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203.  To  Kontagu,    Jnly   20. — Exomnion— Layer  Maroey— Meadng  — Witham 

panonage— Death  of  the  Duke  of  Montagu  ;  hia  will         .        •        •    •      172 

29a  To  Mann,  Jvlj  21.— Death  of  the  Dnke  of  Montagn— Frindplea  of  the 

MethirfMrta 174 

204.  Te  the  aamob  Ang.  17.-pFira  at  Kenaington  Pnbee 176 

205.  To  MfiBtagn»  Ang.  S6.—lhpeditlfla  to  Arundel  Outle—PetwaKtb--Oowdxy  •  178 

206.  To  Mann,  Sept  12.— Madame  de  Mfafepoix— Madane  86Wgaira  «' Letteia*'  •  180 

207.  To  John  Ghnte^  Sept.  22     ....       • 182 

208.  To  Montagu,  Sept.  28.— Ghanh  at  Ohen^ya— Tomba  of  tha  Bedlbrda— 

Lrtimea    Stoke  chureh       ••••••...      182 

200.  To  Mann,  Oeti  27.— Dodipgtoa  firat  vddatar  al  Gbkrhon  Hooae— Lady 

Yarmouth , 188 

800.  To  the  aamob  Nor.  17.— Walpole  ia  robbed  in  ^yde  Park— Biota  at  the  new 

Franeh  theatra 185 

801.  To  the  aamfl^  Jan.  10.— Monteaqnieu'a  ''Sqnit  dee  Loix**— Hainanl^a 

^**Abr4gi  de  V  Hiatdre  de  Franoe."—WeBtminater  election— Death  of 
Lord  Pembroke  ;  hia  oharaeter— Death  of  Lord  Crawford— Stoiy  of 
General  Wade— Sir  John  Bamaid'a  aeheme  for  the  zeduotion  of  intenat  •      186 

802.  To  the  aameb  Jan.  81. — Nnmooua  robberiea— Seoenion  on  the  Mutiny  bill— 

Hnrrioane  in  the  Beat  Indiea— Bon-mot  of  the  Cheralier  Lorenai    •        .      190 

803.  To  the  aameb  Feb.  25.— Miniatexial  quarrela— Dispute  of  preoedenoe— Don- 

mot  of  a  ehair-maker — Weatminater  election — ^Bxtraordinaiy  wager — ^Death 
of  the  Duke  of  SomerMt— Madame  Mnnobauaen — ^Horrora  of  the  alaTe- 
tnde— Monteaqnien'a  **  Baprit  dea  Loix  "—Grecian  architecture  .      198 

804.  To  the  aame^  March  11. — The  earthqnakea — Middleaex  election — Story  of 

MtfieMignot 198 
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BoHaglmke— ]>Miy&  of  Lord  DalkaUli— Mr.  Maoii'i  pedigiw— Bpignmoo 

Lad  J  OMndUna  PetonhAm,  and  on  Lady  Bingl^y— lladama  da  Boooaga  800 

806.  To  Montagii,  May  10.— Weatminstar  eleotUm 806 

607.  To  Maniit  May  19.— AbaudStiaa  aonauiM  aftar  the  earthquake— Weai- 
minster  election  CNwnmotioiia  in  Dublin— Bowei^a  "Hiatoiy  ef  tlie 
Popea" a.       •      8W 

808.  To  Montagn,  June  88. — Character  of  Mr.  Bentley— Aooonni  of  n  par|y  of 

pleaanre  at  Vanzhall 810 

809.  To  Mann,  July  25.— The  Honghton  lantern- King  Theodore  of  Oonioa  in 

prieon  for  debt— Mr.  Aahton- Dr.  Mead 8U 

810.  To  the  aanM^  Ang»  8. — ^Toaoan  TJUaa    Trnprofenient  In  the  aoala  abovt 

London— Gonaeqnenoes  of  the  ezceaaiTe  heat  of  the  wwitlMii  Deatli  of 
Dr.  Ifiddlaton.  ■"^  of  Taoitaa  Gordon.  Aeoonnt  of  M'Lean.  the  fiinhinn- 
nUe  highwayman 816 

811*  To  the  aame^  Sept  1.— Pedlgreea— Toong  Gragga'a  epitaph— Story  of  old 
Gragga-TGeorge  Selwyn*a  paaaion  for  ooffina  and  ezeeutionB — ^Dealli  of  the 
Dnke  of  Biohmond— Lord  Chnnlqr'a  mnniage— Hanoferlan  dnel— Sngvlar 
hetatWhite*a 881 

818.  To  Montagu,  Sept  10.— Death  of  General  Handaayde— And  of  Sir  Gerard 

Yanneok— Biohee  oandnoiTe  to  happineaa  .••••••      836 

818.  To  Mann,  Sept  80.— Dr.  Mead— Sermon  againat  Dr.  Middleton— Eodeaiaatioal 
nhaordity- Project  for  pnbliahing  an  edition  of  the  fiiUe  withont  pointinga 
or  atopt-Sh*  Charlea  WOlianufa  lettera  Frequent  of  robboriea— ^^ait  to 
l^enoe  886 

814.  To  the  aame^  Oet  18.— Treaty  of  Oommegee  with  Spain— M'Lean'aeondemn»> 

.  tion  and  eieestion—BagefofiBitingnhighvaynian  in  Newgate         •    •      888 

816.  To  the  aame^  Not.  19,— Shattered  atate  of  the  miniatqr    State  of  paitiea     .      880 

816.  To  the  aame^  Dee.  19. — ^Xnterministeriam- Droll  eavae  in  Weatmlnater  Ball 

— Dttke  of  Ovmberlaud  and  Bdward  Bright-Sir  Balph  Gore— Bon-mota 
ofQnin      ••••••••••••      888 

817.  To  the  aanie^  Dea  88.- Miaa  Qhndleii^Fontenel]*— Beply  of  Lord  Com- 

hory—Od^y  Oibber'a  letter  aoliciting  the  lawreateahip  far  Hany  Jonea 

A  Tery  odd  new  atory—Aahton'a  ingratitude     ••••••      886 

818.  To  Mann,   Feb.   9.— Defaatea  in  FMeliameni— "Conatitntionalqiieriee"— 

Weatminatar  petition— Pkoceedingi  agunat  Mr.  Murray— Aeoonnt  of  yoong 
Wortley  Montagn 888 

819.  To  the  aamob  March  18.- Farther  prooeedinga  ^againat  Mr.  Mvrray— Ladiy 

Vane^a  memoira  of  her  own  life— Faahionable  theatricala— The  Bngliah 

'*a  grave  nation " 248 

880.  To  the  aame,  March  81.— Death  of  Frederick,  Prince  of  Walea— Conduct  of 

the  King  thereon  •       • 848 

881.  Tothenmok  April  1.— Death  of  Mr.  Whithed;  hiawiU- Death  of  the  Bari 

of  Orford— Harmony  between  the  King  and  Princeat  of  Walee — ^Prince 
George— Prince  Bdwmrd  ..••••••••     8tf 
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of  tlM  Priaca  Btoiy  of  Or  T.  Bootfe— Ghaiaetor  of  Dr.  Lee— Priaoe 
GeomeoraetedFkinoeof'WAlei;  yohooaeliold— Bii!iopHajtoreiiil  An&- 
liihop  Blaokbanie— TIm  jouag  Beri  of  Otibid— Begonoj  UIl— Ghih  of 
polttieo      .       •       .       ; S43 

SSa.  folhn,  Ibj  30.— BmptiiMH  and  Tonilgr  of  lift— lUtdi  lelweea  Lotd 

Oiftid  and  tlieriel&lGMKidMm  broken  off— Debetoe  on  SSS 

SSi.  T^]fantBcn»lCaj30.— UdjOiiMandMr.  SitflfljniaRied  •    •      S55 

ass.  To]toT.Joaeph4pflBo^Jiiae8w---Whhntraadalionofneoi9MofTilmIlBa.      Sff6 

890.  Vo  Ifontagn,  Jnaa  U.— Ghanga  of  mlniali^— Bon*inol  on  Loid  Horth'a 
veddfa^^-flpenaar^a  «<Fa«li  Qneen*"  with  KontTa  daoign»— Bentiqr^a 
'«€h»y"— Wnilinita'a*«Pope»'— Bd«aid^a*'OHMinaofarHkiaa"     •      SM 

557.  To  llann,  Jnne  IB.— Beaignatinna    Hew  arinlaky— Iplgiain  on  Load  HoMtor. 

naaae  Pm  two  ICaa  Gwuunp— btavagani  dinner  nl  WUte*a— Bnl>b 
da  Triatibn»— Dodington'a  bomUatio  enlgglani  on  the  Prinoe  Sale  of  the 
piotnreaatHoa^htoa SM 

BSa.  fo  the  aanM^  Jnlj  le.— Mr.  Oon«aj*a  inteadod  Tint  to  Floranoe    •       •    •      Ml 

SS9.  To  Hontago,  Jnlj  S2.—-Phjoeked  edition  of  Oninmont— Yiait  to  Wimbledon 

—Ba^— Warwick  Gaelic— «« Oapnbilitj"  Brovn— Beaton  Heaton— Stove     MS 

BSQ.  Vo  llann,  Aug.  81.— fltoiy  of  the  Qnnninga— And  of  Lady  Maay  Wort]^ 

KonAagnindnraneaintheBrMMiBi— LordOtfodaadMlaaNlehoU  M5 

BSl/TDlCotttagii,  Get.  8.— Daaeriplion  efWobom 167 

S82.  Toliann,  Oet  14.— Death  of  the  Prinoe  ef  Orange— Lady  Pembroke— Ladj 

Hazy  Wortlejlfontaga'aLeiter»— Lady  Bnttell'aLettera        •        •       •      S68 

558.  To  the  aaoM^  Nor.  8S.— Unanimity  of  Pnrliameni— Ploto  in  the  Duke  of 

Bnxgnndy'a  endle— Yeraea  atndc  up  on  the  LovTra — ^Toong  Wortl^ 
Mbntagn'a  impriaoament  at  Pteia— Bon-mot  of  Lord  Ooko— Aneodote  ef 
theKing B7S 

SS4.  foihoaame^  Dae.  IS.— Load  Stannoni— Death  of  Load  BoUngbeokn-Ilie 

vondarftd  tooth-dnwtr  S74 

S86.  ToMcataga,  Jnn«8.— TheSt  JaaMt^aBreningPoatpaiodied       •       •    •      S78 

BS8.  To  HMD,  Febb  S.— Befaaftae  m  thg  traHj  with  fiuony^A  Uaek-baU  al 

White'a S77 

887.  Tbtheaame^  Feb.  S7.— Death  of  8vHoiaee]iaan*aliahar-]lafiii^ 

ICaaChnmingi  to  Lord  Ooveatiy  and  the  Dvke  of  Hamilton  •    •      S78 

888.  TotheaamObllaBehSS.— SrHocaeeMann'a  Portent— Dake  of  AigylTajob 

ThyhnM  of  Wf«»i*««  at  oovri— lliaa  Jeflariai  and  lliaa  Blandr^ 
Fraqaen^ofezeeationa      • •••      S80 

888.  To  Gonway,  Hay  5.*-l£r.  Gonwa/a  iafimt  danghder      •       •        •       •    •      S83 

840.  To  Moirtaga,  May  ll--liiah  potitiea-^Mbthar  IGdnii^a  QiatoiT— Oap^ 

Hotham'a  bca-met S88 

841.  ToVann^MaylS.- Iriahpoiitle»-]fiaaBUndy*aexaeotion.         .       •    •      S84 

84S.  To  Montaga,  Jane  8.— Gaplnre  of  a  honaebneker  at  StnwboRy  HiB— Cba/a 

Odea    Story  of  Lord  Baiy •       •        .      S86 
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845.  To  Mbntagn,  July  80.— Alarm  al  ibo  Tirit  of  a  Kiaflfi  BMMBcnr.— Tho 

"Kemoira** S81 

846.  To  Maim,  July  S7. — ^Firo  at  Linooln'i-imi— Prinoem  Bmily  and  TUciimond 

Park — ^Diaoamioiia  conoeniing  the  inftoiliood  of  the  Friaee  of  Walea — 
FortnitaofCMIttUoika]idllariTsiiz,bjLiolaid 899 
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848.  To  Mont^;ii,  Aug.  88.— Adrentuw  at  ICn.  Boaoa««a*a— FHvflv 

meat— Btanding  Army— Qxa/a  Odea 805 

849.  To  Maim,  Oot  88.— Pftjeeted  trip  to  FlmBoe— Madame  da  Brioime—I«dy 

Oormtry  at  Paria— Dake  HamiHon  and  hia  BuehMa— Aneodotea— Puiriaii 
iudeoorama — Madame  Pompadooz'a  hoaband — Trait  of  Lonia  the  Fiffceeath 
^Epigram  on  the  qjamad  of  the  Ptetender  aadhia  aeoond  aoa— Aikl^a 
jdetorea        ••• ••      807 

850.  ToOonwaj,  Not.  8.       ••••••••••     811 

851.  To  Mr.  Pelham,  Nor.  86.^Aakiiig  to  obtain  the  e^Jojment  of  the  patent  ftr 

hia  own  lift^  now  depending  vpon  that  of  hia  brotiier  Sir  Bdward.    N.    •      818 

858.  To  Montago,  Bee.  8.— Lord  Hareourtf  i  ramotal  from)  the  GoreRMuahip  of  the 

Priaoe  of  Walea    Bon-mot  of  Qeoige  Selwyn 814 

858.  To  Mann,  Deo.  11.— Bdnoation  of  the  PHnoe  of  Walea— Beeignation  of  Lord 
Haroonrt  and  the  Biahop  of  Korwieh— The  Biahop  of  Glonoealer  the  new 
praoeptor,  and  Lord  WaldflgraTO  the  new  gorenior 815 

854.  To  the  aame^  FeU  14.— Death  of  Sir  Haaa  Sloane ;  hia  Ifaaeom  •        •    •      880 

855.  To  Giay,  Feb.  80.— New  edition  of  Gray'a  Odea  with  Bflutl^j'a  dealgna       •      881 

858.  To  Mann,  Maroh  4. — ^Lord  BaT«naworth*8  aoenaation  of  StoM^  Mnmy,  and 
the  Biahop  of  Glooeeitflr,  on  the  infonnatioa  of  Fawoett — ^X4otard — 
CMbillon*a  portnit 888 

857.  To  the  wme^  Manh  87.— Bebatea  in  the  Lorda  on  the  ehargeo  againatStont^ 

Mnmy,  and  Biahop  Johnaon •       ,      885 

858.  To  the  aam^  April  18        ....       • 888 

859.  To  the  aame^  April  87. — ^Improtemenfa  at  Stnwbeny  HiU- Aoeonnt  of  the 

taking  of  Dr.  Gameron— Paper  in  **  The  World,"  to  promote  a  snbaoription 

fiir  King  Theodora— Lord  Bath  and"  Gnlknnan'*         •       •        •       •      887 

880.  To  Oonway,  May  5.— Madame  de  Merftoea    Sir  Chariea  WQUama'a  diatiah  on 

the  Qoeen  of  Hungary — Loid  Bolingbrokc^a  Worka— Aneodote  of  Lady 
Harrington  •••*•••••••      880 

881.  To  Montago,  May  88.— Debatea  on  the  Marriage  biB         .       ...      888 
888.  To  Oonway,  May  84.— Same  anljeot 884 
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aei.  ^  IfiMiB,  J«M  IS.— DMoriplioB  of  SbMTtaiy  mn-daadoiliiie  MMiingt 

liffl— Saaontioa  of  Dr.  Oiinmn S88 
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WilliMB  BvnlnuT— Sto^r  of  Dr.  ftMkHag— Qoflggo  SelvTik's  bon-noi— 
BkiponMni— Ifaniago-UU  841 

SML  To  Mmb,  Jvly  SI.— Blfl0fcioiMaiBff--43niiff-tiUii9--]>My&  of  Lord  Pomftvl       848 
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*-Wliito-kaight»-lflddlitoii---Wioiton    StoMW  Gb^— 8toire^9tep]« 

of  MondtUp— Warkworlh 845 

368.  To  MDntaca,  Aug.  16.— 8tow    fllr  Btnj  SiBTen  •        ...      840 

869.  To  Bonilflj,  Sept— New  OuDd«i*o  "BriUimi*''— OxIiBid— BbmiDgbam— 
Bi|^— Wonerter— llalTen  Abb^— Tuii  to  Geoifo  M<trjn  si  ICaloon 
— GkNioeiter  Oatiiedrd— Hntdhinaonfauii         ••....      851 

S70.  To  Maim,  Oct  6.— TOio  Modaooe  twi^^-€ktbio  •mmemanto    ...      857 

871.  To  tbe  Mm«^  Deo.  6. — ^Frinoe  Henudin*— Puty  ftnda  In  IieUnd— Biaaea 

O^wUo         •        •        . 858 

875.  To  Montagu,  Dee.  6. — ^Deatb  of  bk  ude  Braamiia  Shorter,  and  of  Li»d 

Beriingtoa— Tha  Opeta    CHovir'a  '^BoodieM"— Loidi  Haatbidoa  and 

Starauml •       •     861 

878.  To  Baatkor,  Dee.  19.— Bnlogj  on  bla  drawiiifl^— Daatha  of  Lorda  CUmidfln, 
Tbaiiet»andBiirliogtQtt— "BirahariaaOiaiidiaQa''— Hogarth*a  ''AiuOjaia 
of  Beaiitj''—Wood'a*'Fklm7ra*'— Opera— TbeNioeoUiil  ..868 

874.  To  Mann,  Jan.  28.— 8toryofBiaaflaOi^eIk»-8orteaWalpdUaM>  Sewadlipi^ 
— ^Diaanadea  bim  from  takiog  the  name  of  Qiiiae-~Sir  Jamea  Giaj^— Sir 
Bobert  Walpdie'a  maxim— The  Opera  and  Nieoolini— ICaa  Eliaabeth  Flit       864 

876.  To  Bntkjr,  Mardk  S.— The  Dnke  of  Oiimberiaad*a  Tint  to  Stiawbeny  Hill— 

Pnweedingi  in  Parliament— New  Mutiny  bill— Death  of  Dr.  Mead— Sortea 
WalpoUauM 868 

876.  to  ihb  mntb,  Mareh  6.— Ixeoiflal  aeeoont  of  the  death  of  Mr.  Peltem— 

Fiandi^a  tngsdy  of  "Oonatantine'*— Ciia^a  ^^^^iiinia"— LoidBoUag. 
broke^awQKha 870 

877.  To  Mann,  March  7.— State  of  partiea-The  new  eandSdataa  ftr  oOoe-Pte- 

tieahtfa  of  the  doatb  of  Mf •  PeUMMi 878 

878.  To  Btntkr,  Maroh  17.— The  new  minlatiy^-Geoife  Selwyn'a  bona.motB— 

Orator  Henl^y-Beekford  and  Delaval  a*  Shafteabuzy  •    •      875 

879.  To  Montaga,  Maneh  19.— The  Neweaatle  adminiatration  .       •       •      877 
88(^  ToMaanyMHrabSS.— Thenewminlatiy— Beaignatiflnof  LovdCbwer  878 

881.  To  the  aame^  April  S4. — ^Dake  of  Neweaatle  aU*powerfld— Tlie  new  Pariia* 

meat— IiUipolitioB— Dranimond'a  "Trafeb*' 880 

882.  TaJobnGhntfl^AprilSO.- Wbitebead'atragadyof  "Grenaa**- Tr^-eomedy 

at  the  Opera         •       .       •        • 882 

883.  T6  tha  aua^  May  14.— Aaeodote  of  Prinee  Poniatowiki  and  the  Dadieai  of 

Ckodoa ••••••     888 
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of  BeUyOuBii^-BiiaMjbai 884 

888.  Vo  Mbiili^ii,  lliigr  Sl.--I>wHi  of  Mh  Ohttliri  flilkv  •       .886 

888.  To  Maim,  lUy  28.--War  of  tbe  ]>6faMBlto--]>Mtt  of  Kr.  Olwrtif ■  irthw 

BflfeiujUn ..•••••  888 

887.  To  tho  nin^  Juno  6.— Hr.  Bnad  of  Ibe  Hoo— Ltdy  OudUm  Piopobi— 

A8Ur  of  Loid  (MM  aiid  MiM  infllMU---BMioii  potttioM    ...  888 

888.  To  Monliiga,  Juno  8.~InTitftttoii  to  Stnwtery  BUI             •        •        •    •  880 

889.  To  the  mmb^  Jum  SQ.^Lodjr  OkoUiio  Potowhim'o  ohnottniqg  890 


890.  TolUna,  Jdy  ff.— BAota  of  «wm  wontte  k  Ba|Mt--(Md 

SopMmtioa  IwfcwMn  I«dy  Qrfbid  and  Mr.  aUrior-Sr.  Ooodd*!  "GuMk 
y**yfvtitfliit " — ^Frtnith  fwiy^ot^ffHiitff  in  YiiBnin— BoTooilioii  of  tho 
Pkhriiuunt  of  Fkffii— Iriih  FkrliMMBi     •        • 891 

891.  To  Oonv^Tt  Jnly  8.— Notloo  of  gold  ftdi  to  bo  MBt  to  Urn         ...      898 

891.  TBBonil^,  Ja]j9.--ar€hMiiiiniliiniaBdUidM|jh*^ 

monwDMit  in  WootaimtorAbboy    fltofj  of  Saapnn  Qidioii— Nugnt  and 

the  Jow-biU---A]iadiiiinb]0oiirioati]r  898 

898.  To  Oonvaji  Aag.  8.— Ovko  cf  Gnmborioiid'i  oocidii    N.       •       •       •      898 

894.  To  Ifonti^v,  Avg.  89 898 

895.  Tolbim,  Oot.  8.— Fntpeet  of  aa  Bait  and  Wait  Indian  vaf^Freneh 

eiMnaahfliflnti— Bo-oslabliahmait  of  tho  Inqalaitini  aft  Flonnoo— Tho 
Boeoanori— Ki^or  Waahington-^Goaeral  Ghiiao  aft  Garthagna  897 

898.  To  Conway,  Oct.  84.— Gongiaftalation  on  hia  being  appointed  groom  of  the 

bedehambor— And  on  bia  ehoieo  of  a  wife        ...••.      898 

897.  To  Btttlij,  Hot.  8.— ^aift  to  Ifi;  Barret  aft  Belhoiiae— Mia.  GUto— Veaft 

Indian  war— The  Ontaoaanoma— General  Braddook       •        •        .       •      400 

898.  To  the  aamob  Hot.  U. — ^Ambaaaadorial  oirounapeetiQa— Death  of  the  Qoeen 

Dowager  of  Fnanar-Hew  Tolnmea  of  Xadame  84ngn4*a  Lettera       •    •      404 

899.  ToMoBtaga,  Hot.  18.— PMi  and  aerit  of  lord  Hoiih— Uaniage  of  Mr. 

Pitt  with  Lady  Heattf  OtenTilla-^  new  fMhioa  ....      408 
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HORACE   WALPOLE 


206.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Arfrnfftom  S^eei,  Jan.  17,  1746. 

It  18  a  very  good  symptomy  I  can  tell  yon,  that  I  write  to  yoa 
seldom :  it  is  a  fortnight  since  my  last ;  and  nothing  material  has 
happened  in  this  interval.  The  rebels  are  intrenching  and  fortifying 
themselves  in  Scotland ;  and  what  a  despicable  affair  is  a  rebellion 
upon  the  defensive  I  (General  Hawley  is  marched  from  Edinbuigh^ 
to  put  it  quite  out.  I  must  give  you  some  idea  of  this  man,  who  will 
give  a  mortal  blow  to  the  pride  of  the  Scotch  nobility.  He  is  called 
Lord  Chief  Justice;^  frequent  and  sudden  executions  are  his  passion. 
Last  winter  he  had  intelligence  of  a  spy  to  come  from  the  French 
army :  the  first  notice  our  army  had  of  his  arrival,  was  by  seeing 
him  dangle  on  a  gallows  in  his  muff  and  boots.  One  of  the  surgeons 
of  the  army  begged  the  body  of  a  soldier  who  was  hanged  for 
desertion,  to  dissect :  ^  Well,"  said  Hawley,  "  but  then  you  shall 
give  me  the  skeleton  to  hang  up  in  the  guard-room."  He  is  very 
brave  and  able ;  with  no  smaU  bias  to  the  brutal.  Two  years  ago, 
when  he  arrived  at  Ghent^  the  magistrates,  according  to  custom, 
sent  a  gentleman,  with  the  offer  of  a  sum  of  money  to  engage  his 

>  See  Vol  L  p.  414.  ''Fint,  I  direct  and  oider  tbet  (m  tlieie  is  now  n  peice^  and  I 
maj  die  the  cemmon  way)  mj  oaroaee  may  be  pat  anywbeie ;  *tis  equal  to  me;  but 
I  win  haTe  no  more  ^zpeon  or  lidicolont  ibow,  than  H  a  poor  wldier  (wbo  is  as  good 
a  man)  was  to  be  boried  from  the  hospital  Tbe  priest,  I  oooolode,  will  haTo  the 
lee;  let  the  pnppj  have  it  F^y  tbeoarpeater  for  tbe  oanaas-bos.*'— G^Mroi 
Anrfys  fFiB.-^inDiiv«BAX. 
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fitvour.  He  told  ike  genflemaiiy  in  great  ^mith,  that  the  King  his 
master  paid  him,  and  that  he  should  go  tell  the  magistrates  so ;  at 
the  same  time  dragging  him  to  the  head  of  the  stairs,  and  kiddng 
him  down.  He  then  went  to  the  town-hall ;  on  their  refiising  him 
entrance,  he  burst  open  the  door  with  his  foot,  and  seated  himself 
abruptly :  told  them  how  he  had  been  affronted,  was  persuaded 
they  had  no  hand  in  it,  and  demanded  to  have  tiie  gentleman  given 
np  to  him,  who  never  dared  to  appear  in  the  town  while  he  stayed 
in  it  Now  I  am  teUing  you  anecdotes  of  him,  you  shall  hear  two 
more.  Whea  the  Prince  of  Hesse,  our  son-in-law,  arrived  at 
Brussels,  and  found  Hawley  did  not  wait  on  him,  fhe  Prince  sent 
to  know  if  he  exqected  the  first  vidt  P  He  replied,  ^Ho  always 
expected  that  ioferior  officers  should  wait  on  their  commanders ;  and 
not  only  that,  but  he  gave  his  Highness  but  half  an  hour  to  consider 
of  it."  The  Prince  went  to  him.  I  believe  I  told  you  of  Lord 
John  Drummond  sending  a  drum  to  Wade  to  propose  a  cartel  Wade 
returned  a  dvil  answer,  which  had  the  King's  and  Council's  appro- 
bation. When  the  drummer  arrived  with  it  at  Edinburgh,  Hawley 
opened  it  and  threw  it  into  the  fire,  would  not  let  the  drummer  go 
back,  but  made  him  write  to  Lord  J.  Drummond,  '*  That  rebels 
were  not  to  be  treated  with.*'  If  you  don't  think  that  spirit  like 
this  will  do— -do  you  see,  I  would  not  give  a  farthing  for  your 
presumption.' 

The  French  invasion  is  laid  aside ;  we  are  turning  our  hands  to 
war  again  upon  the  continent.  The  House  of  Commons  is  something 
of  which  I  can  give  you  no  description :  Mr.  Pitt,  the  meteor  of  it, 
is  neither  yet  in  place,  nor  his  friends  out  Some  Tories  oppose : 
Mr.  Pelham  is  distressed,  and  has  vast  majorities.  When  the  scene 
clears  a  litfle,  I  wiU  tell  you  more  of  it 

The  two  last  letters  I  have  had  from  you,  are  of  Dec.  21  and 
Jan.  4.  You  was  then  still  in  tmeasiness;  by  this  time  I  hope 
you  have  no  other  distresses  than  are  naturally  incident  to  your 
Minffness. 

I  never  hear  any  thing  of  the  Countess  [of  Oxford]  except  just 
now,  that  she  is  grown  tired  of  sublunary  affidrs,  and  willing  to 
come  to  a  composition  with  her  lord :  I  believe  the  price  will  be  two 
thousand  a-year.  The  other  day,  his  and  her  lawyers  were  talking 
over  the  afiEair  before  her  and  several  other  people :  her  counsel,  in 

*  Glovw,  in  his  Memoin,  speaks  of  Hawl^  with  greit  ooatompi,  and  talks  of  *  his 
beastly  ignoranoe  and  negligence,''  which  ocnsioned  the  loss  of  the  batUe  of  FaUdzk. 
->D«Tia. 
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fhe  Heat  of  the  dispute,  said  to  my  lord's  lawyers,  **  Bar,  Sir,  we 
shall  be  able  to  proye  that  her  ladyship  was  denied  nuptial  rights 
and  conjugal  enjoyments  fixr  seren  years/'  It  was  excellent  I  My 
lord  must  have  had  matrimonial  talents  indeed,  to  have  reached  to 
Italy ;  besides,  you  know,  she  made  it  a  point  after  her  son  was 
bom,  not  to  sleep  with  her  husband. 

Thank  you  for  the  Uttle  medaL  I  am  glad  I  have  nothing  more 
to  tell  you — you  little  expected  that  we  should  so  soon  recoyer  our 
tranquOlity.    Adieu  I 
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ArUmffUm  Sired,  Jan.  2S,  1746. 

Do  they  send  you  the  gazettes  as  they  used  to  do  ?  If  you  have 
ihem,  you  will  find  there  an  account  of  ofioMtfr  battle  lost  in  Scotland. 
Our  aims  cannot  succeed  there.  Hawley,  of  whom  I  said  so  much 
to  you  in  my  last,  has  been  as  unsuccessM  as  dope,  and  by  almost 
every  circumstance  the  same,  except  that  Hawley  had  less  want  of 
skill  and  much  more  presumption.  The  very  same  dragoons  ran 
away  at  Falkirk,  that  ran  away  at  Preston  Pans.'  Though  we  had 
seven  thousand  men,  and  the  rebels  but  five,  we  had  scarce  three 
rq;iments  that  behaved  weU.  G^eneral  Huske  and  Brigadier 
Gholmondeley,*  my  lord's  brother,  shone  extremely:  the  former 
beat  the  enemy's  right  wing;  and  the  latter,  by  rallying  two 
regiments,  prevented  the  pursuit  Our  loss  is  trifling;  for  many 
of  the  rebels  fled  as  fast  as  the  glorious  dragoons :  but  we  have 
lost  some  good  officers,  particularly  Sir  Robert  Monroe;  and 
seven  pieces  of  cannon.  A  worse  loss  is  apprehended,  Stirling 
Oastle,  which  could  hold  out  but  ten  days ;  and  that  term  expi^ 
to-morrow.  The  Duke  [of  Oumberland]  is  gone  post  to  Edinburgh, 
where  he  hoped  to  arrive  to-night ;  if  possible,  to  relieve  Stirling. 
Another  battle  will  certainly  be  fought  before  ypu  receive  this :  I 
liope  with  the  Hessians  in  it,  who  are  every  hour  expected  to  land 
in  Scotland.    With  many  other  glories,  the  English  courage  seems 

>  Hawley  wm  Vfimx  Men  In  Um  field  during  the  battle ;  and  erery  thing  would 
bave  gone  to  vxeek,  in  a  wone  manner  than  at  Preeton,  if  Genexal  Hnake  had  not 
acted  wi&  Judgment  and  oonrage,  and  appeared  everywhere. — CuUoden  Fapen, 
p.  2S7. — ^WuoHT. 

*  The  Hon.  James  Ghdmondel^,  Moond  ion  of  Geoige«  leeond  Eail  of  Chol- 
mondel^.  He  eerred  with  distinction  both  in  Flanders  and  ScoiUmd.  In  1750,  he 
became  colonel  of  the  InnleUllen  regiment  of  dragoons,  and  died  in  1775.—Do7aa. 
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gone  too !  The  great  dependence  is  npon  Ike  Duke ;  the  soldiers 
adore  hiniy  and  with  reason :  he  has  a  Uon's  oonragOy  vast  vigilanoe 
and  activiiyy  and,  I  am  told^  f^reat  military  genius.  For  my  own 
particnlar,  I  am  uneasy  that  he  is  gone ;  Lord  Bury  and  Mr.  Gonway» 
two  of  his  aides-de-camp,  and  brave  as  he,  are  gone  with  him.  The 
ill  behayiour  of  the  soldiers  lays  a  double  obligation  on  the  officers  to 
set  them  examples  of  running  on  danger.  The  Ministry  would  have 
kept  back  Mr.  Conway,  as  being  in  Parliament ;  which  when  the 
Duke  told  him,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  protested  that  nothing 
should  hinder  his  going — and  he  is  gone  I  Judge,  if  I  haye  not 
reason  to  be  alarmed ! 

Some  of  our  prisoners  in  Scotland  (the  former  prisoners)  are 
released.  They  had  the  privilege  of  walking  about  the  town, 
where  they  were  confined,  upon  their  parole :  the  militia  of  the 
country  rose  and  set  them  at  liberty.  General  Hawley  is  so  strict 
as  to  think  they  should  be  sent  back ;  but  nobody  here  comprehends 
such  refinement:  they  could  not  give  their  parole  that  tiie  town 
should  not  be  taken.  There  are  two  or  three  others,  who  will  lay 
the  government  under  difficulties,  when  we  have  got  over  the  Bebel- 
Uon.  They  were  come  to  England  on  their  parole ;  and  when  the 
executions  begin,  they  must  in  honour  be  given  up— the  question 
indeed  will  be,  to  whomP 

Adieu!  my  dear  Sir!  I  write  you  this  short  letter,  rather  than 
be  taxed  with  negligence  on  such  an  event ;  though,  you  perceivey  I 
know  nothing  but  what  you  will  see  in  the  printed  papers. 

P.S.  The  Hessians  would  not  act,  because  we  would  not  settle  a 
cartel  with  rebels ! 


SOr.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  HAKN. 

AfiinffUm  Strtd^  FA.  7, 1740. 

Tux  yesterday  that  I  received  your  last  of  Jan.  27, 1  was  very 
uneasy  at  finding  you  still  remained  under  the  same  anxiety  about 
the  Rebellion,  when  it  had  so  long  ceased  to  be  formidable  with  u)^ : 
but  you  have  got  all  my  letters,  and  are  out  of  your  pain.  Hawley's 
defeat  (or  at  least  what  was  called  so,  for  I  am  persuaded  that  &e 
victory  was  ours  as  fSsur  as  there  was  any  fighting,  which  indeed  lay 
in  a  very  small  compass,  the  grei(!t  body  of  each  army  running  away) 
will  have  thrown  you  back  into  your  terrors ;  but  here  is  a  letter  to 
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calm  yon  again.  All  Monday  and  Tuesday  we  were  oondnding  that 
{he  batile  between  the  Duke  and  the  lebek  must  be  fonght,  and 
nothing  was  talked  of  but  the  expectation  of  the  courier.  He  did 
airiye  indeed  on  Wednesday  momingy  but  with  no  battle ;  for  the 
moment  fiie  rebel  anny  saw  the  Duke's,  they  tamed  back  with  the 
utmost  precipitation ;  spiked  their  cannon,  blew  up  their  magazine, 
and  left  behind  them  their  wounded  and  our  prisoners.  They 
aroeeed  the  Forth,  and  in  one  day  fled  four-and-thirty  miles  to 
Perth,  where,  as  they  have  strong  intrenchments,  some  imagine  they 
will  wait  to  fight ;  but  their  desertion  is  too  great:  the  whole  dan  ot 
the  Macdonalds,  one  of  their  best^  has  retired  on  the  accidental  death 
oftheirchie£  In  short,  it  looks  exceedingly  like  the  conclusion  of  this 
business,  though  the  French  have  embariced  Fits-James's  regiment 
at  Ostend  fi>r  Scotland.  The  Duke's  name  disperses  armies,  as  the 
P^retender's  raised  them. 

The  French  seem  to  be  at  the  eve  of  taking  Antwerp  and  Brussels, 
the  latter  of  which  is  actually  besieged.  In  this  case  I  don't  see 
how  we  can  send  an  army  abroad  fliis  summer,  for  there  will  be  no 
oonsidarable  towns  in  Flanders  left  in  the  possession  of  the  Empress- 
Queen. 

The  new  regiments,  of  which  I  told  you  so  much,  have  again  been 
in  dispute :  as  their  term  was  near  exjiiei,  the  ministry  proposed 
to  continue  them  for  four  months  longer.  This  was  last  Friday, 
when,  as  we  erery  hour  expected  the  news  of  a  condusiTe  battle, 
which,  if  &Tourable,  would  render  them  useless,  Mr.  Fox,  the 
general  against  the  new  regiments,  begged  it  might  only  be  post- 
poned tiU  the  following  Wednesday,  but  170  against  89  voted  them 
that  Tery  day.  On  the  yery  Wednesday  came  the  news  of  the  flight 
of  the  rebels ;  and  two  days  before  tha{^  news  firom  Ohester  of  Lord 
Gower's  new  regiment  having  mutinied,  on  hearing  that  they  were  to 
be  continued  beyond  the  term  for  which  they  had  listed. 

At  court  aU  is  confusion :  the  King,  at  Lord  Bath's  instigauoB, 
has  absolutely  refused  to  make  Pitt  Secretary  at  War.'    How  this 

■  Lord  Harchmant,  in  Us  Diary  of  Feb.  9,  njn,  "  My  btother  told  me,  thai  on  the 
minisUy  iliiditting  on  Mr.  HU  being  leeretary  at  war,  and  the  King  baling  nid  he 
■hoold  not  be  hia  aeeretarj.  Lord  Bath  had  gone  to  the  King  and  told  him,  thoagh  he 
had  mohred  nerer  to  take  a  pb^e,  yet  now,  finding  his  miniaters  would  foroe  a  aerrant 
on  him,  iither  than  he  ahonld  be  so  need,  he  woold  undertake  to  get  him  his  money. 
The  King  said,  the  minisken  had  the  Parliament;  Lord  Bath  said, his  Mfjesty  had 
it,  and  not  they  s^end  that  herenpon  the  King  thanked  him ;  and  it  was  ezpeeied  the 
ministers  would  all  be  out*— Wriobv.  I  ordered  Mr.  Stone  to  aoqvaint  yon  thai 
we  had  prerailed  with  the  King  to  make  Mr.  Pitt  paymaster.    His  Mi^esty  was 
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will  end,  I  don't  know,  but  I  don't  beUeve  in  bloodshed :  neither 
side  is  famous  for  being  incapable  of  yielding. 

I  wish  jrou  joy  of  haying  the  Ohutes  again,  though  I  am  a  little 
sorry  that  their  brarery  was  not  rewarded  by  staying  at  Borne  till 
they  oould  triumph  in  their  turn:  howevery  I  don't  believe  that  at 
Florence  you  want  opportunities  of  exulting.  That  Monro*  you 
mention  was  made  travelling  physioian  by  my  father's  interest,  who 
had  great  regard  for  the  old  doctor :  if  he  has  any  skill  in  quack- 
ing T»^ftdtnft"j  his  art  may  perhaps  be  of  service  now  in  the  Pretender's 
court 

I  beg  my  Eagle  may  notcome  till  it  has  theopportonity  of  aman* 
of-war :  we  have  lost  so  many  merchantmen  lately,  that  I  should 
never  expect  to  receive  it  that  way. 

I  can  say  nothing  to  your  opinion  of  the  young  Pretender  being  a 
cheat ;  nor,  as  the  Bebdlion  is  near  at  an  end,  do  I  see  what  end  it 
would  answer  to  prove  him  original  or  spurious.  However,  as  you 
seem  to  dwell  upon  it,  I  will  mention  it  again  to  my  undo. 

I  hear  that  my  sister-Countess  [of  Orford]  is  projecting  her 
return,  being  quite  sick  of  England,  where  nobody  visits  her.  She 
says  there  is  not  one  woman  of  sense  in  England.  Her  journey, 
however,  will  have  turned  to  account,  and,  I  believe,  end  in  almost 
doubling  her  allowance*  Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  love  the  Ohutes 
^  me  as  well  as  for  yourself. 


20S.    TO  SIR  HOBACB  HANK. 

AHingion  Stnel,  Feh.  U,  1746. 

Bt  the  relation  I  am  going  to  make,  you  will  think  that  I  am 
describing  Turkish,  not  English  revolutions ;  and  will  cast  your  eye 
upwards  to  see  if  my  letter  is  not  dated  from  Constantinople. 
Indeed,  violent  as  the  changes  have  been,  there  has  been  no  blood- 
shed ;  no  Grand  Vizier  has  had  a  cravat  made  of  a  bowstring,  no 
Janizaries  have  taken  upon  them  to  alter  the  succession,  no  Grand 
Siguier  is  deposed — only  his  Sublime  Highness's  dignity  has  been  a 
little  impaired.  Oh  I  I  forgot ;  I  ought  not  to  frighten  you ;  you 
will  interpret  all  these  fine  allusions,  and  think  on  the  BebeUion — 
pho  I  we  are  such  considerable  proficients  in  politics,  that  we  can 

determined  not  to  giro  him  the  War  Office. — DukeqfNetoeaatle  to  Duke  qfBeelfijrd, 
2Sth  April,  1746.— CusniiaHAX. 
'  Dr.  John  Monro,  eon  of  Dr.  James  Monro.    See  vol.  L,  p.  248.— CuviriHOBAii. 
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fixcm  rebdlioiis  within  rebeUionSy  and  torn  a  gotenunent  topey^tarvy 
at  London,  while  we  are  engaged  in  a  oiTil  war  in  Scotland.  In 
fihoirt,  I  gare  you  a  hint  last  week  of  an  insorreotion  in  the  olosety 
and  of  Lord  BaQi  having  prevented  Ktt  from  being  Seoretaiy  at 
War.  The  Ministry  gave  up  that  point;  bat  finding  that  a  ehuige 
had  been  made  in  a  aoheme  of  foreign  poIUaoBy  which  they  had  laid 
before  the  King,  and  for  whidh  he  had  thanked  them ;  and  peroeiy- 
ing  Bome  aymptoma  of  a  reaolntion  to  dismiss  them  at  flie  end  of  the 
seasiony  they  oame  to  a  sudden  detormination  not  to  do  Lord  Oran- 
ville's  business  by  oarrying  the  supplies,  and  then  to  be  tamed  out : 
so  on  Monday  morning,  to  the  astomshment  ot  every  body,  the  two 
Seoretanes  of  State  threw  np  the  seals  ;  and  the  next  day  Mr.  Pel- 
ham,  with  the  rest  of  the  Treasury^  the  Duke  of  Bedford  with  the 
Admiralty,  Lord  Gower,  Privy  Seal,  and  Lord  Pembroke,*  Groom  of 
the  Stole,  gave  np  too :  the  Dukes  of  Devonshire,  Grafton,  and  Bioh- 
mond,  the  Lord  Chancellor,  Winnington,  (Paymaster),  and  almost  aU 
the  other  great  officers  and  offices,  declaring  fliey  would  do  the  same. 
Lord  Granville  immeduttely  received  both  seals,  one  for  himself,  and 
the  other  to  give  to  whom  he  pleased.  Lord  Bath  was  named  first 
commissioner  of  the  Treasuiy  and  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer; 
Lord  Carlisle,  Privy  Seal,  and  Lord  Winchelsea  reinstated  in  the 
Admiraliy.  Thus  &r  all  went  swimmingly;  they  had  only  forgot  one 
little  point,  which  was,  to  secure  a  majority  in  both  Houses :  in  the 
Commons  they  unluckily  found  that  they  had  no  better  man  to  take 
the  lead  than  poor  Sir  John  Bushout,  for  Sir  John  Barnard  refused 
to  be  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer;  so  did  Lord  Chief  Justice  Willes 
to  be  Lord  Chancellor;  and  the  wildness  of  the  scheme  soon  pre- 
Tented  others,  who  did  not  wish  ill  to  Lord  Granville,  or  well  to  the 
Pelhams,  from  giving  in  to  it  Hop,  the  Dutch  minister,  did  not  a 
little  increase  the  confusion  by  declaring  that  he  had  immediately 
dispatched  a  courier  to  Holland,  and  did  not  doubt  but  the  States 
would  directly  send  to  accept  the  terms  of  France. 

I  should  tall  you  too,  that  Lord  Bath's  being  of  the  enterprise 
contributed  hugely  to  poison  the  success  of  it  Li  short,  his 
lordship,  whose  politics  were  never  dharacteiised  by  steadiness, 
found  that  he  had  not  courage  enough  to  take  the  Treasury.  You 
may  guess  how  ill  laid  his  schemos  were,  when  he  durst  not  indulge 
botili  his  ambition  and  avarice !    In  short,  on  Wednesday  morning 

'  Heniy  Herbert,  ninth  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  architect  Earl;  died  0th  Jannaiy, 
1750-51.    Soo  p.  188. — Cumminqhax. 
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(pray  mind,  tbis  was  the  retry  Wedneaday  after  the  Monday  on 
whidh  the  change  had  happened)  he  went  to  (he  Kbg,  and  told  him 
he  had  tried  the  House  of  OommonBy  and  found  U  tffauld  noido/^ 
Bomioe  I  went  all  the  project  into  flhiyerSy  like  the  yeflsek  in  Ben 
Jonson's  Alohemisty  when  they  are  on  the  brink  of  the  philosopher'a 
stone.  The  poor  King,  who,  from  being  fettigaed  with  the  Dnke  of 
Newoasile,  and  siok  of  Pelham's  timidity  and  oompromisesy  had 
given  in  to  this  mad  hnrlyTburly  of  alterations,  was  oonfonnded  with 
haying  floundered  to  no  purpose,  and  to  find  himself  more  than  esvex 
in  the  power  of  men  he  hated,  shut  himself  up  in  his  elosei^  and 
refused  to  admit  any  more  of  the  persons  who  were  pouring  in  upon 
him  with  white  8tiok8,and  golden  keys,  and  oomnussions,  &c  At  last 
he  sent  for  Winnington,  and  told  him,  he  was  the  only  honest  man 
about  him,  and  he  should  have  the  honour  of  a  reoonoiliation,  and 
sent  him  to  Mr.  Pelham  to  desire  they  would  all  return  to  their 
employments.* 

Loid  Ghranyille  is  as  joUy  as  ever ;  laughs  and  drinks,  and  owns 
it  was  mad,  and  owns  he  would  do  it  agaio  to-morrow.  It  would 
not  be  quite  so  safe,  indeed,  to  try  it  soon  again,  for  the  triumphant 
party  are  not  at  all  in  the  humour  to  be  turned  out  every  time  his  lord- 
ship has  drunk  a  bottle  too  much ;  and  that  House  of  Oommons  that 
he  could  not  make  do  for  him,  would  do  to  send  him  to  the  Tower  till 
he  was  sober.  This  was  the  very  worst  period  he  pould  have  selected, 
when  the  &ais  of  men  had  made  them  throw  themselves  absolutely 
into  all  measures  of  government  to  secure  the  government  itself;  and 
that  temporary  strength  of  Pelham  has  my  Lord  Qranville  oonbived 
to  fix  to  him ;  and  people  will  be  glad  to  ascribe  to  the  merit  and 
virtue  of  the  mimstry,  what  they  would  be  ashamed  to  own,  but  was 
really  the  effect  of  their  own  apprehensions.    It  was  a  good  idea  of 

1  1746,  "  Feb.  18.  Loid  BoUngbroke  told  me^tluii  Bath  hi^  nrfgned,  and  aU 
waa  now  otot.  He  approred  of  what  had  been  done,  though  he  owned  tibat  Walpole'a 
(action  had  done  what  he  had  wrote  every  King  most  expect  who  nnnee  np  a  fiMstion 
by  goreming  by  a  party;  and  that  it  waa  a  mott  indecent  thing,  and  nrait  render 
the  King  eontemptible.  Lord  Cobham  told  me,  that  the  King  had  yeaterday  aent 
Winnington  to  atop  the  reaignationfl ;  that  he  liad  offered  Winnington  the  aeal  of 
Xxeiieqaer,  after  Balh  had  redgned  it ;  bat  Winnington  aaid,  it  would  not  do.  At 
eonrt  I  met  Lord  QranTille,  who  ia  atiU  aecntary,  but  dedarad  to  be  ready  to  rarign 
when  the  King  pleaaea."— if aincftmoia  Diary.  —Waxoiif. 

*  In  a  letter  to  the  Dnke  of  Neweaatle,  of  the  18th,  Lord  Chesterfield  aaya,  **  Toar 
Tifltory  ia  complete :  for  God'a  nke  pwane  it.  Good  policy,  atUl  more  than  reaeni- 
ment»  requires  that  QranTille  and  Bath  should  be  marked  out,  and  all  their  people 
cut  off  Ereiybody  now  aeea  and  knows  that  you  hare  the  power ;  let  them  see  and 
know  too,  that  you  will  uae  it  A  general  run  ought  to  be  made  upon  Bath  by  all 
your  foUowen  aod  writerB.''^WueBT. 
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aomebody,  whan  no  man  would  accept  a  place  underfhe  new  syatem, 
thai  GrairnUe  and  Bafh  were  met  gtnng  about  the  streets,  oalUng 
odd  mam  /  as  tiie  hackney  ehdnnen  do  when  they  want  a  partner* 
This  litile  fiurtion  of  Lord  Granville  goes  by  the  name  of  the  Qrand^ 

There  I  who  would  think  that  I  had  written  yon  an  entire  history 
in  the  compass  of  three  sides  of  paper.  Yertot  would  have  composed 
a  Tolnme  on  this  eventy  and  entitled  it,  the  SecohUum$  of  Enghmd. 
You  will  wonder  at  not  having  it  notified  to  you  by  Loxd  Oranville 
liiwiHftlfj  as  is  costomary  for  new  Secretaiies  of  State :  when  they 
mentioned  to  him  writing  to  Italy,  he  said — ^''To  Italy  I  no :  before 
the  courier  can  get  thither,  I  shall  be  out  again."  It  absolutely 
makes  one  laugh :  as  serious  as  the  consequences  might  be,  it  is 
impoesTble  to  hate  a  politician  of  such  jovial  good-humour.  I  am 
told  that  he  ordered  the  packet-boat  to  be  stopped  at  Harwich  till 
Saturday,  till  he  should  have  time  to  determine  what  he  would  write 
to  Holland.  This  will  make  the  Dutoh  receive  the  news  of  the 
double  revolution  at  tiie  same  iostani 

The  Duke  and  his  name  are  pursuing  the  scattered  rebels  into 
their  very  mountains,  determined  to  root  out  sedition  entirely.  It 
is  believed,  and  we  expect  to  hear,  that  the  young  Pretender  s 
embarked  and  gone.  Wish  the  Ghutes  joy  of  the  happy  conclusion 
of  this  affidr  I 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child  I  After  describing  two  revolutions,  and 
announcing  the  termination  of  a  rebellion,  it  would  be  below  the 
dignity  of  my  letter  to  talk  of  any  thing  of  less  moment  Next  post 
I  may  possibly  descend  out  of  my  historical  buskins,  and  converse 
with  you  more  frnuliarly — m  aUendatU,  gentie  reader,  I  am,  your 
sincere  well-wisher, 

HORAGB  WaLPOLB, 

Historic^grapher  to  the  high  and  mighty  Lord  John, 

Earl  Granville. 


209.    TO  SIB  HORACE  HAKK. 

ArUngUm  Stnd,  Mimk  %  174«L 

I  KNOW  I  have  missed  two  or  three  posts,  but  you  have  lost 
nothing :  you  perhaps  expected  that  our  mighty  commotions  did  not 
aubside  at  once,  and  that  you  should  still  hear  of  struggles  and  more 
flhobks :  but  it  all  ended  at  once ;  with  only  some  removals  and  pro- 
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motions  which  you  saw  in  the  Gbeette.  I-  should  have  writteOf 
however,  but  I  have  been  hunied  with  my  sister's'  wedding;  but 
all  the  ceremony  of  that  too  is  over  now,  and  flie  dinners  and  the 

TISltB,  &0. 

The  Rebellion  has  fetched  breath;  the  dispersed  clans  have 
re-united  and  marched  to  Inverness,  from  whence  Lord  Loudon 
Iras  forced  to  retreat,  leaving  a  garrison  in  the  castle,  which  has 
since  yielded  without  firing  a  gon.  Their  numbers  are  now  reckoned 
at  sev^i  thousand :  old  Lord  Lovat'  has  carried  them  a  thousand 
Frasers.  The  French  continually  drop  them  a  ship  or  two :  we  took 
two,  with  the  Duke  of  Berwick's  brother  on  board :  it  seems  evident 
that  they  design  to  keep  up  our  disturbances  as  long  as  possible,  to 
prevent  our  sending  any  troops  to  Flanders.  Upon  the  prospect  of 
the  Rebellion  being  at  an  end,  the  Hessians  were  ordered  back,  but 
luckily  were  not  gone ;  and  now  are  quartered  to  prevent  the  rebels 
dipping  the  Duke,  (who  is  marching  to  them,)  and  returning  into 
Ei^land.  This  counter-order  was  given  in  the  morning,  and  in  the 
evening  came  out  the  Qazette,  and  said  the  Hessians  are  to  go  away. 
This  doubling  style  in  the  ministry  is  grown  so  characteristic,  that 
the  French  are  actually  playing  a  £urce,  in  which  harlequin  enters, 
as  an  English  courier,  wi^  two  bundles  of  dispatches  fost^ed  to  his 
belly  and  his  back ;  they  ask  him  what  the  one  isP  "Eh  I  ces  sont 
mes  ordres/' — And  what  the  other  P  "  Mais  elles  sont  mes  oontre- 
ordres.'' 

We  have  been  a  little  distorbed  in  some  other  of  our  politics,  by 
the  news  of  the  King  of  Sardinia  having  made  his  peace :  I  think 
it  comes  out  now  that  he  absolutely  had  concluded  one  with  France^ 
but  that  the  haughty  court  of  Spain  rejected  it :  what  the  Austrian 
pride  had  driven  him  to,  the  Spanish  pride  drove  him  froBL  You 
will  allow  tiiat  our  aflBurs  are  criticdly  bad,  when  aU  our  hopes 
centre  in  that  honest  monarch,  the  King  of  Prussia — but  so  it  is ; 
and  I  own  I  see  nothing  that  can  restore  us  to  being  a  great  nation 
but  his  interposition.  Many  schemes  are  framed,  of  making  him 
Stadtholder  of  Holland,  or  Duke  of  Burgundy  in  Flanders,  in  Ueu  of 
the  Silesias,  or  altogether,  and  that  I  think  would  follow — but  I 
don't  know  how  far  any  of  these  have  been  carried  into  propositions. 

^  Lftdy  HmU  Walpole  [toL  L,  p.  82]  miniod  to  Chailw  Chnrchni,  Biq. — ^Waivolb. 

'  Simon  Fnaer,  Lord  LortA,  a  man  of  partfl,  bat  of  infamous  chaiafltor.  He  had 
the  folly,  at  the  age  of  eighty,  to  enter  into  the  Rebellion,  npon  a  promlae  from  the 
Pretender  that  be  woald  make  him  Duke  of  Fnwer.  He  was  taken,  tried,  and 
beheaded.— DoTsa. 
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I  flee  by  your  letters  that  our  fomentations  of  the  Oondcan  rebel- 
lion baye  bad  no  better  success  than  the  French  tampering  in  ours 
— for  ours,  I  don't  expect  it  will  be  quite  at  an  end,  till  it  is  made 
one  of  the  conditions  of  peace,  that  they  shall  give  it  no  assistance. 

The  small-pox  has  been  making  great  hayoc  in  London ;  the  new 
liord  Boddngham,*  whom  I  believe  you  knew  when  only  Thomas 
Watson,  is  dead  of  it,  and  the  title  extinct  My  Lady  Conway  has 
had  it,  but  escaped. 

My  brother  [Orford]  is  on  the  point  of  finishing  all  his  affidrs 
with  his  Countess ;  she  is  to  haye  fifteen  hundred  per  year ;  and  her 
mother  gives  her  two  thousand  pounds.  I  suppose  this  will  send 
her  back  to  you,  added  to  her  disapporntments  in  poUtics,  in  which 
it  appears  i^e  has  been  tampering.  Don't  you  remember  a  very 
foolish  knight,  one  Sir  Bourdder  Wrey  P*  Well,  you  do :  the  day 
Lord  Bath  was  in  the  Treasury,  that  one  day !  she  wrote  to  Sir 
Bourbhier  at  Exeter,  to  tell  him  that  now  their  firiends  were  comiog 
into  power,  and  it  was  a  brave  opportunity  for  him  to  come  up  and 
make  his  own  terms.  He  came,  and  is  lodged  in  her  house,  and 
sends  about  cards  to  invite  people  to  come  and  see  him  at  the 
Countess  of  Orford's.  lliere  is  a  little  firacas  I  hear  in  their 
domestic ;  the  Abb^-Secretary  has  got  one  of  the  maids  with  child. 
I  have  seen  the  dame  herself  but  once  these  two  months,  when  she 
came  into  the  Opera  at  the  end  of  the  first  act,  fierce  as  an  incensed 
turkey-cock,  you  know  her  look,  and  towing  after  her  Sir  Francis 
Dashwood's  new  wife,*  a  poor  forlorn  Bresbyterian  prude,  whom  he 
obliges  to  consort  with  her. 

Adieu !  for  I  think  I  have  now  told  you  all  I  know.  I  am  very 
sorry  that  you  are  so  near  losing  the  good  Chutes,  but  I  cannot  help 
having  an  eye  to  myself  in  their  coming  to  England. 

>  The  barony  of  Bodringham  deroUed  on  hia  kinsman,  Thomaa  Watson  Went* 
vorth.  Sari  of  Malton,  created,  19ih  AprU,  1746,  Harqnie  of  Bookinc^iam ;  died  17S0. 
— CminvaHAK. 

*  Sir  Boorchier  Wny,  of  Tawatock,  in  Devonsliire,  the  filth  baronet  of  the  Ikmilj. 
He  was  member  of  parliament  for  Barnstaple,  and  died  in  1784. — Dotu. 

*  I  wiah  yon  would  inform  me  who  Sir  Fianda  Dashwood  haa  married.  I  knew 
him  at  Florence ;  he  eeemed  so  nice  in  the  choice  of  a  wife,  I  had  iome  corioeity  to 
know  who  it  ia  thai  has  had  charms  enough  to  make  him  enter  into  an  engsgemeni 
he  need  to  speak  of  with  fear  and  trembUng. — Lady  M,  W.  MimUtgu  to  her  dauifkter 
Lad^  Buie.  Sir  Fimnds  Dashwood  married  SanUi,  daoghter  and  eo-heir  of  Thomaa 
Qonld,  Esq.,  of  Iror,  Backi^  and  widow  of  Sir  Biehaid  Bllis,  Bart«— OuKniaBAV. 
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SIO.    TO  BIB  HOKACa  MANN. 

AHmffUm  Bhnd,  Mardk  81, 1746. 

I  HAVB  no  new  triumphs  of  ISba  Duke  to  send  yon :  he  has  been 
detained  a  great  while  at  Aberdeen  by  the  snows.  The  rebels  hare 
gathered  numbers  again^  and  have  taken  Fort  Angastas»  and  are 
wiarohing  to  Fort  William.  The  Duke  oomplains  extremely  of  the 
Ayo/  Sootch ;  says  he  can  get  no  inteUigenoe,  and  reckons  himself 
more  in  an  enemy's  oonntry  than  when  he  was  warring  with  the 
French  in  Flanders.  They  profess  the  big  professions  whereyer  he 
oomesy  bnt  before  he  is  ont  of  sight  of  any  town,  beat  np  for  Tolnn- 
teers  for  rebels.  We  see  no  prospect  of  his  retam^  for  he  must  stay 
in  Scotland  while  the  BebeUion  lasts ;  and  the  existence  of  that 
seems  too  intimately  connected  with  the  being  of  Scotland,  to  expect 
it  shonld  soon  be  annihilated. 

We  rejoice  at  the  victories  of  the  King  of  Sardinia,  whom  we 
thought  lost  to  onr  cause.  To-day  we  are  to  vote  subsidies  to  the 
Electors  of  Cologne  and  Mentz.  I  don't  know  whether  they  will  be 
opposed  by  the  Electoral  Prince  [the  Prince  of  Wales] ;  but  he  has 
lately  erected  a  new  opposition,  by  the  councils  of  Lord  Bath,  who 
has  got  him  from  Lord  Granville :  the  latter  and  his  faction  act  with 
the  court 

I  have  told  you  to  the  utmost  extent  of  my  political  knowledge ; 
of  private  history  there  is  nothing  new.  Don't  think,  my  dear  child, 
that  I  hurry  over  my  letters,  or  n^lect  writing  to  you ;  I  assure  you 
I  never  do,  when  I  have  tiie  least  grain  to  lap  up  in  a  letter:  but 
consider  how  many  chapters  of  correspondence  are  extinct:  Pope  and 
poetry  are  dead  I  Patriotism  has  kissed  hands  on  accepting  a  place : 
the  Ladies  0[rford]  and  T[own8hend]  have  exhausted  scandal  both 
in  their  persons  and  conversations:  divinity  and  controversy  are 
grown  good  Christians,  say  their  prayers  and  spare  their  neighbours; 
and  I  think  even  self-murder  is  out  of  fashion.  Now  judge  wheflier 
a  correspondent  can  furnish  matter  for  the  common  intercourse  of 
the  post  I 

I^y  what  luxurious  debauch  has  Mr.  Chute  been  guilty  o^  that 
he  is  laid  up  with  the  gout  P  I  mean,  that  he  was,  for  I  hope  his 
fit  has  not  lasted  till  now.  If  you  are  ever  so  angry,  I  must  say,  I 
flatter  myadf  I  shall  see  him  before  my  Eagle,  which  I  beg  may  repose 
itself  still  at  L^om^  for  the  French  privateers  have  taken  such 
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numbers  of  onr  merchaatmen,  {hat  I  oannot  think  of  suffering  it  to 
oome  that  way.  If  yon  should  meet  with  a  good  opportunity  of  a 
man-of-war,  let  it  come— or  I  will  postpone  my  impatienoe.  Adieu  I 

P.  8.  I  had  sealed  my  letter,  but  break  it  open,  to  tell  you  that 
an  account  is  just  arrived  of  two  of  onr  privateers  having  met  eight- 
and-twenty  transports  going  with  supplies  to  the  Brest  fleet,  and 
sunk  ten,  taken  four,  and  driven  the  rest  on  shore. 


ill.    TO  am  HORAOB  MANN 

AHkiifUm  Bind,  Match  9S9 174$. 

I  don't  at  all  recollect  what  was  in  those  two  letters  of  mine, 
which  I  find  you  have  lost :  for  your  sake,  as  you  must  be  impatient 
for  English  news,  I  am  sorry  you  grow  subject  to  these  miscarriages; 
but  in  general,  I  believe  fliere  is  little  of  consequence  in  my  cor- 
respondence. 

The  Duke  has  not  yet  left  Aberdeen,  for  want  of  his  supplies ; 
but  by  a  party  which  be  sent  out,  and  in  which  Mr.  Conway  was, 
the  rebels  do  not  seem  to  have  recovered  their  spirits,  though  they 
have  recruited  their  numbers ;  for  eight  hundred  of  them  fled  on 
the  first  appearance  of  our  detachment,  and  quitted  an  advantageous 
post  As  much  as  you  know,  and  as  much  as  you  have  lately  heard 
of  Scotch  yinesM,  you  will  yet  be  startled  at  the  refinements  that 
nation  have  made  upon  their  own  poUcy.  Lord  Fortrose,'  whose 
&ther  was  in  the  last  Bebellion,  and  who  has  himself  been  restored 
to  his  fortune,  is  in  Parliament  and  in  the  army :  he  is  with  the 
Duke— -his  wife  and  his  dan  with  the  Bebels.  The  head  of  the 
Mackintosh's  is  acting  just  the  same  part  The  dan  of  the  Grants, 
always  esteemed  the  most  Whig  tribe,  have  literally  in  all  the  forms 
signed  a  netUraKty  with  the  rebels.  The  most  honest  instance  I 
have  heard,  is  in  tiie  town  of  Forfar,  where  they  have  diosen  their 
annual  magistrates ;  but  at  the  same  time  entered  a  memorandum 

1  WUUam  Jfaekensle,  Sfth  Sari  of  SeafiirUi,  the  &Uier  of  Kenneth  Lord  Foitroae, 
had  been  enmted  in  the  BebdUoa  of  1715,  and  WM  attainted.  He  died  in  1740.  In 
eoneeqntnge  of  bia  attainder,  hia  aon  nerer  aaramed  the  title  of  Seaforth,  bat  eon- 
tfaraed  to  be  called  liOid  Fortioae,  the  aeeond  title  of  the  Ibmily.  He  waa  member  of 
parliament  in  1741  for  the  bnrgha  of  Fortroae,  ko.,  and  in  1747  and  1754,  for  the 
eooBty  of  Boaa.  He  died  in  1762.  Hia  only  aon,  Kennetiii,  waa  enated  Yiaooont 
Vortroae,  and  Sari  of  Seaforth  in  Irebuid.— Domu 
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m  Hmr  town-book,  that  Qiey  shall  not  exeoate  their  office  ''tQl  it  m 
decided  which  King  is  to  reign." 

The  Parliament  is  adjourned  for  the  Easter  holidays.  Princess 
Caroline  is  going  to  the  Bath  for  a  rheumatism.  The  Gonntew  [of 
Orford],  whose  retom  you  seem  so  much  to  dread,  has  entertained  the 
town  with  an  exoellfflit  vulgarism.  She  happened  one  night  at  the 
Opera  to  sit  by  P^;gy  Banks,*  a  celebrated  beanty,  and  asked  her 
several  questions  about  the  singers  and  dancers,  which  the  other 
naturally  answered,  as  one  woman  of  &shion  answers  another.  The 
next  morning  Sir  Bourchier  Wrey  sent  Miss  Banks  an  opera-ticket, 
and  my  lady  sent  her  a  card,  to  thank  her  for  her  civilities  to  her 
the  nigiht  before,  and  that  she  intended  to  wait  on  her  very  soon. 
Do  but  think  of  Sir  B.  Wrey's  paying  a  womaijL  of  &shion  for  being 
civil  to  my  Lady  0. !  Sure  no  apothecary's  wife  in  a  market-town 
could  know  less  of  the  world  than  these  two  peoplel  The  Operas 
flouiifiih  more  than  in  any  latter  years ;  the  composer  is  Gluck,  a 
German ;  he  is  to  have  a  benefit,  at  which  he  is  to  play  on  a  set  of 
drinking-glasses,  which  he  modulates  with  water :  I  thiok  I  have 
heard  you  speak  of  having  seen  some  such  thing. 

You  will  see  in  the  papers  long  accounts  of  a  most  shoddng 
murder,  that  has  been  committed  by  a  kd'  on  his  mistress,  who  was 
found  dead  in  her  bedchamber,  with  an  hundred  wounds ;  her  brains 
beaten  out,  stabbed,  her  jGeu^c,  back,  and  breasts  slashed  in  twenty 
placefr— one  hears  of  nothing  else  wherever  one  goes.  But  adieu  I 
it  is  time  to  finish  a  letter,  when  one  is  reduced  for  news  to  the 
casualties  of  the  week. 

aiS.    TO  BIB  HOBAOB  MAKK. 

AriimgUm  Street,  April  15, 1740. 

YoTTB  triumphs  in  Italy  are  in  high  fetshion :  till  very  latdy,  Italy 
was  scarce  ever  mentioned  as  part  dP  the  scene  of  war.  The  appre- 
hensions of  your  great  King  making  his  peace  began  to  alarm  us; 
and  when  we  just  believed  it  finished,  we  have  received  nothing  but 
torrents  of  good  news.    The  King  of  Sardinia*  has  not  only  carried 

^  Xaigarat,  dttor  of  John  Hod^^dnaon  Baiiki»  Baq. ;  married,  in  1767,  to  Um  Hon, 
Heniy  ^wnville  (flflh  ion  of  the  Oonntew  Temple) ;  Appointed  goyernor  of  Bub*- 
doee  in  1746 ;  and  ambamador  to  the  Ottoman  Porte  in  1761.  [See  p.  205.]-"DoTaB. 

*  One  HendetM>n,  hanged  for  mnrdering  Mn.  ])ali7mple.--Wi.x.p0La. 

'  Oharlea  Imannel  the  Third,  an  able  aoreieign,  and  the  lastof  the  Honae  of  Ssfoy  } 

who  poaseaaed  anj  portion  of  that  talent  for  whldi  the  moe  had  pzeTionalj  been  ac 
ealebrated. — ^Domu 
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his  own  eharacter  and  saooesB  to  the  liighest  pitch,  bat  seems  to  have 
given  a  turn  to  the  general  faoe  of  the  war,  which  has  a  much  moie 
fiftYOorable  aspect  than  was  to  be  expected  three  months  ago.  He 
has  made  himself  as  considerable  in  the  scale  as  the  Pmssian,  but 
with  real  yalonr,  and  as  great  abQitieSy  and  withoat  the  in&my  of 
the  other's  politics. 

The  Bebellion  seems  once  more  at  its  Isat  gasp ;  the  Bnke  is 
marched,  and  the  rebels  fly  before  him,  in  the  utmost  want  of  money. 

The  fiunous  Hasard  sloop  is  taken,  with  two  hundred  men  and 
officerSy  and  about  eight  thousand  pounds  in  money,  from  France. 
In  flie  midst  of  such  good  news  from  tiience,  Mr.  Oonway  has  got  a 
r^;iment,  fbrwhich,  I  am  sure,  you  will  take  part  in  my  joy.  In 
FlanderB  we  propose  to  make  another  great  effort,  with  an  army  of 
above  ninety  thousand  men;  that  is,  forty  Dutch,  above  thirty 
Austrians,  eighteen  Hanoverians,  the  Hessians,  who  are  to  return ; 
and  we  propose  twelve  thousand  Saxons,  but  no  English ;  though,  if 
the  SebelUon  is  at  all  suppressed  in  any  time,  I  imagine  some  <df  our 
troops  will  go,  and  the  Duke  command  the  whole :  in  the  mean  time, 
the  anny  will  be  under  Prince  Waldeck  and  Bathiani  You  will 
wonder  at  myrunningso  glibly  over  eighteen  thousand  Hanoverians, 
especially  as  they  are  all  to  be  in  our  pay,  but  the  nation's  digestion 
has  been  much  fieusilitated  by  the  piU  given  to  Pitt,  of  Vice-Treasurer 
of  Ireland.  Last  Etiday  was  the  debate  on  this  subject,  when  we 
eanied  these  troops  by  255  against  122 :  Pitt,  Lyttelton,  three 
GranviUes,  and  Loid  Bairington,  all  voting  roundly  for  them,  though 
the  eldest  Grenville,  two  years  ago,  had  dedaied  in  the  House,  that 
he  would  seal  it  with  his  blood  that  he  never  would  give  his  vote  for 
a  Hanoverian.  Don't  you  shudder  at  sudi  peijury  f  and  this  in  a 
republic,  and  where  ihtae  is  no  religion  that  dispenses  with  oaths  I 
Pitt  was  tiie  only  one  of  this  aminaw  bwd  tiiai  opened  his  mouth,* 
and  it  was  to  add  impudence  to  profligai^ ;  but  no  criminal  at  the 
Place  de  Grfive  was  ever  so  racked  as  he  was  by  Dr.  Lee,  a  friend  of 
Lord  Granville,  who  gave  him  the  question  both  ordinary  and 
extraordinary. 

General  Hawley  has  been  tried  (not  in  person,  you  may  believe) 
and  condemned  by  a  Scotch  jury  for  murder,  on  hanging  a  spy. 

*  In  alett«r  to  the  Duke  of  Cnmberlftad,  of  the  l7Ui»  the  Dake  of  Hevoestle  nju, 
<«  Hr.  Pitt  qwke  ao  weU,  thai  the  Ftander  told  me  he  had  the  dignity  of  Bir  W  iUiam 
Wyndham,  the  wit  of  Mr.  Palten^,  and  the  knowledge  and  Judgment  of  Sir  Koboit 
Walpole :  in  short,  he  said  all  that  was  right  for  the  King,  kind  and  respectftil  to  the 
old  eorpB,  and  resolute  and  oontemptaooa  of  the  Toiy  oppoeition."— -Wbioht. 
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What  do  you  say  to  this  P  or  what  will  you  say  when  I  tell  yon, 
that  Mr.  BatdifFey  who  has  been  so  long  confined  in  the  Tower»  and 
supposed  the  Pretender's  yonngest  son^  is  not  only  suffered  to  return 
io  France,  but  was  entertained  at  a  great  dinner  by  the  Duke  of 
Bichmond  as  a  relation !  *  The  same  Duke  has  refosed  his  beautifiil 
Lady  Emily  [Lenox]  to  Lord  Eildare/  the  ridiest  and  the  first  peer 
of  L<eland»  on  a  ridiculous  notion  of  the  King's  evil  being  in  the 
family — ^but  sure  that  ought  to  be  no  objection :  a  very  little  grain 
more  of  pride  and  Stoartism  might  persuade  all  the  royal  bastards 
that  they  have  a  fEusulty  of  oaring  that  distemper. 

The  other  day,  an  odd  accidental  discoyery  was  made ;  soma  of 
the  Duke's  baggage,  which  he  did  not  want,  was  sent  back  fixnn 
Scotland,  with  a  bill  of  the  contents.  Soon  after,  another  large 
parcel,  but  not  specified  in  the  bill,  was  brought  to  the  captain, 
directed  like  the  rest  When  they  came  to  the  Custom-house  hero, 
it  was  observed,  and  they  sent  to  Mr.  Poyntz,"  to  know  what  they 
should  do :  he  bade  them  open  it,  suspecting  some  trick ;  but  when 
they  did,  they  found  a  large  cruoifiz,  copes,  rich  vestments,  beads, 
and  heaps  of  such  like  trumpery,  consigned  firom  the  titulary 
primate  of  Scotland,  who  is  with  the  rebels :  they  imagine,  with  the 
privity  of  some  of  the  vessek,  to  be  conveyed  to  somebody  here 
in  town. 

Now  I  am  telling  you  odd  events,  I  must  relate  one  of  the 
strangest  I  ever  heard.  Last  week,  an  elderly  woman  gave  informa- 
tion against  her  maid  for  coining,  and  the  trial  came  on  at  the  Old 
Bailey.  The  mistress  deposed,  that  haviog  been  left  a  wi4ow  several 
years  ago,  with  four  children,  and  no  possibility  of  maintaining  them, 
she  had  taken  to  coining :  that  she  uised  to  buy  old  pewter-pots,  out 
of  each  of  which  she  made  as  many  shillings,  &c.  as  she  could  put 
off  for  three  pounds,  and  that  by  this  practice  she  had  bred  up  her 
children,  bound  them  out  apprentices,  and  set  herself  up  in  a  little 
shop,  by  which  she  got  a  comfortable  livelihood ;  that  she  had  now 
given  over  coining,  and  indicted  her  maid  as  aocomplioe.  The  maid 
in  her  defence  said,  **  That  when  her  mistress  hired  hei^  she  told  her 
that  she  did  something  up  in  a  garret  into  which  she  must  never 

'  He  WM  ralftted  to  the  Dnke'e  mother  Yaj  the  Connteie  of  Kewb^iigfay  his  mother 
— Walpom. 

*  Lftdy  Amelia  Lenox  married  (1747)  Jamee  Fitzgerald,  Eari  of  Kildare,  altenraide 
(1766)  Dake  of  Leiiuter.  The  Duke  died  in  1776,  and  hie  widow  (the  Lady  Emily  of 
the  letter)  n-married,  in  1774,  William  OgilTie,  Eki.,  and  died  in  1814.— Ovnm«HA& 

'  8tq;»hen  Poynt^  tnaaimr  and  Ibrmeriy  goTomor  to  the  Dnke.— Walpolb 
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inquire :  that  all  she  know  of  the  matter  was,  that  her  mistress  had 
often  given  her  moulds  to  dean,  which  she  did,  as  it  was  her  duty ; 
that,  indeed,  she  had  sometimes  seen  pieces  of  pewter-pots  cut,  and 
did  suspect  her  mistress  of  coining ;  but  that  she  never  had  had,  oar 
put  off,  one  single  piece  of  bad  money/'  The  judge  asked  the 
mistress  if  this  was  true;  she  answered,  '^Tes;  and  that  she 
believed  her  maid  was  as  honest  a  creature  as  ever  lived ;  but  that, 
knowing  herself  in  her  power,  she  never  could  be  at  peace ;  that  she 
knew,  by  informing,,  she  should  secure  herself;  and  not  doubting 
but  the  maid's  real  innocence  would  appear,  she  concluded  the  poor 
gill  would  come  to  no  harm.''  The  judge  flew  into  the  greatest 
rage ;  told  her  he  wished  he  could  stretch  the  law  to  hang  her,  and 
feared  he  could  not  bring  off  the  maid  for  having  concealed  the 
crime ;  but,  however,  the  jury  did  bring  her  in  not  guiUy,  I  think 
I  never  heard  a  more  particular  instance  of  parts  and  villainy. 

I  inclose  a  letter  for  Stosch,  which  was  left  here  with  a  scrap  of 
paper,  with  these  words ;  '^Mr.  Natter  is  desired  to  send  the  letters 
for  Baron  de  Stosch,  in  Florence,  by  Mr.  H.  W."  I  don't  know 
who  Mr.  Natter  *  is,  nor  who  makes  him  this  request,  but  I  desire 
Mr.  Stosch  will  immediately  put  an  end  to  this  method  of  correspond* 
ence ;  fiir  I  shall  not  risk  my  letters  to  you  by  containing  his,  nor 
will  I  be  post  to  such  a  dirty  fellow. 

Your  last  was  of  March  22nd,  and  you  mention  Madame  Snares' 
illness ;  I  hope  she  is  better,  and  Mr.  Chute's  gout  better.  I  love 
to  hear  of  my  Florentine  acquaintance,  though  they  all  seem  to  have 
forgot  me ;  especiaUy  the  Princess,  whom  you  never  mention.  Does 
she  never  ask  after  meP  TeU  me  a  little  of  the  state  of  her  ttate^ 
her  amours,  devotions,  and  appetite.  I  must  transcribe  a  paragraph 
outof  an  old  book  of  Letters,*  printed  in  1660,  which  I  met  with  the 
other  day :  *'  My  thoughts  upon  the  reading  your  letter  made  me 
stop  in  Florence,  and  go  no  farther,  than  to  consider  the  happiness 
of  them  who  live  in  that  town,  where  the  people  come  so  near  to 
angels  in  knowledge,  that  they  can  counterfeit  Heaven  well  enough 
to  give  their  friends  a  taste  of  it  in  this  life."  I  agree  to  the  happi- 
ness of  living  in  Florence,  but  I  am  sure  knowledge  was  not  one 
of  its  recommendations,  which  never  was  anywhere  at  a  lower  ebb — 
I  had  forgot ;  I  b^  Dr.  Oocdii's  pardon,  who  is  much  an  exception; 
how  does  he  do  P    Adieu ! 

*  He  wBa  an  engraver  of  ietU—WAiiPOLB. 

>  A  OoUeetUm  of  Leiken  made  bgr  Sir  Toby  ]CeftUiews.-*WALPOLii.  Walpole  bas 
given  aoDe  seoonai  of  Sir  Toby  in  bli  *  Aneodotee  of  PslntiBg.'~CnisnaBAM. 
voii.n«  0 
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P.S.  Jjord  Malton,  who  is  fhe  nearest  heir-male  to  die  extinct 
earldom  of  Rockingham^  and  has  snooeeded  to  a  barony  belonging 
to  ity  is  to  have  his  own  earldom  erected  into  a  maiqmsatOy  with  the 
title  of  Boddngham.    Vernon  is  stmck  off  the  list  of  admirals. 


918.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AHmgiom  Ond,  Apnl  25, 17M. 

ToxT  have  bid  me  for  some  time  send  you  good  news — ^well !  I 
think  I  wilL  How  good  would  yon  have  it  P  must  it  be  a  total 
victory  over  the  rebels ;  with  not  only  the  Boy,  that  is  here,  killed; 
but  the  other,  that  is  not  here,  too ;  their  whole  army  put  to  the 
sword,  besides  an  infinite  number  of  prisoners;  all  the  Jacobite 
estates  in  England  confiscated,  and  dl  those  in  Scotlandr— what 
would  you  have  done  with  them  P— or  could  you  be  content  with 
something  much  under  this  P  how  much  will  you  abate  P  will  you 
compound  for  Lord  John  Drummond,  taken  by  accident  P  or  for 
throe  Presbyterian  parsons,  who  have  very  poor  Uvings,  stouUy 
refusing  to  pay  a  large  contribution  to  the  rebekP  Gome,  I  will 
deal  as  well  with  jrou  as  I  can,  and  for  once,  but  not  to  make  a 
practice  of  it,  will  let  you  have  a  victory  I  My  friend,  Lord  Bury,' 
arrived  tins  morning  from  the  Duke,  though  the  news  was  got  here 
before  him ;  for,  with  all  our  victory,  it  was  not  thought  safe  to  send 
him  through  the  heart  of  Scotland ;  so  he  was  shipped  at  Inverness^ 
within  an  hour  after  the  Duke  entered  the  town,  kept  beating  at  sea 
five  days,  and  then  put  on  shore  at  Nortti  Berwick,  bom  whence  he 
came  post  in  less  than  three  days  to  London ;  but  with  a  fever  iqmn 
him,  for  which  he  had  been  twice  blooded  but  the  day  before  the 
battle ;  but  he  is  young,  and  high  in  spirits,  and  I  flatter  myself 
will  not  suffer  from  this  kindness  of  the  Duke :  the  King  has  imme- 
diately ordered  him  a  thousand  pound,  aud  I  hear  will  make  him 
his  own  aide-de-camp.  My  dear  Mr.  Chute,  I  b^  your  pardon; 
I  had  forgot  you  have  the  gout,  and  eonsequently  not  the  same 
patience  to  wait  for  the  battle,  with  which  I,  knowing  the  partioulan, 
postpone  it. 

On  the  16th,  the  Duke,  by  forced  marches,  came  up  with  the 
rebels,  a  little  on  this  side  Inverness — by  the  way,  the  battle  is  not 

In  the  title.— W^iirou. 
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dkristened  yet ;  I  only  know  that  neither  Prestonpuns '  nor  Falkirk' 
we  to  be  god&thers.  The  rebelsi  who  fled  from  him  after  their 
▼letory,  and  durst  not  attack  him,  when  so  mneh  exposed  to  them 
at  his  passage '  of  the  Spey,  now  stood  him,  they  seven  thousand, 
he  ten.  They  broke  throng^  Banil's  regiment,  and  killed  Lord 
Bobeit  Kerr/  a  handsome  yoong  gentleman,  who  was  cat  to  pieces 
with  above  thirty  wonnds ;  bnt  they  were  soon  repulsed,  and  fled ; 
the  whole  engagement  not  lasting  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  The 
young  Pretender  escaped ;  Mr.  Gonway  says,  he  hears,  wounded : 
he  certainly  was  in  the  rear.  They  have  lost  above  a  thousand  men 
in  the  engagement  and  pursuit;  and  six  hundred  were  already 
taken ;  among  which  latter  are  their  IVoieh  ambassador  and  Earl 
Kilmamook.*  The  Duke  of  Perth  and  Lord  OgUvie'  are  said  to  be 
dain;  Lord  Elcho'  was  in  a  salivation,  and  not  there.  Except  Lord 
•Bobert  Kerr,  we  lost  nobody  of  note :  Sir  Bobert  Bioh's  eldest  son 
has  loet  his  hand,  and  about  a  hundred  and  tikirty  private  men  Mi 
The  defioat  is  reckoned  total,  and  the  dispersion  general ;  and  all 
their  artillery  is  taken.  It  is  a  brave  young  Duke  I  The  town  is 
all  Uamg  round  me,  as  I  wrile^  with  firewoiiDB  and  illuminations : 
I  have  some  inclination  to  wrap  up  half-a*doeen  skyrockets^  to  make, 
you  drink  the  Duke's  health.  Mr.  Dodington,  on  the  flrst  report, 
come- out  with  a  veiy  pretty  illumination ;  so  pretty,  that  I  bdieve 
he  had  it  by  him,  ready  for  any  occasion. 

I  now  come  to  a  more  melancholy  them"  though  your  joy  will 
atOl  be  pure,  except  from  what  part  you  take  in  a  private  grief  of 
mine.  It  is  the  death  of  Mr.  Winnington,'  whom  you  only  knew  as 
one  of  the  first  men  in  England,  from  his  parts  and  from  his  employ* 
meoL  But  Iwas  femiliarly  acquainted  with  him,  loved  and  admired 
him,  for  he  had  great  good-nature,  and  a  quickness  of  wit  most 
peculiar  to  himself:  and  for  his  public  talents,  he  has  left  nobody 

\*  What  the  King^t  in>o|M  liad  been  besten  by  the  xebeU.  Thie  wte  called  the 
Mitle  of  CiillodeB. — Walpou. 

*  The  letter,  nhUing  thai  erent,  was  one  of  thoaethat  were  kMt— Waimu. 
^  Seoond  aon  of  the  Marqnia  of  Lothian. — Wauoul 

*  Wffliam  Boyd,  fourth  Sari  of  Kilmarnock  In  Scotland.  He  was  tried  by  the 
Honae  of  Lorda  tor  high  tieaaon,  condemned,  and  beheaded  -on  Tower  Hill,  Aogiut 
18, 1746.~WAi.fOLa.  He  was  the  direct  male  anceator  of  the  present  [188S]  Sail  of 
Brroll.— BoTSB.    Compare  toL  iL  p.  51,  and  p.  81.— CimvivaHAM. 

*  Jamea,  Loid  Ogihrie,  eldeai  eon  of  Darid,  third  Sari  of  Airiie.  He  had  been 
attainted  for  the  part  he  took  in  the  Rebellion  of  mft^DoTSB. 

'  Darid,  Lord  Slcho,  eldest  son  of  James,  fourth  Sari  of  Wemyss.  He  waa 
attainted  in  1746;  bnt  the  ihmi^  honours  were  restored,  aa  were  those  of  Lord 
Aiflle,  by  aet  of  parilameni,  in  1826.— Dotbk. 

*  Thomaa  Winnington,  Paymaster  of  the  Forces.— WAfcroiA. 
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equal  to  him,  as  boforei  nobody  was  superior  to  him  bat  my  fiiiher. 
The  history  of  hia  death  is  a  oruol  tragedy,  but  what,  to  indulge  me 
who  am  foil  of  it,  and  want  to  vent  the  narration,  you  must  hear. 
He  was  not  quite  fifty,  extremely  temperate  and  r^iular,  and  of  a 
constitution  remarkably  strong,  hale,  and  healthy.  A  little  above  a 
fortnight  ago  he  was  seised  with  an  inflammatory  rheumatism, 
a  common  and  known  case,  dangerous,  but  scarce  ever  remembered 
to  be  fisitaL  He  had  a  strong  aversion  to  all  physicians,  and  lately 
had  put  himself  into  the  hands  of  one  Thompson,*  a  quack,  whose 
foundation  ot  method  could  not  be  guessed,  but  by  a  general  contra- 
diction to  all  received  practice.  This  man  was  the  oracle  of 
Mrs.  Kasham,*  sister,  and  what  one  ought  to  hope  she  did  not  think 
(d,  co-heiress  to  Mr.  Winningt<m :  his  other  sister  is  as  mad  in 
methodism  as  this  in  physic,  and  never  saw  him.  This  ignorant 
wretch^  supported  by  the  influence  of  the  sister,  soon  made  such 
progress  in  fatal  absurdities,  as  purging,  bleeding,  and  starving  him, 
and  checking  all  perspiration,  thai  his  friends  Mr.  Fox  and  Sir 
Charles  Williams'  absolutely  insisted  on  calling  in  a  physician* 
Whom  could  th^  call,  but  Dr.  Bloxholme,*  an  intimate  old  friend 
of  Mr.  Winnington,  and  to  whose  house  he  always  went  once  a  year  f 
This  doctor,  grown  paraljrtic  and  indolent,  gave  in  to  everything  the 
quack  advised ;  Mrs.  Masham  all  the  while  ranting  and  raving.  At 
last,  which  ai  last,  came  very  speedily,  they  had  reduced  him  to  a 
total  dissolution,  by  a  diabetes  and  a  thrush ;  his  friends  all  the  time 
distracted  for  him,  but  hindered  from  assisting  him ;  so  fiur,  that  the 
night  before  he  died,  Thompson  gave  him  another  puxge,  though  he 
eouldnot  get  it  all  down.  Mr.  Fox  by  fince  brought  Dr.  Hulse,  but 
it  was  too  late ;  and  even  then,  when  Thompson  owned  him  lost^ 
Mrs.  Masham  was  against  trying  Hulse's  assistance.  In  short, 
madly  or  wickedly,  ihqr  have  murdered  *  a  man  to  whom  nature 
would  have  allotted  a  fiur  bnger  period,  and  had  given  a  degree  of 

1  See  ToL  L,  p.  80S.    Thompeon  waa  fiunlly  phjiieUa  to  Babb  Dodington.— Cow- 

*  Hftfftet,  daagfater  of  Selway  Winnington,  "Eaq.,  of  Btnnford  Covrt^  In  tlie  oonnty 
of  Woroeeier :  mairied  to  the  Hon.  Samnel  Haeham,  aftenraHaieoond  Loidllaaliam. 
Sbedled  in  1761.— DoTaa. 

*  Hb  epitapli  wai  written  bj  EUr  C.  H.  WQUaaia : 

"Hear  bin  paternal  aeal  hen  bvried  Uea, 
The  giaip^  thegay,  the  wlttj,  and  the  wiae^**  fta--Cinma«HA]i. 

^  The  nme,  I  nppoee,  mentioned  bj  Lad j  H.  W.  Hontaga  as  Dr.  Brazholme^ 
(Worka  by  WhanelUTe,  rol  U.,  p.  891.)---Cravi]ieBAM. 

*  There  were  aeTeral  pamphlets  published  on  this  ease,  on  both  sides.— WAiroLi. 
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abilities  that  were  eanying  that  period  to  so  great  a  hinght  of  lustre, 
as  perhaps  would  hare  excelled  most  ministorSy  who  in  this  country, 
have  owed  their  greatness  to  the  greatness  of  their  merit 

Adionl  my  dear  Sir;  excuse  what  I  have  written  to  indulge  my 
own  conoem,  in  consideration  of  what  I  have  written  to  give  you  joy. 

P.  S.  Thank  you  for  Mr.  Oxenden ;  but  don't  put  yourself  to  any 
greattroubley  for  I  desired  yon  before  not  to  mind  formal  letters 
much,  which  I  am  obliged  to  give :  I  write  to  you  separately,  when 
I  wish  you  to  be  particularly  kind  to  my  recommendations. 


214.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlingltm  Birtd,  Maf§  16, 174Si 

I  HAVE  had  nothing  new  to  tell  you  since  the  victory,  relative  ts 
it,  but  that  it  has  entirely  put  an  end  to  tho  Rebdlion.  The  num* 
ber  slain  is  generally  believed  much  greater  than  is  given  out.  Old 
Tullybardino '  has  surrendered  himself;  the  Lords  Kilmarnock, 
Bahncrino,'  and  Ogilvie,'  are  prisoners,  and  coming  up  to  their 
trials.  The  Pl^tendcr  is  not  openly  taken,  but  many  people  think 
lie  is  in  their  power ;  however,  I  dare  say  he  will  be  oUowed  to 
escape;  and  some  French  ships  are  hovering  about  tho  coast  to 
receive  him.  The  Duke  is  not  yet  returned^  but  we  have  amply 
prepared  for  his  reception,  by  settling  on  him  immediately  and  for 
ever  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  a-year,  besides  the  fiftoon  which 
he  is  to  have  on  the  King's  deatL  It  was  imagined  that  the  Prince 
would  have  opposed  this,  on  the  reflection  that  fifteen  thousand  was 
thought  enough  for  him,  though  heir  of  the  Crown,  and  abounding 
m  issue :  but  he  has  wisely  reflected  Jbncarda,  and  likes  the  prece- 
dent, as  it  will  be  easy  to  find  victories  in  his  sons  to  reward,  when 
once  they  have  a  precedent  to  fight  with. 

You  must  live  upon  domestic  news,  for  our  foreign  is  exceedingly 
unwholesome.  Antwerp  is  gone,*  and  Bathioni  with  tho  allied 
army  retired  under  the  cannon  of  Breda  ;  the  junction  of  tho 

>  lUtr  bnftker  of  the  Daks  of  Aihol ;  hs  wai  eatlawsd  ibr  the  former  Bebelllon.— 
WA&rouk 

s  Artlmr  ElpUnitoiM^  sizth  Lord  Balmerino  in  SootiaacL  He  waf  bdioulcd  at 
tlie  aame  time  and  plaoe  with  Lord  Kilmarnock ;  and  on  ike  ieaflbld  diitingn  idled 
kimfldf  by  liis  boldneaa,  foriitade,  and  eren  eheerftdneas. — Doram. 

'  TIda  was  s  mistake ;  it  waa  not  Lord  OgilTio,  bat  Lord  Cromarty. — WalfoIiS. 

^  It  was  taken  by  the  French.— Doyik. 
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HanoTOrians  oat  off,  and  that  of  the  SazanB  put  oft  We  toe  fetow, 
I  sappoae,  at  the  ere  of  a  bad  peace ;  though  as  CSape  Brotom  must 
be  a  oondition,  I  don't  know  who  will  dare  to  part  with  it.  Little 
JBolna  (the  Duke  of  Bedfind)  says  thq^  shall  not  haye  it»  that  they 
shall  have  Wobnm*  as  soon — and  I  suppose  th^  will  t  much  sodi 
positive  jMiftio^  politics  have  brought  on  all  this  ruin  upon  us  I  All 
Flanders  is  gone,  and  all  our  moneyi  and  half  our  men,  and  half  our 
navy,  because  we  would  haye  no  tearek.  Well  I  but  we  ought  to 
^kink  on  what  we  have  got  tool — we  have  got  Adminl  Vernon's 
head  on  our  signs,'  and  we  are  going  to  have  Mr.  Pitt  at  the  head 
ofouraffiors.  Do  you  remember  the  physioian  in  Moliire,  who  wishes 
the  man  dead  that  he  may  have  the  greater  honour  (nm,  recover- 
ing him ?  Mr.  Pitt  is  Paymaster;  Sir  W.  Yonge,  Yioe-Treasorer 
of  Irehind;  Mr.  Fox,  Secretaiy-at-War ;  Mr.  Anmdel,'  Treasurer 
of  the  Ghambersy  (in  the  room  of  Sir  John  Cotton,  who  is  tuned 
out ;)  Mr.  Campbell  (one  of  my  £Either^s  Admiralty)  and  Mr.  Legge 
in  the  Treasoxy,  and  Lord  Duncannon*  socceeds  Legge  in  the 
Admiralty. 

Your  two  last  were  of  April  19th  iknd  26<1l  I  vnrote  one  to  Mr. 
Chute,  inclosed  to  you,  with  fiarther  paiticalars  of  the  battle;  and  I 
hope  you  receive  it  I  am  entirely  against  your  sending  my  Eagle 
while  there  is  any  danger.  Adieu  I  my  dear  child  t  I  wrote  to-day, 
merely  because  I  had  not  written  very  lately;  but  you  see  I  had 
little  to  say. 

215.    TO  QKOBGB  MOITFAOU,  ESQ. 
Deau  Qaomoa:  ArUmgUm  Street^  Mag  22, 174S. 

After  all  your  goodness  to  me,  don't  be  angiy  that  I  am  glad  I 
am  got  into  brave  old  London  again :  though  my  cats  don't  purr 
like  Gh>ldwin,  yet  one  of  them  has  as  good  a  heart  as  old  Beynolds, 
and  the  tranquillity  of  my  own  doset  makes  me  some  amends  fmr 
the  loss  of  the  library  and  icute  la  belle  eompagwie  celestim.    I  don't 

*  The  wmi  of  Um  Dvke  of  Bedford.— Walmls. 

*  The  Heed  of  Adndnl  Venon  Is  still  (1857)  %  London  pnblio-honse  sSgn. — 

CUVVMOHAM. 

*  The  Hon.  Biefawd  Arandel,  jonigest  son  of  John,  seeond  Lord  Anndel  of 
Trerlce.  He  had  been  Muter  of  the  Mint  nnder  Sir  Bobert  Walpole's  adminifltnAion. 
— ^DoTnn.  He  married,  in  1782,  Lady  Frances  Mannen,  daughter  of  John,  aeoona 
Doke  of  Raibnd.— WaioBT.  PorUaiU  of  both  at  Serlby,  Kotts^  the  aeat  of  Lord 
Oal  way.— GuraiMOHAM. 

*  WiUiam  Ponsonby,  Visoonnt  Dunconnon,  aflcrwarda  second  Eari  of  Bcsborovglu 

— DOTBB. 


17MLJ  TO  MB.  MOKTAOU.  U 

know  wbeUier  that  exprearion  will  do  for  the  azure  ooilings ;  bat  I 
Ibund  it  at  my  fingers'  ends,  and  bo  it  slipped  through  my  pen^ 
We  called  at  I^anj^y,*  but  did  not  like  it»  nor  the  Gh^oian  temple 
at  all ;  it  is  by  no  means  gradous. 

I  foigot  to  take  your  orders  about  your  poultry ;  the  paitlots  have 
not  laid  sinoe  I  went»  ht  little  ohantioleer 

It  inm  to  lofvt,  Mid  all  hr  iMnttloo, 

And  dooi  ^  mind  tii*  wwk  of  piopogttloa. 

But  I  trust  you  will  oomo  yourself  in  a  few  days,  and  then  you  may 
settle  their  route. 

'  I  am  got  deep  into  the  Sidney  Papers  :*  there  are  old  wills  full 
of  bequeathed  owckea  and  ffobkt9  wUk  fair  mamtl^  that  will  delight 
you ;  and  fliere  is  a  little  pamphlet  of  Sir  Philip  Sidnesr's  in  defence 
of  ills  uncle  Loieestery  that  gives  me  a  much  better  opinion  of  his 
parts  than  his  dolorous  Arcadia,  though  it  almost  recommended  him 
to  the  crown  of  Poland ;  at  least  I  have  never  been  able  to  discover 
what  other  great  merit  he  had.  In  this  little  tract  he  is  very 
vehement  in  clearing  up  the  honour  of  his  lineage  ',1 1  don't  think 
he  could  have  been  warmer  about  his  femilyi  if  he  had  been  of  the 
blood  of  the  Cbes.'  I  have  diverted  myself  with  reflecting  how  it 
would  have  entertained  the  town  a  few  years  ago,  if  my  cousin 
Richard  Hammond  had  wrote  a  treatise  to  dear  up  my  fether'4 
pedigree,  when  the  Craftsman  used  to  treat  him  so  roundly  with 
boing  Nobody's  9on.    Adieu!  dear  George  t    Yours  ever, 

The  Gbandson  of  Nobodt. 


2ie.    TO  OEOBOB  MONTAOU,  BSQ. 
Dkar  Gwmb  :  ArtingUm  Street,  Jvne  5, 174S. 

You  may  perhaps  fency  that  you  are  very  happy  in  the  country, 
and  that  because  you  commend  every  thing  you  see,  you  like  every 
thing :  yon  may  &ncy  that  London  is  a  desert,  and  thai  gran  grate% 
$iow  where  Ih>y  stood;  but  it  does  not,  except  just  before  my  Lord 
Bath's  door,  whom  nobody  will  visit  So  far  from  being  empty, 
and  duU,  and  dusty,  the  town  is  full  of  people,  fuU  of  water,  for  it 

*  Aieoiof  theDokeofHariboroaglL-^WALPOLi. 

s  'LeUenand  Memorials  of  Stote»' fte.  (better  known  ai  ike  'Sidney  Papon'), 
pnUiahed  tliia  year  (1746),  in  two  Tolnmes  folio^  by  Arthnr  CoUina.    See  p.  SS.— €«■• 

HJItiHAlf. 

'  Mr.  Moniagn  med  to  call  his  own  Cunily  the  CiiMb— Waltoul 


U  HOKACB  WAtFOUTB  LETTKBS.  [17ML 

has  rained  this  week,  and  as  gay  as  a  new  Oennan  Prince  must 
make  any  place.  Why,  it  rains  princes :  though  some  people  are 
disappointed  of  the  arrival  of  ihe  Pretendary  yet  the  Duke  is  just 
comingy  and  the  Prince  of  Hesse  come.*  He  is  tall,  lusty,  and 
handsome;  extremely  like  Lord  Elcho  in  person,  and  to  Mr. 
Hussey/  in  what  entitles  him  more  to  his  freedom  in  Ireland,  than 
the  resemblance  of  the  fonner  does  to  Scotland.  By  seeing  him 
with  the  Prince  of  Wales,  people  think  he  looks  stupid ;  but  I  dare 
say  in  his  own  countiy  he  ia  reckoned  very  lively,  for  though  he 
don't  speak  much,  he  opens  his  mouth  very  often.  The  King 
has  given  him  a  fine  sword,  and  the  Prince  a  ball  He  dined  with 
the  former  the  first  day,  and  since  with  the  great  officers.  Monday 
he  went  to  Banelagh,  and  supped  in  the  house ;  Tuesday  at  the 
Opera  he  sat  with  his  court  in  flie  box  on  the  stage  next  the  Prince^ 
and  went  iuto  theirs  to  see  the  last  dance ;  and  after  it  was  over  to 
the  Venetian  ambassadrefis,  who  is  the  only  woman  he  has  yet 
noticed.  To-night  there  is  a  masquerade  at  Banelagh  for  him,  a 
play  at  Covent  Garden  on  Monday,  and  a  ridotto  at  the  Haymarket ; 
and  then  he  is  to  go.  His  amours  are  generally  very  humble,  and 
very  frequent;  for  he  does  not  much  affect  our  daughter.  [The 
Princess  Mary.]  A  little  apt  to  be  boisterous  when  he  has  drank. 
I  have  not  heard,  but  I  hope  he  was  not  rampant  kst  night  with 
Lady  Middlesex  or  Charlotte  Dives.'  Men  go  to  see  him  in  the 
morning,  before  he  goes  to  see  the  lions.* 

The  talk  of  peace  is  blown  over ;  nine  or  ten  battalions  were 
ordered  for  Flanders  the  day  before  yesterday,  but  they  are  again 
countermanded ;  and  the  operations  of  tliis  campaign  again  likely  to 
be  confined  within  the  precincts  of  Covent  Gbrden,  where  the 
army-surgeons  give  constant  attendance.  Major  Johnston*  commands 

1  The  Piinee  of  HeMe  arriTed  bX  Somenoi  Hoiue,yroiii  SeotUmd,  2nd  Jmii8»  174S. 

^CuVIIIKORAIf. 

'  Edward  Hvutey,  aftenrards  [1762]  Earl  of  Beaaliea.~WALPotB.  The  Irish 
Hiiiiiey>  with  whom  Sir  Charles  Hanbiuy  WUIiams  made  himself  ao  meny  in  Terse. 
He  died  in  1802.    See  toL  ii  pb  8&— CuvmaoaAM. 

'  Charioite  Diyes,  aflerwaids  married  to  Samuel,  second  and  last  Lord  Masham. 
who  died  in  1770.— Wnionr. 

^  In  the  Tower  of  London. — Cdhv»oham. 

*  Mi^or  James  Johuston,  of  the  1st  or  Royal  Drsgoons,  was  the  only  eon  of 
Captain  Geoige  Johnston  (of  the  88rd.  or  Hawley's  Regiment),  whose  filther.  Sir 
Patrick  Johnston,  yovnger  son  of  Archibald  Johnston,  of  Hilton-in-the-Merw,  had 
been  four  times  lord  proTost  of  Edinbnigh,  represented  that  city  in  the  last  six 
sessions  of  the  Soots  Parliament,  and  in  the  first  of  the  United  Parliament,  and  was 
one  of  the  Scots  oommissioncrB  for  the  union  between  Scotland  and  England,  ▲.». 
1707.    Hijor  Johnston  obtained  hia  first  commission  in  the  18th  Dragoons,  then, 


174i.l  to  MR.  M0RTA017.  U 

(I  can't  oall  it)  the  oovps  de  re$erte  in  Orosvenor  Street  I  wish 
y<m  had  seen  the  goddess  [Lady  Garoline  Fitaoy]  of  those  purlieus 
with  him  t'other  night  at  Banelagh ;  yon  would  hare  sworn  it  had 
been  ihe  divine  Cueomber'  in  person. 

The  fiBone  of  the  Yioletta'  increases  daily ;  the  sister-Coontesses 
of  Burlington  and  Talbot  exert  all  their  stores  of  sullen  partiality 
in  competition  for  her :  the  former  visits  her,  and  is  having  her 
picture,  and  canies  her  to  Ghiswick;  and  she  anps  at  Lady 
Carlisle'sy  and  lies — indeed  I  have  not  heard  where,  but  I  know  not 
at  Leicester  House,  where  she  is  in  great  disgrace,  for  not  going 
once  or  twice  a  week  to  take  lessons  of  Denoyer,*  as  he  *  bid  her :  you 
know,  that  is  politics  in  acourt  where  dancing-masters  are  ministers. 

Adieu!  dear  Gteorge:  my  compliments  to  aU  at  the  form.    Your 


1786,  etlM  from  iti  OoIoimI,  Hftwlqr'i;  tnd  on  hli  being  appointed  oolonel  of  the 
Boyab  in  1739,  he  had  yovng  Johnston  tnnefened  to  that  regiment,  and  he  lerred 
wi^  it  ai  Dettingen  and  Fontenoy ;  and  haying  distlngniah^  hinaelf  in  aoTeiml 
caTaliy  aflkin  dniing  the  fampaign  of  174S-4-6,  waa^  at  thit  time,  leoently  letarned 
with  hU  legimeni  ^m  the  oontinent,  where  he  liad  been  considered  the  handiomest 
man,  and  best  swordsman,  in  tlie  army.  Colonel  Johnston  commanded  the  Bo  jals 
daring  the  seren  years' war  in  Germany,  and  was  paitiealariy  distinguished  nt  the  battles 
of  Warimrgh,  Gampen  (where  he  was  wonnded),  and  many  minor  combnts.  He  married 
in  1762  the  Lady  H.  Ceeilin  West»  eldest  daughter  of  John,  Earl  De  k  Ware,  and 
in  1763  was  ^ypeinted  lientsBant-OoTemerof  Minona»  which  command  he  retained 
tin  1774.  He  died,  December,  171^7,  Qeneral  in  the  Army,  commanding  the  eastern 
district^  and  Colonel  of  the  Inniskillen  Dnigoons.  Muiy  stories  are  told  of  his 
prowess  during  his  youth ;  and  in  those  diQri^  when  gentlemen  ncfer  ^»pcared  without 
a  sword,  any  Uttle  diffnence  was  instantly  settled  on  the  spot^  and  In  these  he  was 
alwaya  Hetorions.  He  was  a  great  IsToiuite  with  the  fidr  sez,  and  was  Indeed  so 
handsome  and  fashloaable  at  thia  time,  that  Gainsb<nough  requested  him,  as  a  great 
IftTOur,  to  sit  to  him  for  his  portiait^  in  order  to  bring  himself  into  Togue— which  he 
did— aind  after  the  picture  had  been  exhibited  the  nraal  time,  the  artist  made  Hijor 
Johnston  a  present  of  it,  and  It  is  now  in  the  possession  of  8b  Alexander  Johnston. 
Although  considered  a  Tory  good-natured  man,  yet,  when  all  gentlemen  wen  swords^ 
on  the  sUi^test  difference,  i^peal  was  too  frequently  made  to  thu  weapon,  and  Mijor 
Johnston  had  been  engaged  in  many  encounters  of  this  sort— indeed,  was  sometimes 
known  by  the  name  of  Ac  fighting  J<dinston.  In  later  llfb,  both  he  Mid  Lady  Ccdlla 
lived  in  the  greatest  intimacy  with  Horace  Walpde,  whoee  print,  g^Ten  by  himself  to 
Bsy  grandmother,  as  what  he  oonsidered  the  best  likeness^  and  some  manuscript  notes 
are  at  this  time  in  my  poesesBion.--Cio{oiicl  Frtderidt  JohmtUm  (MS.).  He  was 
called  Irish  Johnston,  to  dbtlngnish  him  from  his  relation  of  the  same  name,  who 
died  a  General  in  the  Army  and  Colonel  of  the  Greys  <»  N.  B.  Drsgoonsi  SeeXetter 
io  Iloniagu,  April  29, 1762.— CiniirijfeuAM. 

'  This  I  cannot  explain.  See  the  "hitj  Cucumber,**p.  27,  and  p.  168.— Cokvivoham. 

3  Eva  Maiia  YioleU^  a  dancer,  married,  18th  May,  1749,  to  Darid  Oarricfc.— 
CosnvoHAH. 

'  Monsieur  Dnnoyer,  the  dandng-master,  was  the  Prince  and  Princess's  constant 

companion was  a  sort  of  licensed  spy  on  both  sides. — Lord  Htrot^u 

Memoin,  foL  iL,  p.  407.    He  figures  in  one  of  Hogarth's  prints.— ^uvvixobam. 

*  The  Prince  of  Wales;  with  whom  the  dancing-master  was  a  great  farourite.— 
Wawou. 


»  HORACE  WALPOLN  URTSB&  [1740. 

oooks  and  hens  ^eonld  write  to  yoa,  but  they  are  drossuig  in  haste 
for  the  masquerade :  xnindt  I  don't  say  that  Ashton  is  doing  any 
thing  like  that ;  but  he  is  putting  on  an  odd  sort  of  a  bhck  gown : 
but»  as  Di  Bertie  says  on  her  message  caids,  mwm  for  thai. 
Yours  ever. 


217.    TO  SIU  HORACB  MAKK. 

AfUngUm  8hrmi,  Jme  6, 174S. 

It  was  a  yery  unpleasant  reason  for  my  not  hearing  from  you  last 
post»  that  jrou  was  ill ;  but  I  have  had  a  letter  from  you  since  of 
May  24th,  that  has  made  me  easy  again  for  your  health :  if  you  was 
not  losing  the  good  Chutes,  I  should  have  been  quite  satisfied ;  but 
that  is  a  loss  you  will  not  easily  repair,  though  I  wereto  reoomniend 
youHobarts'  everyday.  Sure  you  must  have  had  flights  of  strange 
awkward  animals,  if  you  oan  be  so  taken  with  him  I  I  shall  hepa 
to  look  about  me,  to  see  the  merits  of  England :  he  was  no  curiosity 
hero;  and  yet  Heaven  knows  there  are  many  better,  with  whom  I 
hope  I  shall  never  be  acquainted.  As  I  have  cautioned  you  more 
than  once  against  minding  my  recommendatory  letters,  (which  one 
gives  because  one  can't  refuse  fliem),  unless  I  write  to  you  separately, 
I  have  no  scruple  in  giving  them.  You  are  extremely  good  to  give 
so  much  credit  to  my  bills  at  first  sight ;  but  don't  put  down  Hobart 
to  my  account;  I  used  to  call  bim  the  Ohareake;  &t|  &ir,  sweety 
and  seen  through  in  a  moment  By  what  you  tell  me,  I  should 
conclude  the  Oountess  [of  Orford]  was  not  returning;  for  Hobart  is 
not  a  morsel  that  she  can  afibrd  to  lose. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  care  you  take  in  sending  my 
Eagle  by  my  commodore-cousin  [Townshend],  but  I  hope  it  will  not 
be  till  after  his  expedition.  I  know  the  extent  of  his  genius;  he  would 
hoist  it  overboard  on  the  prospect  of  an  engagement^  and  think  he 
could  buy  me  another  at  Hyde  Park  Comer  *  with  the  prize-money ; 
like  the  Boman  tar  that  told  his  crew,  that  if  they  broke  the  antique 
Corinthian  statues,  they  should  find  new  ones. 

We  have  been  making  peace  lately,  but  I  think  it  is  off  again  ; 
there  is  come  an  unpleasant  sort  of  a  letter,  transmitted  from  Van 

1  The  Hon.  John  HobnH^  allenvmnU  teoond  Etrl  of  Backinghaauhire.  Walpole 
hftd  given  him  n  letter  of  intoodvdion  to  Sir  HorMe  Kaan. — ^Wbioht. 

^  Then,  end  for  fifty  yeen  leler,  inhabited  1^  atonemaaone  and  lenlptor^  Jul  aa 
the  Kew  Boad  in  London  ia  now  (1867).— GuvMivonAM. 


m«.}  TO  Ml.  MOHTAGir.  « 

Hoey*  at  Paris ;  it  talks  somefhing  of  rebels  not  to  be  treated  as 
rebels,  end  of  a  Prinee  Ghariea  that  is  somebody's  eonsin  and  friend 
-^ut  as  nobody  knows  anything  of  fhi»— why,  I  know  nothing  of 
it  neither.  There  axe  battalions  ordered  for  Flanders,  and  eoonter- 
manded,  and  a  few  leflis  ordered  again :  if  I  knew  exaefly  what  day 
this  wodld  reaeh  yon,  I  ooold  tell  yon  more  oertainly,  beeanse  the 
determination  fer  or  against  is  only  of  every  other  day.  The  Doke 
is  coming :  I  don't  find  it  certain,  however,  that  the  Fxeteoder  is 
goto£ 

We  are  in  flie  heif^t  of  festivities  fer  the  Serenity  of  Hesse,  oar 
son-in-law,  who  passes  a  few  days  here  on  his  letam  to  Gtonnany* 
If  yon  recollect  Lord  Ekho,  yon  have  a  perfect  idea  of  his  person 
and  parts.  The  great  officers  banqnet  him  at  dinner;  in  the 
evenings  there  are  plays,  c^ieras,  ridottos,  and  masqnerades. 

Ton  ask  me  to  pity  yon  for  losing  the  Chntes :  indeed  I  do ;  and 
I  pity  them  for  losing  you.  They  will  often  miss  Florence,  and  its 
tranqnillity  and  happy  air.  Adien  1  Comfort  yonrself  with  what 
yon  do  not  lose. 

818.    TO  OBOBOB  MOKTAOU,  ESQ. 
Xt  Dbak  Qsoms  :      ^  ArimgUm  Sktet,  /wm  12^  1746. 

Don't  commend  me :  yon  don't  know  what  hurt  it  will  do  me; 
yon  will  make  me  a  pains-taking  man,  and  I  had  rather  be  dull 
without  any  trouble.  From  partiality  to  me  you  won't  allow  my 
letters  to  be  letters.  If  you  have  a  mind  I  should  write  you  news, 
don't  make  me  think  about  it ;  I  shall  be  so  long  tnnnng  my  periods, 
that  what  I  tell  you  will  cease  to  be  news. 

The  Prince  of  Hesse  had'  a  most  ridiculous  tumble  f  other  night  at 
the  Opera ;  they  had  not  pegged  up  his  box  tight  after  the  iidotto, 
and  down  he  came  on  all  four ;  G^rge  Selwyn  says  he  carried  it  off 
with  an  tmembammed  countenance.  He  was  to  go  this  morning;  I 
don't  know  whether  he  did  or  not.  The  Duke  is  expected  to-night 
by  all  the  tallow  candles  and  feggots  in  town. 

Lady  Garoline  Fitzroy's  matbh'  is  settled  to  the  content  of  all 
parties ;  they  are  taking  Lady  Abergavenny's  house  in  Brook  Street 
The  feary  Cucumber  houses  all  Lady  Garoline's  out-pensioners ;  Mr. 

>  The  Dntch  ministcf  ai  PtrU.— Walfolb. 

>  Willi  YiMomit  Petenham,  afterwards  (1756)  Earl  of  Harrington.  Xr.  Conway 
had  been  in  lore  with  her.    See  toL  l«  p.  81SL — Cuiixijiobam. 


S8  HORACE  WALP0LE*8  LBTTSBa  Gl74«. 

Montgomery '  is  now  on  half-pay  with  her.  Her  Major  Johnston ' 
is  chosen  at  White's,  to  (he  great  terror  of  the  sooiety.  When  he 
was  introduced,  Sir  Charles  Williams  presented  Dick  Edgecnunhe' 
to  him,  and  said,  **  I  have  three  &Tours  to  h^  of  you  for  Mi.  Edge- 
combe :  the  first  is  that  you  would  not  lie  with  Mrs.  Day  ;^  tiie 
second,  that  you  would  not  poiBon  his  cards ;  the  third,  that  you 
would  not  kQl  him;"  the  fool  answered  gravely,  ''Indeed  I 
will  not." 

The  Oood  has  borrowed  old  Bowman's  house  in  Kent,  and  is 
retiring  thither  for  six  weeks :  I  tell  her,  she  has  lived  so  rakish  a 
Kfe,  that  she  is  obliged  to  go  and  take  up.  I  hope  you  don't  know 
any  moro  of  it,  and  that  Major  Montagu  is  not  to  cross  the  country 
to  her.  There— I  think  you  can't  conmiend  me  for  this  letter ;  it 
shall  not  even  have  the  merit  of  being  long.  My  compliments  to  aU 
your  contented  fiunily.  Yours  ever. 

P.S.  I  foigot  to  tell  you,  that  Lord  Lonsdale  had  summoned  the 
poors  to-day  to  address  the  King  not  to  send  the  troops  abroad  in 
the  present  conjuncturo.  I  hear  he  made  a  fine  speech,  and  the  Duke 
of  Newcastlo  a  very  long  one  in  answer,  and  then  they  rose  without 
a  division.*  Lord  Baltimoro  is  to  bring  the  same  motion  into  our 
House.* 


219.    TO  OBOBOB  HOITTAGU,  ESQ. 
Ds4B  QsoBas :  Arlington  Stred^  Jwm  17, 1746. 

I  WBorns  to  you  on  Friday  night  as  soon  as  I  could  after 
receiving  your  letter,  with  a  list  of  the  n^iiments  to  go  abroad ; 

*  The  Hon.  ArdillMld  If  ontgomeiy.  H«  niooeaded  his  brotiisr,  ss  eleroath  £ari 
of  EgtintOQ,  in  1769,  sad  died  in  1796.>-Wbxqbt. 

'  Soe  p.  24. — CvvvixonAX. 

*  Ricluttd  Edg^evmbe,  Mooiid  Lord  Edgecunbe.— Walioli.  See  toL  L,  p.  IM. — 
CuvvntaBAM. 

^  In  March,  1761, 1  wit  appointed  trastee  for  Mn.  Day,  by  Richard  Lord  Bdge- 
cnmbe  in  liia  will — WalpM$  Short  Ifotes,  roL  L  p.  IxriL— CunniroBAM. 

*  "  There  was  a  debate,"  writes  Mr.  Peiham  to  Hoimtio  Walpole  on  the  12th,  -  in 
the  Honae  of  Lords  this  day,  upon  a  motion  of  Lord  Lonsdale,  who  wovid  Iiare 
addressed  the  King,  to  defer  the  sending  abroad  any  troops  till  it  was  more  dear  thai 
we  are  in  no  danger  at  home ;  whidi  he  would  by  no  means  allow  to  be  the  ease  at 
presenk  The  Dnke  of  Neweastle  spoke  well  for  one  that  was  determined  to  cany  on 
the  war.  OtanviUe  was  prssent,  bnt  said  nothing ;  flattered  the  Dnke  of  Newcastle 
when  the  debate  was  oTer,  and  gare  a  strong  negatiye  to  the  motion." — Waienv. 

'  Lord  Baltimore  made  his  motion  in  the  House  of  Commons,  on  Che  18th;  when 
it  was  negatired  by  the  great  minority  of  103  against  12.— Waioht. 
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one  of  which,  I  hear  siiioe,  is  your  hrothor's.  I  am  extremely 
tony  it  is  his  buiaae,  as  I  know  the  distress  it  will  ocoasbn  m 
yoarfiunily. 

For  the  politics  whieh  yoa  inquire  after,  and  which  may  have 
gi^en  motion  to  this  step^  I  can  give  yon  no  satisfiactory  answer.  I 
haTe  heard  that  it  is  in  consequence  of  an  impertinent  letter  smt 
orer  by  Yan  Hoqr  in  &Tonr  of  the  rebels,  thong^  at  the  same  time 
I  hear  we  are  making  steps  towards  a  peace.  There  centre  all  my 
politics,  all  in  peace.  Whatever  your  cousin'  may  think,  I  am 
neither  busy  about  what  does  happen,  nor  making  parties  for  what 
may.  If  he  knew  how  happy  I  am,  his  intriguing  nature  would 
envy  my  tranquillity  more  than  his  suspicions  can  make  him  jealous 
of  my  practices.  My  booksr  my  rMtf ,  and  my  othor  follies  and 
amusements  take  up  too  much  of  my  time  to  leave  me  much  leisure 
to  think  of  other  people's  affidrs ;  and  ci  all  affairs,  those  of  the 
public  are  least  my  ccmoem.  Tou  wiU  be  sorry  to  hear  of  Augustus 
Townshend's '  death.  I  lament  it  extremely,  not  much  for  his  sake, 
for  I  did  not  honour  him,  but  for  his  poor  sister  Molly's,*  whose  little 
heart,  that  is  aU  tenderness,  and  gratitude,  and  friendship,  will  be 
broke  with  the  shock.  I  really  dread  it,  considering  how  delicate 
her  health  is.  My  Lady  Townshend  has  a  son  with  him.  I  went 
to  tell  it  her.  Instead  of  thinking  of  her  child's  distress,  she  kept 
me  half  an  hour  with  a  thousand  histories  of  Lady  Caroline  Fitzroy 
and  Major  Johnston,  and  the  new  Paymaster's  [Pitt's]  manage,  and 
twenty  other  things,  nothing  to  me,  nor  to  her,  if  she  could  drop  the 
idea  of  the  Pay-0£Sce. 

The  Serene  Hessian  is  gone.  little  Brooke  is  to  be  an  earL*  I 
went  to  bespeak  him  a  Lilliputian  coronet  at  Chenevix's.*  Adieu  I 
dear  Gtooige. 


2S0.    TO  SIB  HORACE  UXSV. 
Dbab  Sa :  ArUngUm  Sired,  J^me  SO^  1746. 

Wb  are  impatient  for  letters  from  Italy,  to  confirm  the  news  of  a 

*  Qtngt  Dunk,  Barl  of  HaU&x.— WaIiVoul 

<  Son  of  y ifoonni  Townshend  and  Dorothy,  liitor  of  Sir  Robert  Wilpole.  He  wu 
n  CB|itain  in  the  service  of  the  East  India  Company,  and  died  at  BataYia,  having  ai 
thai  time  the  command  of  the  Angnita.— Wkiobt. 

'  Xaiy  Townshend,  wife  of  Uenteuuit^neral  Edwavd  Comwallis,  M.P.  for  Weai- 
miluter,  Ac — CumruroBAH. 

*  Earl  of  WarwIdL    See  toL  L,  p.  154.— CvnuvoHAM. 

*  A  oelebnted  ti^-shop.— WALrofti.    See  vol.  L,  p.  284.— CuninaBAiu 
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Tietory  over  flie  Frendi  and  Spaaiaids.'  The  time  is  eritical,  and 
every  triomph  or  defiaat  material^  as  ihey  may  raise  or  fidl  the  tenna 
of  peace.  The  wonderfbl  letters  of  Van  Hoey  and  M.  d' Aigenson, 
in  li.Toar  of  the  rehdsy  bat  which»  if  the  miniisiiy  have  any  qnrit, 
must  torn  to  their  hann,  yon  will  see  in  all  the  papers.  They  have 
rather  pat  o£F  the  negotiationSi  and  caosed  the  sending  five  flioosand 
men  this  week  to  IlanderB.  The  Doke  is  not  yet  retomed  from 
Sootland,  nor  is  anyfiiing  eertainly  known  of  the  Pietender.  I  don't 
ind  any  period  fixed  for  the  trial  of  the  Lords;  yet  the  Parliament 
sits  on,  doing  nothing,  few  days  having  enoogh  to  make  a  Hoose. 
Old  Marqois  Tnllibardine,  with  another  set  of  rebeb  are  oome, 
amongst  whom  is  Lord  Madeod,  son  of  Lord  Cromarty/  already  in 
the  Tower.  Lady  Cromarty  went  down  incog,  to  Woolwidi  to  see 
her  'son  pass  by,  withoat  the  power  of  speaking  to  him :  I  never 
heard  a  more  melancholy  instance  of  afiection  I  Lord  Ekho*  has 
written  from  Paris  to  Lend  Lincoln  to  solicit  his  pardon ;  bat  as  he 
has  distingaished  himself  beyond  all  the  rebel  oommanderB  by 
bratality  and  insolts  and  craelty  to  oar  prisonersy  I  think  he  is  likely 
to  remam  where  he  is. 

Jack  Spencer/  old  Marlboroagh's  grandson  and  heir,  is  jost  dead, 
at  the  age  of  six  or  seven  and  thirty,  and  in  possession  of  near 
SOftOOL  a-year,  merely  becaose  he  woidd  not  be  abridged  of  those 
invaloable  blessings  of  an  English  sabject,  brandy,  small-beer,  and 
tobacco. 

Your  last  letter  was  of  May  31si  Since  yoa  have  e£fectoally  lost 
the  good  Chutes,  I  may  be  permitted  to  lay  out  all  my  impatience 
fi>r  seeing  them.  There  are  no  endeavours  I  shall  not  use  to  show 
how  much  I  love  them  for  all  their  friendship  to  you.  You  are  very 
kind  in  telling  me  how  much  I  am  honoured  by  flieir  Highnesses  of 
Modena;  but  how  can  I  retom  it  P  would  it  be  civil  to  send  them  a 
compliment  through  a  letter  of  yours  P  Do  what  you  think  properest 
forme. 

I  have  nothing  to  say  to  Marquis  Hiocardi  about  his  trampery 

^  TIm  b«4«le  of  Plaoentift,  which  took  place  on  the  15th  of  lUj.— WixaHV. 

*  Geoige  Ma^aude,  third  Karl  of  Cromartie,  and  hia  eldest  eon  John,  Lord  Madeod. 
Thqr  had  heen  deeply  engased  in  the  BebeDion,  were  taken  prisonen  at  Dnnrobin 
CaaUe  in  Sntheriand,  and  from  thence  eouT^od  io  the  Tower.  Th^  were,  vpon 
trial, found  gnUtj  of  high  treason;  but  their  liTee  were  granted  to  them.  Lord 
Madeod  aftarwazds  enterad  the  Swedlah  tenrice.  Lady  Cromaitte  was  Isabel,  danghter 
of  Sir  William  Gordon,  of  InTeigotdon,  Bart— Dotsb. 

*  KIdest  son  of  the  Eari  of  Wemysa.— Walpoul 

^  Brother  of  Charies  Spei&eer,  Eari  of  Snndeiiand  and  Duke  of  Mariboroagh.— 
Wai«oli.    See  toL  L,  p.  191,  and  p.  exjcrix.— ^/ummioHAii. 
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gems,  bat  what  I  hare  alieadyMid;  fliat nobody  here  will  buy  them 
togetber;  thai  if  he  will  think  better,  and  let  them  be  sold  by 
auction,  he  may  do  it  most  advantageously,  for,  with  all  our  distress, 
we  have  not  at  all  lost  the  rage  of  expense :  bat  that  for  sending 
them  to  Lisbon,  I  will  by  no  means  do  i^  as  his  impertinent  sending 
them  to  me  without  my  leaver  shall  in  no  manner  draw  me  into  the 
liak  of  paying  for  them.  That,  in  short,  if  he  will  send  anybody  to 
me  with  foil  anthority  to  reoeive  them,  and  to  give  me  the  most 
aaaple  discharge  for  them,  I  will  deliyer  them,  and  shall  be  happy  so 
to  get  rid  of  them.  There  they  lie  in  a  corner  of  my  doset,  and 
will  probably  oome  to  light  at  last  with  excellent  antique  mould 
about  them  I    Adieu  I 


8S1.    TO  OBOBOS  MONTAGU,  BSO. 
UiAB  OwBos :  AHmifltm  Streei,  Jvm  S4, 174«. 

Tou  have  got  a  very  bad  person  to  tell  you  news ;  for  I  hear 


nothing  before  all  the  world  has  talked  it  over,  and  done  with  it. 
Tin  twelve  o'clock  last  nig^t  I  knew  nothing  of  all  the  kissing  hands 
that  had  graced  yesterday  morning;  Arundel,  for  Treasurer  of  the 
Chambers;  Legge,  and  your  friend  Welsh  CSampbell,  for  the 
Treasury;  Lord  Duncannon  for  the  Admiralty;  and  your  cousin 
Hali&x  (who  is  succeeded  by  his  predeceasor  in  the  Buck  Hounds) 
for  (3hief  Justice  in  Eyre,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Jersey.  They  talk 
of  new  earlfl^  Lord  ChanceUor,  Lord  Oower,  Lord  Brooke,  and 
Lad  Clinton ;  but  I  don't  know  that  this  will  be,  because  it  is 
not  past 

Tidings  aie  every  minute  expected  of  a  great  sea-fight;  Martin 
has  got  between  the  coast  and  the  French  fleet,  which  has  sailed 
ham.  Brest  The  victory  in  Italy  is  extremely  big;  but  as  none  of 
mj  friends  are  aide-de-camps  there,  I  know  nothing  of  the 
partiealan,  except  that  the  French  and  Spaniards  have  lost  ten 
thonsand  men. 

AQ  the  inns  about  town  are  crowded  with  rebel  prisoners,  and 
pec^kle  are  making  parties  of  pleasure,  which  you  know  is  the  English 
genius,  to  hear  their  trials.  The  Scotch,  which  you  know  is  the 
Scotch  genius,  are  loud  in  censuring  the  Duke  for  his  severities  in 
the  Highlands. 

Hie  great  business  of  the  town  is  Jack  Spencer's  will,  who  has 
left  Althorp  and  the  Sunderland  estate  in  reversion  to  Pitt ;  after 
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moie  obligationB  and  more  pretended  fiiendkhip  for  his  faroiher,  the 
Duke  [of  Marlborough],  than  is  eonoeivable.  The  Duke  is  in  the 
utmost  nnearinees  about  it,  having  left  the  drawing  of  the  writings 
for  the  estate  to  his  brother  and  his  grandmother,  and  without 
having  any  idea  that  himself  was  eut  out  of  the  entaiL 

I  have  heard  nothing  of  Augustus  Townshend's  will :  my  Lady 
[Townshend],  who  you  know  hated  him,  came  from  the  Opera 
toother  nighty  and  on  pulling  off  her  gloves,  and  finding  her  hands 
all  blaok,  said  immediately,  ''My  hands  are  guilty,  but  my  heart  is 
free."^  Another  good  thing  she  said  to  the  Budiess  of  Bedford,*  who 
told  her  the  Duke  [of  Bedford]  was  wind-bound  at  Yaimouth, 
''Lord!  he  will  hate  Norfolk  as  muoh  as  I  do."* 

I  wish,  my  dear  Gteorge,  you  could  meet  with  any  man  that  could 
copy  the  Beauties  in  the  Castle : '  I  did  not  care  if  it  were  even  in 
Indian  ink.  Will  you  inquire  f  Eokaidt  has  done  your  picture 
eaccellently  welL  What  shall  I  do  with  the  original  P  Leave  it 
with  him  till  you  comeP 

Lord  Bath  and  Lord  Sandys  have  had  their  pockets  picked  at 
Ouper's  Gardens.*  I  foncy  it  was  no  bad  scene,  the  avarice  and 
jealousy  of  their  peeresses  on  their  return.  A  terrible  disgrace 
happened  to  Earl  Chobnondeley  t'other  night  at  Ranelagh.  You 
know  all  the  history  of  his  letters  to  borrow  money  to  pay  for 
damask  for  his  fine  room  at  Bichmond.*  As  he  was  going  in,  in  the 
crowd,  a  woman  offered  him  roses— "JB^A^  damofk^  my  lord  I ''  He 
concluded  she  had  been  put  upon  it.  I  was  told,  a^propot,  a  bon^inai 
on  the  scene  in  the  Opera,  where  there  is  a  view  of  his  new  room, 
and  the  £umer  comes  dandng  out  and  shaking  his  purse.  Some- 
body said  there  was  a  tradesman  had  unexpectedly  got  his  money. 

I  think  I  deal  in  botMnais  to-day.  I^  tell  you  now  another,  but 
don't  print  my  letter  in  a  new  edition  of  Joe  Miller's  jests.  The 
Duke  has  given  Brigadier  Mordaunt  the  Pretender's  coach,  on 
condition  he  rode  up  to  London  in  it  "  That  I  will.  Sir,"  said  he» 
"  and  drive  till  it  stops  of  its  own  accord  at  the  Cocoa  Tree.' 


f>r 


^  OoBipsn  p.  69.— CvHvnicHAii. 

•  DMghter  of  John,  Eail  Oower.— Waistoul 

•  Toor  gnoe  has  bam  wind^Miiiid,  tad  I  htsft,  in  oomeqMiioe*  been  ink-bound. 
Mr.  Lagge  to  9ke  Dmbi  f^  BtOfiurd^  Jwne  17»  174S.— GmianiABAM. 

^  The  Windeor  beeatlee  of  Sir  Peter  Lely.— CusiiniOBAic 

•  On  the  benki  of  the  Thunee,  »i  Lunbeth.    See  '  Cannlnghnm'i  Hnndbook  of 
London/  art  Cnper'e  Gtrdena.— Covvdiobam. 

'  Gholmondeley  Walk,  on  the  banks  of  (he  Thamea  at  Biehmond,  etiU  lemalnfc— * 
ConnronAV. 
'  A  T017  choeolale^onae,  or  Clob^  in  Si  Jamea'a^tieet— CwmMHAii. 
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ttl    TO  aiOBOB  MOHTAGV,  BBQ. 
Mt  Dsab  Qwowam :  ArUnniiam  OnH,  M^  Z,  1746. 

I  wnH  eztremely  to  aooept  your  invitatioii,  bat  I  can't  Iniiig 
myself  to  it  If  I  hare  the  pleasure  of  meetiiig  Lord  North^ 
oAeoer  at  your  house  next  winter,  I  do  not  know  but  another 
sarnmer  I  may  hare  oouzage  enough  to  make  him  a  visit ;  but  I 
have  no  notion  of  going  to  anybody's  house,  and  have  the  serrants 
look  on  the  arms  of  the  chaise  to  find  out  one's  namoi  and  learn 
one's  hce  ftom  the  Saracen's  head*  You  did  not  tell  me  how  long 
yon  stayed  at  Wroxton  [in  Qzforddure],  and  so  I  direct  this  thither. 
I  have  wrote  one  to  Windsor  since  you  left  it 

The  new  earls  haye  kissed  hands,  and  kept  their  own  titles.  The 
woild  reckon  Earl  Clinton  obliged  for  his  new  honour  to  Lord 
Granville,  though  they  made  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  go  in  to  ask 
fcrii 

Yesterday  Mr.  Hussey's  Mends  declared  his  marriage  with  her 
grace  of  ICancheeter/  and  said  he  was  gone  down  to  Englefield 
Green  [near  Windsor]  to  take  possession. 

I  can  tell  you  another  wedding  more  certain,  and  fifty  times  more 
eztraordinary ;  it  is  Lord  Ooke'  with  Lady  Maiy  Campbell,  the 
Dowager  of  Argyll's  youngest  daughter.  It  is  all  agreed,  and  was 
negotiated  by  the  Conntess  of  Qower  and  Leicester.  I  don't  know 
why  they  skipped  over  Lady  Betty,^  who,  if  there  were  any  question 
ot  beauty,  ia^  I  think,  as  well  as  her  sister.  They  drew  the  girl  in 
to  give  her  consent,  when  they  first  proposed  it  to  her ;  but  now  la 
BeOe  Waknepaa  trap  le  Sieur  lAoMdre.  She  cries  her  eyes  to  scarlet 
He  has  made  her  firar  visits,  and  is  so  in  love,  that  he  writes  to  her 
every  other  day.  Tis  a  strange  matcL  After  ofEering  him  to  all 
the  great  lumps  of  gold  in  all  the  alleys  of  the  city,  they  fish  out  a 
woman  of  qnality  stalest  with  a  mere  twelve  thousand  pound.  Sho 
objects  his  loving  none  of  her  sex  but  the  four  queens  in  a  pack  of 

>  Ymndi,  Lord  North  Bud  Gnj ;  in  175S  ereAtodlwI  of  OniUbfd.  Hltlordahip 
Aed  In  1790,  tft  the  age  of  eightj-dx«— Wbiobt. 

•  ImImU%  eldMi  dM^tttof  John,  Dnko  of  Montegn,  nsitM  in  1728  to  WUliu^ 
Moond  Diiko  of  Minehesier,  vho  died  in  1789.  She  ntnied  afterwards  Sdvard 
HoMj,  laq.,  who  ww  created  Baron  Beanlion  In  176S,  and  Xari  Baanllsn  in  17S4.— 
WaJiVouil    Bee  tqL  iL,  p.  SA. — CuvmanAK. 

'  See  ToL  i^  p.  57, 102,  and  S47.— CvnmrenAV. 

«  Lady  Xliabeth  Campbell,  afterwarda  nairled  to  Mr.  Ifa<*eniie,  brother  of  the 
■inialer  Sail  of  Bate.    (See  vol  L  p.  847.>— CwimraaAH. 

voib  n.  s 
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oordfi,  but  he  promiaes  to  abandon  White's  and  both  dube  for  her 
sake. 

A-propaa  to  White's  and  oards,  Dick  Edgecumbe  is  shut  up  with 
theitoh.  The  ungenerous  world  ascribe  it  to  Mrs.  Day:*  but  he 
denies  it ;  owning,  howeyer,  that  he  is  very  well  oontented  to  have 
it|  as  nobody  will  yenture  on  her.  Don't  you  like  being  pleased  to 
hare  ihe  itcb,  as  a  new  way  to  keep  one's  mistress  to  one's  self  P 

You  will  be  in  town  to  be  sure  for  the  eight-and-twentieih. 
London  will  be  as  foil  as  at  a  Ooronation.  The  whole  form  is 
settled  for  the  trials,  and  they  aee  aetoally  building  soaffidds  in 
Westminster^hall. 

I  have  not  seen  poor  Miss  Townshend*  yet ;  she  is  in  town,  and 
better,  but  most  unhappy. 


S28.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  KANK. 

AHingUm  Street,  Jidy  7, 174S. 

I  hAvb  been  looking  at  the  dates  of  my  letters,  and  find  that  I 
haye  not  written  to  you  since  the  20th  of  last  month.  As  long  as  it 
seems,  I  am  not  in  foult ;  I  now  write  merely  lest  you  should  think 
me  forgetfol  of  you,  and  not  because  I  haye  anything  te  say. 
Nothing  great  has  happened ;  and  for  little  politics,  I  liye  a  good 
deal  out  of  the  way  of  tiiem.  I  haye  no  manner  of  connection  with 
any  ministry,  or  opposition  to  ministry ;  and  their  merits  and  their 
foults  are  equally  a  secret  to  me.  The  Parliament  sitting  so  long 
has  worn  itself  to  a  skeleton ;  and  almost  eyerybody  takes  the 
opportunity  of  shortening  their  stay  in  the  country,  which  I  belieye 
in  their  hearts  most  are  glad  to  do,  by  going  down,  and  retoming 
for  the  Trials,  which  are  to  be  on  the  28th  of  Ihis  month.  I 
am  of  the  number;  so  don't  eiq)ect  to  hear  from  me  again  tall 
thatsBra. 

The  Duke  is  still  in  Scotland,  doing  his  fiupily  the  only  seryioo 
that  has  been  done  for  them  there  since  their  accession.  He  daily 
picks  up  notable  prisoners,  and  has  lately  taken  Lord  Loyat^  and 
Murray  the  secretary.  There  are  flying  reports  of  the  Boy  being 
killed,  but  I  think  not  certain  enough  for  the  father  [the  Old 
£retender]  to  foint  away  again — \  blame  myself  for  speaking  lightly 

^  See  ToL  11,  p.  28.— CuiiRiiiaBAM. 
■  See  ToL  IL,  p.  29.— CvsiriiroHAM. 
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of  the  old  man's  distress ;  Imi  a  swoon  is  so  natoral  to  his  Gharacter, 
that  one  smiles  at  it  at  first,  without  considering  when  it  proceeds 
from  cowardice^  and  when  from  misery.  I  heard  yesterday  that  we 
aie  to  expect  a  batUe  in  Flanders  soon :  I  expect  it  witli  all  the 
tranqmllity  that  the  lore  of  one's  country  admits,  when  one's  heart 
is  entirely  out  of  the  question,  as,  thank  Qoi  I  mine  is :  not  one  of 
my  fiiends  will  be  in  it.  I  wish  it  may  be  as  magnificent  a  victoiy 
for  us,  as  your  giomafa  di  San  Lazaro  I 

I  am  in  great  pain  for  my  Eagle,  now  flie  Brest  fieet  is  thought  to 
be  upon  the  coast  of  Spain :  but  what  do  you  mean  by  him  and  his 
pedestal  filling  three  cases  P  is  he  like  the  Trishman's  bird,  in  two 
places  at  once  P 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  don't  belieye  my  lore  for  you  in  the  least 
abridged,  whenever  my  letters  are  scarce  or  short  I  never  loved 
you  better,  and  never  had  less  to  say,  both  which  I  beg  you  will 
believe  by  my  concluding.    Yours,  fta 

P^.  Since  I  finished  my  letter,  we  hear  that  the  French  and 
Spaniards  have  escaped  from  Placentia,  not  without  some  connivance 
of  your  hero-Eing  [of  Sardinia].    Mens  is  taken. 


S84.    TO  THE  HOK.  H.  8.  COKWAT.> 
JhuM  Haest  :  MiiUtgf  Ju^f  19,17461 

When  I  left  London,  Ipiqued  myself  upon  paying  my  court  to 
Lady  Oaroline  [Fitzroy  ] '  by  some  present  that  should  make  her  think 
me  a  reasonable  creature,  and  capable  of  entertaining  myself  without 
music,  which  I  don't  love,  and  without  seeing  a  thousand  people  for 
irhom  I  don't  care  a  straw;  but  having  been  so  unfortunate  as  neither 
to  kill  A  brace  of  partridges,  nor  hook  a  dish  of  whitings,  I  am 
reduced  to  fiatter  her  in  a  way  as  extraordinary  as  the  other  of 
recommending  one's  self  by  being  natural  and  unaffected,  to  a  woman 
who  has  been  bred  up  in  the  kingdom  of  Herveys,  Diveses,  and 
Qaeensburys.  Lady  Oaioline  will  give  me  leave  to  wimder  at  her  being 
00  awkward  as  to  like  to  hear  Lady  Emily  p[jenox]  commended  rather 
than  herself;  and  even  you  who  ioe  so  fcrnd  of  that  uncouth  sense 
cf  hers,  may  be  amazed  that  she  lliinks  her  sister  handsomer  than 

>  Kmr  fifii  pabliihadL— CfmntncaAM. 

*  Tha  Mat  in  Biiex  of  Biehaid  Bigfay^  Eiq^— Omnmf  bam. 

*  CoawBy  liad  bmtk  fai  tofs  wUh  her.    (flat  toL  L,  p.  SIS.)— Ovsmimhail 
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hanelf :  bnt  sinoe  die  is  so  nngenteel,  and  has  so  many  of  {hose 
strange  properties  oalled  good  qualities,  which  being  out  of  fashion 
and  out  of  character,  I  can't  help  reckoning  a  want  of  knowing  the 
world,  I  haTe  e'en  hnmonred  her  in  her  own  way,  and  said  of  her 
sister  what,  if  she  had  been  like  other  people,  I  should  naturally 
have  said  of  herselfi 

I  wish  my  dear  Harry  you  loved  Lady  Emily  as  weU  as  your  wife 
does,'  and  then  I  should  have  no  excuses  to  xnake  for  sending  you 
the  enclosed  Unes,"  whidi  I  command  Lady  Caroline  to  like  on  pain 
of  DayroUes's '  etornal  displeasure,  but  as  a  fit  of  poetry  is  a  distemper 
which  I  am  never  troubled  with  but  in  the  country,  you  will  have  no 
reason  to  apprehend  much  trouble  of  this  sort:  the  trees  at  Yauzhall 
and  purling  basons  of  gold  fish  never  inspire  me. 

I  can  fiiirly  say  at  least  that  Bigby  makes  me  send  you  these 
verses,  whidi  I  have  compounded  to  do,  upon  condition  he  lets  the 
names  stand  as  ihey  are ;  tho'  he  cont^ded  a  great  while  for  a 
set  of  beauties  of  his  own,  who  he  swears  by  God  are  handsomer 
than  any  one  (except  Lady  Emily)  that  I  have  mentioned.  But  as 
neither  Mr.  Peachey  nor  Mr.  Briton  would  reckon  his  ladies  good 
company,  I  have  fought  them  all  off  but  Fanny  Murray,*  for  whose 
sake  he  insists  the  description  of  Flora  shall  at  least  be  left  doubtful 
by  the  letters  F.  M.  in  the  margin,  and  may  be  wrote  at  length  in 
the  Covent  Garden  editions.' 

I  have  done  with  excuses,  and  give  up  any  merit  in  the  Unes,  and 
will  only  add  that  Lady  Caroline  must  fbrgive  any  private  partiaUties 
in  the  last  line.  As  to  any  omission  of  divioities,  I  can  only  say 
that  I  intended  merely  to  mention  those  I  think  beauties,  not  aU 
who  are  reckoned  so  by  themselves  or  their  court:  I  am  no  such 
Heronlean  labourer  as  Tom  Hervey  says. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir. 

Tours  most  sincerely, 

Horace  Waijoui. 

>  GmltM  GimpbeUf  CoaaieH  of  AjUtAmtj,  mantod  to  (kmwj  In  1747.— 
CvmnioBAM. 

*  'The  B6Mtlci»' an epiille to Eckardt»  tin  pdntor, printed  la  Walpoto't Woifab 
vol  L,  p.  IS.    It  U  fovndid  on  Addlaon's  epiftle  to  Knciler.— OviiniiQBAX. 

*  Solomon  DtyvoUe^  Siq.,  the  Mend  and  eomfpondent  of  Lord  Chetterileld. 
Walpolo  dMcribca  him  te  Mann  (ToLILp.S4)  aa  "  a  lad  captain  te  the  Dokoi  of 
Gnfton  and  Ittehnond;  oaed  to  be  aeni  to  anetlona  for  them,  and  to  walk  in  thn 
paik  with  their  danghteriy  and  onoe  went  diy^nsM  to  Holland  with  them.** — 
CmnnveHAM. 

<  InthenoteitotheprintedpoeminWalpole*8Woilnyftanj,orFloia,l8aaidtobe 
*'  M Im  Fanny  Macartney,  mailed  to  Mr.  QreriUe."  (See  vol  IL  p.  167.)— CmnnnonAX. 

*  In  Jn^  of  the  aame  year  [174d}  1  wrote  '  The  Beantlea,'  whidi  waa  handed  abont 
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SS&    TO  THB  HON.  H.  &  OONWAYJ 
DsAft  Sim :  MiMe^,  J^  U,  1746. 

You  frighten  me  oat  of  my  wits,  which  is  indeed  a  fiur  st^ 
towards  making  me  in  eaniest  a  poet»  a  title  I  should  dread  more 
than  that  of  patriot,  and  whioh  I  should  certainly  get  into  no  wills 
by.  I  will  be  so  honest  as  to  own  that  the  obliging  things  you  say 
so  me  please  me  Tastly.  I  find  I  have  enough  of  the  author  in  me 
to  be  extremely  sensible  to  flattery,  and  were  I  £Eur  enough  gone  to 
publish  a  miscellany,  there  would  certainly  be  one  copy  to  my 
honoured  friend  Henry  Ib»  on  hie  commending  my  tereee.  But 
8eriously,my  dear  sir,  you  alarm  me,  with  talking  of  making  those  I 
eent  you  public  I  never  thought  poetry  excusable  but  in  the 
manner  I  sent  you  mine,  just  to  divert  anybody  one  loves  for  half  an 
hour — and  I  know  I  must  love  anybody,  to  put  myself  so  much  in 
their  power  for  their  diversion.  But  to  make  anything  one  writes, 
especiaUy  poetry,  public,  is  giving  everybody  leave  under  one's  own 
hand  to  call  one  fooL  You  think  me  modesty  but  all  my  modesty 
ia  pride ;  while  I  am  unknown,  I  am  as  great  as  my  own  imagination 
pleases  to  make  me,  the  instant  I  get  into  that  dreadful  Court  of 
Bequests  you  talk  of,  I  am  as  silly  a  fellow  as  Thomson  or  Gbver, 
— you  even  reduce  me  to  plead  that  foolish  excuse  against  being 
published,  which  authors  make  to  excuse  themselves  when  they 
have  published, — ^that  their  compositions  were  made  in  a  hurry  or 
extempore.  Bigby  will  assure  you  that  what  I  scnxt  you  was 
literally  wrote  in  less  than  three  hours ;  and,  my  dear  Harry,  I  am 
not  vain  enough  to  think  that  I  can  write  in  three  hours  what  would 
deserve  to  live  three  days.  I  will  give  you  two  more  very  material 
reasons  for  your  suppressing  my  verses,  and  have  done :  one  is,  I 
don't  care  to  make  all  the  women  in  England  my  enemies,  but 
sixteen,  as  their  resentments  would  probably  hurt  me  more  than  the 
gratitude  of  my  goddesses  would  do  me  good,  with  all  their  charms ; 
and  the  other  reason  is,  &at  the  conclusion  of  the  poem  is  more 
particular  than  I  would  choose  pubUdy  to  subscribe  to. 

I  am  content  with  your  approbation  and  Lady  Caroline's :  pray 
ten  her  the  reason  I  said  so  little  of  Lady  Ihrnly  in  detail  was 
what  the  critics,  a  set  of  gentlemen  she  is  happily  not  acquainted 

tmu  got  into  print  Tai7inoorraeUy.--fra2|io{e^«iS9^  (8m  foL  U  p.  Ul ) 

The  poem  wis  pvbfiahed  in  September,  1746|  prioe  rij;p«Boe.«-CoininiflnAS. 
'  How  fini  pttbUehed. — CuvaxvenAK. 
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with,  flay  in  ezoofle  for  the  heroes  of  the  Epic  poemsi  who  aie  Yeary 
little  talked  of  in  comparifloii  with  their  liyaky  bnt  who  are  suppoeed 
to  be  celebrated  enough  by  sorpafldng  those  who  are  more  amply 
commended ;  or  you  may  tell  her  what  will  be  more  £uniliar  to  her 
than  Homer  and  Yirgil,  that  if  I  had  said  Mrs.  Bethel'  was  Hie 
QgUest  woman  in  the  world,  I  should  not  have  specified  her  nose, 
her  month,  or  her  complexion.  For  the  last  line  on  Lady  Emily, 
which  yon  don't  understand,  it  only  means  that  it  is  a  pity  she  is  not 
as  like  Yenus  in  being  a  mother,  as  she  is  in  the  rest  d  her  merits. 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  troubling  you  with  a  second  letter  so  long, 
when  I  shall  be  m  town  the  day  after  it^  but  I  was  so  anxious  about 
your  talking  of  making  my  yerses  public,  fimt  I  could  not  refrain  a 
moment  from  begging  you  noi  Bigby  has  left  his  kindest  love  for 
you :  he  is  gone  to  a  cricket  matdi,  from  which  your  letter  has  saved 
me.  You  have  commended  me  so  mudi,  he  begins  to  look  on  me 
in  a  higher  light,  and  even  deigns  to  treat  my  leisure  as  sacred. 

I  am,  my  dear  Sir,  and  always  shall  be,  if  you  will  suppress  my 
verses. 

Your  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

HOSAGB  WaLFOLB. 


22S.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  KAKK. 

ArUngkm  StnO,  Ang.  1, 174S. 

I  AH  this  moment  come  (rom  the  conclusion  of  the  greatest  and 
most  melancholy  scene  I  ever  yet  saw  I  you  will  easily  guess  it  was 
the  Trials  of  the  rebel  Lords.  As  it  was  the  most  interestiDg  sight, 
it  was  the  most  solemn  and  fine :  a  coronation  is  a  puppet-show,  and 
all  the  splendour  of  it  idle ;  but  this  sight  at  once  feasted  one's  eyes 
and  engaged  all  one's  passions.  It  began  last  Monday ;  three  parts 
of  Westminster-hall  were  inclosed  with  galleries,  and  hung  with 
scarlet;  and  the  whole  ceremony  was  conducted  with  the  most  awfiil 
solemnity  and  decency,  except  in  the  one  point  of  leaving  the 
prisoners  at  the  bar,  amidst  the  idle  cariosity  of  some  crowd,  and 
even  with  the  witnesses  who  had  sworn  against  them,  while  the  Lords 
adjourned  to  their  own  House  to  consult  No  part  of  the  royal 
family  was  there,  which  was  a  proper  regard  to  tlie  unhappy  men, 
who  were  become  their  victuns.  One  bundred  and  thirty-nine  Lords 
were  present,  and  made  a  noble  sight  on  their  benches  firequefU  and 

I  Anne,  dAoghter  of  the  fini  Lord  Buk^  and  wife  of  Chriafcopher  Bethd,  liaq.. 

(Bee  ToL  ii  p.  46.) — CuranroBAM. 
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fiat  The  OhanoeUor  [Hkrdimke]  was  Loid  ffi 
thofagh  a  moet  comely  peraonage  with  a  fine  Tcxioei  hisbduiTioar^waa 
mean,  onrionsly  searohxng  fer  oeoaoon  to  bow  to  iiie  minister  [Mr. 
Pelham]  that  is  no  peer,  and  oonseqoenfly  applying  to  the  otber 
ministers,  in  a  manner,  for  {heir  orders ;  and  not  even  ready  at  the 
ceremoniaL  To  the  prisoners  he  was  peerish ;  and  instead  of  keep- 
ing up  to  fhe  hnmane  dignity  of  the  law  of  England,  whose  oharacter 
it  is  to  point  oat  &voiir  to  the  criminal,  he  crossed  them,  and  almost 
scolded  at  any  ofliar  they  made  towards  defence.  I  had  armed 
myself  with  tdl  the  resolution  I  conld,  with  the  thought  of  their 
crimes  and  of  the  danger  past,  and  was  assisted  by  the  sight  of  the 
Marquis  of  Lothian '  in  weepers  for  his  son  who  fell  at  CoUodei^— 
bnt  the  first  appearance  of  the  prisoners  shocked  me  I  their  beharionr 
melted  met  Lord  Kilmamodc  and  Lord  Oromartie  are  both  past 
forty,  but  look  younger.  Lord  Kilmarnock  is  tall  and  slender,  wifli 
an  extreme  fine  person :  his  behaviour  a  most  just  mixture  bet?reen 
dignity  and  submission ;  if  in  anything  to  be  reprehended,  a  little 
affected,  and  his  hair  too  exactly  dressed  for  a  man  in  his  situation ; 
but  when  I  say  this,  it  is  not  tofind  foult  with  him,  but  toshowhow 
little  foult  fliere  was  to  be  found.  Lord  Oromartie  is  an  indifferent 
figure,  appeared  much  dejected,  and  rather  sullen :  he  dropped  a  few 
tears  the  fibrst  day,  and  swooned  as  soon  as  he  got  back  to  his  celL 
For  Lord  Bahnerino,  he  is  the  most  natural  brave  dd  fellow  I  ever 
saw :  the  highest  intrepidity,  even  to  indifference.  At  the  bar  he 
behaved  like  a  soldier  and  a  man ;  in  the  intervals  of  form,  with 
carelessness  and  humour.  He  pressed  extremely  to  have  his  wife» 
his  pretty  Peggy,*  with  him  in  the  Tower.  I^y  Oromartie  only 
sees  her  husband  through  the  grate,  not  choosing  to  be  shut  up  with 
him,  as  she  thinks  she  can  serve  him  better  by  her  iuteroesston 
without:  she  is  big  with  child  and  very  handsome :  so  are  their 
daughters.  When  they  were  to  be  brought  from  the  Tower  in 
separate  coaches,  there  was  some  dispute  in  which  the  axe  must  go 
—old  Bahnerino  cried,  **  Oome,  come,  put  it  with  me."  At  the  bar, 
he  plays  with  his  fingers  upon  the  axe,  while  he  talks  to  the  gentle- 
man-gaoler ;  and  one  day  somebody  coming  up  to  listen,  he  took  the 
Uade  and  held  it  like  a  fen  between  theirfeces.  During  the  trial,  a 
little  boy  was  near  him,  but  not  tall  enough  to  see ;  he  made  room 
for  the  child  and  placed  him  near  himself. 

1  wmiam  Ker,  tUxd  JCaiqoii  of  LotUn.    Lord  Ko)mi  ILm,  vho  was  kUled  at 
CaDodeii,  was  Us  Moond  •on.-^DoTiB. 
>  Marguitt^  Lady  Babnerino,  daagkltr  of  CqpUln  Chabaan.— Uovaa. 
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When  the  trial  began,  fhe  two  Earia  pleaded  gaSktj ,  Balmerino 
not  guilty,  saying  he  conld  prove  his  not  being  at  flie  taking  of  the 
castle  of  Oailisley  as  was  laid  in  the  indioimeni  Then  the  Sing's 
eoonsel  opened,  and  Seijeant  Sidnner  pnmoonoed  the  most  absmd 
epeedh  imaginable ;  and  mentioned  the  Dnke  of  Perth,  ''who,"  said 
he,  ''I  see  by  the  papers  is  dead.''*  Then  some  witnesses  were 
examined,  whom  afterwards  the  old  hero  shook  oordiany  by  the 
hand.  The  Lords  withdiew  to  their  House,  and  retaining,  demanded 
of  the  judges,  whether  one  point  not  being  proved,  though  all  the 
rest  were,  the  indictment  was  false?  to  which  they  unanimondy 
answered  in  the  negative.  Then  the  Lord  JlifjtL  Steward  asked  the 
Peers  severally,  whether  Lord  Balmerino  was  guilty!  All  said, 
"guilty  upon  honour,"  and  then  adjourned,  the  prisoner  having 
begged  pardon  for  giving  them  so  mudi  trouble.  While  the  Lords 
were  withdrawn,  the  Sdioitor-Ghneral  Murray  (brother  of  the 
Pretender's  minister)*  officiously  and  insolently  went  up  to  Lord 
Balmerino,  and  asked  him,  how  he  could  give  the  Lords  so  muck 
trouble,  when  his  solicitor  had  informed  him  that  his  plea  could  be 
of  no  use  to  himP  Balmerino  asked  the  bystanders  who  this  person 
was?  and  being  told,  he  said,  "Oh,  Mr.  Murray  I  I  am  extremely 
glad  to  see  you;  I  have  been  with  several  of  your  relations ;  Ihe 
good  lady,  your  mother,  was  of  great  use  to  us  at  Perth.''  Are  not 
you  charmed  with  this  qweohP  how  just  it  was  I  As  he  went  away, 
he  said,  "They  call  me  Jacobite ;  I  am  no  more  a  Jacobite  than  any 
Ihat  tried  me :  but  if  the  Great  Mogul  had  set  up  his  standard,  I 
should  have  followed  it,  for  I  could  not  starve."  The  worst  of  his 
case  is,  that  after  the  battle  of  Dumblain,  having  a  company  in  the 
Duke  of  Argyll's  regiment,  he  deserted  with  it  to  the  rebels,  and  has 
since  been  pardoned.  Lord  Sjfanamook  is  a  presbyterian,  with  four 
earldoms*  in  him,  but  so  poor  since  Lord  Wilmington's  stopping  a 
pension  that  my  fother  had  given  him,  that  he  often  wanted  a  dinner. 
Lord  Oromartie  was  receiver  of  the  rents  of  the  King's  second  son 
in  Scotland,  which,  it  was  understood,  he  should  not  account  for; 
and  by  that  means  had  six  hundred  a*year  from  the  Government : 
Lord  Elibank,^  a  veiy  prating,  impertinent  Jacobite,  was  bound  for 
him  in  nine  thousand  pounds,  for  which  the  Duke  is  determined  to 
sue  him. 

>  Th«  Doke  of  Pertli,  %  joong  man  of  a  delioate  frame,  expired  <m  Ue  ptmage  to 
Fianee. — Wbiqht. 
3  Loid  Dunbar.— Walpols. 

*  KUmamo^,  Erroll,  Linlitligow,  and  Calendar.^Dovaa. 
«  Patrick  Murray,  fifth  Lord  Sllfaank.--DoTn. 
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When  the  Peers  were  going  to  vote,  Lord  Foley'  wiifadiew»  as 
too  well  a  wisher ;  Lord  Moray/  as  nephew  of  Loi^  Bahnerino— 
and  Lord  Stair, — as,  I  bdieye^  nnole  to  his  great-grandfather* 
Lord  Windsor/  Tory  aflbotedly,  said,  "  I  am  sorry  I  must  say,  gmUif 
itp(m  mjf  howmr.**  Lord  Stamford*  would  not  answer  tothename<tf 
JSfawy,  having  been  christened  JTany— what  a  great  way  of  thinking 
on  soch  an  occasion  I  I  was  diyerted  too  with  old  NorBa,*ihe  feither 
of  my  brother's  oonenbine,  an  old  Jew  that  kept  a  tavern ;  my 
brother  [Qrford],  as  Anditor  of  the  Ezchaqner,  has  a  gallery  along 
one  whole  side  of  the  oonrt ;  I  said,  ^' I  really  fed.  fiir  the  prisoners  T' 
old  Issaohar  replied,  ''Feel  fer  than!  pray,  if  they  had  snoceeded, 
what  wonld  haye  become  (d  oUubF"  Wben  my  Lady  Townshend 
heard  her  hnsband  vote,  she  said,  ''I  always  Imew  ny  Lord  was 
fuilfyf  but  I  neyer  thought  he  wonld  own  it  tyon  hi$  kommr*^ 
Lord  Balmerino  said,  that  one  of  his  reasons  fiir  pleading  not 
gmUjf,  was,  that  so  many  ladies  might  not  be  disappointed  of 
their  show. 

On  Wednesday  they  were  again  bronght  to  Wesiminster-hall,  to 
leceiTe  sentence;  and  being  asked  what  they  had  to  say,  Lord 
Kilmamook,  witha  very  fine  voice,  read  a  very  fine  speech,  oonfawing 
the  extent  of  his  crime,  but  offering  his  principles  as  some  alleviation, 
having  lus  eldest  son  (bis  seoond  nnlnddly  was  with  him),  in  the 
Dnke's  BnDj,figMmg  for  the  Kbertie$  of  hia  comibry  id  OuUodm, 
where  At*  unkappjfJiMer  wa$  in  arm$  to  dedroy  them.  He  insisted 
much  on  his  tenderness  to  the  EngUsh  piisoners,  which  some  deny, 
and  say  that  he  was  the  man  who  proposed  their  being  put  to  deaths 
when  General  Stapleton  niged  that  he  was  come  to  fight,  and  not  to 
bntoher;  and  that  if  they  acted  any  sobh  barbarity,  he  wonld  leave 
fliem  with  all  his  men.  He  very  artfully  mentioned  Van  Hoej^s 
letter,  and  said  how  much  he  should  soom  to  owe  his  life  to  soch 
interoessian.  Lord  Gromartie  spoke  much  ehorter,  and  so  low,  that 
he  was  not  heard  but  by  those  who  sat  very  near  him ;  but  they 
prefer  his  speech  to  the  other.  He  mentioned  his  misfortune  in 
having  drawn  in  lus  eldest  son,  who  is  prisoner  with  him ;  and  con- 
cluded with  saying,  **  If  no  part  of  this  bitter  cup  must  pass  from 


'  ThonMp  Moond  Locd  Folqr»  of  tlM  flni  enation. — Dotbi. 
'  JftBMiStewirt,  nlBth  Iiri  of  Monj.  His  moUMr  was  Jean  Bphlnttmi^  daqghier 
of  John,  fooxtli  Lord  Bohnirino. — ^Dotuu 

*  HertMri  Wlndaor,  teoond  YiMonni  Windsor  in  InUnd.    He  sit  in  Pisiliamont 
ns  Loid  Hon^<^  of  the  Isle  of  Wight :  died  in  1758.— Dotu. 

*  Huny  Qitfj,  fourth  Eail  of  Stamford ;  died  in  170$.— Dovjuu 

*  See  Tol  L,  p.  250.— CvmrnrauAX. 
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me,  not  mine,  0  God,  but  thy  mil  he  done !  '*  If  be  bad  pleaded 
not  guiUff,  there  was  ready  to  be  produced  against  him  a  paper 
signed  mUb.  bis  own  band,  for  putting  the  Englisb  prisoners  to 
death* 

Lord  Leioester  went  up  to  fiie  Duke  of  Newcastle,  and  said,  ''I 
never  heard  so  great  an  orator  as  Lord  Sjbnamook  P  if  I  was  your 
grace,  I  would  pardon  him,  and  make  him  papnuuier"^ 

That  morning  a  papOT  bad  been  sent  to  the  lieutenant  of  flie 
Tower  for  tbe  prisoners;  he  gave  it  to  Lord  Oomwallis,'  ihe 
governor,  who  carried  it  to  the  House  of  Lords.  It  was  a  plea  fer 
the  prisoners,  objecting  that  the  late  act  for  regulating  the  trials  of 
rebels  did  not  take  place  tall  after  their  crime  was  committed.  The 
Lords  very  tenderly  and  rightly  sent  this  plea  to  them,  of  which,  as 
you  have  seen,  fixe  two  Earls  did  not  make  use ;  but  old  Balmerino 
did,  and  drananded  council  on  it.  The  High  Steward,  almost  in  a 
passion,  told  him,  that  when  be  bad  been  offiored  council,  he  did  not 
accept  it.  Do  but  think  on  the  ridicule  of  sendiog  them  the  plea, 
and  then  denying  them  councQ  on  it  I  The  Duke  of  Newcastle, 
who  never  let  slip  an  opportunity  of  being  absurd,  took  it  up  as  a 
ministerial  point,  in  defence  of  bis  ereatnre  the  Chancellor  [Hard* 
wioke]  ;  but  Lord  Granville  moved,  accordiDg  to  oriet,  to  adjourn 
to  debate  in  the  chamber  of  Parliament,  where  the  Duke  of  Bedford 
and  many  others  spoke  warmly  for  flieir  having  council ;  and  it  was 
granted.  I  said  their,  because  the  plea  would  have  saved  them  all, 
and  affected  nine  rebels  who  had  been  banged  that  very  morning; 
partiealarly  one  Morgan,  a  poetical  lawyer.  Lord  Balmerino  asked 
for  Forester  and  Wilbraham ;  the  latter  a  very  able  lawyer  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  who,  the  Chancellor  said  privately,  be  was  sore 
would  as  soon  be  hanged  as  plead  such  a  cause.  But  he  came  as 
council  to-day  (the  third  day),  when  Lord  Balmerino  gave  up  bis 
plea  as  invalid,  and  submitted,  without  any  speecL  The  Hig^ 
Steward  [Hardwicke]  then  made  his,  very  long  and  very  poor,  with 
only  one  or  two  good  passages ;  and  then  pronounced  sentence  I 

Ghreat  intercession  is  made  for  the  two  Earls :  Duke  Hamilton,' 
who  has  never  been  at  Court,  designs  to  kiss  the  King's  band,  and 
ask  Lord  Kilmarnock's  life*    The  King  is  much  inclined  to  some 

>  AHndiiig  to  Mr.  Rtt,  who  bad  lately  been  preferred  to  that  poet,  ftom  the  fear 
the  minJstxy  had  of  hia  abaaiTe  eloquence. — Walpoul 

*  Charles,  fifth  Lord  Cornwallia.    He  was  created  an  Eari  in  1758,  and  died  la 
1762.— DoYBR. 

*  Jame^  lixth  Dnke  oTHamUtOD,  died  in  1768.— Dona. 


17M.]  TO  MB.  MOirr AOV.  tt 

meroy ;  but  tbe  Diike»  who  has  not  so  miudi  of  OaBsar  after  a  viofanry, 
as  in  gaining  it,  is  for  tilie  utmost  seyerity.  It  was  lately  proposed 
in  the  city  to  present  liim  with  the  fineedozn  of  some  company ;  one 
of  the  aldennen  said  alond,  ''Then  lot  it  be  of  the  Butchent*'^ 
The  Scotch  and  his  Boyal  Highness  are  not  at  all  guarded  in  their 
ezpresBions  of  each  oflier*  When  he  went  to  Edinburgh,  in  his 
parsnit  of  the  rebels,  they  would  not  admit  his  guards,  alleging 
that  it  was  oontraiy  to  their  priTileges;  but  they  lode  in,  sword  in 
hand;  and  the  Did^e,  yeiy  justly  incensed,  refused  to  see  any  of  the 
magistrateB.  He  came  with  the  utmost  expedition  to  town,  in  order 
for  Flanden ;  but  found  that  the  Court  of  Vienna  had  already  sent 
Prince  Gharles  fluiher,  without  flie  least  notification,  at  which  both 
King  and  Duke  are  greatly  ofEended.  When  the  latter  waited  on 
his  brother,  the  Prince  carried  him  into  a  room  that  hangs  over  the 
wall  of  Si  James's  Park,  and  stood  there  with  his  arm  about  his 
neck,  to  charm  the  gasing  mob. 

Murray,  the  Pretender's  secretary,  has  made  ample  confessions : 
the  Earl  of  Traquaar*  and  Mr.  Barry,  a  physician,  are  apprehended, 
and  more  warrants  are  out ;  so  much  for  rebels  I  Your  finend, 
Lord  Sandwich,  is  instantly  going  ambassador  to  Holland,  to  pray 
the  Dutch  to  build  more  ships.  I  have  received  yours  of  July  19th, 
but  you  see  have  no  more  room  left,  only  to  say,  that  I  conceive  a 
good  idea  of  my  eagle,  though  the  seal  is  a  bad  one.    Adieu  I 


P.S.  I  have  not  room  to  say  anything  to  the  Tesi  till  next  post; 
but,  unless  she  will  sing  gratis,  would  advise  her  to  drop  this 
Hiought. 

227.    TO  OEORQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

IhUB  QioBoi :  AfUnntotk  Stnd,  Aug.  %  1746. 

Tor  have  lost  nothing  by  missing  yesterday  at  the  trials,  but  a 
little  additional  contempt  for  the  High  Steward ;  and  even  that  is 
recoverable,  as  his  long  paltry  speech  is  to  be  printed ;  for  which, 
and  for  thanks  for  it,  Lord  Lincoln  moved  the  House  of  Lords. 
Somebody  said  to  Sir  Charles  Windham,  ''  Oh !  you  don't  think 

>  ^  The  Duke,"  mj%  Sir  Walter  Scott»  **  wm  woArtA  with  all  the  honoiin  dae  to 
conquest;  and  dl  ^he  ineorpoiated  bodies  of  the  capital,  from  the  Qnild  brethren  to 
the  Bntchen»  dedred  his  aeoeptftnee  of  the  freedom  of  their  eiaft,  or  ooiporation." 
Billy  the  Butcher  was  one  of  his  by-namea. — W»ioht. 

*  Charlea  Stoart,  fifth  Earl  of  Tnqnair.— Doraa. 
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Lord  Harwioke's  speeeh  goody  beeaiifle  you  have  x«ad  Lcx^ 
— "No/'  replied  he;  "bat  I  do  think  it  toleraUe»  bemuse  I 
heard  Serjeant  Skinner's."'  Poor  braye  old  Balmmrino  letfacted 
his  plea,  asked  pardon,  and  desized  the  Lords  to  inteoroede  formeicy. 
As  he  returned  to  the  Tower,  he  stopped  the  eoech  at  Cfhaiing-eross 
to  bny  honey-blobs,  as  the  Scotch  call  gooseberries.  He  says  he  is 
extremely  afraid  Lord  Kilmamook  will  not  behaye  welL  The  Duke 
said  pnUidy  at  his  levee,  that  the  latter  proposed  nuudering  the 
English  prisoners.  His  Highness  was  to  have  given  P^ggy  Banks  a 
ball  last  night ;  bat  was  persoaded  to  defior  it,  as  it  would  have 
rather  looked  like  an  insolt  on  the  prisoners,  the  very  day  flieir 
sentence  was  passed.  George  Selwyn  says  that  he  had  begged  Sir 
William  Saonderson  to  get  him  the  High  Steward's  wand,  after  it 
was  broke,  as  a  cariosity;  but  that  he  behaved  so  like  an  attemey 
the  first  day,  and  so  like  a  pettifogger  the  second,  that  he  woold  not 
take  it  to  light  his  fire  with:  I  don't  believe  my  Lady  Harwioke  is 
so  high-minded. 

Yoor  coosin  Sandwich*  is  certainly  going  on  an  embassy  to 
Holland.  I  don't  know  whetibar  it  is  to  qualify  him,  by  new  dignity, 
for  the  head  of  the  AdmiraUy,  or  whellier  (which  is  more  agreeable 
to  present  policy)  to  satisfy  him  instead  of  it  I  know  when  Ixird 
Malton,^  who  was  a  young  earl,  asked  for  the  garter,  to  stop  his 
pretensions,  they  made  him  a  maiquis.  When  Lord  Brooke,  who 
is  likely  to  have  ten  sons,  though  he  has  none  yet,  asked  to  have  his 
barony  settled  on  his  daughters,  they  refused  him  with  an  earldom ; 
and  they  professed  making  Pitt  paymaster,  in  order  to  silence  the 
avidity  of  his  faction. 

Dear  Qeoige,  I  am  afraid  I  shall  not  be  in  your  neighbourhood, 
as  I  promised  myself.  Sir  Charles  Williams  has  let  his  house.  I 
wish  you  would  one  day,  whisk  over  and  look  at  Harley  House. 
The  endoeed  advertisement  makes  it  sound  pretty,  though  I  am 
afraid  too  large  for  me.  Do  look  at  it  impartially :  don't  be  struck 
at  first  sight  wiih  any  braioe  old  windows;  but  be  so  good  to 
inquire  the  rent,  and  if  I  can  have  it  for  a  year,  and  with  any 
fiiiiiitare.    I  have  not  had  time  to  copy  out  the  verses,  but  3roa 

>  Lord  ChaneeUor  Cowper  wm  Loxd  Higli  Steward  at  the  trial  of  the  Sebela  in 
171&. — CuixnaHAM. 

*  Matthew  Skinner,  afterwaida  a  Welah  Jndge.— WBiamp. 

*  John,  the  fourth  Barl  of  Sandwich;  aon  of  Edward  Blehard,  yiaooont  Hindiin- 
hiooke.    He  signed  the  treaty  of  peace  at  Aix-larChapelle  in  1748. — ^Waltoul 

^  Thomai  Watson  Wentworth,  Barl  of  JCallon,  created  Harqvls  of  Bm^ingham,  ia 
1746.^Waliou. 
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than  have  iiieiii  toon.     Adieu,  wifh  my  oomplinients  to   jmr 


aSSL    TO  QXOBOB  MOHTAOU.  BSa 
DiAa  OioMa:  ArUmgUm  Stn&l,  Aug.  t,  174ft. 

Though  I  oan't  this  week  aooept  your  invitatioiiy  I  eaa  proye  to 
yoa  that  I  am  moat  deairona  of  passizig  my  time  with  you,  and  there- 
lore  m  aUendani  Harley  House,  if  yoa  oaa  find  me  out  any  dean, 
amall  house  in  Windsor,  ready  fbrnished,  that  ia  not  absolutely  in 
the  middle  of  the  town,  but  near  you,  I  should  be  glad  to  take  it  for 
three  or  four  months.'  I  haye  been  about  Sir  Bobert  Bich's,  but 
they  will  only  sell  it.  I  am  aa  &r  finom  guessing  why  they  send 
Bandwioh  in  embassy,  as  you  are ;  and,  when  I  reoolleot  of  what 
yariouB  materials  our  late  ambassadora  haye  been  composed,  I  can 
only  say, ''  ex  quoyis  ligno  fit  Mereurius.''  Murray'  has  certainly 
hem  diaooyering,  and  warrants  are  out ;  but  I  don't  yet  know  who 
are  to  be  their  prize.  I  begin  to  think  that  the  ministry  had  really 
no  intelligence  till  now.  I  before  thought  they  had,  but  durst  not 
use  it.  A-pntpot  to  not  daring;  I  went  f  other  night  to  look  at  my 
poor  fimnirite  Chelsea,*  for  the  little  Newcastle  is  gone  to  be  dipped 
in  the  sea.  In  one  of  the  rooms  is  a  bed  for  her  Duke,  and  a  press- 
bed  for  his  footman ;  for  he  neyer  dares  lie  alone,  and,  till  he  was 
mairied,  had  always  a  seryant  to  sit  up  with  him.  Lady  Cromartie 
presented  her  petition  to  the  King  last  Sunday.  He  was  yeiy  ciyil 
to  her,  but  would  not  at  all  giye  her  any  hopes.  She  swooned  away 
aa  soon  aa  he  was  gone.^  Lord  Comwallis  told  me  that  her  lord 
weeps  eyery  time  any  thing  of  his  fate  is  mentioned  to  him.  Old 
Balinerino  keepa  up  his  spirits  to  the  same  pitch  of  gaiety.  Li  the 
cell  at  Westmmster  he  showed  Lord  Kilmarnock  how  he  must  lay 

>  Chaj.iftstetlttio  W1iartoiiofthel5t]i,nji,  "  Mr.  Walpole  X  hsTe  leen  s  good 
dssl,  and  iliaU  do  a  grwt  deal  more^  I  lappoM ;  for  bo  ii  looking  lor  a  house  loin^ 
where  about  Wiadeor  during  the  mmmer.  AU  is  mighty  free,  and  even  friendlj;, 
more  than  one  eonld  ezpect"—  W&rka  fty  Mitford,  toL  ilL,  p.  7.— Wuobt. 

*  John  Manajr  of  BroDghton,  the  Pretender^s  leoreUiy,  who  pnrcbaeed  hie  own 
mIMj  liy  betenying  hie  former  friends. — Wbiobt. 

*  Where  his  £ither  had,  for  several  yean^  what  waa  then  (1780-1742)  a  eonntiy- 
hooaa. — OvvMivoHAiE. 

^  "  Lady  Cromartie^  who  is  said  to  hare  drawn  her  husband  into  these  drenmstaneesy 
waa  at  Leicester  House  on  Wednesday,  with  four  of  her  children.  The  Princess  saw 
her,  and  made  no  other  answer  than  by  bringing  in  her  own  ddldien,  and  placing 
them  liy  her ;  which,  if  tm^  is  one  of  the  prettiest  thfaigi  I  erer  heavd."— ^^roty  io 
WhrntUm,  Warit  Sy  Mitford,  i6L  liL,  p.  4.— Waian 


16  HORAOS  WALFOurS  LXTTBfiS.  [1716, 

his  head ;  bid  him  not  wince,  lest  the  stroke  should  cat  his  dndl  or 
his  shoulders,  and  advised  him  to  bite  his  lips.  As  they  were  to 
return,  he  begged  they  might  have  another  bottle  together,  as  they 
should  never  meet  any  more  till  yand  then  pointed  to  his  necL 

At  getting  into  the  ooach,  he  said  to  the  gaoler,  "  Take  oare,  or  yon 
will  break  my  shins  with  this  damned  axe/" 

I  must  tell  you  a  bon-mot  of  (George  Selwyn's  at  the  triaL  He 
saw  Bethel's'  sharp  visage  looking  wistfully  at  the  rebel  lords ;  he 
said, ''  What  a  shame  it  is  to  turn  her  &ce  to  the  prisoners  tiU  fliey 
are  condemned/'  If  you  have  a  mind  for  a  true  foreign  idea,  one  €i 
the  foreign  ministers  said  at  the  trial  to  another,  "  Yraiment  oda  est 
auguste/'  "  Oui,"  replied  the  other, ''  eela  est  vrai,  mais  oeLa  n'est 
pas  royale." 

I  am  assured  that  the  old  Countess  of  Enol  made  her  son  Lord 
Eolmamook'  go  into  the  rebellion  on  pain  of  disinheriting  him.  I 
don't  know  whether  I  told  you  that  the  man  at  the  tennis-court  pro* 
tests  that  he  has  known  him  dine  with  the  man  that  sells  pamphlets 
at  Storey's  Ghite  ;*  **  and,"  says  he,  **  he  would  often  have  been  glad 
if  I  would  have  taken  him  home  to  dinner."  He  was  certainly  so 
poor,  that  in  one  of  his  wife's  intercepted  letters  «he  tells  him  she 
has  plagued  their  steward  for  a  fortnight  for  money,  and  can  get  but 
three  drillings.  Can  any  one  help  pitying  such  distressP'  I  am 
vastly  softened,  too,  about  Balmerino's  relapse,  for  his  pardon  was 
only  granted  him  to  engage  his  brother's  vote  at  the  election  of 
Scotch  peers. 

My  Lord  Chancellor  [Haidwicke]  has  had  a  fiiousand  pounds  in 
present  for  his  High  Stewardship,  and  has  got  the  reversion  of  clerk 
of  file  crown  (twelve  hundred  a  year)  for  his  second  son.  What  a 
long  time  it  will  be  before  his  posteriiy  are  drove  into  rebellion  for 
want,  like  Lord  Eilmamockt 


1  *>  The  fint  daj,  whOe  the  Peen  were  a4f  onmed  to  eondder  of  hie  plM^ 
Balmerino  direrted  himielf  with  the  exe  that  stood  by  him,  played  with  its  tessel^ 
•ad  tried  the  edge  with  his  finger."— On^^  WcrhB  lyMi^fML,  yoL  iiL,  p.  ft.— Wuen. 

*  See  note,  toL  iL,  p.  88.— CvnmiOBAM. 

'  The  Bari  of  Kilmarnock  was  not  the  son  of  the  Oonaten  of  Bnol.  EQs  wift,  th« 
Lady  Anne  LiTingstone,  danghter  of  the  Eari  of  Linlithgow,  was  her  nieoe,  aad« 
erentually,  her  heiress. — Wkioht. 

^  At  the  upper  end  of  Birdcsge  Walk,  in  St.  James's  Paik.— CunmaRAK. 

*  "  The  Doke  of  Aigyle,  telling  him  how  sony  he  was  to  see  him  engaged  in  soeh 
a  cause,  '  My  Lord,'  says  he,  'for  the  two  Kings  and  their  rights,  I  cared  not  a 
fcrtUng  which  prerailed ;  bat  I  was  starving,  and  by  God,  if  Mahomet  had  set  up  Us 
standaid  in  the  Highlands,  I  had  been  a  good  Mussolman  for  bread,  and  stack  clost 
to  the  party,  for  I  most  eat' "— Gfroy,  WotIc9  5y  Mitfctd,  vpL  iiL,  p.  £.— WaxaHf; 
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The  Duke  gave  his  ball  last  night  to  Peggy  Banks  at  Vanihall. 
It  was  to  pique  my  Lady  Bobhfordy  in  return  for  the  Prince  of 
Hesse.  Isawiheoompany  get  into  their  bai^^es  at  Whitehall  stairs* 
as  I  was  going  myself  and  just  then  passed  by  two  Gity  Companies 
in  their  great  baxges,  who  had  been  a  swan-hopping.'  They  laid  by 
and  played  "Gbd  save  our  noble  King/'  and  altogether  it  was  a 
mighty  pretfy  show.  When  tiiey  oaxne  to  Yauzhall,  there  were 
assembled  about  fiye-and-twenty  hundred  people,  besides  crowds 
without  They  huzzaed,  and  surrounded  him  so,  that  he  was  forced 
to  retreat  into  the  ball-room.  He  was  very  near  being  drowned 
f  other  night  going  from  Bonelagh  to  YauzhaU,  and  politeness  of 
Lord  Gaihcarfs,  who,  stepping  on  the  side  of  the  boat  to  lend 
his  arm,  overset  it,  and  both  fell  into  the  water  up  to  their  chins. 

I  have  not  yet  got  Sir  Gharles's  ode; '  when  I  have,  you  shaU  see 
it:  here  are  my  own  lines.    Goodnight! 


829.    TO  QSOBGB  MOKTAQU,  ESQ. 
Dbae  Gwbab  :  ArlingUm  Stnti,  Avg.  11, 1746L 

I  HAV1S  seen  Mr.  Jordan,  and  have  taken  his  house'  at  forty 
guineas  a-year,  but  I  am  to  pay  taxes.  Shall  I  now  accept  your 
offer  of  being  at  the  trouble  of  giving  orders  for  the  airing  of  it  P 
I  have  desired  the  landlord  will  order  the  key  to  be  deUreredto  you, 
and  Ashton  will  assist  you.  Furniture,  I  find,  I  have  in  abundance, 
which  I  shall  send  down  immediately;  but  shall  not  be  able  to  be  at 
Windsor  at  the  quivering  dame's  before  to-morrow  se'nnight,  as  fixe 
rebel  Lords  are  not  to  be  executed  till  Monday.  I  shall  stay  till 
that  is  oyer,  though  I  don't  belieye  I  shall  see  it.  Lord  Gromartie 
is  reprieved  for  a  pardon.  If  wives  and  children  become  an  ail- 
ment for  saving  rebels,  there  will  cease  to  be  a  reason  against  their 
going  into  rebellion.  Lady  Garoline  Fitzroy's  execution  is  certainly 
to-night.*  I  dare  say  she  will  follow  Lord  Balmerino's  advice  to 
Lord  Kilmamodc,  and  not  winch. 

>  Thai  is,  iwan-upping— ^ing  up  ih«  ThftmM  ai  fiur  m  Stalneiy  to  look  after  ilia 
•wana  on  the  xiTer,  ^e  property  of  the  Cozporation  of  London. — CinnrnroHAX. 

*  I  do  not  know  to  which  partioolar  ode  Walpole  alladea.  Mj  predeeeasor 
(Mr.  Wright)  lays  it  waa  '  Isabella,  or  the  Morning; '  bat  that  delightM  poem  ia 
not  an  ode.— GuniniaHAM. 

*  In  Angost,  1746, 1  took  a  house  within  the  precinota  of  the  castle  at  Windsor.— 
WtUpoU^0  8hari  IfoieB,  toL  L,  p.  IzL — CviraniftHAV. 

*  Lady  Garoline  Fitiroy  (youngest  danghtcr  of  ^e  Dnke  of  Grafton)  waa  married 
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Lord  Saad^eh  has  made  Mr.  Edfli  his  seoretaiy.  Id0ii'tbeli0?e 
the  founder  of  your  raoe»  ibe  great  Qnui  of  Hafaicoleo,  would  have 
choeen  his  eeoretary  from  Oalifoxnia. 

I  urould  willingly  return  the  civilities  you  laid  upon  me  at 
Windsor.  Do  oonunand  me ;  in  what  can  I  serve  youP  Shall  I 
get  you  an  earldom  ?  Don't  think  it  will  be  any  trouble ;  there  is 
nothing  easier  or  eheaper.  Lord  Hobart  and  Lord  Fitswilliam  are 
both  to  be  Earls  to-morrow:  the  former,  of  Bufilringham ;  the 
latter,  by  bis  already  title.  I  suppose  Lord  Malton  will  be  a  Duke; 
he  has  had  no  new  peerage  this  fortnight.  Adieu  I  my  eompKmenta 
to  the  virtuous  ladies,  Arabella  and  Hounsibella  Quus. 

P.S.  Here  is  an  order  for  the  key. 


230.    TO  SIB  HOBACS  MAKN. 

AHimgUm  Strtet,  Avg.  1%  1748. 

To  heffn  with  the  Tesi ;  she  is  mad  if  she  desires  to  oome  hither. 
I  hate  long  histories,  and  so  will  only  tell  you  in  a  few  words,  that 
Lord  Middlesex  took  the  opportuni^  of  a  rivalship  between  his 
own  mistress,  the  Nardi,  and  the  Yiolette,  the  finest  and  most 
admired  dancer  ia  die  world,  to  involve  the  whole  manage  of  the 
Opera  in  the  quarrel,  and  has  paid  nobody ;  but,  like  a  true  lord  of 
the  Treasury,  has  shut  up  his  own  exchequer.  The  piindpal  man- 
dancer  was  arrested  for  debt;  to  the  composer  his  Lordship  gave  a 
bad  note,  not  payable  in  two  years,  besides  amercing  him  entirely 
three  hundred  pounds,  on  pretence  of  his  siding  with  the  Yiolette. 
If  the  Tesi  likes  this  account — venga  I  venga  ! 

Did  I  tell  you  that  your  Mend  Lord  Sandwich  was  sent  ambassador 
to  Holland?  He  is :  and  that  l4tdy  Gharlotto  Fermor'  was  to  be 
married  to  Mr.  Finch,'  the  Yice-chamberlainP  She  is.  Mr.  Fbch 
is  a  comely  black  widower,  without  children,  and  heir  to  his  brother 
Winchelsea,  who  has  no  sons.  The  Countess-mother  [Pomfret]  has 
been  in  an  embroil,  (as  we  have  often  known  her,)  dbout  carrying 
Miss  Shelley,  a  bosom-friend,  into  the  Peeresses'  place  at  the  Trials. 

lltli  Avgut^  1746,  to  Loid  PMcnlmi,  ddeii  Mn  of  the  lari  of  Huiingtoii.-^ 
CmnmioBAx. 

>  Booond  dansbtor  of  Thomaiy  Xsri  of  Pomfre^  sad  diter  of  Lady  Gtaafillo.** 
Waitoul    See  toL  i.,  p.  62  — GmninmAii. 

'  WUllam  naeh,  brothflr  of  tlie  Bsil  of  Windielaae*  liad  beea  ambamdor  in 
Hellaiid.— Wauou.    He  died  SSth  Deeember,  17M.— OonnsaRAH. 


ITM.]  TO  flIB  HORlOl  MAHIT.  4» 

Lord  GranvOle,  "vrko  is  eztremdy  fimd  of  Lady  Ghariotte,  has  giten 
her  all  her  sister's  [Sophia's]  jewels,  to  the  great  disoontent  d^  his 
own  daughters.  She  has  fiye  thousand  pounds,  and  Mr.  Finoh 
settles  fifteen  thousand  ponnds  morenponher.  Now  we  are  upcai  the 
diapter  of  maniages,  Lord  Petersham  was  hst  nig^t  manied  to  one 
of  onr  fint  beauties,  Lady  Oarolme  Fitzroy;  and  Lord  Ooke  is  to 
haye  the  yonngest  of  the  kte  Duke  of  A^U's  daughters,*  who  is 
none  of  our  beauties  at  alL 

Prinoess  Lodsa  has  ahready  reached  the  object  of  her  wish  ever 
since  she  conid  speak,  and  is  Qoeen  of  Denmark.  We  have  been  a 
little  Inoky  lately  in  the  deaths  of  Xings,  and  promise  ourselTes 
great  matters  from  the  new  monarch  in  Spain.*  Princess  Mary  is 
coming  over  fixmi  Hesse  to  drink  the  Bath  waters ;  that  is  the  pre- 
tence  finr  leaving  her  bmtal  hnsband,  and  for  vinting  the  Duke  and 
Princess  CaroUne,  who  love  her  extremely.  She  is  of  the  softest^ 
mildest  temper  in  the  world. 

We  know  nothing  certainly  of  the  yomig  Pfttender,  bat  that  he 
is  concealed  in  Scotland,  and  devoured  with  disten^pers :  I  really 
wonder  how  an  Italian  constitationcan  have  supported  such  rigomsl 
He  has  said,  that  "  he  did  not  see  what  he  had  to  be  ashamed  of; 
and  that  if  he  had  lost  one  battle,  he  had  gained  two.''  Old  Lovat 
corses  Cope  and  Hawley  for  the  loss  of  those  two,  and  says,  if  they 
had  done  their  duty,  he  had  never  been  in  this  scrape.  Cope  is 
aotdaUy  going  to  be  tried ;  bat  Hawley,  who  is  fifty  tixnes  more  cul- 
pable^ is  saved  by  partiality :  Oope  miscarried  by  incapacity;  Hawley, 

Lord  Gnmuurtie  is  reprieved:  the  Prince  [of  Wales]  asked  his 
lifi»,  and  his  wife  made  great  intercession.  Bake  Hamilton's  inter- 
cessioa  for  Lord  Kibnamook  has  rather  harried  him  to  the  block : 
he  and  Lord  Balmerino  are  to  die  next  Monday.  Lord  Sjhnamock, 
with  the  greatest  nobleness  of  soul,  desired  to  have  Lord  Oromartie 
praferred  to  himself  for  pardon,  if  there  coold  be  bat  onesayed;  and 
Lord  Balmerino  laments  that  himself  and  Lord  Lovat  were  not 
taken  at  the  same  tune ;  ''for  then," says  he,  "  we  might  have  been 
sacrificed,  and  those  oiher  two  brave  men  escaped."  Lideed  Lord 
Cramaitie  does  not  maoh  deserve  the  epithet ;  for  he  wept  whenever 
his  execotion  was  mentioned.  Balmerino  is  jolly  with  his  pretty 
Peggy.    There  is  a  remarkable  story  of  him  at  the  battle  of  Don* 

*  Imdy  Ujuj  OimplMlL    8m  ?oL  L,  pi  847,  aod  vol  IL,  pu  SS.— OvnnscaAH. 
*Flimpt]Mmii,tlM  Bsdaod  imbedlo  KlBffof  8]Mla,wwJ«lted.    Hswss 
•MeeecM  I7  Us  Ma  f  ttdiaiad  tlM  Bizlh,  who  dlsd  ia  1759.— Dothu 

TOIb  n.  B 
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Uain,  where  the  Dnke  of  Argyll,  his  ookmel,  answered  fer  Uai,  on 
his  being  snspeoted.  He  bdiayed  well;  but  as  soon  as  we  had 
gained  the  ykibory,  went  off  with  his  troop  to  the  Pretender ;  pro- 
testing that  he  had  neyer  feared  death  but  that  day,  as  he  had  been 
fighting  against  his  consoienee.  Fopnlaiity  has  ohanged  sides  sinoe 
the  year  U6,  fixr  nowtfae  Gify  and  the  generality  are  very  angry  that 
so  many  rebels  haye  been  pardoned.  Some  of  ttiose  taken  at  Oailisle 
diBperaed  papers  at  their  ezeoation,  saying  they  fivrgaye  all  men  but 
three,  the  Eleotor  of  Hanoyer,  fiie  preiended  Duke  of  Omnber- 
land,  and  the  Dnke  of  Biohmond,  who  signed  the  capitulation  at 


Mr.  Hobart  joy  of  his  new  lordship ;  his  fetber  took  his  seat 
fanday  as  Earl  of  Bnciriiigham :  Lord  Fitswilliam  is  made  an  English 
earl  with  him,  by  his  old  title.  Lord  Tankerville'  goes  goyemor  to 
Jamaioa:  a  omel  method  of  reoraiting  a  prodigal  noUeman's  broken 
fortune,  by  sending  him  to  pillage  a  proyinoq  1    Adieu  1 


PJ3.  I  haye  taken  a  pretty  house  at  Windsor,  and  am  going 
thither  for  the  remainder  of  the  summer. 


281.    TO  OSOBOB  MONTAGU,  BSQ. 
Diju  Qmmu :  AHu^iom  fltrwf,  Aug.  IS,  174S. 

I  SHALL  be  with  you  on  Tuesday  night,  and  since  you  are  so  good 
as  to  be  my  Rowland  White,'  must  beg  my  apartment  at  the  quiyer- 
ing  dame's  may  be  aired  for  me.  My  carayan  sets  ont  with  all  my 
household  stuff  on  Monday ;  but  I  haye  heard  nothing  of  yonr 
sister's  hamper,  nor  do  I  know  how  to  send  the  bantams  by  it,  bnt 
will  leaye  ihem  here  till  I  am  more  settled  under  the  shade  of  my 
own  mulberry-tree. 

I  haye  been  this  morning  at  the  Tower,  and  passed  under  the  new 
heads  at  Temple  Bar,"  where  people  make  a  trade  of  letting  spying- 
glasses  at  a  half-penny  a  looL    Old  Loyat  arriyed  last  night    I 

^  Ghftriat  Bennett  Moond  Barl  of  Tinkerrllla.  The  appolntnoit  did  m»I  iaks 
plsoe.  He  died  In  176S.  HU  wUSb,  OuiiUk»  dtqfl^ttr  of  Sdwiid  OolTilla,  of  White- 
houe^  in  tlie  Uahoprie  of  Diirluun,  Esq.i  sandTed  till  1776,  aged  one  hundred  and 
fiTOi— Wbzobt. 

'  Wtl|Nde  hftd  been  reeding  (eee  p.  28)  the  newly  pobliihed  Sidney  Vvpvn,  The 
leUen  of  Bovlend  White,  the  goeiipinK  eormpondeni  of  the  Sunily,  tie  uong  the 
feiry  beet  in  the  eoUeetion.— OunmeHAM. 

*  Of  Townl^,FletQher,ukd  otheis.    «' Teeterdaj,"  nje  a  newe-wrlter  of  the  lei 
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Bsw  Mnmy,  LoriDerweDtwaieryLoidTraqiiair,  Lord  Gramartie  and 
his  aon,  aiid  the  Lord  Ftovort  at  fheir  respeotiTe  windoiro.  The 
oihert^rowietdiedLordAaie  in  dismal  towen,  and  they  ha^e  stopped 
up  one  of  old  Balmerino's  windows  because  he  talked  to  flie  popa- 
laoe ;  and  now  he  has  only  one,  whioh  looks  diieoUy  upon  aU  the 
seafblding.  They  broo^t  in  the  death-wanant  at  his  dinner.  His 
wi&fiunted.  He  said, '*  Lieutenant^  with  your  damned  wanant  you 
have  spoiled  my  lady's  stomach."  He  has  written  a  sensible  letter 
to  the  Dnke  to  bpg  his  interoc8Bi0n,  and  tibeBuke  has  giyen  it  to  the 
King;  but  gare  a  much  colder  answer  to  Duke  Hamilton,  who  went 
to  beg  it  fixr  Lord  Kihnamock :  he  told  him  the  affidr  was  in  the 
King's  hands,  and  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  Lord  Kilmar- 
nock, who  has  hitherto  kept  up  his  spirits,  grows  esEtremely  terrified. 
It  will  be  di£5cult  to  make  yon  belieye  to  what  heights  of  aflEectation 
or  eoctrayagance  my  Lady  Townshend'  carries  her  passion  fixr  my 
Lord  Kilmamoek,'  whom  she  never  saw  but  at  the  bar  of  Ids  trial, 
and  was  smitten  with  his  fidling  shoulderB.  She  has  been  under  his 
windows ;  sends  messages  to  him ;  has  got  his  dog  and  his  snuff-box; 
has  taken  lodgings  out  of  town  fi>r  to-morrow  and  Monday  nighty 
and  then  goes  to  Qreenwioh ;  forswears  oonversing  with  the  bloody 
English,  and  has  taken  a  French  master.  She  insisted  on  Lord 
Hervey's'  promising  her  he  would  not  sleep  a  whole  night  for  my 
Lord  Kilmarnock,  **  and  in  return,"  sajrs  she,  ''never  trust  me  more 
if  I  am  not  as  yellow  as  a  jonquil  for  him."  She  said  gravely  Mother 
day,  "  Sinoe  I  saw  my  Lord  Kihnamock,  I  really  think  no  more  of 
Sir  Harry  Nisbett  than  if  there  was  no  soch  man  in  the  world." 
But  of  all  her  flights,  yesterday  was  the  strongest  George  Selwyn 
dined  with  her,  and  not  thinking  her  affliction  so  serious  as  she  pre* 
tends,  talked  rather  jokingly  of  the  execution.  She  burst  into  a 
flood  of  tears  and  rage;  told  him  she  now  believed  all  his 
&iher  and  mother  had  said  of  him ;  and  with  a  thousand  other 
reproaches  flung  upstairs.     Geoige  coolly  took  Mrs.  Dorcas,  her 

€f  ApiO,  lTf%  "  one  of  the  lebaV  heeds  on  Temple  Ber  ftU  down.  Thne  ie  only 
one  heed  nofv  fimelnlng  *— OwninieHAii. 

*  When  I  leed  the  eoooani  of  old  Belmerino'i  behaTionr,  I  was  mored  with  com* 
pmtnn  te  him,  end  think  it  %  pify  to  bnTo  %  IbUow  ahonld  meet  with  lo  hard  e  ikte. 
AeavLe4yTownihend'ii  ittefllnnent»  I  em  well  oonviBoed  he  wee  e  eowaid ;  eeort 
of  people  who^  for  the  meet  peii^eie  not  to  be  tmited;  therefore  I  h*Te  no  yeeniagi 
for  him.  I  imagine  her  hdyahip  is  as  yellow  as  a  JonqniL— iSVr  WiUi/atm  Moffnard  to 
Oeorge  Sdwifn,  Avg.  2S,  1746.— OuraufORAM. 

^  Pitied  1^  gentle  minds,  Kllmaraoek  died.— /oAiMOfL— ConmrenAM. 

'  Hot  Pope's  Lord  Herrqr,  boi  hia  eon,  the  sseond  Bed  of  Bristol  Beep.  70.— 
CmnmroBAK. 
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womany  and  made  her  ait  down  to  finiah  ilie  bottle :  ''And  pray, 
sir/'  saidDoroaSy  ''do  3^on  think  my  lady  will  be  prevailed  upon  to 
let  me  go  see  the  execation  P  I  haye  a  friend  that  has  promised  to 
take  care  of  me,  and  I  can  lie  in  the  Tower  (he  night  b^ore."  My 
lady  has  qnarrelled  with  Sir  Charles  Windham  for  calling  the  two 
Lords  malefiaotors.  The  idea  seems  to  be  general ;  for  'tis  said  Lord 
Oromartie  is  to  be  transported,  which  diverts  me  for  the  dignity  of 
the  peerage.  The  Ministry  really  gave  it  as  a  reason  against  their 
casting  lots  for  pardon,  that  it  was  below  their  dignity.  I  did  not 
know  but  that  mig^t  proceed  from  Balmerino's  not  being  an  earl; 
and  tiiereforey  now  their  hand  is  in,  wonld  have  them  make  him 
one.  Yon  will  see  in  the  papers  the  second  great  victoiy  atPlaoentia. 
There  are  papers  pasted  in  several  parts  of  the  town,  threatening 
your  conmn  Sandwich's  head  if  he  makes  a  dishononrable  peace.  I 
will  bring  yon  down  Sir  Gharles  Williams's  new  Ode  on  the  Man-* 
Chester:*    Adienl 


8S8.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANX. 

Windsor,  Aug.  21, 1746. 

You  will  perceiye  by  my  date  that  I  am  got  into  a  new  scene, 
and  that  I  am  retired  hither  like  an  old  summer  dowager ;  only  thai 
I  have  no  toad-eater  to  take  the  air  with  me  in  the  back  part  of  my 
lozenge-coach,'  and  to  be  scolded.  I  have  taken  a  small  honse  here 
within  the  castle,  and  propose  spending  the  greatest  part  of  every 
week  here  tiU  the  Parliament  meets ;  but  my  jaonts  to  town  will 
prevent  my  news  from  being  qnite  provincial  and  marvellons. 
Then  I  promise  yon,  I  will  go  to  no  races  nor  assemblies,  nor 
make  oommentB  upon  ooiq>le6  that  come  in  chaises  to  the  White 
Hart 

I  came  from  town  (for  take  notice,  I  put  this  place  upon  myself 
for  the  country)  the  day  after  the  execution  of  the  rebel  Lords :  I 
was  not  at  it,  but  had  two  persons  come  to  me  directly  who  were  at 
the  next  house  to  the  scaffold :  and  I  saw  another  who  was  upon  it, 
so  that  yon  may  depend  upon  my  accounts. 

Just  before  tiiey  came  out  of  the  Tower,  Lord  Balmerino  drank  a 
bumper  to  King  James's  healtiu    As  the  dock  struck  ten,  fliey  eame 

'  8se  toL  iLf  p.  47»  note  ^.-^OnwammMm, 

'  A  widow's  bcnldte  ahleld  iilcwMiyi  dispcd.—OsiiiinrsBAM. 
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fatlii  on  hot,  Loid  Kflmamook  all  in  Uadc,  bis  ludr  impowdered  in 
a  bag,  sappofrted  by  Fonteri  the  great  Presbyterian,  and  by  Mr. 
Home,  a  yoimg  clergynian,  his  fHend.  Lord  Balmerino  foibwed^ 
alone,  in  a  Une  ooat,  tozned  up  with  red,  (his  rebellions  regi- 
mentals,)  a  flannel  waistooat,  and  his  shroud  beneath ;  their  heames 
following.  Ihey  were  oondnoted  to  a  house  near  the  soaffold :  the 
room  forwards  had  benches  for  speetatorB,  in  the  second  Lord 
Eihnamook  was  put,  and  in  the  third  baclnvards  Lord  Balmerino:  all 
three  diambers  hnng  with  Uaok.  Here  they  parted  I  Balmerino 
embraced  the  other,  and  said,  ''My  lord,  I  wish  I  could  suffiar  for 
both  1  **  He  had  scarce  left  him,  before  he  desired  again  to  see  him, 
and  then  asked  him,  ''My  Lord  Kifanamodc,  do  you  know  anything 
of  the  resolution  taken  in  our  army,  the  day  before  flie  bi^e  <^ 
Onlloden,  to  put  the  English  prisoners  to  deathP''  He  replied, 
'^My  lord,  I  was  not  present;  but  since  I  came  hither,  I  hare  had 
all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  believe  that  there  was  such  (Hder 
taken ;  and  I  hear  the  Duke  has  the  pocket-book  with  the  order." 
Balmerino  answered,  ''Itwasalieraised  to  excuse  their  barbarity  to 
us." — Take  notice,  that  the  Duke's  charging  this  on  Lord  Sjlmamock 
(certainly  on  misinformation)  decided  this  unhappy  man's  fote  I  The 
meet  now  pretended  is,  that  it  would  hare  come  to  Lord  Kilmarnock's 
turn  to  have  given  the  word  for  the  slaughter,  as  lieutenant-general, 
with  the  patent  for  which  he  was  immediately  drawn  into  the  rebellion, 
after  having  been  staggered  by  his  wife,  her  mother,  his  own  poverty, 
and  the  defeat  of  dope.  He  remained  an  hour  and  a  half  in  the  house, 
and  shed  tears.  At  last  he  came  to  the  scaffold,  certainly  much  ter- 
rified, but  with  a  resolution  that  prevented  his  behaving  in  the  least 
meanly  or  unlike  a  gentleman.'  He  took  no  notice  of  the  crowd, 
only  to  desire  that  the  baise  might  be  lifted  up  from  the  rails,  that 
{he  mob  might  see  the  spectacle.  He  stood  and  prayed  some  time 
with  Forster,  who  wept  over  him,  exhorted  and  encouraged  him. 
He  delivered  a  long  speech  to  the  Sheriff,  and  with  a  noble  manli- 
ness studc  to  the  reoantotion  he  had  made  at  his  trial ;  declaring  he 
wished  that  all  who  embarked  in  the  same  cause  might  meet  the 

^  When  he  [Kllmuniock]  beheld  the  fttal  scaffold  eovered  with  bfausk  doth;  the 
ezeeatknier,  with  hie  axe  and  hie  aatiitaate ;  the  aaw-dnat^  which  was  aoon  to  be 
drenched  with  hie  Uood ;  the  eoi&n,  prepared  to  leoelTe  the  limbe  which  were  yet 
warm  with  life ;  abote  all^  the  immenae  displej  of  homan  ooontenanoea  which  snr- 
rounded  the  aeailbld  like  ft  tm,  eU  ejea  being  bent  on  the  sad  olgect  of  tlie  preparation, 
— hia  natoral  feelinga  broke  forth  in  ft  whisper  to  the  iHend  on  whoee  enn  he  leaned, 
**  Home,  tUa  ia  teniblel"  No  sign  of  indecent  timidity,  however,  effected  hie 
behftTionr.— <$ir  WaUer  8eoi(9  Taka  of  my  Grwi^fotAer.— Wftianx. 
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same  fate.  He  then  took  off  his  beg»  ooat  and  waistooaty  iriih  great 
oompofiuiey  and  after  some  trouble  put  on  a  napkinrcap»  and  then 
eeY&nl  times  tried  the  block;  tbe  ezecationer,  who  was  in  white, 
with  a  white  apron,  out  of  tenderness  oonoealing  the  axe  behind 
himself.  At  last  the  Earl  knelt  down,  with  a  visible  unwillingnefls 
to  departs  and  after  five  minutes  dropped  his  handkerbhie^  the 
signal,  and  his  head  was  out  off  at  onoe,  only  hanging  by  a  bit  of 
skin,  and  was  received  in  a  scarlet  doth  by  four  of  the  undertaker's 
men  kneeling,  who  wrapped  it  up  and  put  it  into  the  coffin  with  the 
body ;  orders  having  heea  given  not  to  expose  the  heads,  as  used  to 
be  ttie  custom. 

The  scaffold  was  immediately  new-strewed  with  saw-dust,  the 
block  new-covered,  the  executioner  new-dressed,  and  a  new  axe 
brought  Then  came  old  Balmerino,  treading  with  the  air  of  a 
general.  Ajs  soon  as  he  mounted  the  scaffold,  he  read  the  inscrip- 
tion on  his  coffin,  as  he  did  again  afterwards :  he  (hen  surveyed  the 
spectators,  who  were  in  amaring  numbers,  even  upon  masts  of  ships 
in  the  river;  and  pulling  out  his  spectacles  read  a  treasonable 
speech,'  whidi  he  ddivered  to  the  Sheriff,  and  said,  the  young  Pro* 
tender  was  so  sweet  a  Prince,  that  flesh  and  blood  eould  not  resist 
following  him ;  and  lying  down  to  try  the  block,  he  said, ''  If  I  had 
a  thousand  Uves,  I  would  lay  them  all  down  here  in  the  same  cause." 
He  said,  if  he  had  not  taken  the  sacrament  the  day  before,  he  would 
have  knocked  down  Williamson,  the  lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  for  his 
ill  usage  of  hiuL  He  took  the  axe  and  felt  it,  and  asked  the  heads- 
man how  many  blows  he  had  given  Lord  Kilmarnock ;  and  gave 
him  three  guineas.  Two  clergymen,  who  attended  him,  coming  up, 
he  said,  "No,  gentlemen,  I  believe  you  have  already  done  me  all  the 
service  you  can."  Then  he  went  to  tihe  comer  of  the  scaffold,  and 
called  very  loud  for  the  warder,  to  give  him  his  perriwig,  which  he 
took  off,  and  put  on  a  night-cap  of  Scotch  plaid,  and  then  pulled  off 
bis  coat  and  waistcoat  and  lay  down ;  but  being  told  he  was  on  the 
wrong  side,  vaulted  round,  and  immediately  gave  the  sign  by  tossing 
up  his  arm,  as  if  he  were  giving  the  signal  for  battle.  He  received 
three  blows,  but  tihe  first  certainly  took  away  all  sensation.  He 
was  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  the  scaffold ;  Lord  KOmamook 
above  half  a  one.    Bahneiino  certainly  died  with  the  intrepidity  of 

'  Fold,  in  his  ftooomii,  itates  that  "  to  fiur  waa  this  speech  from  being  filled  with 
passionate  invectiT^  that  it  mentioned  his  Mijesty  as  a  F^oe  of  the  greatest  magna- 
nimity and  merp3r>  at  the  same  time  that,  through  erroneons  politiad  princtples^  it 
denied  him  a  right  to  the  allegiance  of  his  people." — Wuoht. 
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a  liero^  but  with  the  inaenBLbility  of  one  too.  As  lie  walked  bom 
hie  prison  to  execaticm^  seeiiig  every  window  and  top  of  house  filled 
with  apeetatoiBy  he  eriedonti ''  Look,  look,  how  they  are  all  piled  up 
like  rotten  oranges  I  *' 

My  Lady  Townahend,  who  fell  in  love  with  Lord  SOmamock  at 
his  trial,  will  go  nowhero  to  dinner,  for  fear  of  meeting  with  a  rebel- 
pie ;  she  says,  everybody  is  so  bloody-minded,  that  they  eat  rebels ! 
The  Prinoe  of  Wales,  whose  intercession  saved  Lord  Cromartie,  says 
he  did  it  in  retom  for  old  Sir  William  Gordon  (Lady  Oromartie's 
flither),  coming  down  out  of  his  death-bed  to  vote  against  my  fisither 
in  the  Ghippenham  election.  If  his  Boyal  Highness  had  not 
eomitenanced  inveteracy  like  that  of  Sir  Gordon,  he  would  have  no 
occasion  to  exert  his  gratitude  now  in  favour  of  rebels.  His  brother 
[the  Duke  of  Cumberland]  has  pluoked  a  very  useful  feather  out  of 
the  cap  of  the  Ministry,  by  forbidding  any  application  for  posts  in  the 
army  to  be  made  to  anybody  but  himself:  a  resolution,  I  dare  say, 
he  will  keep  as  strictly  and  minutely  as  he  does  the  discipline  and 
dress  of  the  army.    Adieu  I 

PJ3.  I  have  just  received  yours  of  Aug.  9th.  You  had  not  then 
heard  of  the  second  great  battle  of  Flacentia,  which  has  already 
occasioned  new  instructions,  or  in  effect^  a  recall  being  sent  after 
Lord  Sandwich. 
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Wimdaor,  Sqd.  16, 174S. 

YoT7  have  sent  me  Marquis  Binuneini  *  with  as  much  secrecy  as  if 
you  had  sent  me  a  present  I  was  here :  there  came  an  exceedingly 
fair  written  and  civil  letter  from  you,  dated  last  May :  I  compre- 
hended by  the  formality  of  it,  that  it  was  written  for  the  person  who 
brought  it,  not  for  the  person  it  was  sent  to.  I  have  been  to  town 
on  purpose  to  wait  on  him,  and  though  you  know  he  was  not  of  my 
set,  yet  being  of  Florence,  and  recommended  by  yon,  and  recollectiDg 
how  yon  used  to  cuttle  over  a  bit  of  politics  with  the  old  Marquis,"  I 

1  Oi»7,  in  ft  kttcr  to  Wharton  of  tlio  llih,  my,  "  Mr.  Wftlpolo  hta  takon  »  hooM 
in  Win  jwr,  ud  I  mo  him  naoally  onoe  ft  woek.  He  if  at  praient  gone  to  town,  to 
perform  the  diaogieeftblo  taak  of  pwumfjns  w^^  introducing  ftbont  ft  yoong  Florentfaie^ 
the  Mftninift  Binnneini,  wlio  eomei  leoonmiended  to  him."— 6>re^#  Warkt  by  M^ford, 
▼oLiiL,  p.  9.~WftioB«. 

3  llarqnift  Rinnneini,  the  eider,  had  been  envoy  in  EngUnd,  and  prime  miniater  to 
John  Qaaton,  the  hwt  Gienl  Dnke.— Walfolb. 
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set  myself  to  be  wondroiis  civil  to  Maiqnis  Foloo ;  jxvy^/aiteB  whir 
ma  poUtuse  /  You  have  no  oooasioii  to  let  people  know  ezaetly  the 
sitiiation  of  my  villa;  bat  talk  of  my  standing  in  eampagna^  and 
ooming  directly  in  9edia  di  posta,  to  far  mio  davere  al  Biffwr  Mot" 
ekerino.  I  stayed  literally  an  entire  week  with  him,  carried  him  to 
see  palaoes  and  Bibhmond  gardens  and  park,  and  Ghenerix's  shop^ 
and  talked  a  great  deal  to  him  aUe  ixmoermmm.  It  is  a  wretched 
time  fiir  him;  there  is  not  a  sool  in  town ;  no  plays;  andBanelag^ 
shut  np.  Yon  may  say  I  shonld  have  stayed  longer  with  him,  but  I 
was  obliged  to  retam  for  fear  of  losing  my  vintage.  I  shall  be  in 
London  again  in  a  fortnighti  and  then  I  shall  do  nune  mUbgmU' 
kue.  Seriously,  I  was  glad  to  see  him — after  I  had  got  over  being 
sonytoseehim,  (for  with  all  the  goodness  of  one's  Sofucckin  eoqubui, 
as  the  Japanese  call  the  heart,  you  must  own  it  is  a  little  trouble- 
some to  be  showing  ihe  tombs,')  I  asked  him  a  diousand  questions, 
rubbed  up  my  old  tarnished  Italian,  and  inq[aired  about  fifty  people 
that  I  had  entirely  forgot  till  his  arrivaL  He  told  me  some  passages, 
that  I  don't  forgive  you  for  not  mentioning ;  your  Gioisbeatara,  Sir, 
with  the  Antinora ; '  and  Manelli's  *  marriage  and  jealousy :  who 
consoles  my  illustrious  mistressP*  Binuncini  has  announced  the 
future  arrival  of  the  Abbate  Nicoolini,  the  elder  Pandolfini,  and  the 
younger  Panoiatioi ;  these  two  last,  you  know,  were  Mends  of  mine ; 
I  shall  be  extremely  glad  to  see  them. 

Your  two  last  were  of  Aug.  23rd  and  30tL  In  the  latter  you 
talk  of  the  execution  of  the  rebel  Lords,  but  don't  tell  me  whetiier 
jrou  received  my  long  history  of  their  trials.  Your  Florentines  guessed 
yery  rightiy  about  my  Lady  0[rford]'s  reasons  for  not  retormng 
amongst  you :  she  has  picked  up  a  Mr.  Shirley,*  no  great  genius — 

*  The  tombs  In  Westminster  Abbej. 

Ohl  'tis  the  sweetest  of  an  esrthly  things, 
To  gue  on  Prinees  and  to  talk  of  Kings  I 
Then,  happy  man  who  shows  the  tombs  I  said  I ; 
He  dwells  unidst  the  Boyal  Family. — Pope :  InUttUion  qfJDamie, 

CvrauroBAX. 

*  Sister  of  Xadame  GrIlbnL— Walfoul 

'  Signer  OttaTio  Kanetll  had  been  ddsbeo  of  Xadame  OrifimL— Waltoia. 
^  Madame  Qritoni — Walpoim, 

*  Hon.  Sewallis  Shiriey,  son  of  Bobert^  first  Eari  Ferrem.  He  manled  Lady 
Oifoid,a»  May  Fair  Chapel,  and  died Slsi October,  1766^  "Mr.  «iirl«yhas  had 
nnoommon  Ibiinne  in  making  the  eonqvest  of  two  sndi  eztraordlnaiy  ladies 
[Lady  Vane  and  Lady  Orford],  equal  in  their  heroio  eontempt  of  shame^  and 
eminent  aboTO  their  sei,— the  one  for  beanty  and  the  other  wealth ;  both  which 
attract  the  pursuit  of  sJl  mankind,  and  have  been  thrown  into  his  arms  with 
the  same  nidimited  fondness.  He  appeared  to  me  gentle,  well-bred,  well-shaped, 
and  sensible ;  bnt  the  channs  of  his  fiice  and  eyes,  which  Lady  Vane  describes  with 
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but  wiih  all  her  afEeotation  of  part8»  yoa  know  she  neverwas 
about  fhe  oapadtjr  of  her  loren.  This  swain  has  so  Utile  preten- 
sioiis  to  any  kind  of  geninSy  that  two  yean  ago  being  to  act  in  the 
Duke  of  Bedfind's  oompeny/  he  kept  babk  the  pUy  three  weeks,  be- 
cause he  could  not  get  his  part  by  hearti  ihoiigh  it  consiBted  bat  of 
seventeen  lines  and  a  hal£  With  him  she  has  zetired  to  a  villa 
near  Newpark  [Biohmond]i  and  lets  her  honse  in  town. 

Your  last  letter  only  mentioDS  the  progress  of  the  King  of  fttwi;!^;^ 
towaids  Genoa:  but  there  is  an  aoeoont  actually  arrived  of  hisbexug 
master  of  it  It  is  very  big  news,  and  I  hope  will  make  us  look 
a  UttLe  haughty  again :  we  are  giving  ourselTes  airs,  and  sending  a 
secret  expedition  against  France :  we  don't  indeed  own  that  it  is  in 
&vour  of  the  Chevalier  William  Gourtenay/  who,  you  know,  claims 
the  crown  of  France,  and  whom  King  William  threatened  them  to 
proclaim,  when  they  proclaimed  the  Pretender ;  but  I  believe  the 
Protestant  Highlanders  in  the  south  of  France  are  ready  to  join 
him  the  moment  he  lands.  There  is  one  Sir  Watkyn  Williams,  a 
great  Baron  in  Languedoc,  and  a  Sir  John  Gotten,  a  Marquis  of 
Dauphin^,*  who  have  engaged  to  raise  a  great  number  of  men,  on 
the  first  debarkation  that  we  make. 

I  think  it  begins  to  be  belieyed  that  the  Pretender's  son  is  got  to 
France :  pray,  if  he  passes  through  Florence,  make  it  as  agreeable  to 
him  as  you  can,  and  introduce  him  to  all  my  aoquaintanoe.  I  don't 
indeed  Imow  him  mysd^  but  he  is  a  particular  firiend  of  my  cousin  Sir 
John  Philipps,^  and  of  my  sister-in-law  Lady  0[rford],  who  will  both 
take  it  extremely  kindly — besides,  do,  fi>r  your  own  sake;  you  may 
make  your  peace  with  her  this  way ;  and  if  oyer  Lord  Bath  comes 
into  power,  die  will  secure  your  remaining  at  Florence.    Adieu  t 

flo  much  waimth*  werai  I  eonfoHy  AlwAyi  InTlalble  to  me,  and  tlie  utifldal  piii  of  hit 
duuftcter  T017  glifUig;  whleh,  I  thii^  her  itoiy  ihowi  in  a  rtroog  li^i."— Za<lf 
M.  Wortie^ MotUagu  io  A«ritoivA<er,  1752 :  Woritljf  Whamdife^roL  UL,  p.0.— 

1  OSie  Dqko  of  Bedftnd  and  hit  ftisnda  [Lord  Sndwleli,  Hr.  Bigbjr,  fto.]  aetod 
•ef«tal  playa  ai  Wolmm.— Waltou. 

*  Sir  Wiliiam  Oonrtenay,  Mid  to  be  tbo  ri|^t  heir  of  Louie  le  Groa.  Then  ie  a 
BOlioii  that^  at  the  eoronation  of  a  new  King  of  Fnnoe,  the  Gonrtenaji  anert  their 
preteuloni^  Mkd  that  the  King  of  Fraaee  nji  to  them,  "Apm  Noms,  Fotw."— 

WAlfOUL 

*  Two  Jaedbite  Knighte  of  Wales  and  Cambridgeidiire.— WaiiTOU. 

«  SirJohnPhilipps»ofPietonGartle,inPemhrokediire;anotedJaeobiteL  Hewai 
Sat  eonrin  of  Catherine  Shorter^  tot  wife  of  air  Robert  Waipole.— Wauou. 
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284.    TO  SIR  HORAOS  KAVK. 

WMUor,  Oct  %  1748. 

Bt  your  own  loss  you  may  measure  my  joy  at  the  receipt  of  the 
dear  Ghutes.'  I  strolled  to  town  one  day  last  week,  and  there  I 
found  them  I  Poor  creatures  I  there  they  were!  wondering  at 
eyerything  they  saw,  but  with  the  differenoe  from  Englishmen  that 
go  abroad,  of  keeping  ilieir  amazement  to  themselves.  They  will  tell 
you  of  wild  dukes  in  the  playhousOi  of  streets  dirtier  than  forests,  and 
of  women  more  unoouth  than  the  streets.  I  found  tihem  extremely 
surprised  at  not  finding  any  ready-furnished  palace  built  round  two 
oourts.  I  do  all  I  can  to  reoonoQe  their  country  to  them ;  though 
seriously  they  have  no  affectation,  and  have  nothing  particular  in 
them,  but  fliat  they  haye  nothing  particular:  a  faul^  which  the 
climate  and  their  neighbours  will  soon  correct.  You  may  imagine 
how  we  haye  talked  you  oyer,  and  how  I  haye  inquired  after  the 
state  of  your  Wefbrownpcgterhood.  Mr.  Ghute  adores  you :  do  you 
know,  that  as  well  as  I  loye  you,  I  never  found  all  those  channs  in 
you  that  he  does  I  I  own  this  to  you  out  of  pure  honesty,  that  you 
may  love  him  as  much  as  he  deserves.  I  don't  know  how  he  will 
succeed  here,  but  to  me  he  has  more  wit  than  anybody  I  know :  he 
is  altered,  and  I  think,  broken :  Whitehed  is  grown  leaner  con- 
siderably, and  is  a  very  pretfy  gentleman.'  He  did  not  reply  to  me 
as  the  Turcotti*  did  bannement  to  you,  when  you  told  her  she  was  a 
little  thinner :  do  you  remember  how  she  puffed  and  chuckled,  and 
said,  "  And  indeed  I  think  you  are  too."  Mr.  Whitehed  was  not  so 
sensible  of  the  blessing  of  decrease,  as  to  conclude  that  it  would  be 
acceptable  news  even  to  shadows :  he  thinks  me  plumped  out  I 
would  fain  have  enticed  them  down  hither,  and  promised  we  would 
live  just  as  if  we  were  at  the  King's  Arms  in  via  di  Santo  SpirUo:* 

1  John  Ohnte  and  FnncU  Whitehed  [of  Sonifawlek,  near  Farnhun,  HampaUre] 
had  been  seyeial  yean  in  Italy,  chiefly  at  Florence.— Walpolb. 

*  Gny,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Ohnte,  written  at  this  time,  thoa  deaeribea  llr.  White- 
head :  "  He  ia  a  fine  yonng  pemnage  in  a  coat  all  orer  spangles,  jnst  come  OYer  firom 
the  toor  in  Europe  to  take  poiseasion,  and  be  married  [to  Min  Niccol,  see  poti,  p.  245] 
...  I  desire  my  hearty  congiatolations  to  him,  and  say  I  wish  him  more  spangleiy 
and  more  estates,  and  more  yirirtB/'^Oraj^s  Work$  by  Mitfbrd,  toL  ilL,  p.  20.— Wuoht. 

'  A  fine  singer. — Waltoli. 

^  Mr.  Mann  hired  a  huge  palace  of  the  Manetti  family  at  Florence,  in  ria  di  Santo 
Spirito :  foreign  ministers  in  Italy  affix  Urge  ihields  with  the  anna  of  their  sovereign 
orer  their  door.— Walpolb. 
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biitihejwereoU]gedtogD6*eiMftr»  n<A  poi»r  m  dicrauert  hiA  jpawr  m 
Cramer.  I  shall  introdnoe  fhcm  a  Mte  b  nm  eotmoenae,  and  diall 
tiy  to  make  q^mio  pae$$  ob  agreeabb  to  ikem  oi  pamUe;  except  in 
<nie  pointk  for  I  haye  sworn  nerer  to  tell  Mr.  Ohate  a  wmrd  of  news, 
for  then  he  will  be  writing  it  to  yoo,  and  I  shall  haye  nothing  to  say. 
This  is  a  Incky  resolntion  for  yon,  my  dear  <duld,  for  between 
two  fiiends  one  generally  hears  nothing;  the  one  oonolades  that  the 
other  has  told  alL 

I  haye  had  two  or  three  letters  from  yon  since  I  wrote.  The 
young  Pretender  is  generally  belieyed  to  haye  got  off  the  16th  of 
last  month :  if  he  were  not»  with  the  seal  of  the  Ghutes,  I  belieye 
they  would  go  to  Scotland  to  hnnt  him,  and  would  be  impatient  to 
send  a  limb  to  Cardinal  Acqnayiya  and  Monsignor  PiooolominL  I 
quite  gain  a  winter  with  them,  haying  had  no  expectation  of  them 
till  spring.    Adieu  I 


28S.    TO  THB  HOK.  H.  8.  OOKWAT. 
Mv  DsAE  Haut  :  IftiMbor  jIiS,  OeC  9, 174S. 

Yox7  ask  me  if  I  am  really  grown  a  philosopher.  BeaUy  I  be* 
Keye  not;  for  I  shall  refer  you  to  my  practice  rather  than  to  my 
doctrine,  and  haye  really  acquired  what  they  only  pretend  to  seek, 
content  So  6r,  indeed,  I  was  a  philosopher  eyen  when  I  Uyed  in 
town,  for  then  I  was  content  too ;  and  all  the  difference  I  can  con* 
oeiye  between  those  two  opposite  doetors  was,  that  Aristippus  loyed 
London,  and  Diogenes  Windsor:  and  if  your  master  the  Duke, 
whom  I  sincerely  prefer  to  Alexander,  and  who  certainly  can  inter- 
cept more  sunshine,  would  but  stand  out  of  my  way,  which  he  is 
eztxemely  in,  while  he  liyes  in  the  Park  here,' I  should  loye  my  little 
tub  of  forty  poimds  a  year,  more  than  my  palace  dauM  la  rue  de% 
fnkMreSf  with  all  my  pictures  and  bronzes,  which  you  ridiculously 
imag^  I  haye  encumbered  myself  with  in  my  solitude.  Solitude  it 
is,  as  to  the  tub  itself,  for  no  soul  liyes  in  it  with  me ;  though  I 
could  easily  giye  you  room  at  the  butt-end  of  it,  and  with  yast 
pleasure ;  but  Gteorge  Montagu,  who  perhaps  is  a  philosopher  too, 
though  I  am  sure  not  ofPythagoras's  silent  sect,  Uyes  but  two  barrek 

■  The  Duke  of  Camberland  is  here  at  his  Lodge  irith  three  women,  and  three 
aide-de-esmps;  and  the  eonntiy  swarms  with  people.  He  goes  to  races,  and  th^ 
make  a  ring  about  him,  as  at  a  bear-baiting.— ntTray  to  Wharton,  8qpt.  11 :  Work^ 
ToL  iiL  p.  10.— WaiOBT. 


HOBAOI  WALFOLn  hnVOB.  [I7ie. 

off;  and  Aahton,  a  Christiaii  philoeo[dier  of  our  aoqaamteioey  Utqs 
at  &B  foot  of  that  hill  wfaioh  you  mention  with  a  melanoludy 
satisbction  that  always  attends  the  lefleetion.  A-propoe,  hero  is 
an  Ode  on  the  very  scdyject^  which  I  deeiro  yon  will  please  to  like 

ezoesBiYely : ' 

•  e  •  •  • 

Yon  will  immediately  oondudey  ont  of  good  breeding,  fliat  it  is 


mine,  and  that  it  is  ohanning.  I  shall  be  mnch  obliged  to  jroa 
for  the  first  thonghti  bnt  desiro  yon  will  retain  only  the  second ;  fer 
it  is  Mr.  Gray'Sy  and  not  yonr  hnmble  serrant's. 


2M.    TO  BIB  HORACE  KANK. 

Afimgkm  Sktd,  OeL  II,  17I6L 

You  will  have  been  alanned  with  the  news  of  another  battle*  lost 
in  FhmderSy  where  we  haye  no  Kings  of  Sardinia.  We  make  light 
of  it ;  do  not  allow  it  to  be  a  batUe,  bnt  call  it  ''the  action  near 
liege."  Then  we  have  whittled  down  onr  loss  extremely,  and  will 
not  allow  a  man  more  than  three  bmidred  and  fifty  Englidi  dain  ont 
of  the  fi)nr  thonsand.  The  whole  of  it,  as  it  appears  to  me,  is,  that 
we  gaye  np  eight  battalions  to  aToid  fig^ti^;  as  at  Newmarket 
people  pay  their  fi>ifeit  when  they  fi>resee  diey  should  lose  Hie  race ; 
though,  if  the  whole  army  had  fought,  and  we  had  lost  the  day,  one 
might  have  hoped  to  haye  come  off  for  eight  battalions.  Then  they 
tell  yon  that  the  French  had  four-and-twenfy-pounders,  and  that 
they  must  beat  us  by  the  superiority  of  their  cannon ;  so  that  to  me 
it  is  grown  a  paradox,  to  war  with  a  nation  who  have  a  mathe- 
matical certainty  of  beating  you;  or  else  it  is  still  a  stranger 
paradox,  why  you  cannot  have  as  large  cannon  as  the  French.  1^ 
loss  was  balanced  by  a  pompous  account  of  the  triumphs  of  our 
invasion  of  Bretagne ;  which,  in  plain  terms,  I  think,  is  reduced 
to  burning  two  or  three  villages  and  reimbarking :  at  least,  two  or 
three  of  the  transports  are  returned  with  this  history,  and  know  not 
what  is  become  of  Lestock  and  the  rest  of  the  invasion.  The 
young  Pretender  is  landed  in  France,  with  thirty  Scotch,  but  in 
such  a  wretched  condition  that  his  highland  Highness  had  no 
breeches. 

*  Here  followe  in  the  original  Mr.  Gnj's  Ode  on  a  Dirtant  Flospect  of  Ston 
College. — Walfolb. 
>  The  batUe  of  Booonz ;  loet  by  the  allies  on  iho  11th  of  October.— Wbiobt. 


174C]  TO  THl  HON.  H.  8.  COKWAT. 

I  IiaTB  reoeiTed  yoiixB  of  &e  27th  of  last  month,  with  the  capita* 
latioQ  of  G(eiioa»  and  the  kind  oondiftot  of  the  Anstrians  to  ns  their 
allieSy  80  exbemely  like  their  behaviour  whenever  they  are  fbrta- 
nate.  Pray,  by  the  way»  has  there  been  any  talk  of  my  cousin,*  the 
Oommodore»  being  bhaneable  in  letting  slip  some  Spanish  ships  P— 
don't  mention  it  as  from  me»  bat  there  are  wluspen  of  coort-martial 
on  him.  They  are  all  the  fiuhion  now ;  if  yon  miss  a  post  to  me»  I 
wiQ  haye  yoa  tried  by  a  coort-martiaL  dope  is  come  off  most 
g^oosly,  his  conrage  ascertained,  and  even  his  condact,  which 
everybody  had  given  ap,  jostified.  Folkes  and  Lasodlesi  two  of  his 
generals,  are  come  off  too ;  bat  not  so  happily  in  the  opinion  of  the 
worid.  (^^etborpe's  sentence  is  not  yet  pablio»  bat  it  is  believed 
not  to  be  fitvoaraUe.  He  was  always  a  bally,  and  is  now  tried  fiv 
cowardice.  S<xne  little  dash  of  the  same  sort  is  likely  to  min^ 
with  the  jadgment  on  il  ftmbando  Matthews;  tboogh  his  party 
rises  again  a  little,  and  Lestodk's  acqoittal  begins  to  pass  for  a 
party  alhir.  In  shorti  we  are  a  wretched  people,  and  have  seen  oar 
beet  days! 

I  most  have  lost  a  letter,  if  yon  really  told  me  of  the  sale  of  tibe 
Dnke  of  Modena's  pictores,*  as  yoa  think  yoa  did ;  fat  when  Mr. 
CSmte  told  it  me,  it  stmok  me  as  qaite  new.  They  are  out  of  town, 
good  sools ;  and  I  shall  not  see  them  this  lortaight ;  for  I  am  here 
only  fer  two  or  three  days,  to  inquire  after  the  battle,  in  which  not 
oneof  my  friends  were.    Adiea! 


aST.   TO  THB  HOK.  H.  a  OONW AT. 

WMUor,  Od.  H  174d. 

WvLL,  Hany,  floofland  is  the  last  place  on  earth  I  shoald  have 
thooght  of  for  tuning  anybody  poet:  bat  I  b^gb  to  forgive  it  half 
its  treasons  in  fiivoar  of  yoor  verses,  for  I  sappose  yoa  d<mH  think  I 
amthediqwof  the  highland  story  that  you  tell  me:  the  only  ose 
I  shall  make  of  it  is  to  commend  Uie  lines  to  yoa,  as  if  they  really 
were  a  Scotchman's.  There  is  a  melancholy  harmony  in  them  that 
is  charming,  and  a  dehcaoy  in  the  thoag^ts  that  no  Scotchman  is 

*  Osoige  Towwfcmd,  ddwt  aoa  of  Chsria%  Lotd  Vheoint  Townahaad,  hjJkif<Ahj, 
UiMeoBdwUi^rirtsrorSlrBolMiiWalpola.— Waitou,  He  wm  nbteqmiitlj  triad 
Vjfteonrt^naitlal  fw  hit  eoBdaoi  vpon  tUi  OMtikMi,iiid  honauMj  neiioitkd.— 
Jkfwwm, 

*  To  the  Kinf  of  Pokyid.— Wauoul 
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capable  o(  fhongli  a  Seatehwoman*  might  inflpire  it  I  beg,  boih 
for  OTnihia's  sake  and  my  own,  that  you  would  oontiniie  your  De 
Tristibns  till  I  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  your  mnse,  and  ahe  of 
rewarding  her :  Beprena  ta  mmeite^  herger  wmmreum  I  If  Cynthia 
has  oyer  trayelled  ten  miles  in  £sdiy-land,  she  must  be  wondrons 
oontent  with  the  person  and  qnalifioations  of  her  knight,  who  in 
fdtnre  story  will  be  read  of  thns:  Ehoedoms  was  tall  and  perfBotiy 
well  made,  his  fano^  oTal,  and  features  regularly  handsome,  bat  not 
effeminate;  his  complexion  soitimentaUy  brown,  with  not  much 
colonr ;  his  teeth  fine,  and  forehead  agreeably  low,  round  which  his 
black  hair  curled  natarally  and  beautifbUy.  Ss  eyes  were  black 
too,  bnt  had  nothing  of  fierce  or  insolent ;  on  the  contrary,  a  certain 
melancholy  swimmingness,  that  described  hopeless  love  rather  than 
a  natural  amorous  languish.  His  exploitB  in  war,  where  he  always 
fought  by  the  side  of  the  renowned  Paladine  William  of  England^ 
haye  endeared  his  memory  to  all  admirers  of  true  chiyalry,  as  the 
mournful  el^es  which  he  poured  out  among  ihe  desert  rocks  of 
Oaledoma*  in  honour  of  the  peerless  lady  and  his  heart's  idol,  the 
incomparable  Oynthia,  will  for  eyer  preserve  his  name  in  the 
flowery  annals  of  poesy. 

Wluit  a  pity  it  is  I  was  not  bom  in  the  golden  age  of  Lods  the 
Fourteenth,  when  it  was  not  only  the  fisuhion  to  write  folios,  but  to 
read  them  too  I  or  rather,  it  is  a  pity  the  same  fashion  don't  subsist 
now,  when  one  need  not  be  at  the  trouble  of  invention,  nor  of  turn- 
ing the  whole  Roman  history  into  romance  for  want  of  proper  heroes. 
Your  campaign  m  Scotland,  rolled  out  and  well  be-epiiheted,  would 
make  a  pompous  work,  and  make  one's  fortune;  at  sixpence  a 
number,  one  should  have  aU  the  damsek  within  flie  liberties  for 
subscribers :  whereas  now,  if  one  has  a  mind  to  be  read,  one  must 
write  metaphysical  poems  in  blank  verse,  which,  though  I  own  to  be 
still  easier,  have  not  half  the  imagination  of  romances,  and  are  dull 
without  any  agreeable  absurdity.  Only  think  of  the  gravity  of  this 
wise  age,  that  have  exploded  '' Cleopatra  and  Pharamond,"  and 
q^prove  <' The  Pleasures  of  the  Imagination,"  "  The  Art  of  Preserv- 
ing Health,"  and  "  Leonidas  I "  I  beg  the  age's  pardon :  it  has  done 
approving  these  poems,  and  has  forgot  them. 

>  OnoUne  OimpbeU,  daughter  oC  (ero^  tm/M%)  ICaiy  B^Uaadtfi,  and  the  third 
wife  of  Charlflt,  third  Esri  of  Ayleilmry.  Lord  Aylerimiy  died  10th  Febnuiy,  1746-7, 
■ad  on  the  19th  December,  1747,  the  ehenning  Beotehiraiiuui  of  thie  letter  wu 
nuurled  to  Kr.  Conway. — Cuvmivobam. 

*  Mr.  Conway  wae  now  in  Scotland. — Walpols. 


17M.]  TO  MB.  M OHTAOir.  « 

Adiea  I  dear  Hany.  Thank  yoa  aerioudy  ton  the  poem.  I  am 
going  to  town  fer  Hbe  birth-day,  and  ahall  return  hither  tQl  the 
Parliament  meets ;  I  suppose  fliere  is  no  doubt  of  onr  meeting  then. 
Yours  ever. 

PJ3.  Now  you  are  at  Stirling,  if  you  should  meet  with  Dmmmond's 
History  of  the  fiye  King  Jameses,  pray  look  it  over.  I  have  lately 
read  i^  and  like  it  much.  It  is  wrote  in  imitation  of  Livy ;  the 
style  maseuline,  and  the  whole  very  sensible ;  only  he  ascribes  the 
misfortunes  of  one  reign  to  the  then  king's  loving  ardhiteoture  and 


^  In  trim  gfrrflffif  ttklsg  ploMors.'' 


288.    TO  GSOBOX  MONTAGU,  BSa 
SbabGmms:  AHktgkm8kmt,Nim.Z,  174/^ 

Do  not  imagine  I  haye  already  broke  Hirough  all  my  wholesome 
resolutiQns  and  country  sdiemes,  and  that  I  am  giTen  up,  body  and 
soul,  to  London  for  the  winter.  I  shall  be  with  you  by  the  end  of 
the  week ;  but  just  now  I  am  under  the  maiden  palpitation  of  an 
author.  My  Epilogue'  will,  I  beUeye,  be  spoken  to*morrow  night; 
and  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  have  nofoults  to  answer  for  but  what  are 
in  it,  for  I  have  kept  secret  whose  it  is.  It  is  now  gone  to  be 
licensed;  but  as  the  Lord  Ghamberlain  [the  Duke  of  Qrafhm]  ismen- 
tioned,  thou^  rather  to  his  honour,  it  is  possible  it  may  be  refosed. 

Don't  expect  news,  for  I  know  no  more  than  a  newspaper. 
Ashton  would  have  written  it  if  there  were  any  thing  to  tdl  you. 
Is  it  news  that  my  Lord  Bochford  is  an  oaf  P  He  has  got  a  set  of 
plate  buttons  for  the  birth-day  clothes,  with  the  Duke's  head  in 
every  one.  Sure  my  good  lady  carries  her  art  too  for  to  make  him 
so  great  a  dupe.  How  do  all  the  comets  ?  Has  Miss  Harriet  found 
out  any  more  ways  at  aoiUaire  f  Has  Gloe  left  off  evening  prayer 
on  account  of  flie  damp  evenings?  How  is  Miss  Bice's  cold  and 
coachman  P  Is  IGss  Qranville  better  P  Has  Mrs.  Masham  made 
a  brave  hand  of  this  bad  season,  and  lived  upon  carcases  like 
any  vampire  P    Adieu  I    I  am  just  going  to  see  Mrs.  Muscovy,'  and 

>  Spllogae  to  TMnnriaaSi  on  iho  mppveaioii  of  iho  BeboUion,  ipoken  bj  lln. 
Prttefaaid,  in  tho  dunoter  of  tho  Oomlo  Maa0b  Novomber  4, 1746.  "  Tanierluo  it 
olwmyB  aoted  on  tbo  4lh  ond  6th  of  Korombw,  tho  oiiiiiTonaiiet  of  King  WUUsm'i 
Uitli  tad  kiidi]ig.''-*ira^M(^«  Jfoie  io  MpiUdus^-OmnfaQRku. 

'  M  n.  BoMMToa  [dsBghter  of  John  Morlqr  Tnror,  of  Oljnd,  in  Sutex],  wife  of 
tho  Hon.  Goofge  Booeswei^  fifth  ion  of  Yisooviii  f  abnonth.— 'WuoBf • 


M  HORAGB  WALPOLBB  LRTTKBa  [174C 

win  be  sore  not  to  laugh  if  my  oldi  lady  should  talk  of  Mr.  Draper's 
white  skin,  and  tickle  his  boeooi  like  Queen  Bess. 


289.    TO  BIB  HORACE  MAJSTS. 

AfUHQion  BtreO,  Mw.  i,  1746. 

Mb.  CHirrB  and  I  agreed  not  to  tell  yon  of  any  new  ohanges  till 
we  oonld  tell  you  more  of  them*  that  you  might  not  be  ''put  into  a 
taking/'  as  you  was  last  winter  with  the  revolution  of  three  days ; 
but  I  think  the  present  has  ended  with  a  single  fit.  Lord  SDar- 
rington/  quite  on  a  sudden,  resigned  the  seals ;  it  is  said,  on  some 
treatment  not  oyer  gracious ;  but  he  is  no  such  noyice  to  be  shocked 
with  that»  though  I  beUeve  it  has  beenroughever  since  his  resigning 
last  year,  which  he  did  more  boisterously  than  he  is  accastomed  to 
behave  to  Majesty.  Others  talk  of  some  quarrel  with  his  brother 
secretary,  who,  in  complaisance,  is  all  for  drams  and  trompets. 
Lord  Ghesteifield  was  immediately  named  his  successor ;  but  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  has  taken  tiie  Northern  Proyince,*  as  of  more 
business,  and  conaequenfly  better  suited  to  hi$  easperience  and  abiUietf 
I  flatter  myself  that  tibis  can  no  way  affect  you.  Lreland  is  to  be 
oflEered  to  Lord  Haziington,  or  the  Presidentship ;  and  the  Duke  of 
Dorset^  now  President,  is  to  haye  the  other's  refusaL  The  King 
has  endured  a  great  deal  with  your  old  complaint;  and  I  felt  fiv 
him,  recollecting  all  you  underwent 

You  will  haye  seen  in  the  papers  all  the  histories  of  our  glorious 
expeditions'  and  inyasioDS  of  France,  whibh  haye  put  Cressy  and 
Agincourt  out  of  all  countenance.  On  the  first  yiew,  indeed,  one 
should  think  that  our  fleet  had  been  to  yictoal;  for  our  chief  prises 
were  cows  and  geese  and  turkeys.  But  I  rather  think  that  the 
whole  was  fltted  out  by  the  Boyal  Society,  for  they  came  back  quite 

I  WlUiMa  Stuliop^  flni  iMloTHaRfaigtoi^aiulSearattiyorStet^died  1756.-- 
CramaHAx. 

*Th«Ki«swM  diqNMed  tiuii  I  diooM  liilw  tiie  NorllimL  FivtIim^  wUdi  I  hsra 
dtecUiied ;  m  rMllj,  vpoa  msay  aeooanti^  thinking  it  would  be  beii  for  Hii  M^fasty't 
■enrioe,  and  tlie  ease  and  ntidhetton  of  the  adminlilntlon,  thai  Loid  ChetterMd 
■honldhafe  Lotd  Hairlngton'i  dapartoMni— Diifa  qfNeweeutU  to  DhAs  ^Bt^fiurd, 
Oot  80, 174S.— Ovninr«BAM. 

'  The  expedition  to  Qnibenm;  the  troope  under  Qenenl  Si  Clair,  the  fleet  vnder 
Admival  Leatoek.  The  oljeei  waa  to  aupriae  Fort  FOiient^  and  deatroj  the  atona 
sndihipaor  the  Franeh  Beat  India  Compaaj,  hot  the  leaolt  allained  waa  eo^  the 
plvnder  and  boning  of  a  fow  helpleaa  Tiuageai  The  fleet  and  tnepa  vatnned,  how- 
efor,  with  little  leek  «*  The  trath  1%"  aaja  TIndal,  "  Leatoek  waa  too  eld  and  inflmi 
§ar  cnteipilae^  and,  aa  la  alleged,  waa  nnder  the  ihanMiftil  dinetioB  of  a  woman  he 
earried  along  with  him ;  and  neither  the  aoldieia  nor  the  MUonieeni  to  have  been 
aider  anj  kind  of  dlaelplina*— Wuob& 
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satisfied  with  having  diMOMftd  a  fine  bay!  Would  one  believe^ 
that  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  forty, 
six,  we  should  boast  of  ii»coioerifng  something  on  the  ooast  of  France, 
as  if  we  had  fonnd  out  the  North-east  passage,  or  penetrated  into 
some  remote  part  of  AmerioaP  The  Chiards  are  oome  back  too, 
who  never  went:  in  one  single  day  they  received  four  several 
different  orders  I 

Matthews  is  broke  at  last  Nobody  disputes  the  justice  of  the 
sentence;  but  the  legality  of  it  is  not  quite  so  authenticated. 
Besides  some  great  errors  in  the  forms,  whenever  the  Admiralty 
perceived  any  of  the  court-martial  inclined  to  fovour  him,  they  were 
constantly  changed.  Then,  the  expense  has  been  enormous ;  two 
hundred  thousand  pounds!  chiefly  by  employing  yoong  captains, 
instead  of  old  half-pay  officers ;  and  by  these  means,  double  com- 
missions. Then  there  has  been  a  great  fracas  between  the  court- 
martial  and  Willes.'  He,  as  Ohief  Justice,  sent  a  summons,  in  the 
ordinary  form  of  law,  to  Mayeme,  to  appear  as  an  evidence  in  a  trial 
where  a  captain  has  prosecuted  Sir  Ohaloner  Ogle  for  horrid  tyranny: 
the  ingenious  court-martial  sat  down  and  drew  up  articles  of  impeach- 
ment, like  any  House  of  Commons,  against  the  Chief  Justice,  for 
stopping  their  proceedings  I  and  flie  Admiralty,  still  more  ingenious, 
had  a  mind  to  complain  of  hun  to  the  House !  He  was  charmed  to 
catch  them  at  such  absurdities — but  I  believe  at  last  it  is  all  com- 
promised. 

I  have  not  heard  from  you  for  some  time,  but  I  don't  pretend  to 
complain:  you  have  real  occupation;  my  idleness  is  for  its  own 
sake.  The  Abb^  Niccolini  and  Pandolfini  are  arrived ;  but  I  have 
not  yet  seen  them.  Binuncini  cannot  bear  England — and  if  tlie 
Chutes  speak  their  mind,  I  believe  they  are  not  captivated  yet  with 
anything  they  have  found :  I  am  more  and  more  with  them :  Mr. 
"Wliitehed  is  infinitely  improved;  and  Mr.  Chute  has  absolutely 
more  wit,  knowledge,  and  good-nature,  than,  to  their  great  surprise, 
eyer  met  together  in  one  man.*  He  has  a  bigotry  to  you,  that  even 
astomshes  me,  who  used  to  think  that  I  was  pretty  well  in  for  loving 
you ;  but  he  is  yery  often  ready  to  quarrel  with  me  for  not  thinking 
you  all  pure  gold.    Adieu  I 

*  Joba  WUlei,  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  the  Common  FIoml— Walfoul 

*  Gnj,  in  %  letter  to  Mr.  Ohnte  of  the  12th  of  Oetober,  layi,  "Mr.  Walpole  !■ 
fall,  I  aanire  yon,  of  your  psnegyrle.  Fever  tny  man  had  half  lo  mneh  wit  aa  Mr. 
CHrate,  (which  is  saying  ererything  with  him,  yon  know,)  and  Mr.  Whitched  is  the 
finest  yoong  man  thai  waa  erer  imported.''<->€7ray^s^orif  ^  Mitford,  toL  iiL 
p.  2& — ^Wbiobt. 

TOL.  n.  y 
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MO.   TO  SIR  HOBAOS  HANK. 

Windsor,  Noo.  12, 1746. 

I  AM  oome  hither,  per  Boldare;  but  though  the  country  is  excel- 
lently convenient,  from  the  idleness  of  it,  for  beginning  a  letter,  yet 
it  is  not  at  all  eommode  for  finifl^ing  one :  the  same  ingredients  that 
fill  a  basket  by  the  carrier,  will  not  fill  half  a  sheet  of  paper;  I 
could  send  you  a  cheese,  or  a  hare;  but  I  have  not  a  morsel  of  news. 
Mr.  Chute  threatened  me  to  tell  you  the  distress  I  was  in  last  week^ 
when  I  starved  Niooolini  and  Pandolfini  on  afaai^p,  when  I  had 
thought  to  banquet  them  sumptuously.  I  had  luckily  giTen  a  guinea 
for  two  pine-apples,  which  I  knew  they  had  neyer  seen  in  Italy,  and 
upon  which  they  revenged  themselves  for  all  the  meat  that  they 
dared  not  touch.  Binundni  could  not  come.  How  you  mistook 
me,  my  dear  child  I  I  meant  simply,  that  you  had  not  mentioned 
his  coming ;  very  far  fix>m  reproving  you  for  giving  him  a  letter. 
Don't  I  give  letters  for  you  every  day  to  cubs,  ten  times  cubber  than 
Tliniinoini  f  and  don't  you  treat  them  as  if  all  their  names  were 
Walpole  P  If  you  was  to  send  me  all  the  uncouth  productions  of 
Italy,  do  you  think  any  of  them  would  be  so  brutal  as  Sir  William 
Maynaid  P  I  am  exactly  like  you ;  I  have  no  greater  pleasure  than 
to  make  them  value  your  recommendation,  by  diowing  how  much  I 
value  it  Besides,  I  love  the  Florentines  for  their  own  sakes,  and 
to  indemnify  them,  poor  creatures !  a  Uttle  for  the  Bichcourts,  the 
Lorraines,  and  the  Austrians.  I  have  received,  per  mezzo  di  Pucd,* 
a  letter  firom  Marquis  Siccardi,  with  orders  to  consign  to  the  bearer 
all  his  treasure  in  my  hands,  which  I  shall  do  immediately  with 
great  satisfiaction.  There  are  four  rings  that  I  should  be  glad  he 
would  sell  me ;  but  they  are  such  trifles,  and  he  will  set  such  a 
value  on  them  the  moment  he  knows  I  like  them,  that  it  is  scarce 
worth  while  to  make  the  proposal,  because  I  would  give  but  a  little 
for  them.  However,  you  may  hint  what  plague  I  have  had  with 
his  robOf  and  that  it  will  be  a  gentiUesMa  to  sell  me  these  four  dabs. 
One  is  a  man's  head,  small,  on  cornelian,  and  intaglio ;  a  fly,  ditto ; 
an  Isis,  cameo ;  and  an  inscription  in  Christian  Latin :  the  last  is 
literally  not  worth  two  sequins. 

As  to  Mr.  Townshend,  I  now  know  all  the  particulars,  and  that 

'  Minister  from  the  Qteit  Dulceu— WALFOLBi 
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Lord  Sandivich '  was  at  flie  bottom  of  it  Wliat  an  ezoenent  heart 
liis  lordship  will  have  by  ^e  time  he  is  tfareesoore,  if  he  sets  out 
thus  I  the  perseeation'  is  on  aooount  of  the  poor  bo/s  xektion  to  my 
&ther ;  of  whom  the  world  may  jndge  pretty  dearly  ahready,  from 
the  abilities  and  disinterestedness  of  such  of  his  enemies  as  have 
saooeeded ;  and  from  their  virtue  in  taking  any  opportunity  to  per- 
secute any  of  his  relations ;  in  whioh  even  the  public  interest  of  their 
country  can  weigh  nothing,  when  clashing  with  their  malice.  The 
King  of  Sardinia  has  writtoi  the  strongest  letter  imaginable  to  com- 
plain of  the  grieyous  prejudice  the  Admiralty  has  done  his  a&irs  by 
ibis  step. 

Don't  scold  me  for  not  sending  you  those  lines  to  Eckardt ;  I 
never  wrote  anything  that  I  esteemed  less,  or  that  was  seen  so 
incorrect ;  nor  can  I  at  all  account  for  their  having  been  so  much 
liked,  especially  as  the  thoughts  were  so  old  and  so  common.  I  was 
hurt  at  their  getting  into  print  I  endose  you  an  Epilogae  that  I 
have  written  since,  merely  for  a  specimen  of  something  more  correct 
You  know,  or  have  known,  that  [Bowels]  Tamerlane  is  always  acted 
on  King  William's  birthday,  wi^  an  occasional  prologue ;  this  was 
the  epilogue  to  it,  and  succeeded  to  flatter  me.    Adieu  I 

S41.    TO  Slit  HOBACB  MANN. 

ArUngUm  Sbreei,  JDee.  ff,  174S. 

Wb  are  in  such  a  news-less  situation,  that  I  have  been  some  time 
too  without  writing  to  you ;  but  I  now  answer  one  I  received  from 
you  yesterday.  You  will  excuse  me,  if  I  am  not  quite  so  transported 
as  Mr.  Chute  is,  at  the  extremity  of  Acquaviva.'  I  can't  afford  to 
hate  people  so  much  at  such  a  distance :  my  aversions  find  employ- 
ment within  their  own  atmosphere. 

Binuncini  returns  to  you  this  week,  not  at  all  contented  with 
England :  Niccolini  is  extremely,  and  turns  his  little  talent  to  great 
account;  there  is  nobody  of  his  own  standard  but  thinks  him  a  great 
genius.  The  Ghutes  and  I  deal  extremely  together ;  but  they  abuse 
me,  and  tell  me  I  am  grown  so  JEngUah  !  lack-a-day  I  so  I  am ;  as 
folks  that  have  been  in  the  Inquisition,  and  did  not  choose  to  broil^ 
come  out  excellent  Catholics. 

'  John  Montagu,  Earl  of  Sandwkh,  Finfc  Lord  of  the  Admixalty. — Waltou. 
*  Bee  letter  of  the  14ih  Oetober.— Wai«ou. 

'  Cardinal  AoqaeTiT%  Proieetor  of  Spain,  and  a  gxeat  promoter  of  the  intarBeta  of 
the  Fketendar.— Wauou. 
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I  haye  been  nnfortimate  in  my  own  fiunily ;  my  nephew,  Oaptam 
Ghobnonddey,*  has  married  a  player's  sister;  and  I  fiaar  Lord 
Malpas  *  is  on  the  brink  of  matrimony  with  another  girl  of  no 
fortone.  Here  is  a  rained  fieanily  I  their  £ftther  totally  midone,  and 
all  he  has  seized  for  debt  I 

The  Duke  is  gone  to  Holland  to  settle  the  operations  of  the  cam- 
paign,  bat  returns  before  the  opening  of  ii  A  great  reformation  has 
been  made  this  week  in  the  army ;  the  horse  are  broke,  and  to  be 
turned  into  dragoons,  by  which  sixty  thousand  pounds  a-year  will  be 
saved.  Whatever  we  do  in  Flandars,  I  think  yon  need  not  fear  any 
commotions  here,  where  Jaoobitism  seems  to  have  gasped  its  last 
Mr.  Baddiffe,  the  last  Derwentwater's  brother,  is  actually  named 
to  the  gallows  for  Monday;  but  the  imprudence  of  Lord  Morton,* 
who  has  drawn  himself  into  the  Bastile,  makes  it  doubtful  whether 
the  execution  will  be  so  quicL  The  &mous  Orator  Henley  is  taken 
up  for  treasonable  flippancies.* 

You  know  Lord  Sandwich  is  minister  at  the  Hague.  Sir  Charles 
Williams,  who  has  resigned  the  Faymastership  of  the  Marines,  is 
talked  offer  going  to  Berlin,  but  it  is  npt  yet  done.  The  Pariiament 
has  been  most  sjsrene,  but  there  is  a  stoxm  in  tiie  air :  tiie  Prince  [of 
Wales]  waits  for  an  opportunity  of  erecting  his  standard,  and  a  dis- 
puted election  between  him  and  the  Grenvilles  is  likely  very  soon  to 
furnish  the  occasion.  We  are  to  have  another  contest  about  Lord 
Bath's  borough,*  which  Mr.  Chute's  brother  formerly  lost,  and  which 
lus  colleague,  Luke  Bobinson,  has  carried  by  a  majority  of  three, 
though  his  competitor  is  returned.  Lord  Bath  wrote  to  a  man  for  a 
list  <rf  all  that  would  be  against  him:  the  man  placed  his  own  and 
his  brother's  names  at  the  head  of  the  list 

We  have  operas,  but  no  company  at  them ;  the  Prince  and  Lord 
Middlesex  ImpreMriL  Plays  only  are  in  fiishion:  at  one  house  the 
best  company  that  perhaps  ever  were  together,  Quin,  Ganick,  Mrs. 
Pritchaid,  and  Mrs.  Cibber :  at  the  other,  Bany,  -  a  fiavourite  young 
actor,  and  the  Yiolette,  whose  dancing  our  fiiends  don't  like  ;*  Iscold 

*  Bobtrt  [died  1804],  Moond  ton  of  G«oige,  Eari  of  Cholmondelej,  mariM  Xu3r» 
lister  of  Hn.  lUigaiet  WofBngton,  the  aotioH.  He  afterwaida  quitted  the  anny  aiid 
toflic  Olden. — Wa&foia. 

*  Geoige,  eldett  eon  of  Lord  Cholmondeley,  manied,  in  Jaaiuiy  1747,  Uhm 
Bdwaida. — Walfolb.  She  was  the  daughter  ud  heireis  of  Sir  Frmnds  Bdwardt, 
Bart,  of  Ghrete,  in  ShroiMliire.~DoTn. 

*  James  DoaghM,  ninth  Bari  of  Korton.— Dotsi. 

*  He  wai^  a  hw  days  after,  admitted  to  bail — Wuaiiv. 

*  Heydon. — Walioli. 

'  Sprsnger  Bany ;  died  1777.    He  was  Ikmons  in  Borneo^— CimvnioBAK. 
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iTMi]  TO  ant  Hoiuai  luinr. 

tbeokt  but  all  flie  answer  is,  ''Ltndt  yoa  are  so  EnglUht**    It 
I  do  dap  aomeiixDes  when  tliey  don%  I  can  fidrly  say  with  (Edipns, 

**  My  hands  «ra  guilty,  bni  my  heui  !•  free."  ^ 

Adieu  I 

aa    TO  SIB  HORAOX  MAKK. 

AHhii/Um  8im^  OMMmoM^,  174S. 

We  are  in  great  ezpeetation  of  £Eurliher  news  from  Genoa,  which 
the  last  aooounts  left  in  the  greatest  confusion,  and  I  think  absolutely 
in  the  hands  of  the  Genoese;'  a  dieomstanoe  that  nuiy  chance  to 
unrayel  all  the  fine  SGhemes  in  ProTence  I  Marshal  Bathiani,  at  the 
Hagoe,  treated  this  rerolt  as  a  trifle ;  hut  all  the  letters  by  last  post 
make  it  a  re-conquest  The  Dutch  do  all  theDoke  asks :  we  talk  of 
an  army  of  140,000  men  in  Flanders  next  campaign.  I  don't  know 
how  the  Prince  of  Orange  relishes  his  brother-in-law's  dignities  and 
success. 

Old  Lovat  has  been  brought  to  the  bar  of  the  House  of  Lords :  he 
is  fsi  from  haying  those  abilities  for  which  he  has  been  so  cried  up« 
He  saw  Mr.  Pelham  at  a  distance  and  called  to  him,  and  asked  him 
if  it  were  worth  while  to  make  all  this  foss  to  take  off  a  grey  head 
finirscore  years  old  P  In  his  defence  he  complained  of  his  estate 
being  seized  and  kept  from  him.  Lord  GranviUe  took  up  this  com- 
plaint very  strongly,  and  insisted  on  having  it  inquired  into.  Lord 
Bath  went  jGurther,  and,  as  some  people  think,  intended  the  Dnke ; 
but  I  belieye  he  only  aimed  at  the  I>ake  of  Newcastle,  who  was  so 
alarmed  with  this  motion,  that  he  kept  the  House  above  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  in  sospense,  tQl  he  could  send  for  Stone,'  and  consult  what 
he  should  do.  They  made  a  role  to  order  the  old  creature  the  profits 
of  his  estate  till  his  conviction.  He  is  to  put  in  his  answer  the  18th 
of  January. 

Lord  lincohi  is  Gofibrer  at  last,  in  the  room  of  Waller,^  lAo  is 

>  See  caUe  p.  S2.~CiniviiroHA]i. 

s  Thk  drenmetenee  Is  thu  aUttded  t»  in  a  letter  of  Sir  Honoe  Muin*s,  dated 
Dee.  SOth,  1746.  "The  aflkiia  of  Genoa  are  in  each  a  horrid  iltnaiion,  that  one  if 
frightened  oat  of  one'e  sensee.  The  acoonnts  of  them  are  eo  oonftued,  that  one  does 
not  know  what  to  make  of  them ;  hut  it  ii  eertain  that  the  mob  is  qnite  master  of 
the  town  and  of  ererything  in  it.  They  hare  sacked  soTeral  hooses,  particnlarly  that 
of  the  JkngPf  and  fire  or  six  others,  belonging  to  those  who  were  the  principal 
antlMNrs  of  the  alliance  which  the  Bepablic  made  with  France  and  Spain." — DoTia. 

*  Ambew  Stone,  secretary  to  the  Dnke  of  Newcastle,  and  afterwards  snb^Teiaor 
to  George,  Prince  of  Walesi    [Vol  L  p.  228.]'-Walpoul 

*  Sdmnnd  Wsller,  of  Beaocmafieid.— Walpolk 
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dismiflsed.  Sir  Ghailes  Williams  lias  Idflsed  handsy  and  setB  out  Ibr 
Dresden  in  a  monili :  lie  has  hopes  of  Turin,  but  I  think  Yillettes  is 
firm.    Don't  mention  this. 

Did  I  ever  talk  to  you  of  a  Mr.  Davisi  a  Norfolk  gentleman^  who 
has  taken  to  painting?  He  has  copied  the  Dominichin,  the  third 
piotore  he  ever  copied  in  his  life :  how  well,  you  may  judge ;  for  Mr. 
Chute,  who,  I  bdiCTe  you  think,  understands  pictures  if  anybody 
does,  ha^)ened  to  come  in,  just  as  Mr.  Davis  brought  his  copy  hither. 
**  Here,*'  said  I,  ''Mr.  Chute, here  is  your  Dominichin  come  to  town 
to  be  copied."  He  literally  did  not  kaow  it ;  which  made  me  very 
happy  for  Mr.  Davis,  who  has  given  me  this  charming  picture.  Do 
but  figure  to  yourself  a  man  of  fifty  years  old,  who  was  scarce  ever 
out  of  the  county  of  Norfolk,  but  when  his  hounds  led  him ;  who 
never  saw  a  tolerable  picture  till  those  at  Houghton  four  years  ago; 
who  plays  and  composes  as  well  as  he  paints,  and  who  has  no  more 
of  the  Norfolk  dialect  that  a  Florentine  I  He  is  the  most  decent 
sensible  man  you  ever  saw. 

Binuncini  is  gone :  Niccolini  sups  continually  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  leanM  the  Constitution  !  Pandolfini  is  put  to-bed,  like 
children,  to  be  out  of  the  way.    Adieu  I 

P.  S.  My  Lady  0[rft>rd],  who  has  entirely  settled  her  affiEurs  with 
my  brother,  talks  of  going  abroad  again,  not  being  able  to  live  here 
on  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a-year — ^many  an  old  lady,  and  uglier  too, 
lives  very  comfortably  upon  less.  After  I  had  writ  this,  your  brother 
brought  me  another  letter  with  a  confirmation  of  all  we  had  heard 
about  G^oa.  You  may  be  easy  about  the  change  of  provinces,' 
which  has  not  been  made  as  was  designed.    Ecoo  Momii  Chute. 

FBOM  MS.   CHUTE. 

Mr.  Walpole  gives  me  a  side,  and  I  catch  hold  of  it  to  teU  you 
that  I  parted  this  minute  with  your  charming  brother,  who  has  been 
in  council  with  me  about  your  grand  affidr : '  it  is  determined  now 
to  be  presented  to  the  King  by  way  of  memorial ;  and  to-morrow  we 
meet  again  to  draw  it  up :  Mr.  Stone  has  graciously  signified  that 
this  is  a  very  proper  opportunity :  one  should  think  he  must  know. 

Oh  I  I  must  tell  you :  I  was  here  last  night,  and  saw  my  Lord 

'  Meaning  a  change  in  the  secretaries  of  state.  There  were  at  this  time  two,  one 
of  whom  was  called  the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Northern  Province,  and  the  other 
the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Soathem  ProTince.— Dotbb. 

*  Of  Mr.  Mann*s  arrears.— Walfols. 
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Wa^ole'  for  the  fint  tiiney  but  sodi  a  yonih!  I  declare  to 
you,  I  was  quite  astonished  at  his  sense  and  olevemess;  it  is 
impossible  to  describe  it;  it  was  just  what  would  bar^  made 
you  as  happy  to  observe  as  it  did  me :  he  is  not  yet  seventeen,  and 
is  to  continue  a  year  longer  at  Eton,  upon  his  own  desire.  Alas  I 
how  £bw  bave  I  seen  of  my  countrymen  half  so  formed  even  at 
their  return  from  their  travels  I  I  hope  you  will  have  him  at 
Florence  one  day  or  other ;  be  will  pay  you  amply  for  the  Pig- 

Wiggins,  and 

Mr.  Walpole  is  quite  right  in  all  be  teUs  you  of  the  miracle 
worked  by  1^.  Davis,  which  certainly  merits  the  credit  of  deceiving 
&r  better  judges  of  pauiting  than  I ;  who  am  no  judge  of  any  thing 
but  you,  whom  I  pretend  to  understand  better  than  any  body  living, 
and  am,  therefore,  my  dear  sir,  Ac.  &c  &a    J.  0. 


248.    TO  aiB  HORACE  MAI^TN. 

AvUndiion  Stted,  Jem.  S7, 1747. 

Trb  Prince  has  formally  declared  a  new  Opposition,  which  is 
never  to  subside  till  be  is  King  (a^entend,  that  be  does  not  carry  bis 
point  sooner).  He  began  it  pretty  handsomely  the  other  day  with 
143  to  184,  which  has  frightened  the  Ministry  like  a  bomb.  This 
new  pariy  wants  nothing  but  heads ;  though  not  having  any,  to  be 
sure  the  struggle  is  the  fairer.  Lord  Baltimore'  takes  the  lead ;  he 
is  the  best  and  honestest  man  in  the  world,  with  a  good  deal  of 
jumbled  knowledge :  but  not  capable  of  conducting  a  party.  How- 
ever, the  next  day,  the  Prince,  to  reward  him,  and  to  punish  Lord 
Archibald  Hamilton,  who  voted  with  the  Ministry,  told  Lord 
Baltimore  that  he  would  not  give  him  the  trouble  of  waiting  any 
more  as  Lord  of  the  Bedchamber,  but  would  make  him  CofEerer. 
Lord  B.  thankedhim,butdesLred  that  it  might  not  be  done  in  away 
disagreeable  to  Lord  Archibald,  who  was  then  Cofferer.  The  Prince 
sent  for  Lord  Archibald,  and  told  him  he  would  either  make  him 
Comptroller,  or  give  him  a  pension  of  twelve  hundred  pounds  a-year: 
the  latter  of  which  the  old  soul  accepted,  and  went  away  content ; 

^  Georg«,  only  ion  of  Robert^  leoond  Earl  of  Orford,  whom  he  sacoeeded  in  th« 
title. — Waltolb. 

>  Charlee  Calvert,  [sixth]  Lord  Baltimore,  had  been  a  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  on  the 
change  of  the  miniatry  in  1742.  He  died  soon  after  the  Prince,  in  1751.  [VoL  i. 
p.  80.]— Walpolk. 
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but  rotumed  in  an  hour  mth  a  letter  from  his  wife^'  to  say,  that  as 
his  Royal  Highnees  was  angry  with  her  hnsbandf  it  was  not  proper 
for  eithfir  of  them  to  take  their  pensions.  It  is  exoellent  I  When 
she  was  dismissed  herself,  she  aooepted  the  twelve  hundred  pounds^ 
and  now  will  not  let  her  husband*  though  he  had  accepted.  It  must 
mortify  the  Prince  wondroualy  to  have  four-and-twenty  hundred 
pounds  a-year  thrown  back  into  an  exchequer  that  never  yet  over- 
flowed! 

I  am  a  little  piqued  at  Marquis  Biccardi's  refusiag  me  such  a 
trifle  as  the  four  rings,  after  all  the  trouble  I  have  had  with  his 
trumpery.  However,  I  think  I  cannot  help  telling  him*  that  Lord 
Oarlisle  and  Lord  Duncannon,  who  heard  of  his  collection  from 
Niccolini,  have  seen  it,  and  are  willing,  at  a  reasonable  price,  to 
take  it  between  them :  if  you  let  me  know  the  lowest,  and  in 
money  that  I  understand,  not  his  equivocal  pistoles,  I  wiU  allow  so 
much  to  Florence-civilities,  as  stQl  to  help  him  off  with  his  goods, 
though  he  does  not  deserve  it ;  as  selling  me  four  trifles  could  not 
have  affected  the  general  purchase.  I  pity  your  Princess  Strozzi,* 
but  cannot  possibly  hunt  after  her  chattels :  Biccardi  has  cured  me 
of  Italian  merchandise,  by  forcing  it  upon  me. 

Your  account  of  your  former  friend's  neglect  of  you  does  not  at  all 
surprise  me :  there  is  an  inveteracy,  a  darkness,  a  design  and  cun- 
ning in  his  character  that  stamp  him  for  a  very  unamiable  young 
man :  it  is  uncommon  for  a  heart  to  be  so  tainted  so  early.  My 
cousin's'  affiur  is  entirely  owing  to  him  ;*  nor  can  I  account  for  the 
pursuit  of  such  unprovoked  revenge. 

I  never  heard  of  the  advertisement  that  you  mention  to  have 
received  from  Sir  James  Gbey,*  nor  believe  it  was  ever  in  the  House 
of  Ciommons ;  I  must  have  heard  of  it.    I  hear  as  little  of  Lady 

^  Jane,  dtter  of  the  Eail  of  Aberoorn,  and  wife  of  Lord  Archibald  Hamilton, 
great-nnde  of  Dake  Hamilton :  the  had  been  mistrefla  of  the  robes,  Acl  io  the 
Princeai  of  Wales,  and  the  supposed  mistress  of  the  Prince.  She  died  at  Paris,  ia 
December  1752.    [See  toL  L  p.  116.]— WaIiPolb. 

*  She  had  been  robbed  of  some  of  the  most  Talnable  gems  of  the  fiunons  Strozal 
coUection. — Walpolb. 

>  The  Hon.  Geoige  Townshend.  See  what  is  said  of  him  in  a  letter  of  Oet  14, 
1746,  [p.  60]  and  note.— Doyul 

*  It  appeued  afterwards  that  the  person  here  mentioned,  after  haying  behayed 
▼ery  brarely,  gaTO  so  perplexed  an  aooonnt  of  his  own  oondoet^  that  the  Admiralty 
thought  it  necessary  to  hare  it  eramined ;  bnt  the  inquiry  proved  much  to  hia 
honour. — Walpolb. 

*  "  Sir  James  Oimy  has  sent  me  the  copy  of  an  adTertisement,  the  publisher  of 
which,  he  says,  had  been  examined  before  the  House  of  Commons,  LoH  or  nUdaid 
an  ivory  table-book,  containing  Tarious  queries  rastly  strong."  Letter  of  Sir  H.  ICann 
of  Jan.  10th,  1747.    It  probably  related  to  the  trial  of  the  rebel  Lords.— Dotul 
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0[iford];  who  never  appears ;  nor  do  I  know  if  she  sees  Niooolini : 
he  Ures  mneh  with  Lady  Pomfret  (who  has  mairied  her  third 
daughter)/  and  a  good  deal  with  the  Prinoe. 

Adieu  I  I  think  I  haye  answered  yoor  letter,  and  have  nothing 
more  to  put  into  mine. 


S44    TO  SIB  HORACB  MAKK. 

AfUtigUm  Strtd,  FA.  28, 1747. 

Why,  you  do  nothing  but  get  fevers  I  I  belieye  you  try  to  dry 
your  Wet-hrwrn-papemeiB^  till  you  sooroh  ii  Or  do  you  play  off 
ferers  against  the  Princess's  eolique$  f  Bememberi  hers  are  only  for 
the  support  of  her  dignity,  and  that  i#^hat  I  never  allowed  you  to 
have:  you  must*  have  twenty  unlawM  ohildren,  and  then  be 
twenty  years  in  devotion,  and  have  twenty  unchristian  appetites  and 
passions  all  the  while,  before  you  may  think  of  getting  into  a  eradb 
with  ^P^iiaemeniBf  and  have  a  Monsieur  Forzoni'  to  bum  the  wings  of 
boisterous  gnats — pray  be  more  robust — do  you  hear  I 

One  would  think  you  had  been  describing  our  Opera,  not  yoor 
own :  we  have  just  set  out  with  one  in  what  they  call  the  French 
manner,  but  about  as  like  it,  as  my  Lady  Pomfiref  s  hash  of  plural 
persons  and  singnlar  verbs  or  infinitive  moods  was  to  Italian.  They 
sing  to  jigs,  and  dance  to  church  music :  Phaeton  is  run  away  with 
by  horses  that  go  a  foofs-pace,  like  the  Eleotress's*  coach,  with  such 
long  traces,  that  the  pcstiUon  was  in  one  street  and  the  coachman  in 
another, — =&en  comes  Jupiter  with  a  fiurthing-candle  to  lig^t  a  squib 
and  a  half,  and  that  they  call  fire-works.  Beginello,  the  first  man, 
is  so  old  and  so  taH,  that  he  seems  to  have  been  growing  ever  since 
the  invention  of  operas.  The  first  woman  has  had  her  mouth  let 
out  to  show  a  fine  set  of  teeth,  but  it  lets  out  too  much  bad  voice  at 
the  same  time.*    Lord  Middlesex,  for  his  great  prudence  in  having 

*  hidj  H«iixl0tU  Fennor,  aeeond  vifa  of  Mr.  Conyen. — Walfoia 

*  AU  the  saooeeding  pangnph  alludes  to  Piinoeee  Cnwn. — Waljpoul 

*  HergeDtleman-iiidber.'— Wauolb. 

*  The  £leetreM  Pftlatine  Doirager,  the  laei  of  the  houe  of  Hedid ;  she  lired  ftt 
Florence. — ^Waipolb. 

*  The  drama  of  Fetonte  was  written  by  Vaneeehi.  "The  best  apologies  for  the 
afasnrdiiies  of  an  Italian  opera^  in  a  oonntiy  where  ihe  langnage  is  little  undezstood, 
are,"  says  Br.  Bnmey,  "  good  mnsic  and  exquisite  ringing :  nnluokUy,  neither  the 
composition  nor  performance  of  Phaeton  had  the  siren  power  of  enchanting  men  so 
mndi,  as  to  stimnlate  attention  at  the  expense  of  reason.**  HisU  ^  Music,  vol  !▼• 
p.  456.— WaiOHT. 
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provided  such  very  tractable  steeds  to  Prinoe  Phaeton's  car,  is  going  to 
be  Master  of  the  Horse  to  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  for  his  excel* 
lent  economy  in  neyer  paying  the  performers,  is  likely  to  oontinae 
in  the  Treasury.  The  two  oouzts  growl  again ;  and  the  old  qneetion 
of  setUing  the  50,000/.  a-year,  talked  of.  The  Tories  don't  list 
kindly  under  this  new  Opposition ;  though  last  week  we  had  a  warm 
day  on  a  motion  for  inquiring  into  useless  places  and  quarterings. 
Mr.  Pitt  was  so  well  advised  as  to  acquit  my  fftther  pretiy  amply,  in 
speaking  of  the  Secret  Committee.  My  imcle  Horace  thanked  him 
in  a  speech,  and  my  brother  Ned  has  been  to  visit  him — Tani 
tPempre89emetU,  I  think,  rather  shows  an  eagerness  to  catch  at  any 
opportunity  of  paying  court  to  him ;  for  I  do  not  see  the  so  vast 
merit  in  owning  now  for  his  interest,  what  fer  his  honour  he  diould 
haveowned  fiveyearsago.  Thismotion  was  spirited  up  by  Lord  Bath, 
who  is  raving  again,  upon  losing  the  borough  of  Heydon :  fbom 
which  last  week  we  threw  his  brother-in-law  Gnmley,  and  instated 
Luke  Bobinson,  the  old  sufferer  for  my  fitther,  and  ihe  colleague  of 
Mr.  Chute's  brother ;  an  incident  that  will  not  heighten  your  indif- 
ference, any  more  than  it  did  mine. 

Lord  Eildare  is  married  to  the  charming  Lady  Emily  Lenox, 
who  went  the  very  next  day  to  see  her  sister  Lady  Caroline  Fox,  to 
the  great  mortification  of  the  haughty  Duchess-mother  [of  Bioh- 
mond].  They  have  not  given  her  a  shilling,  but  the  King  endows 
her,  by  makixig  Lord  Eildare  a  Yiscount  Sterling  :^  and  they  talk  of 
giving  him  a  pinchbech-dukedom  too,  to  keep  him  always  first  peer 
of  Ireland.'  Sir  Everard  Falkener  is  married  to  Miss  Churchill,'  and 
my  sister  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  son. 

Pandatici  is  arrived,  extremely  darkened  in  his  person  and 
enlivened  in  his  manner.  He  was  much  in  fashion  at  the  Hague, 
but  I  don't  know  if  he  will  succeed  so  well  here :  fi)r  in  jsuch  great 
cities  as  this,  you  know  people  affect  not  to  think  themselves 
honoured  by  foreigners ;  and  though  we  don't  quite  barbarise  them 
as  the  French  do,  they  are  taujoura  des  Mrangers.  Mr.  Chute  thinks 
we  have  to  the  full  all  the  politeness  that  can  make  a  nation  brutes 
to  the  rest  of  the  world.    He  had  an  excellent  adventure  the  other 

>  Meaning  an  English  TiBOoani.  He  was  created  Yiacoont  Leinster,  of  Taplow,  in 
Bnckis  Feb.  2l8t,  1747.—Dotie. 

'  In  1701  hii  lordahip  was  adfanced  io  the  Harqnisate  of  Kildare,  and  in  1766 
ereated  Duke  of  Leinater.  fiy  Lady  Emily  Lenox  the  Dnke  had  seyenteen  children. 
— Wright.    The  fiunona  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald  was  their  son. — Cuhkihoham . 

'  Daughter  of  old  (General  Churchill.  After  Sir  Everard's  death,  she  married^ 
1766,  QoYemor  Pownall,  and  died  in  1771,  aged  51. — Ci7nhihgium. 
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day  mth  Lord  HoldemesB,  whom  he  met  at  a  party  at  Lady  Betty 
G^ennain'S)  but  who  ooald  not  possibly  fittigae  himaetf  to  reooUect 
that  they  had  ever  met  before  in  their  lives.  Towards  the  end  of 
dinner  Lady  Betty  mentioned  remembering  a  grandmother  of  Mr. 
Ghnte  who  was  a  peeress :  immediately  the  'EaA  grew  as  fond  of 
him  as  if  they  had  walked  together  at  a  ooronation.  He  told  me 
another  good  story  last  night  of  Lord  Herrey/  who  was  going  with 
them  firom  the  Opera,  and  was  so  familiar  as  to  beg  they  wonld  not 
call  him  my  Lord  and  your  Lmb^p.  The  freedom  proceeded ; 
when,  on  a  sadden,  he  tamed  to  Mr.  Whitehed,  and  with  a  dis- 
tressed friendly  voioe,  said,  **  Now  have  yon  no  peerage  that  can 
oome  to  yon  by  any  womanP'' 

Adieal  my  dear  Sir;  I  have  no  news  to  tell  yoo.  Here  ia 
another  letter  of  Nioeolini  that  has  lain  in  my  standish  this  fort- 
night. 


24&    TO  SIB  HORACE  KAKK. 

AiiingUm  Street,  March  20, 1747. 

I  HAVE  been  living  at  old  Lovafs  trial,  and  was  willing  to  have 
it  over  before  I  talked  to  you  of  it.  It  lasted  seven  days :  the 
evidence  was  as  strong  as  possible ;  and  after  all  he  had  denounced, 
he  made  no  defence.  The  Solicitor-General  [Murray],  who  was 
one  of  the  managers  for  the  House  of  Commons,  shone  extremely ; 
the  Attomey-Gtoneral  [Ryder],  who  is  a  much  greater  lawyer,  is 
cold  and  tedious.  The  old  creature's  behaviour  has  been  foolish, 
and  at  last  indecent.  I  see  little  of  parts  in  him,  nor  attribute  much 
to  that  cunning  for  which  he  is  so  famous :  it  might  catch  wild 
Highlanders ;  but  the  art  of  dissimulation  and  flattery  is  so  refined 
and  improved,  that  it  is  of  little  use  now  where  it  is  not  very  deli- 
cate. His  character  seems  a  mixture  of  tyranny  and  pride  in  his 
villainy.  I  must  make  you  a  little  acquainted  with  him.  Li  his 
own  domain  he  governed  despotically,  either  burning  or  plundering 
the  lands  and  houses  of  his  open  enemies,  or  taking  off  his  secret 
ones  by  the  assistance  of  his  cook,  who  was  his  poisoner  in  chief. 
He  had  two  servants  who  married  without  his  consent ;  he  said 
"You  shall  have  enough  of  each  other,"  and  stowed  them  in  a 
dimgeon,  that  had  been  a  well,  for  three  weeks.    When  he  came  to 

» 

^  Geoise,  eldest  son  of  John,  Lord  Henrey,  and  afterwards  Sari  of  Bristol,  and 
miniater  at  Turin  and  Madrid. — Walfols. 
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the  Tower,  he  told  them,  that  if  he  were  not  so  <Ad  and  infirm,  they 
would  find  it  difficult  to  keep  him  there.  They  told  him  they  had 
kept  mnoh  younger : '' Yes,''  said  he»  *'  but  they  were  inezperienoed: 
they  had  not  broke  so  many  gaok  as  I  have."  At  his  own  house 
he  used  to  say,  that  for  thirty  years  of  his  life  he  never  saw  a 
gallows  but  it  made  his  neok  adie.  His  last  aot  was  to  shift  his 
treason  upon  his  eldest  son,  whom  he  foroed  into  the  rebellion.  He 
told  TVilhamson,  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  **  We  will  hang  my 
eldest  son,  and  then  my  secxmd  shall  many  your  niece.''  He  has  a 
sort  of  ready  humour  at  repartee,  not  yery  well  adapted  to  his  situ- 
ation. One  day  that  Williamson  complained  that  he  could  not  sleeps 
he  was  so  haunted  with  nUa — he  replied,  **  What  do  you  say,  that 
you  are  so  haunted  with  Batd^V*  The  first  day,  as  he  was 
brought  to  his  trial,  a  woman  looked  into  the  coach,  and  said,  **  You 
ugly  old  dog,  don't  you  think  you  will  haye  that  frightful  head  cut 

offP"    He  repUed,  ''You  ugly  old ,  I  believe  I  shalL"    At 

his  trial  he  affected  great  weakness  and  infirmities,  but  often  broke 
out  iato  passions ;  particnlarly  at  the  first  witness,  who  was  his 
vassal:  he  asked  him  how  he  dared  to  come  thither  I  the  man 
replied,  to  satisfy  his  conscience.  Murray,  the  Pretender's  secretary, 
was  the  chief  evidence,  who,  in  the  course  of  his  information,  men- 
tioned Lord  Traquair's  having  conversed  with  Lord  Barrymore,  Sir 
Watkyn  Williams,  and  Sir  John  Cotton,  on  the  Pretender's  affairs, 
but  that  they  were  diy.  He  was  proceeding  to  name  others,  but 
was  stopped  hj  Lord  Talbot,  and  the  Court  acquiesced — ^I  think  yerj 
indecenfly.  It  is  imagined  theDudhess  of  Norfolk  would  have  come 
next  upon  the  stage.  The  two  Knights  were  present,  as  was 
Madeod,  against  whom  a  bitter  letter  from  Lovat  was  read,  ^rtmmwxg 
him  of  breach  of  JEuth ;  and  afterwards  Lovat  summoned  him  to 
answer  some  questions  he  had  to  ask ;  but  did  not  It  is  much 
expected  that  Lord  Traquair,  who  is  a  great  coward,  will  give  ample 
information  of  the  whole  plot  When  Sir  Everard  Falkener'  L&d 
been  examined  against  Lovat,  the  Lord  High  Steward  asked  the 
latter  if  he  had  anything  to  say  to  Sir  Everard  P  he  repUed,  **  No ; 
but  that  he  was  his  humble  servant,  and  wished  him  joy  of  his 
young  wife."  The  two  last  days  he  behayed  ridiculously,  joking, 
and  making  everybody  laugh  even  at  the  sentence.  He  said  to  Lord 
Ilchester,  who  sat  near  the  bar,  ''  Je  meurs  pour  ma  patrie,  et  ne 
m'en  soucie  gueres."    When  he  withdrew,  he  said,  **  Adieu !  my 

'  Sir  Evemrd  Falkener  was  McreUiy  to  the  Duke,  wbom  he  had  atjondcd  into 
BooUaad  during  the  lUbellion. — Walpou. 
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htia,  we  shall  never  meet  again  in  the  same  place."  He  saya  he 
will  be  hanged ;  fiur  that  his  nedk  ia  so  short  and  bended,  ibtt  he 
should  be  sbnok  in  the  diotdders.  I  did  not  think  it  possible  to 
feel  so  little  as  I  did  at  so  melanoholy  a  spectaole,  but  tyranny  and 
Tillainy  wound  up  by  buffoonery  took  off  all  edge  of  oonoem.  The 
fereigners  were  mucb  struck;  Niooolini  seemed  agreat  dealshookedy 
but  he  oomfefts  himself  with  the  knowledge  he  tfamks  he  has  gained 
of  the  'Rfigliftli  constitution. 

Don't  thank  Bioeaidi  for  me :  I  don't  feel  obliged  for  his  immo- 
derate demand,  but  expect  yery  soon  to  return  him  his  goods ;  for  I 
haye  no  notion  fliat  the  two  Lords,  who  are  to  see  them  next  week, 
wiU  rise  near  his  price.  We  have  nothing  like  news :  all  the  world 
has  been  entirely  taken  up  with  the  txiaL  Here  is  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Whitehed  to  Lord  Hobart  Mr.  Ghute  would  haye  written 
if  I  had  not ;  but  will  next  post    Adieu  I 


IMS.    TO  Sm  HORACB  MAKK. 

AfiingUm  Sk^  April  10, 1747. 

I DBFERBED  writing  to  you  as  long  as  they  deferred  the  execution 
of  old  Loyat,  because  I  had  a  mind  to  send  you  some  account  of  his 
deisth,  as  I  had  of  his  triaL  He  was  beheaded  yesterday,  and  died 
extremely  weU,  without  passion,  affectation,  buffoonery,  or  timidity ; 
his  behayiour  was  natural  and  intrepid.  He  professed  himself  a 
Jansenist;  made  no  speech,  but  sat  down  alittle  while  in  a  chair  on 
Hie  scaffold,  and  talked  to  the  people  roimd  him.  He  said,  *'  He 
waa  glad  to  suffer  fer  his  country,  Aihe  eatpropoMA  tnori;  that  he 
did  not  know  how,  but  he  had  always  loyed  it,  netdo  gud  natah 
iokunf  8fc, ;  that  he  had  neyer  sweryed  from  his  principles ;  that 
this  was  the  character  of  his  femily,  who  had  been  gentlemen  for 
fiye  hundred  years."  He  lay  down  quietly,  gaye  the  eign  soon,  and 
was  despatehed  at  a  blow.  I  belieye  it  wiU  strike  seme  tenor  into 
the  Sg^lands,  when  they  hear  there  is  any  power  great  enough  to 
bring. so  potent  a  tyrant  to  the  block.  A  scaffold  fell  down  and 
killed  seyeral  persons ;  one,  a  man  that  had  rid  post  from  Salis- 
bury the  day  before  to  see  the  ceremony ;  and  a  woman  was  taken 
up  dead  wifli  a  liye  child  in  her  arms.  The  body*  is  sent  into 
Scotland :  the  day  was  cold,  and  before  it  set  out^  the  coachman 

'  It  mm  comitcnDaiidad,  and  baxtMi  In  tbe  Tower.— Wa&tou. 
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drove  ihe  hearse  about  the  courts  before  my  Lord  Traquair's 
dungeon,  which  oould  be  no  agreeable  edght:  it  might  to  Lord 
Cromartiey  who  is  above  the  chair}  Mr.  Chute  was  at  the  execution 
with  the  Italians,  who  were  more  entertained  than  shocked:  Panciatici 
told  me,  ^^  It  was  a  triste  speektek,  mak  qu*il  ne  kwoii  d*Are  beau}* 
Niooohni  has  treasured  it  up  among  his  insights  into  the  English 
constitution.  We  haye  some  chance  of  a  Peer's  trial  that  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  Rebellion.  A  servant  of  a  coU^e  has  been 
killed  at  Oxford,  and  a  verdict  of  wilfol  murder  by  persons  unknown, 
brought  in  by  flie  coroner's  inquest  These  persons  unknown  are 
supposed  to  be  Lord  Abergavenny,*  Lord  Charles  Seot^*  and  two 
more,  who  had  played  tricks  with  flie  poor  fellow  that  night,  while 
he  was  drunk,  and  the  next  morning  he  was  found  with  his  skull 
firaotured,  at  the  foot  of  the  first  Lord's  staircase.  One  pities  the 
poor  boys,  who  undoubtedly  did  not  foresee  the  melancholy  event  of 
their  sport 

I  shall  not  be  able  till  next  letter  to  tell  you  about  Biccardi's 
gems :  Lord  Duncannon  has  been  in  the  country ;  but  he  and  Lord 
Carlisle  are  to  come  to  me  next  Sunday,  and  determine. 

Mr.  Chute  gave  you  some  account  of  the  Independents  :*  the  com- 
mittee have  made  a  foolish  a£Bur  of  it,  and  cannot  furnish  a  report 
Had  it  extended  to  three  years  ago,  Lord  Sandwich  and  Grenville  * 
of  the  Admiralty  would  have  made  an  admirable  figure  as  dictators 
of  some  of  the  most  Jacobite  healths  that  ever  were  invented.  Lord 
DoneraQe,  who  is  made  Comptroller  to  the  Prince,  went  to  the  com- 
mittee (whither  all  members  have  a  right  to  go,  though  not  to  vote, 
as  it  is  select,  not  secret),  and  plagued  Lyttelton  to  death,  with 
pressing  him  to  inquire  into  the  healths  of  the  year  '43.    The 

'  Lord  Cromarti«  had  been  pardoned.^— Dom. 

*  Geoige  Neville,  fifteenih  JU>rd  vid  fifrt  Earl  of  Abeigavenay.  Died  1785.— 
Domu 

'  Lord  Chuies  Soot»  second  son  of  Fnnde,  Doke  of  Bacdeach,  and  greai-grandBon 
of  the  Duke  of  Monmonth.  He  died  at  Oxford,  1747,  in  hie  twenty-first  year.— 
CmniniaHAK. 

*  An  innkeeper  in  Pioeadilly,  who  had  been  beaten  by  them,  gave  information 
againrt  them  for  treasonable  praotieea,  and  a  eommittee  of  the  House  of  Commons 
headed  by  Sir  W.  Tonge  and  Lord  Coke,  was  appointed  to  inqoire  into  the  matter. — 
Walpoul  The  informant's  name  was  WiUiamSk  keeper  of  the  '  White  Horse/  in 
Piccadilly.  Being  obaenred,  at  the  annirenary  dinner  of  the  independent  electors  of 
Weatminiiter,  to  make  memorandnms  with  a  penoU,  he  was  sereiely  coffed,  and 
kicked  ont  of  the  company.  The  alleged  treasonable  practices  oonsisted  in  oertun 
offensiTe  toasts.  On  ihe  King's  health  being  drank,  OTeiy  man  held  a  glass  of  water 
In  his  left  hand,  and  wared  a  gh»s  of  wine  oTer  it  with  the  right — Wbiobt. 

*  Geoige  QcMiTiOe,  afterwards  prime  minister. — ^Dotsl 


1747.]  TO  SIB  HOBACl  MAKK.  79 

Mimstry  are  now  trembling  at  homei  with  fear  of  losing  the  Scotch 
biUs  for  humbling  the  Highland  ohiefe :  they  have  whittled  them 
down  almost  to  nothing,  in  oomplaisanoe  to  the  Duke  of  Argyll ; 
and  at  last  he  deserts  them.  Abroad  they  are  in  panics  for  Holland, 
where  the  French  have  at  once  besieged  two  towns,  that  must  fall 
into  their  hands,  thongh  we  haye  phimed  onrselves  so  much  on  the 
Duke's  being  at  the  head  of  a  hundred  and  fifteen  thousand  men. 

There  has  been  an  excellent  dvil  war  in  the  house  of  Finch :  our 
friend.  Lady  Charlotte,^  presented  a  daughter  of  John  Finch,  (him 
who  was  stabbed  by  Sally  Salisbury,*)  his  o£Espring  by  Mrs. 
Younger,'  whom  he  sinoe  married.  The  King,  Prince,  and  Princess 
received  her :  her  aunt,  Lady  Bel,^  forbad  Lady  Charlotte  to  pre- 
sent her  to  Princess  Emily,  whither,  however,  she  carried  her  in 
defiance.  Lady  Bel  called  it  publishing  a  bastard  at  Court,  and 
would  not  present  her — think  on  the  poor  girl  I  Lady  Charlotte, 
with  spirit,  presented  her  herseUl  Mr.  W.  Finch  stepped  up  to  his 
other  sister,  the  Marchioness  of  Rockingham,*  and  whispered  her 
with  his  composed  civility,  that  he  knew  it  was  a  plot  of  her  and 
Lady  Bel  to  make  Lady  Charlotte  miscarry.'    The  sable  dame' 

^  Lady  Chariotte  Fennor,  seoond  daughter  of  Thomai,  Earl  of  Pomfrei,  and  second 
of  WiUiam Pinch, TiooHdiamberlain  to  the  King;  formerly  ambaaaador in  Hol- 
land, and  brother  of  Daniel,  Earl  of  Wlnchekea.    [Sm  toL  L  p.  52.]— Walpoul 

*  SaUy  fialiabiiry,  alias  Pridden,  a  woman  of  the  town,  sUbbed  [1728]  the  Hon. 
John  Finch  in  a  bagnio,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Corent-garden ;  bnt  he  did  not  die 
of  the  wonnd. — ^Dotie.  "  The  freshest  news  in  town  ia  the  Cital  accident  happened 
three  nights  ago  to  a  yeiy  pcettj  yonng  fellow,  brother  to  Lord  Finch,  who  was 
dxinking  with  a  dearly  bdoTed  drab,  whom  yon  may  hare  heard  of  by  the  name  of 
Bally  SaUabniy.  In  a  jealous  pique  she  stabbed  him  to  the  heart  with  a  knife.  He 
fell  down  dead  immediately ;  but  a  surgeon  being  called  for,  and  the  knife  drawn  out 
of  Ua  body,  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  hia  firat  woida  were  to  beg  her  to  be  friends  with 
him,  and  kissed  her.  She  has  dnce  stayed  by  hie  bed-«ide  till  last  night,  when  he 
begged  her  to  fly,  for  he  thought  he  could  not  Uto  ;  and  she  haa  ttHkai  hii  adrioe,  and 
perhH*  wHl  honour  you  with  her  residence  in  Paris.*—- Xody  M.  WorUey  Montagu 
to  the  Ckmnte»$  ^f  Mar, — CuminroHAic. 

'  Mn.  Toungex^the  sister  of  Mrs.  Bleknel,  celebrated  in  the  'Tatler*  and 
'  Spectator,'— was  a  general  aetnis,  and  aometlmea  appeared  in  tragedy,  though  I 
think  not  to  advantage.  Much  about  the  time  when  she  left  the  stage  [17884]  she 
was  manied  to  the  Hon.  Mr.  Finch,  who  had,  above  twenty  years  before,  been  stabbed 
in  a  quarrel  by  the  Cunous  Sally  Salisbury. — T,  Dtmet,  Dramatie  Miiodlanff,  vol.  lit 
p.  86S.— CvranoHAic.  EUaabeth  Younger,  her  daughter,  by  the  Hon.  John  Finch, 
manied  John  Mason,  Eaq.,  of  Qreenwich. — ^Dotib. 

*  Lady  Isabella  Finch  [died  1771],  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  Prineeaaea 
Bmily  and  Caroline.    [See  toL  L  p.  188.]— Walpolb. 

*  Lady  Maiy  Finch,  fifth  daughter  of  Daniel,  sixth  Earl  of  Winchelsea;  married  in 
1716  to  the  Hon.  Thomas  Wentworth,  afterwards  created  Marquis  of  Bockingham.— 

DOVBB. 

*  Lady  Charlotte  Finch  was  deliTered  of  a  daughter,  Ist  Sept  1747.-- CvmiroHAii 
'  The  bkck  fiinereal  Finchea. — CvwnxQUAU* 
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(who,  it  was  said,  is  the  blackest  of  the  fiunilyy  beoanse  she  swept 
the  ohimney)  replied,  ''  This  is  not  a  place  to  be  indecent,  and 
therefore  I  shall  onhf  tell  you  that  you  are  a  rascal  and  a  Tillain, 
and  that  if  ever  you  dcure  to  put  your  head  into  my  house,  I  will 
kick  you  down  stairs  myself."  PoUte9s$  Anglam  I  Lord  TVlnchilsea 
(who,  with  his  brother  Edward,  is  embroiled  with  both  sides)  came 
in,  and  informed  eyerybody  of  any  ciroamstances  that  tended  to 
make  both  parties  in  tiie  wrong.  I  am  impatient  to  hear  how  this 
operates  between  my  Lady  Pomfret  and  her  Mend,  Lady  BeL 
Don't  you  remember  how  the  Ooimtess  used  to  lug  a  half-length 
picture  of  the  latter  behind  her  post-chaise  all  over  Italy,  and  have 
a  new  frame  made  for  it  in  every  town  where  she  stopped?  and  have 
you  forgot  their  correspondence,  that  poor  Lady  Charlotte  was  daily 
and  hourly  employed  to  transcribe  into  a  great  book,  with  the  proper 
names  in  red  inkP  I  have  but  just  room  to  tell  you  that  the  King 
is  perfectly  well,  and  that  the  Pretender's  son  was  sent  from  Spain 
as  soon  as  he  arrived  there.  Thank  you  for  the  news  of  Mr.. 
Townshend.    Adieu  I 


247.    TO  THB  HOK.  H.  a  COITWAT. 
DiAB  Habbt  :  ArUngian  Streei,  April  16, 1747. 

Wb  are  all  skyrockets  and  bonfires  to-night  for  your  last  year's 
victory;'  but  if  you  have  a  mind  to  perpetuate  yourselves  in  the  calen- 
dar, you  must  take  care  to  refresh  your  conquesis.  I  was  yesterday  out 
of  town,  and  the  very  signs  as  I  passed  through  the  villages  made  me 
make  very  quaint  reflections  on  ilie  mortality  of  &me  and  popularity. 
I  observed  how  the  Duke's  head  had  succeeded  almost  universally  to 
Admiral  Vernon's,  as  his  had  left  but  few  traces  of  the  Duke  of 
Ormond's.  I  pondered  these  things  in  my  heart,  and  said  unto 
myself.  Surely  all  glory  is  but  a  sign  I 

You  have  heard  that  old  Lovaf  s  tragedy  is  over :  it  has  been 
succeeded  by  a  little  force,  containing  the  humours  of  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  his  man  Stone.  The  first  event  was  a  squabble 
between  his  Ghrace  and  the  Sheriff  about  holding  up  the  head  on  the 
scaffold — a  custom  that  has  been  disused,  and  whidi  the  Sheriff 
would  not  comply  with,  as  he  received  no  order  in  writing.  Since 
thati  the  Doke  has  burst  ten  yards  of  breeohes  strings*  about  the 

1  The  battle  of  Ciinodeii.~WAi.voLi. 

*  AUading  to  a  trick  of  the  Poke  of  irewcMae'i.-^WAiJ>0Li. 
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loiy,  nUdb  was  to  be  sent  into  Soofland;  bat  it  seema  it  ia  cna- 
famiBiy  for  yaat  numbeia  to  rise  to  attend  the  moat  trivial  boriaL 
The  Dnke,  who  is  always  at  least  as  much  frightened  at  ddng  lig^t 
IS  at  doing  wrong,  was  three  days  before  he  got  coniage  enongh  to 
order  the  boiying  in  the  Tower.  I  mnst  tell  you  an  excessiTe  good 
story  of  George  Selwyn :  Some  women  were  scolding  him  for  going 
to  see  the  ezeoation»  and  asked  him,  how  he  oonld  be  sooh  a  bar- 
barian to  see  the  head  cat  off  P  ''Nay/'  says  he,  '<if  that  was  sach 
a  crime,  I  am  sore  I  have  made  amends,  for  I  went  to  see  it  sewed 
on  again.''  When  he  was  at  the  ondertaker's,  as  soon  as  they  had 
stitdied  him  together,  and  were  going  to  pat  the  body  into  the 
eoflSn,  George,  in  my  Lord  Chancellor's  [Hiudwicke's]  Toice,  said, 
"  My  Lord  Lovat,  your  lordship  may  rise."  ICy  Lady  Townshend 
has  picked  np  a  little  stable-boy  in  the  Tower,  which  the  warders 
haye  pat  upon  her  for  a  natural  son  of  Lord  Eihnamock's,^  and 
taken  him  into  her  own  hoose.  You  need  not  tell  Mr.  T[own8hend} 
fliisfit>mme. 

We  have  had  a  great  and  fine  day  in  the  Hoose  on  the  second  read- 
ing  the  ISH  for  taking  away  the  Heritable  Jnrisdictions  in  Scotland. 
Lyttelton  made  the  finest  oration  imaginable ;  the  Solicitor-Gknieral 
[Mniray],  the  new  Advocate,'  and  Home  Gampbell,  partioalarly 
the  laati  spoke  ezcessiYely  well  for  it,  and  Oswald  against  ii  The 
majority  was  233  against  102.  Pitt  was  not  there ;  the  Bodhess  of 
Qoeensberry  had  ordered  him  to  have  the  goni 

I  win  give  yoa  a  commission  once  more,  to  tell  Lord  Bory'  Ihai 
he  has  qoite  dropped  me :  if  I  thonght  he  wonld  take  me  np  again, 
I  wonld  write  to  him ;  a  message  wonld  encoarage  me.    Adien! 


248.    TO  SIR  HORACB  MANN. 

ilWtiiplofi  aktet,  Mav  5»  1747. 

It  is  impossible  for  me  to  tell  yoa  more  of  the  new  Stadtholder* 
flian  ]roa  most  have  heard  firom  dl  qnarters.  Hitherto  his  existence 
has  been  of  no  service  to  his  coontry.    Hnlst,  which  we  had  heard 

1  8m  voL  U.,  p.  10  And  p.  SI.— CNmvivaBAX. 

*  WnUam  Gf»ai»  Loid  Advoeato  of  8eot]Mid.^WA].fou. 

*  Ctootge  K«ppel,  eldMi  ton  of  WilUam,  Bad  of  AIlMniMli,  whom  1m  ■ocoarfid  ia 
Hm  title  In  175fi.  He  wae  worn,  iesetber  wltk  Xr.  Ooaway,  aide^^emp  to  the  Dike 
flf  CttBdMriiad.— Waltoul 

*  Tbe  Prinee  of  Oruige  had  Jvsi  heen  nlied  to  thai  dlghi^  In  a  tornvHoaiy 
:— Wawou. 


voftb  n. 
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was  reb'evedy  has  sorrendered.  The  Duke  was  in  it  privately,  just 
befixre  it  was  taken,  with  only  two  aide-de-oampsi  and  has  found 
means  to  withdraw  our  three  regiments.  We  b^gin  to  own  now 
that  the  French  are  superior :  I  never  believed  they  were  not,  or 
that  we  had  taken  the  field  before  them ;  for  the  moment  we  had 
taken  it,  we  heard  of  Marshal  Saxe  having  detached  fifteen  thousand 
men  to  form  sieges.  There  is  a  print  pablished  in  Holland  of  the 
Devil  weighing  the  Oount  de  Saxe  and  Oount  Lowendahl  in  a  pair 
of  scales,  with  this  inscription : 

Tons  dfloz  TaiUiiit^  Tom  deoz  galiudi,  Toqb  demr  nns  foL 

ToQB  denz  galaata,  Tom  deaz  paUards,  Tom  dens  sam  loL 

Tom  denz  oomtaati^  Tom  dou  bMarda^^  Tom  deaz  i  moL 

We  are  taken  up  with  the  Scotch  bills  for  weakening  clanships 
and  takmg  away  heritable  jurisdictions.  I  have  left  them  sitting  on 
it  to-day,  but  was  pleased  with  a  period  of  Nugent  ''These  juris- 
dictions are  grievous,  but  nobody  complains  of  them;  therefore, 
what?  therefore,  they  are  excessively  grievous.''  We  had  a  good- 
natured  Inll  moved  to-day  by  Sir  William  Yonge,  to  allow  council  to 
prisoners  on  impeachments  for  treason,  as  they  have  on  indictments. 
It  hurt  everj'body  at  old  Lovaf  s  trial,  all  guilty  as  he  was,  to  see  an 
old  wretch  worried  by  flie  first  lawyers  in  England,  without  any 
assistance  but  his  own  unpractised  defence.  It  had  not  the  least 
opposition;  yet  this  was  a  point  struggled  for  in  King  William's 
reign,  as  a  privilege  and  dignity  inherent  in  the  Commons,  that  the 
accused  by  them  should  have  no  assistance  of  council.  How  reason- 
able that  men,  chosen  by  their  fellow-subjects  for  the  defence  of 
their  feUow-subjects,  should  have  rights  detrimental  to  the  good  of 
the  people  whom  they  are  to  protect  I  Thank  (Mil  we  are  a 
better-natured  age,  and  have  relinquished  this  savage  privilege  with 
agood  grace! 

Lord  Oowper  *  has  resigned  the  bedchamber,  on  the  Beefeaters 
being  given  to  Lord  Falmouth.  The  latter,  who  is  powerful  in 
elections,  insLsted  on  having  it :  theothe^had  nothing  but  apromise 
fi-om  the  King,  which  the  Ministry  had  already  twice  forced  him  to 
break. 

'  The  Conni  de  Size  wm  a  nManl  eon  of  Angmtm  the  Seeond,  King  of  Poluid, 
Mid  Jtleotor  of  Sexony*  and  of  the  Goanteei  Konignnaik.  The  Oonni  de  Lowendahl 
wm  noi  a  '*  bAtard  "  hlmaelf ;  bat  hU  flbther,  Woldemar,  Baron  of  Lowendahl,  wm 
the  eon  of  the  Connt  of  OUdenlew,  who  wm  the  naimal  ion  of  Fiederiok  the  Third, 
King  of  Denmaik. — ^Dotuu 

*  William,  eeoond  Earl  Oowper,  eon  of  the  ChanoeUor.    He  died  in  1764-— DoTaa. 


mr.i  to  SIB  HOSACi  HAiry.  as 

Mr.  Fox  gave  a  great  ball  last  week  at  Holland  HouBe,  which  he 
has  taken  for  a  long  term,  and  where  he  is  making  great  improve- 
ments.  It  is  a  braye  old  honsOi*  and  belonged  to  the  gallant  Earl  of 
Holland,  the  lover  of  Charles  the  First's  Queen.  His  motto  has 
puzzled  ererybody ;  it  is  Diiior  est  qui  »e.  I  was  allowed  to  hit  off 
an  interpretation,  which  yet  one  can  hardly  reconcile  to  his  gallantry, 
nor  can  I  decently  repeat  it  to  you.  While  I  am  writing,  the  Prince 
is  going  over  the  way  to  Lord  Middlesex's,  where  there  is  a  ball  in 
mask  to-night  for  the  royal  children. 

Tbe  two  Lords  have  seen  and  refiised  Marquis  Biccardi's  gems :  X 
shall  defiver  them  to  Pucd ;  but  am  so  simple  (you  wiU  laugh  at 
me)  as  to  keep  the  four  I  Uked :  fliat  is,  I  wiU  submit  to  give  him 
fifbf  pounds  for  them,  if  he  will  let  me  choose  one  ring  more;  for  I 
will  at  least  have  it  to  call  them  at  ten  guineas  a-piece.  If  he 
oonsentEf,  I  will  remit  the  money  to  you,  or  pay  it  to  Pucci,  as  he 
Ukes.  If  not,  I  return  them  with  the  rest  of  the  cargo.  I  can 
choose  no  ring  for  which  I  would  give  five  guineas. 

I  have  received  yours  of  April  26th,  since  I  came  home.  You 
will  scold  me  for  being  so  caidess  about  the  Pretender's  son ;  but  I 
am  determined  not  to  take  up  his  idea  again,  till  he  is  at  least  on 
this  side  Derby*  Do  excuse  me ;  but  when  he  could  not  get  to 
London,  with  all  the  advantages  which  the  ministry  had  smoothed 
for  him,  how  can  he  ever  meet  more  concurring  circumstances  P 

If  my  lady's  [Orford's]  retam  has  no  bettor  foundation  than 
Niccolini's  authority,  I  assure  you  you  may  believe  as  litUe  of  it  as 
you  please.  If  he  knows  no  more  of  her  than  he  does  of  everything 
dae  that  he  pretends  to  know,  as  I  am  persuaded  he  does  no^ 
knowledge  cannot  possibly  be  Ihinner  spread.  He  has  been  a 
jttogress  to  add  more  mi^tor  to  the  mass,  that  he  already  don't 
understand.    Adieu  I 

>  >  "It  vill  be  •  giMi  pity  irim  this  aadnit  hmiM  matt  oome  down*  tad  give  way 
to  rowB  and  emeenta.  It  Si  not  that  HoUand  Hoiue  la  flna  aa  a  Mlding— on  tha 
oootnry,  it  hai  a  iunbla^own  look ;  and  although  deooratad  with  tho  baatard-goihio 
of  JaaMa  L'a  time,  the  front  ia  hmrf.  Bat  it  ntemblaB  many  reipeetable  matroni^ 
who^  having  been  abeolatelj  ugly  daring  yoath,  aoqoire  by  age  an  air  of  dignity. 
Bni  one  ia  ehiefly  alfeoted  by  the  air  of  deep  ledoaioB  whieh  la  spread  aroand  the 
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U9.   TO  SIB  HOBACB  MAKB. 

ArUmgitm  Sktd,  Mof  19»  1747. 

As  yoa  will  xeoeiye  the  Gasette  at  the  same  tune  wiih  this  letter, 
I  shall  leave  you  to  that  for  the  partaoolars  of  the  great  nayal  victory 
that  Anson  has  gained  over  the  French  off  Cape  Finisierre.'  It  is  a 
very  big  events  and  by  £ur  one  of  the  most  considerable  that  lias 
happened  during  this  war.  Byit  he  has  defeated  two  e3q;)editioiis  at 
once :  for  the  fleet  that  he  has  demolished  was  to  have  split,  part 
for  the  recovery  of  Gape  Breton,  part  for  the  East  Indies.  He  has 
always  been  most  remarkably  forhmate:  Captain  Grenville,  the 
yonngest  of  the  brothers,  was  as  unlucky ;  he  was  killed  by  flie 
cannon  that  was  fired  as  a  signal  for  their  striking.'  He  is  extremely 
commended:  I  am  not  partial  to  the  feunily ;  but  it  is  but  justice  to 
mention,  that  when  he  took  a  great  prize  some  time  ago,  after  a 
thousand  actions  of  generosity  to  his  officers  and  crew,  he  cleared 
sixteen  thousand  pounds,  of  which  be  gave  his  flister  ten.  The  King 
is  in  great  spirits.    The  French  fought  exceedingly  well. 

I  have  no  other  event  to  tell  you,  but  the  promotion  of  a  new 
brother  of  yours.  I  condole  with  you,  for  they  have  literally  sent 
one  DayroUes'  resident  to  Holland^  under  Lord  Sandwich, 


This  curious  minister  has  always  been  a  led^captain  to  the  Dukes 
of  Qrafton  and  Bichmond ;  used  to  be  sent  to  auctions  for  them,  and 
to  walk  in  the  Park  with  flieir  daughters,  and  once  went  dry-nurse 
to  Holland  with  them.  He  has  belonged,  too,  a  good  deal  to  my 
Lord  Chesterfield,  to  whom,  I  believe,  he  owes  this  new  honour ;  as 
he  had  before  made  him  black-rod  in  Ireland,  and  gave  the  ingeniooa 
reason,  that  he  had  a  black  face.  I  believe  he  has  made  him  a 
minister,  as  one  year,  at  Tunbridge,  he  had  a  mind  to  make  a  wit  of 
Jacky  Barnard,  and  had  the  impertinent  vanity  to  imagine  that  his 
authority  was  sufficient. 

>  Up<m  tUi  oeoulon  Admixil  Anion  took  dz  Frendi  men-of-war  and  four  of  tlidr 
Jlaat  Tndlamon,  and  sank  or  doalroyod  the  Mi  of  tiwir  fleet-- DoTia. 

*  Thoniaa  OfewrtUe^  yonngeei  ttoUiflr  of  Bidiard,  Sail  Temple.  At  aoon  aa  be 
«M  straek  by  the  eaanon-ball,  lie  ezdaimed,  s>na&^«"WeUt  it  ia  better  to  dte 
tlma»  than  to  be  tried  hj  a  ooart-marilall"— Walpou.  HSa  vnel^  Loid  Cobhan^ 
eraeted  a  edfauin  to  Ua  memofy  in  the  swdena  at  Siowe.— Waien. 

'  flee  foL  iL,  p.  86  — CuvnaenAii. 


1747.]  fO  UB.  HORAOl  If  AVV.  iff 

Tour  Infother  has  gone  oyer  fhe  way  with  Mr.  WUthad,  to  dioose 
wxnie  of  Lori  Ghotnunideley's  piflAiires  ibr  his  debt ;  they  aie  all 
gmn  up  to  fhe  ereditois,  who  yet  aoaroe  leoeiye  finrty  per  oe&i  of 
their  money. 

It  is  wrong  to  send  so  short  a  letter  as  this  so  hi,  I  know ;  bat 
what  ean  one  do  P  After  the  first  fine  shower,  I  wfll  send  yon  a 
mnoh  longer.    Adieu  I 


260.    TO  BIB  HOBACB  KAKK. 

AfUngUm  Stnd,  Jmm  S,  1747. 

Don't  be  more  frightened  Ctt  hearing  fhe  Parliament  is  to  be 
£8solved  in  a  fortnight,  than  you  &re  obliged  to  be  as  a  good 
mimster.  Since  this  Parliament  has  not  brought  oyer  fhe  Pretender, 
I  trust  fhe  death  of  it  will  not.  You  will  want  to  know  fhe  reason 
of  this  sudden  step :  several  are  given,  as  fhe  unpossibiliiy  of  making 
either  peaoe  or  war,  till  they  are  secure  of  a  new  majority :  but  I 
beheve  fhe  true  motive  is  to  disappointfhePxince,  who  wasnot  ready 
wifli  his  elections.  In  general,  people  seem  to  like  fhe  measure^ 
except  the  Speaker,  who  is  very  pompous  about  it,  and  speaks  con- 
stitutional paragraphs.  There  are  rumours  of  changes  to  attend  its 
exit  People  imagine  Lord  Chesterfield*  is  to  quit,  but  I  know  no 
other  grounds  for  this  belief^  than  that  they  conclude  fhe  Duke  of 
Newcastle  must  be  jealous  of  him  by  this  time.  Lord  Sandwich  is 
looked  upon  as  his  successor,  whenever  it  shall  happen.  He  is  now 
here,  to  look  after  his  Huntingdonshire  boroughs.  We  talk  nothing 
but  elections — however,  it  is  better  than  talking  them  for  a  year 
together.  Mine  for  Callington  (for  I  would  not  come  in  for  Lynn^ 
which  I  have  left  to  Prince  Pigwiggin')  is  so  easy,  that  I  shall  have 
no  trouble,  not  even  fhe  dignity  of  being  carried  in  triumph,  like  fhe 
lost  dieep,  on  a  porter's  shoulders :  but  may  retire  to  a  littie  new 
&nn  [Stinwberry  Hill]  that  I  have  taken  just  out  of  Twickenham. 
The  house  is  so  small,  that  I  can  send  it  you  in  a  letter  to  look  at : 
the  prospect  is  as  delightful  as  possible,  commanding  fhe  river,  the 
town,  and  Richmond  Park ;  and  being  situated  on  a  hill  descends  to 
the  Thames  through  two  or  three  little  meadows,  where  I  have  some 
sheep  and  two  cows,  all  studied  in  their  colours  for  becoming 


*  He  waa  now  leaetaiy  of  siai«^  wtSxSk  office  he  did  noi  resign  tUl  Fell.  174S.« 

DOTBI. 

'  BUesi  ion  of  Honlio»  brother  of  Sir  Robert  Welpole.— Waltoli. 
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ihe  view*  This  little  rnral  if/tm  was  Mra.  Obeneviz'a,  the  toy- voman 
a  la  modi,  who  in  every  ixj  seaooa  is  to  furnkh  me  with  the  best 
rain  water  from  Paris,  and  now  and  flien  with  some  Drasden-ehina 
00W89  who  aze  to  figure  like  wooden  olassios  in  a  libraiy:  sol  shall 
grow  as  mnoh  a  shqpherd  as  any  swain  in  the  Astrsaa. 

Admiral  Anson '  is  made  a  baron,  and  Admiral  Wairen '  Siiig^t 
of  the  Bath — soisNicooIinitobe— whentheEingdies.*  His  Majesty 
and  his  son  were  last  night  at  the  masquerade  at  RaneUghy  where 
there  was  so  little  oompany,  that  I  was  afraid  they  wonld  be  forced 
to  walk  about  together. 

I  haye  been  desired  to  write  to  you  for  two  scagliola  tables ;  will 
you  get  them  P    I  will  thank  you,  and  pay  you  too. 

You  will  hardly  believe  that  I  intend  to  send  you  this  for  a  letter, 
but  I  do.  Mr.  CSiute  said  he  would  write  to  you  to-day,  so  mine 
goes  as  page  to  his.    Adieu  I 


251.    TO  THE  HON.  EL  &  CONWAY. 

Twitkenkum,  June  8, 1717. 

You  perceive  by  my  date  that  I  am  got  into  a  new  camp,  and 
have  left  my  tub  at  Windsor.  It  is  a  Uttle  play-thing-house  that 
I  got  out  of  Mrs.  Chenevix's  shop,  and  is  the  prettiest  bauble  you 
ever  saw.    It  is  set  in  enamelled  meadows,  with  filigree  hedges : 

A  mall  Baphmtet  Uuron^  tho  piaee  U  roU'd, 
.  And  liiUe  finches  wav«  their  wlagi  in  gold.* 

Two  delightful  roads,  that  you  would  call  dusty,  supply  me  con- 
tinually with  coaches  and  chaises :  barges  as  solemn  as  Barons  of 
the  Exchequer  move  under  my  window ;  Richmond  Hill  and  Ham 
walks  bound  my  prospect ;  but,  thank  God  I  flie  Thames  is  between 
me  and  the  Duchess  of  Queensberry.    Dowagers  as  plenty  as 

^  Geoigv  Anion,  ereaied  [1747]  Lord  Anson  of  Soberton.  He  is  well  known  for  hiii 
TOTiges  round  ihe  worid,  u  well  m  for  hHi  wmd  racoenea.  He  wm  long  firrt  lord  of 
ihe  Admimliy ;  bui  did  noi  dJeiingnJeh  himielf  m  a  etot4iiinnn.  He  died  enddenlj 
while  walking  in  his  garden  at  Moor  Parte  in  Hertfordshire^  Jnne  6th,  1762.— Dorna. 

*  Sir  Peter  Warren  [died  1762]  was  the  second  in  command  in  the  Tictoiy  off  Cape 
Vioietem.— Dorn. 

*  The  Abb6  Nioeolini  wis  in  mvch  fafonr  with  the  Prince  of  Wales,— DoTsa. 

A  small  Baphrates  through  the  piece  ia  roU'd, 
And  little  esgles  ware  their  wings  in  gold.— 

Pope,  to  Mr,  Addiaon,  oeoariomed  5y  Aw  Diabguea  on  IfeAiik— OonmroBAii. 
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flofonden  inhaUt  all  aiouad^  and  Pope's  ghost  is  just  now  skimming 
under  my  window  by  a  most  poetical  moonlight.  I  have  about 
land  enough  to  keep  such  a  fium  as  Noah's,  when  he  set  up  in  the 
ark  with  a  pair  of  each  kind ;  but  my  cottage  is  rather  cleaner  than 
I  beliere  his  was  after  they  had  been  cooped  up  together  forty  days. 
The  CSheneTixes  had  tridbBd  it  out  for  tiiemselyes :  up  two  pair  of 
stairs  is  what  they  call  Mr.  Ohenevix's  library,  furnished  with  three 
maps,  one  shel^  a  bust  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  and  a  lame  telescope 
without  any  glasses.  Lord  John  Sackville  prtitoen0i  me  here,  and 
instituted  certain  games  called  mekekUiOf  which  have  been  celebrated 
fius  very  eyening  in  honour  of  him  in  a  nei^bouring  meadow. 

You  will  think  I  have  remored  my  philosophy  from  Windsor 
with  my  tea-things  hither ;  for  I  am  writing  to  you  in  all  this 
tranquillity,  while  a  Parliament  is  bursting  about  my  ears.  You 
know  it  is  going  to  be  dissolyed :  I  am  told,  you  are  taken  care  of, 
though  I  don't  know  where,  nor  whether  anybody  that  chooses  you 
will  quarrel  with  me  because  he  does  choose  you,  as  that  Uttle  bug 
the  Marquis  of  Bockingham  did }  one  of  the  calamities  of  my  life 
which  I  haye  bore  as  abominably  well  as  I  do  most  about  which 
I  don't  care.  They  say  the  Prince  has  taken  up  two  hundred 
thousand  pounds,  to  carry  elections  which  he  won't  carry : — ^he  had 
much  better  haye  sayed  it  to  buy  the  Parliament  after  it  is  chosen. 
A  new  set  of  peers  are  in  embryo,  to  add  more  dignity  to  the  silence 
of  the  House  of  Lords. 

I  make  no  remarks  on  your  campaign,*  because,  as  you  say,  you 
do  nothing  at  all;  which,  though  yeiy  proper  nutriment  for  a 
AinVing  head,  does  not  do  quite  so  well  to  write  upon.  If  any  one 
of  you  can  but  contriye  to  be  shot  upon  your  post,  it  is  all  we  desire, 
shall  look  upon  it  as  a  great  curiosity,  and  will  take  care  to  set  up 
a  monument  to  the  person  so  slain ;  as  we  are  doing  by  yote  to 
Gaptain  Ck)mewall,  who  was  killed  at  the  beginning  of  the  action  in 
the  Mediterranean  four  years  ago.'  In  the  present  dearth  of  glory, 
he  is  canonized ;  though,  poor  man  I  he  had  been  tried  twice  the 
year  before  for  cowardice.* 

I  could  tell  you  much  election  news,  none  else ;  though  not  being 

■  Hr.  Coawfty  vit  la  Flaaden  with  the  Boko  of  Cnmberiaad.— Walvou. 

'  The  Hone  of  CSommom^  on  the  28th  of  May,  htd  egreed  to  ereot  a  moasiiieai 
iB  Weetmiaeter  Abb^  to  the  memoiy  of  CAptain  Oornewall,  of  the  Maribonrai^, 
vho  was  ilaln  while  bnrelj  defending  hie  ihip.  The  monvmeni,  dedgned  and 
ezeciiied  by  Taylor,  was  eompleted  in  1755. — Wbiohv.  Ooniewall's  waa  the  flnt 
Bonnmeni  Toted  by  Parliament  in  eommemon^on  of  na^  heroiim.— CinivuiaHAil. 

*  And  honourably  aeqnUted  on  both  oeeailoniL— WiieRC 


aa  HORACE  WALPOLTB  LSTTBIM.  [1747. 

tkofotighly  attentire  to  80  important  a  sabjetd,  ai  to  be  sue  one 
ought  to  bOy  I  might  now  ^nii  ^tm  migfeolpA^  MnA  pY9  yim  ft  ffmfliiifttff 
for  Durham  in  place  of  one  for  Soatfaampton»  or  name  the  retaining 
officer  instead  of  the  candidate.  In  general,  I  believe,  it  is  much  aa 
usual — those  sold  in  detail  that  afterwards  will  be  sold  in  the  repro* 
sentation — the  ministers  bribing  Jacobites  to  choose  friends  of  their 
own — the  name  of  well-wishers  to  the  present  estaUishmenti  and 
patriots  outbidding  ministers  that  tbejr  may  make  the  better  madoefc 
of  their  own  patriotism : — in  short,  iH  England,  under  some  namit 
or  other,  is  just  now  to  be  bought  and  sold ;  though,  whenever  we 
become  posterity  and  ferebthers,  we  shall  be  in  high  repute  Ibr 
wisdom  and  virtue.  My  great  great-grandduldien  wiU  figure  me 
with  a  white  beard  down  to  my  girdle;  and  Mr.  Pitt's  will  believe 
him  unspotted  enough  to  have  walked  oyer  nine  hundred  hot  plon^* 
shares,  without  hurting  the  sole  of  his  foot  How  meny  my  g^ost 
will  be,  and  shake  its  ears  to  hear  itself  quoted  as  a  person  of 
consummate  prudence  I    Adieu,  dear  Hany  I    Yours  ever. 


SSS.    TO  SIB  HOEAGS  MANK. 

AriingUm  Street,  J%me  26, 1747. 

You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  emptiness  of  London,  and  of  the 
tumult  everywhere  else.  To-day  many  elections  b^guu  The  sums 
of  money  disbursed  within  this  month  would  give  anybody  a  very 
faint  idea  of  the  poverty  of  this  undone  coimtryl  I  think  the 
expense  and  contest  is  greater  now  we  are  said  to  be  all  of  a  mindt 
than  when  parties  ran  highest  Indeed,  I  ascribe  part  of  the 
solitude  in  town  to  privilege  being  at  an  end ;  though  many  of  us 
can  afford  to  bribe  so  high,  it  is  not  so  easy  to  pay  debts.  Here  am 
I,  as  Lord  Ciombury*  says,  sitting  for  a  borough,  while  everybody  else 
stands  for  one.  He  diverted  me  extremely  the  other  day  wifli  the 
application  of  a  story  to  the  King's  speech.  It  says,  the  reason  for 
dissolving  the  Parliament  is  its  being  so  near  dissolution: '  Lord 
Combury  said  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  gaoler  in  Oxfordshire  who 
was  remarkably  humane  to  his  prisoners ;  one  day  he  said  to  one  of 
them,  **  My  good  friend,  you  know  you  are  to  be  hanged  on  Friday 

'  Heniy  Byde,  m^j  aon  of  the  kit  lUrl  of  Olarandon.  He  died  befoce  hit  frther. 
[flee  ToL  I,  p.  418.]— Waltoul 

s  The  Kinase  worde  aie,  "At  thk  Fteiiameiit woold  secenuUy  deteimine in  a 
ihort  tlflMb  I  hwre  Judged  it  eq^edient  epeedily  te  ctJl  a  aew  ane."— WueaCi 


1747.]  TO  SIR  mOBkOM  MAnr.  a» 

mfnaif^ ;  I  want  eztranely  to  go  to  London ;  would  yon  be  so  kind 
as  to  bo  hanged  next  Friday  f 

Figw^gin  [his  oofuin,  Mr.  Walpole]  is  oonieoverymoire  Pigwiggin 
than  ever  I  He  entertained  me  with  the  horrid  ugly  fignrai  that  he 
saw  at  the  Prince  of  Orange's  ooort;  think  of  his  saying  m^lf 
Jtgurm  /  He  is  to  be  ohosen  for  Lynn,  whither  I  would  not  go, 
oeoaose  I  must  have  gone ;  I  go  to  flallingfam  again,  whither  I  don't 
go.  My  brother  [Orfind]  chooses  Lord  Lnzborongh,*  finr  OasCle* 
rifling.  Woold  yon  know  the  conneotion  f  This  Lord  keeps  Mrs. 
Horton  the  player:*  toe  keep  Miss  Norsa  the  player:*  BUk  the 
barieqnin  is  an  intimate  of  aU ;  and  to  cement  the  harleqninitf  , 
aomebody's  brother  (excuse  me  if  I  am  not  peifeot  in  such  genealogy) 
is  to  marry  the  Jewess's  susier.  This  eMp  de  thMre  proooied 
Knight  his  Iiish  coronet,  and  has  now  staffed  him  into  Gastlerising^ 
aboot  which  my  brother  had  qnaxreUed  with  me,  tot  not  looking 
vpcn  it  as  what  he  called  a  ftmily-boroaglL^  Exoose  this  ridioa- 
lons  detail ;  it  serves  to  introduce  the  account  of  the  new  peers,  fiir 
flir  Jacob  Bouverie^  a  considerable  Jacobite,  who  is  made  Yisoount 
Folkestone^  bought  his  ermine  at  twelve  thousand  pounds  a-yaid  of 
ike  Ihtehm  ^  Kmidal^  (Fmtfourd^hm.  Sir  Hany  Liddd  is  Banm 
Bayensworih,  and  Dunoombe  Baron  Fevereham ;  Archer  and  BoUe 
have  only  changed  their  Mr.-ehips  for  Lordships.  Lord  Middlesex 
has  lost  one  of  his  Lordships,  that  of  the  Treasury ;  is  succeeded  by 
the  second  Grenville,  and  he  by  Ellis'  at  the  Admiralty.  Lord 
Ashbuinham  had  made  a  magnificent  summer  suit  to  wait,  but  Lord 
Oowper  at  last  does  not  resign  the  bedchamber.  I  intend  to  laugh 
over  this  diigraxia'mSi  the  Ghuteheds,  when  they  return  triumphant 
from  Hampshire,  where  Whitehed  has  no  enemy.  ApnpoB  to 
fmiymipg  1  I  beliove  the  battle  in  Flanders  is  cowiprowAgrf,  for  one 
never  hears  of  it 

The  Duchess  of  Queensberry'  has  at  last  been  at  court,  a  point 
she  has  been  intriguing  these  two  years.    Nobody  gave  in  to  ii  At 

'  Bobeit  Knlghtk  MttX  mh  of  tlM  flunoot  OMhior  of  tlie  Boaih  Soa  Oomponj.'— 
Wai«»lb.  Creiiftod  Lord  Luborongh  In  Iraland  1746,  and  XmI  of  Oithorioogh  tn 
17Sa.  Ho  died  In  1778.^DoTn.  Compwo  Walpoloto  Oitoiy  A«g.  S»  1775;  to 
Horn,  Not.  27, 1775 ;  and  to  Mlia  Bony,  Sopk  4, 1789.— CvainrosAii. 

*  Mm.  CbiiUlaaa  Horton,  tho  sooeeHor  of  Mn.  OkUkoUL — CvnmonAM. 
'  For  IUm  Nona,  mo  toL  L,  p.  S50,  and  toL  IL,  p.  41.— OvmnvaHAH. 

^  SooToL  L,  p.  85S.— CvnmroBAM. 

*  Ladj  Tannoiitli,  tho  mlatmi  of  Gooigo  IL — ^Dom. 

*  mght  Hottoonblo  WoUwro  SUii»  mo  p.  118.— Dom. 

'  Tho  DndMM  had  qvarrenod  with  the  eowt^  in  oomeqnenee  of  tho  refhsa!  lo 
pemit  Ctays  leqnol  lo  the  B«wai^t  Opera,  oalM  '^PoSy,"  to  be  aeted.— Doraa. 


HORAGB  WALP0LE*8  LITTBBa  [1747 

last  8he  snatohed  at  the  opportanity  of  her  son  being  obliged  to  the 
King  for  a  regiment  in  the  Dutch  seryice,  and  would  not  let  him  go 
to  thank,  tiU  they  sent  for  her  too.  Nicoolini,  who  is  next  to 
her  in  absurdity  and  importance*  is  gone  electioneering  with. 
Dodington. 

I  expect  Puod  eyery  day  to  finish  my  trouble  with  Biocardi ;  I 
shall  lake  any  ling,  though  he  has  taken  care  I  should  not  take 
another  tolerable  one.  If  you  will  pay  him,  which  I  fEuicy  will  be 
the  shortest  way  to  prevent  way  Jr^)ponnerie,  I  will  put  the  money 
into  your  brother's  hands. 

My  Eagle  is  arrived — my  eagle  toiU  eawit  for  I  hear  nothing  of 
the  pedestal :  the  bird  itself  was  sent  home  in  a  store-ship ;  I  was 
happy  that  they  did  not  reserve  the  statue,  and  send  its  footstool. 
It  is  a  glorious  fowl !  I  admire  it,  and  every  body  admires  it  as 
much  as  it  deserves.  There  never  was  so  much  spirit  and  fire  pre* 
served,  with  so  much  labour  and  finishing.  It  stands  fronting  the 
Vespasian :  there  are  no  two  such  morsels  in  England! 

Have  you  a  mind  for  an  example  of  English  biuxrrerie  f  there  is 
a  Fleming  here,  who  carves  exquisitely  in  ivory,  one  Yerskovis  ;^  he 
has  done  much  for  me,  and  where  I  have  recommended  him; 
but  he  is  starving,  and  returning  to  Rome,  to  carve  for — the 
Tgngliali^  fi)r  whom,  when  he  was  there  before,  he  could  not  work  fast 
enough 

I  know  nothing,  nor  ever  heard  of  the  Mills's  and  Davisons ;  and 
know  less  than  nothing  of  whether  they  are  employed  from  hence. 
There  is  nobody  in  town  of  whom  to  inquire ;  if  there  were,  they 
would  ask  me  for  what  borough  these  men  were  to  stand,  and  wonder 
that  I  could  name  people  from  any  other  motive.    Adieu ! 

258.    TO  OSOROB  MONTAQU,  BSQ. 
DsAS  GioBoa :  AHingUm  BbrtA,  Jviy  %  1747. 

Thouoh  we  have  no  great  reason  to  triumph,  as  we  have  cer- 
tainly been  defeated,'  yet  the  French  have  as  certainly  bought  their 
victory  dear :  indeed,  what  would  be  very  dear  to  us  is  not  so  much 
to  them.    However,  their  least  loss  is  twelve  thousand  men ;  as  our 

*  Junet  FimneU  Venkoyia,  an  exoeUent  cairer  in  irory,  born  in  FUmden,  bat 
aeitlod  at  Rome,  where  he  waa  ao  much  employed  by  Snglidi  trayellen^  that  he  eon- 
dnded  he  ahoold  make  a  fbrtone  in  Engknd :— he  eame  orer  and  starred.—  WaJlf(Ai% 
AfyeedqleB  qf  PaihUmg. — Cvvhivobaii. 

*  The  BatUe  of  Laffelfti  in  which  the  Duke  of  Ciuaberiaod  waa  defeaied.-'WaiaBT. 


nr47.1  TO  MB.  MOVTAOir.  M 

least  lofls  is  fire  thousand.  The  truth  of  the  whole  is,  that  the  Duke 
was  determined  to  fight  at  all  eventSy  which  the  French,  who  deter- 
mined not  to  fight  but  at  great  odds,  took  adyantage  of.  His  Boyal 
Hi^mess's  yalour  has  ahone  eztremelyy  but  at  the  expense  of  his 
iudgment.  Harry  Oonway,  whom  nature  always  designed  for  a 
hero  of  romance,  and  who  is  d&placi  in  ordinary  life,  did  wonders ; 
but  was  overpowered  and  flung  down,  when  one  French  hussar  held 
him  by  ihe  hair,  while  another  was  going  to  stab  him :  at  that 
instant  an  English  Serjeant  with  a  soldier  came  up,  and  killed  the 
latter;  but  was  instantly  killed  himself;  the  soldier  attacked  the 
other,  and  Hr.  Conway  escaped ;  but  was  afterwards  taken  prisoner; 
18  since  released  on  parole,  and  may  come  home  to  console  his  taix 
widow,*  whose  brother,  Harry  Campbell,  is  certainly  killed,  to  the 
great  concern  of  all  widows  who  want  consolation.  Th&  French  have 
lost  the  Prince  of  Monaco,  the  Comte  de  Bavidre,  natural  brother  to 
the  last  Emperor,  and  many  officers  of  great  rank.  The  French 
King  saw  the  whole  through  a  spying-glass,  from  a  Hampstead  Hill, 
euTironed  with  twenty  thousand  men.'  Our  Guards  did  shamefully, 
and  many  officers.  The  King  had  a  line  fix)m  Huske  in  Zealand  on 
the  Friday  night,  to  tell  him  we  were  defeated ;  of  his  son  not  a 
word :  judge  of  his  anxiety  till  three  o'clock  on  Saturday  I  Lord 
Sandwich  had  a  letter  in  his  pocket  all  the  while,  and  kept  it  there, 
which  said  the  Duke  was  well. 

We  flourish  at  sea,  have  taken  great  part  of  the  Domingo  fleet, 
and  I  suppose  shall  have  more  lords.  The  Countess  [of  Yarmouth] 
tooidied  twelye  thousand  for  Sir  Jacob  Bourerie's*  coronet 

I  know  nothing  of  my  own  election  [for  Callington],  but  suppose 
it  is  over;  as  littie  of  Eigby's,*  and  conclude  it  lost  For  franks, 
I  suppose  they  don't  begin  till  the  whole  is  complete.  My  com- 
pliments to  your  brothers  and  sisters. 

^  The  CoimtflM  of  Aiietbniy,  to  whom  Mr.  CoiiwAj  wm  married  in  the  Deoember 
of  this  year.— OnmnroBAK. 

'  The  King  of  Fianoe,  in  alliuion  to  the  engagement,  is  said  to  h&ye  obaerred, 
thai  "the  Britiah  not  onlj  paid  all,  hat  fought  aU."  In  his  letter  to  the  Qneei^  he 
ftbo  ehaiacteriied  the  Anatrians  aa  "benerolent"  apectfttora  of  the  battle.  See 
M6moirea  de  Bioheliea,  t  riL,  p.  111.— WaioBf . 

*  Sir  Jaeob  Bovferie^  third  Baronet;  created  29  Jnne,  1747,  Baron  of  Longford, 
aonnty  of  Wilta^  and  Yiaeoont  Folkeatone,  eonnty  of  Kent.  Died  1761.— CunmoBAM. 

^  Bigby  waa  returned  for  hia  former  aeat^  Sndbniy,  in  SniFolk.— GvnnvoHJUi. 


n  HORAOB  WALPOLn  Limsa  pT«r. 


Ui.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MAKK. 

You  would  think  it  straxige  not  to  hear  firom  me  after  a  battle  ; 
though  the  printed  relation  is  so  partLOular,  that  I  oould  only  repeat 
what  that  contains.  The  sum  total  is,  that  we  would  fig^t,  whibh. 
the  French  did  not  intend;  we  gave  them,  or  did  not  take,  the 
advantage  of  situation ;  they  attacked :  what  part  of  our  army  waa 
engaged  did  wonders,  for  the  Dutch  ran  away,  and  we  had  oontrived 
to  post  the  Austrians  in  such  amanner  that  they  oould  not  assist  us:' 
we  were  oveipowered  by  numbers,  though  the  centre  was  first  broke 
by  tlie  retreating  Dutch ;  and  tliough  we  retired,  we  killed  twelve 
thousand  of  tlie  enemy,  and  lost  six  ourselves.  The  Duke  was  very 
near  taken,  having,  through  his  short  sight,  mistaken  a  body  ^ 
French  for  his  own  people.  He  behaved  as  bravely  as  usual;  but 
his  prowess  is  so  well  established,  that  it  grows  time  for  him  to  exert 
other  qualities  of  a  general. 

We  shine  at  sea ;  two-and-forty  sail  of  the  Domingo  fleet  have 
fiedlen  into  our  hands,  andwe  expect  more.  The  ministry  are  as  sue- 
cessful  in  their  elections :  both  Westminster  and  Middlesex  have 
elected  court  candidates,  and  flie  city  of  London  is  taking  the  same 
step,  the  first  time  of  many  years  that  the  two  latter  have  been 
Whig ;  but  the  non-subscribing  at  the  time  of  the  Rebellion,  has 
been  most  successfully  played  off  upon  the  Jacobites;  of  whidi 
stamp  great  part  of  England  was  till — ^the  Pretender  came.  This 
would  seem  a  paradox  in  any  other  country,  but  contradictions  are 
kere  the  only  rule  of  action.    Adieu  I 


8SS.    TO  Sm  HORACE  MAKK. 

AHin(fkm  Strttt,  Jviy  S8»  1747. 

This  is  merely  one  of  my  letters  of  course,  for  I  have  no 


to  tell  you.    You  will  hear  that  Bergen-op-zoom  still  holds  out,  and 
is  the  first  place  that  has  not  said  ye9,  the  moment  the  French  asked 

>  The  Duke  of  dunberiiiid.  In  a  kUcr  to  Loid  ChMtorfleld  of  the  Sid  of  Jvly. 
Mji, "  The  greet  mkfortiiiie  of  our  poeliion  w»i»  that  oor  right  wlog  wee  to  etiOQgly 
poeted,  that  th^  eoeld  neither  be  attaeked  nor  make  a  divenhm ;  fcr  I  am  aMwed 
that  Manhal  Bathtanl  woald  hare  done  aU  In  hie  power  to  euetaln  me^  or  attaek  tha 
enemy.''^WiieB«. 


mr.i  TO  am  hobaor  makit.  st 

it  the  qufistkm.  The  Prinoe  of  Waldeok  has  lesigned,  on  floma 
{Rriyaie  diflgust  with  the  Duke.  Mr.  GhutereoeiTed  a  letter  from  yoa 
yesterday,  irith  the  aooount  of  the  deUTeranoe  of  Genoa,  which  had 
reabhed  OS  befcre,  and  had  aorprifled  nobody.  But  when  you  wrote, 
you  did  not  know  of  the  great  yiotory  obtained  by  eleren  battaliona 
of  Piemonteee  oyer  aiz-and-forty  of  the  Ereneh,  and  of  the  Inolky 
but  brave  death  of  their  oommander,  the  Cheralier  de  Belleide.  Eb 
18  a  great  loas  to  the  French,  none  to  Oonnt  Base ;  an  irrepantUe 
one  to  his  own  brother,  whom,  by  the  fcroe  of  his  parts,  he  had 
pushed  so  high,  at  the  same  time  always  declining  to  raise  himself 
lest  he  should  ecUpse  the  Marshal,  who  seems  now  to  have  missed 
the  ministry  by  his  Italian  scheme,  as  he  did  before  by  his  ill  success 
in  Germany.  We  talk  of  nothing  bat  peace :  I  hope  we  shall  not 
slake  as  bad  an  one  as  we  hare  made  a  war,  thoogh  one  is  the 
natoral  conseq;aence  of  the  other. 

We  have  at  last  disooTered  the  pedestal  for  my  g^orions  Eag^  at 
the  bottom  of  the  store-ship ;  but  I  shall  not  have  it  out  of  the 
Oostom-hoase  till  the  end  of  this  week.  The  lower  part  of  the 
Eag^'s  beak '  has  been  broke  off  and  lost  I  wish  you  wonld  have 
flie  head  only  of  your  Gesse  cast,  and  send  it  me,  to  have  the 
original  rasbned  from  it 

The  conmussion  for  the  scagUola  tables  was  given  me  without  any 
dimensions ;  I  suppose  there  is  a  common  size.  If  the  original 
friai*  can  make  them,  I  shall  be  glad :  if  not,  I  &ncy  the  person 
would  not  care  to  wait  so  long  as  you  mention,  for  what  would  be 
less  handsome  than  mine. 

I  am  almost  ashamed  to  send  you  this  summer-letter ;  but  nobody 
IS  in  town ;  even  election  news  are  all  over.    Adieu  I 


SSS.    TO  BIB  HOSACn  MAKK. 

ArlingUm  Strtii,  8^  \,  1747. 

ToiTm  two  last  are  of  August  1st  and  22nd.  I  fisar  my  last  to 
you  was  of  July  28th.  I  have  no  excuse,  but  haying  nofliing  to  tell 
yoD,  and  having  been  in  the  country.  Bergen-op-aoom  st^  holds 
out;  the  French  have  lost  great  numbers  before  it,  though  at  firsts  at 

•        «*  Qnendk'd  in  daik  doadi  of  dumber  Us 

The  tenor  of  hie  beek,  end  lightaiBgi  of  hie  qre."— -Orvy.— Wiiobt. 
'  fieesttolaleft  eompoeltioB, whieh  was nade  oafy at  Fkvenee l^  l^er  Hogftwd, 
■a  Iriih  friar.— Waltoia. 


M  HORACn  WALFOLTB  LffmU.  [174T 

least,  it  was  not  at  all  weIl-defiBiided«  Nothing  eLae  is  talked  o^  and 
opinions  diflEer  so  muck  about  Hbe  events  that  I  don't  pretend  to 
goees  what  it  will  be.  It  appears  now  that  if  the  Dutch  had  made 
but  deoent  defisnoes  of  all  the  other  towns,  Kunoe  would  have  made 
but  slow  progress  in  the  conquest  of  Flanders,  and  wanted  many 
thousand  men  that  now  threaten  Europe. 

There  are  not  ten  people  in  London  besides  the  Ghutebeds  and 
me ;  the  White  one  is  going  into  Hampshire ;  I  hope  to  bave  the 
other  a  little  with  me  at  Twickenham,  whither  I  go  to-morrow  for 
the  rest  of  the  season. 

I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you  about  Mr.  Mill ;  I  can  lesm 
nothing  about  him :  my  connections  with  anyfliing  ministerial  are  as 
little  as  poasible ;  and  were  they  bigger,  the  very  commission,  that 
you  apprehend,  would  be  a  reason  to  make  them  keep  it  secret  from 
you,  on  whose  account  alone  they  wonld  know  I  inquired.  I  cannot 
bring  myself  to  believe  that  he  is  emplojred  from  hence ;  and  I  am 
always  so  cautions  of  meddling  about  you,  for  fear  of  risking  you 
in  any  Ught,  ihat  I  am  the  unfittest  person  in  the  world  to  give  you 
any  satis&otion  on  this  head :  however,  I  shall  continue  to  iary. 

I  never  heard  anything  so  unreasonable  as  the  Pope's  request  to 
that  Oardinal  Ghiadagni;'  but  I  suppose  they  will  make  him 
comply. 

You  will,  I  think,  like  Sir  James  Grey;'  he  is  very  civil  and 

good-humoured,  and  sensible.    Lord *  is  the  two  former ;  but 

alas  I  he  is  returned  little  wiser  than  he  weni 

Is  there  a  bill  of  exchange  sent  to  your  brother  P  or  may  not  I 
pay  him  without  P  it  is  fifty  pounds  and  three  seohins,  is  it  not  P 
Thank  you. 

Pandolfini  is  gone  with  Gount  Hairache;  Panciatici  goes  next 
week :  I  believe  he  intended  staying  longer ;  but  either  the  finances 
fail,  or  he  does  not  know  how  to  dispose  of  these  two  empiy  months 
alone ;  for  Nicoolini  is  gone  with  the  Prince  [of  Wales]  to  Gliefden. 
I  have  a  notion  the  latter  would  never  leave  England,  if  he  could 
but  bring  himself  to  change  his  religion ;  or,  which  he  would  like 
as  well,  if  he  could  persuade  the  Prince  to  change  his.    Good  nig^t  I 

>  fUf  relatas  to  a  reqaeii  made  hy  iht  Pope  to  CSirdiaal  Qnadagnl,  to  reriga  a 
pleee  of  praforment  which  he  wm  in  poMeMloii  oI^Doybb. 

'  Sir  Jtmot  Ghrqr  vai,  m  I  ftin  told,  nnivorMUy  atieemed  during  hk  retldeaoe  hara. 
— Lo^  Jf.  WarO^  MaiUagu  to  her  daughter,  Vemce,  April  8, 1768.— CusanoBAH. 

*  So  in  tho  MS.— DoTia. 


1747.:  m  SIR  HOBAOB  MAHV. 


m.    TO  OBOBGB  MOKTAOV,  SSa 
0iAm  Gmiffii :  ilWtf^^eoii  iSfr^  Oct  1, 1747. 

I  WISH  I  oould  haye  answared  your  mTitation  from  the  Tigrefls'B 
with  my  own  person,  but  it  was  impossible.  I  wish  your  fiemner 
would  answer  invitations  with  the  petBons  of  more  kens  and  fewer 
oocks ;  for  I  am  raising  a  breed,  and  not  recraitB.  The  time  befine 
he  sent  two  to  one,  and  he  has  done  so  again.  I  had  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Gonway,  irho  is  piteously  going  into  prison  again :  our  great 
secretary  has  let  the  time  slip  for  executing  the  cartel,  and  the 
French  have  reclaimed  their  prisoners.  The  Duke  is  coming  back. 
I  fear  his  candles  are  gone  to  bed  to  Admiral  Yemon's  1  He  has 
been  ill ;  they  say  his  head  has  been  more  affected  than  his  body. 
Marshal  Saze  sent  him  Cardinal  Polignao's  Anti-Luoretius '  to  send 
to  Lord  Chesterfield.  If  he  won't  let  him  be  a  general,  at  least  'tia 
hard  to  reduce  him  to  a  courier. 

When  I  saw  you  at  Kpk  in  de  Pat,  I  forgot  to  tdl  you  that  seven 
more  volumes  of  the  Journals  are  delirering :  there's  employment 
for  Moreland.  I  go  back  to  Ktfk  in  de  Pot  to-morrow.  Did  yon 
dislike  it  so  much  that  you  could  not  bring  yourself  to  persuade  your 
broflier  to  try  it  with  you  for  a  day  or  two  P  I  shall  be  there  till 
the  birthday,  if  you  will  come. 

George  Selwyn  says,  people  send  to  Lord  Pembroke  to  know  how 
the  bridge  rested.  You  Imow  George  never  thinks  but  d  la  tits 
trmiehie:  he  came  to  town  fother  day  to  have  a  too<h  drawn,  and 
told  the  man  that  he  would  drop  his  handkerchief  for  the  signaL 
My  compliments  to  your  fiemiily. 


85S.    TO  BIB  HOBAOB  KAKV. 

ArUnffUm  Street,  Od.  %  1747. 

I  AH  glad  the  Chuteheds  are  as  idle  as  I  am,  for  then  you  wQl 
beliei^e  it  is  nothing  but  idleness.    I  don't  know  that  it  is  absolutely 

1  In  1757,  Anti-Lttcretiiu  was  rendered  into  Bnglidi  by  Dobeon;  for  whose  tnot- 
Iftiion  of  Fftndiie  Loot  into  Latin  rene,  Auditor  Benson,  who  erected  a  monvment 
to  Milton  in  Westminster  Abbey,  gave  him  one  thousand  pounds.  In  1767,  a  trans- 
lation of  the  first  book  of  the  Cardinal's  poem  was  published  by  the  fiither  of  the 
Ught  Honourable  Geoige  Canning. — Wbioht. 


r 


HOBAOa  WALFOUro  IiKTTBB&  [174^ 

80 ;  I  raflifir  flatter  myself  that  it  is  want  of  materials  that  has 
made  me  silent»  I  t&BT,  aboye  these  Ato  weeks.  literally  noHung 
has  happened  but  the  treacheiy  at  Bergen-op-zoom,'  and  of  that  all 
the  world  knows  at  least  as  mndi  as  I  do.  The  Duke  is  coming  home^ 
and  both  armies  are  going  into  qnarters,  at  least  for  the  present : 
the  French,  I  sappose^  will  be  in  motion  again  with  flie  fiist  frosts. 
Holland  seems  gone  I — how  long  England  will  remain  after  it^ 
Providence  and  the  French  must  detennine  I  This  is  too  ample  a 
sabjeet  to  write  but  litde  upon,  and  too  obTioas  te  require  much. 

The  Ghuteheds  have  been  extremely  good,  and  visited  and  steyed 
with  me  at  Twickenham — ^I  am  sorry  I  musti  at  your  expense  be  so 
hiqppy.  If  I  were  to  say  all  I  think  of  Mr.  Ghute's  immense 
honesty,  his  sense,  his  wi^  his  knowledge,  and  his  humanity,  yoa 
would  Hiink  I  was  writing  a  dedication.  I  am  happy  in  him :  I 
douH  make  up  to  him  fer  you,  for  lie  loves  nothing  a  quarter  so  well; 
but  I  tiy  to  make  him  regret  you  less— do  you  foigive  me  ?  Now 
I  am  commending  your  friends,  I  reproach  myself  with  never  having 
told  you  how  much  I  love  your  brother  Gal* — you  yourself  have  not 
more  constant  good-humour — indeed  he  has  not  such  trials  with 
illness  as  you  have,  you  patient  soul  I  but  he  is  like  jrou,  and  much 
to  my  &noy.  Now  I  live  a  good  deal  at  Twickenham  I  see  more 
of  hhn,  and  like  to  see  more  of  him :  you  know  I  don't  throw  my 
liking  about  the  street 

Tour  Opera  must  be  fine,  and  that  at  Naples  glorious :  they  say 
we  are  to  have  one,  but  I  doubt  it.  Lady  Middlesex  is  breeding— 
the  child  will  be  wdl-bom ;  the  Sackville  is  the  worst  Uood  it  is 
supposed  to  swell  with.  Lord  Holdemesse  has  lost  his  son.  Lady 
Charlotte  Finch,  when  she  saw  company  on  her  lying-in,*  had  two 
toilets  spread  in  her  bedchamber  with  her  own  and  Mr.  Finch's 
dressing  plate.  This  was  certainly  a  stroke  of  volgaiity,  that  my 
Lady  Pomfiet  copied  from  some^^'no  in  Italy. 

Lord  Bath  and  his  Coontess  and  his  son  *  have  been  making  a 
tour:  at  Lord  Leicester's  [Holkham]  they  foigot  to  give  anythmg 

1  In  a  lettar  io  Sir  Thonai  BobiaMn  of  the  7th  of  KovemlMr,  Sir  Xrsmd 
Mkencr  layi,  ''The  capture  of  Bergen-op^oom  la  a  mtjoet  to  make  one  mad»  If 
anything  had  been  done :  bat  the  ordinary  fimna  of  dnty,  whkh  nsver  SUl  la  tlmea 
of  the  greateat  aecniity,  were  noW|  In  thia  critical  time,  neglected  In  the  moai  aeaa- 
dalooa  manner."  Hence  It  waa  aumiaed  that  the  plaee  waa  aanendered  throetgh 
Iraaehezy.    See  Oooo^s  Pdham,  toL  L,  p.  861.— Walpols. 

*  Galfridna  Mann,  twin  hrother  of  Honoe  Mann. — WAi^roLi. 
'  Of  a  danghter*    See  toL  IL,  p.  79. — CunnoBAM. 

*  WlUiam,  Viaoonnt  Pnlteaqr^  only  aonof  Lord  Bath.  He  died  In  hla  father^a 
Ufttlme.— Dovn. 
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to  ihd  0enrant8  thai  ahowed  the  house;  upon  reooUeolion — and 
deliberation,  they  sent  back  a  man  and  hone  siz  miles  with — half  a 
crown  I    What  loads  of  nuxnqr  they  aro  saYXDg  for  the  French  I 

Adienl  my  dear  child — perhaps  yon  don't  know  that  I  ''cast 
many  a  Soatbem  look"'  towards  Florence— I  think  within  this 
half-year  I  have  thongfat  more  of  making  yon  a  visits  than  in  any 
half-year  since  I  left  you.  I  don't  know  whether  the  difficulties  will 
ever  be  surmounted,  but  you  cannot  imagine  how  few  they  are ;  I 
scarce  think  they  are  in  the  plural  number. 


SW.    TO  SIB  HORAOK  MAHN. 

AHmgUm  AtmC,  N<m.  10, 1747. 

I  GAMS  to  town  but  last  week ;  but  on  looking  oyer  the  dates  of 
my  letters,  I  find  I  am  six  weeks  in  arrear  to  you.  This  is  a  period 
that  ought  to  make  me  blush,  and  beyond  what  I  think  I  was  eyer 
guQty ;  but  I  haye  not  a  tittle  to  tell  you ;  that  is,  nothing  little 
enough  has  happened,  nor  big  enough  except  Admiral  Hawke's  * 
great  yictory ;  and  for  that  I  must  haye  transcribed  the  gazettes. 

^Hie  parliament  met  this  morning,  the  House  extremely  full,  and 
many  newfeuxs.  We  haye  done  nothing  but  choose  a  speaker,  and, 
in  choosing  him,  flattered  Mr.  Onslow,  who  is  re-chosen.  In  about 
ten  days  one  shall  be  able  to  judge  of  the  complexion  of  the  winter ; 
but  there  is  not  likely  to  be  much  opposition.  The  Duke  was 
coming,  but  is  gone  back  to  Breda  for  a  few  days.  When  he  does 
return,  it  will  be  only  for  three  weeks.  He  is  to  watch  the  French 
and  the  negooiations  for  peace,  which  are  to  be  opened — ^I  beUeye 
not  m  eainesL 

Whithed  has  made  his  entrance  into  Parliament;*  I  don't  expect 
he  will  like  it.  The  first  session  is  yery  tiresome  with  elections,  and 
without  opposition  there  will  be  little  spirit 

Lady  liiddlesex  has  popped  out  her  child  before  its  time ;  it  is 

*  fiftakqMire,  Houy  IT.— "  Oast  Biioy  a  nofilMm  look  to  mo  hla  Mm  brlag  up 
kit  powom**— Wauoul 

*  Admixal  Xdwud  H*wk<b  oftflrwudi  cwoted  Lord  Howko^  for  Ut  omlarat  namX 
•errleei.  On  tho  15tk  July,  1747,  bo  moi  a  loigo  Sooi  of  Frondi  moroliaiii-ToiMli 
going  fhnn  iko  porU  of  Fnnoo  to  Ike  Woii  IndlM^  and  gnordod  bj  a  ilnBg  fofoo  of 
ihii»ofwtr.  Hoeompleid7ro«ledtlMn,aad  looktbcof  tkoikipiofwar.  Ilvat 
fai  Ub  dWpokk  to  tko  Adlmtaalty  on  tkio  ooeMJoa,  tkat  ko  nado  nio  of  tko  IbUowInf 
nmarkable  oxprwion :  ^  As  tko  onom j^a  ddpa  wora  kig^  tk^  took  a  gnat  doal  ol 
dhiUuig.''— DoTBB. 

*  At  ILP.  Ibr  Sontkampton.— OmnmoBAii. 
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put  into  spnia,  and  my  Lord,  very  hj^alfyf  cries  oyer  it  Lady 
GK>wer  carried  a  niece  to  Leicester-flelds '  the  other  day»  to  present 
her:  the  girl  trembled^-she  pnahedher:  *' Whatare  yousoafinid  off 
Don't  you  see  that  mnsioal  doekP  Oan  you  be  afraid  of  aman  that 
has  a  musical  dock  f 

Don't  call  ttiis  a  letter ;  I  don't  call  it  one ;  it  only  comes  to 
make  my  letter's  ezonses.    Adieu  t 


SSO.    TO  SIB  HORAOS  MAKN. 

AHiHgltm  Sktet,  Nov.  24, 1747. 

Yon  say  so  many  kind  tilings  to  me  in  your  letter  of  Not.  7thy  on 
my  talking  of  a  journey  to  FlorencCi  that  I  am  sorry  I  mentioned  it 
to  you.  I  did  it  to  show  you  that  my  silence  is  &r  from  proceeding 
from  any  forgetfalness  of  you ;  and  as  I  really  think  continually  of 
such  a  joumey»  I  name  it  now  and  then ;  though  I  don't  find  how  to 
accomplish  it.  In  shorty  my  aSJEdrs  are  not  so  independent  of  every- 
body, but  that  they  require  my  attending  to  them  to  make  them  go 
smoothly :  and  unless  I  could  get  ihem  iato  another  situation^  it  is 
not  possible  for  me  to  leave  them.  Some  part  of  my  fortune  is  in 
my  Lord  0[rford]'s  hands ;  and  if  I  were  out  of  the  way  of  giving 
him  trouble,  he  has  not  generosity  enough  to  do  anything  that  would 
be  convenient  to  me.  I  will  say  no  more  on  this  subject,  because  it 
is  not  a  pleasant  one ;  nor  would  I  have  said  this,  but  to  convince 
you  that  I  did  not  mention  returning  to  Florence  out  of  gaieU  de 
emuTf  I  never  was  happy  but  there ;  have  a  million  of  times  repented 
returning  to  England,  where  I  never  was  happy,  nor  expect 
to  be. 

For  Mr.  Chute's  silence,  next  to  myself,  I  can  answer  for  him  i 
he  always  loves  you,  andl  am  persuaded  wishes  nothing  more  than 
himself  at  Florence.  I  did  lunt  to  him  your  kind  thought  about 
y eniee,  because,  as  I  saw  no  daylight  to  it,  it  could  not  disappoint 
him ;  and  because  I  knew  how  sensible  he  would  be  to  this  mark  of 
your  friendship.  There  is  not  a  glimmering  prospect  of  our  sending 
a  minister  to  Berlin ;  if  we  did,  it  would  be  a  person  of  far  greater 
consideration  than  Sir  James  Orey ;  and  even  if  he  went  thither, 
there  are  no  means  of  procuring  lus  succession  for  Mr.  Chute.    My 

^  When  iHe  Prince  of  Wales  held  his  court.  Lady  Gower  wai  ICaiy  Tvftoii, 
daughter  of  Thomaa,  Earl  of  T^^uiet,  and  widow  of  Anthony  Grey,  Ifiari  of  Harold, 
who  became,  in  178S,  the  third  wife  of  John,  aeoond  Lord  Gower. — ^Dotu. 
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dear  bhildy  yon  know  litUe  of  England^  if  yon  ffaink  snoh  and  ao 
qniet  merit  as  his  likely  to  meet  firiends  here.  Gbeat  assurance  or 
great  qnality,  are  the  onlyreoommendations.  My£Etther  was  abnsed 
for  employing  low  people  with  parts — ^that  complaint  is  totally 
remoYed. 

Yon  reproach  me  with  telling  yon  nothing  of  Bergen-op-zoom : 
seriously,  I  know  nothing  but  what  was  in  the  papers :  and  in 
general,  on  those  great  public  events,  I  must  transcribe  the  gazette, 
if  yon  will  have  me  talk  to  yon.  You  will  have  seen  by  the  King's 
speech  that  a  congress  is  appointed  at  Aix-la-Ohapelle,  but  nobody 
expects  any  eflPeot  from  it.  Except  Mr.  Pelham,  the  ministry  in 
general  are  fixr  the  war;  and,  what  is  comical,  the  Prince  and  the 
Opposition  are  so  too.  We  have  had  bnt  one  division  yet  in  the 
House,  which  was  on  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  interfering  in  the 
Seaford  election.  The  numbers  were,  247  for  the  court,  against  96. 
But  I  think  it  very  probable  that,  in  a  little  tiaQe,  a  stronger  opposi- 
tion wOl  be  formed,  for  the  Prince  has  got  some  new  and  very  able 
speakers;  particularly  a  young  Mr.  Potter,*  son  of  the  last  Arch- 
bishop, who  promises  very  greatly ;  the  worid  is  already  matching 
him  against  Mr.  Pitt 

I  sent  Nicoolini  the  letter;  and  here  is  anotherfrom  him.  I  have 
not  seen  him  this  winter,  nor  heard  of  him :  he  is  of  very  little 
consequence,  when  there  is  anything  else  that  is. 

I  luive  lately  had  Lady  Maxy  Wortley^  Eclogues '  published ; 
bnt  they  don't  please,  though  so  excessively  good.  I  say  so  con- 
fidently, for  Mr.  Chute  agrees  with  me :  he  says,  for  the  Epistle 
from  Arthur  Gbey,  scarce  any  woman  could  have  written  it,  and  no 
man;  for  a  man  who  had  had  experience  enough  to  paint  such 
sentiments  so  well,  would  not  have  had  warmth  enough  left.  Do 
you  know  anything  of  Lady  Mary?  her  adventurous  son'  is  come 

'  ThomM  [died  1759],  leoond  aoa  of  Dr.  Potter,  ArchUahop  of  Ganterbniy,  wit 
appointed  leareteiy  to  &»  MneoM  of  Walei,  in  whieh  poet  he  remeined  tiU  the  denth 
of  the  Piinee :  he  made  two  eelebnted  epeediee  on  the  Seelbrd  election,  and  on  the 
conteit  between  Aylealmiy  and  Bnddngham  for  the  aninmer  aailiea ;  but  did  not 
long  rapport  the  efaaraeter  here  given  of  liim. — Walfolb. 

'  Some  of  thoM  Edogaea  had  been  printed  long  befim :  thqr  were  now  pabliahed. 
with  other  of  her  poema^  bj  Dodal^,  In  quarto,  and  aoon  after,  with  othen,  reprinted 
in  hia  Mianellany. — ^Wauoli. 

*  Edwmrd  Wortley  Uontagii,  after  s  Tariety  of  adyentiirea  in  nziooa  ehaneten^ 
wae  taken  np  at  Ptoia  with  Mr.  Taaflb,  another  Member  of  ParliAment,  an4  imprisoned 
in  fort  LSveqne,  for  cheating  and  robbing  s  Jew. — Walioli.  Mr.  Montagu  was 
eonined  in  the  Grand  Ghntelet  from  the  Slet  of  October  tlU  the  8nd  of  Korember. 
For  his  own  aeooont  of  the  aflhir,  tee  '  Kiehola'a  literaiy  Anecdotei»*  voL  Iv.,  p.  629. 
— WuoHX.    Bee  voL  IL  p.  STS.— GmnmeBAM. 
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into  Parliament^  but  lias  not  opened.    Adieal  my  dear  child:  fiau$ 
noua  reverram  unjour  I 


261.    TO  SIB  HOBACX  MAKN. 

AfUnffitm  Strtd,  Jan.  12, 1748. 

I KATB  jnst  reoeiTed  a  letter  from  you  of  the  19ih  of  last  month, 
in  whioli  you  tell  me  you  was  jnst  going  to  complain  of  me,  when 
yon  leoeiyed  one  from  me :  I  fear  I  am  again  as  much  to  blame,  as 
fiur  as  not  haying  written ;  bnt  if  I  had,  it  conld  only  be  to  repeat 
what  yon  say  would  be  sufficient^  but  what  I  flatter  myself  I  need 
not  repeat  The  town  has  been  quite  empty ;  and  the  Parliament, 
which  met  but  yesterday,  has  been  adjourned  these  three  weeks. 
Except  elections,  and  such  tiresome  squabbles,  I  don't  believe  it 
will  produce  anything :  it  is  all  harmony.  From  Holland  we  every 
day  hear  bad  news,  which,  though  we  don't  believe  at  the  present, 
we  agree  it  is  always  likely  to  be  true  by  to-morrow.  Yet,  with  no 
prospect  of  success,  andscaroewith  a  possibility  of  b^;inning  another 
campaign,  we  are  as  martial  as  ever :  I  don't  know  whether  it  is, 
because  we  think  a  bad  peace  worse  than  a  bad  war,  or  that  we 
don't  look  upon  misfortunes  and  defiBats  abroad  as  enough  our  own, 
and  are  willing  to  taste  of  both  at  home.  We  are  in  no  present 
apprehension  from  domestic  xtisturbances,  nor,  in  my  private  opinion, 
do  I  believe  the  French  will  attempt  us,  till  it  is  for  themiselves. 
They  need  not  be  at  the  trouble  of  sendiog  us  Stuarts ;  thai  ingeni* 
eos  house  could  not  have  done  the  work  of  France  more  effectually 
than  the  Pelhams  and  the  patriots  have. 

I  will  tell  you  a  secret :  there  is  a  transaction  going  on  to  send 
Sir  Charles  Williams  to  Turin ;  he  has  asked  it,  and  it  is  pushed. 
In  my  private  opinion,  I  don't  believe  Yillettes '  will  be  easily  over- 
powered ;  though  I  wish  it»  from  loving  Sir  Charles  and  from  think- 
ing meanly  of  the  other ;  but  talents  are  no  passports.  Sir  Everard 
Falkener'  is  going  to  Berhn.  General  Sinclair  is  presently  to 
succeed  Wentworth :  he  is  Sootohissime,  in  all  the  latitude  of  the 
word,  and  not  very  able ;  he  made  a  poor  business  of  it  at  Port 
I'Orient. 

Lord  Coke   has  demolished    himself  very  &st;    I  mean  his 

'  MlidfUr  at  Tllrll^  snd  altenrardi  in  SwiiMri«iid.--»WALroLi. 
*  He  had  been  ambMndor  ai  ConttanUnople :  he  wta  not  Mni  to  BezUn,  hat  was 
leeretary  to  the  Duke,  end  one  of  the  general  pfietmertwa.^— Waijom. 
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ehaneter:  you  know  he  was  mairied  but  last  spring;  he  ia  alwaji 
dmnk,  has  loat  immenafl  auma  at  playi  and  aeldom  goes  home  to  Ida 
wife  till  eight  in  the  numiing.  The  world  ia  vehement  on  her  aide ; 
and  not  only  her  fianily,  but  hia  own,  give  him  np.  At  preaent, 
mattera  are  patohing'  up  by  the  medLation  of  my  brother,  bat  I 
think  can  never  go  on :  ahe  married  him  extremely  againat  her  will, 
and  he  ia  at  leaat  an  ont-penaioner  of  Bedlam :  hia  mother^a  fiunily 
have  many  of  them  been  mad. 

I  thank  yon,  I  have  leoeived  the  Eag^'a  head :  the  bill  is  broken 
off  individoally  in  the  same  spot  with  tiie  original;  but^  aa  the  pieoe 
18  not  loat,  I  believe  it  will  serve. 

I  ahonld  never  have  expected  yon  to  torn  Lorrain  :*  is  your 
y^yliMnA  de  Oivreoourt  a  snooessor*  of  my  sisterP  I  think  yon  hint 
ao.  Where  ia  the  Princess,  that  you  are  ao  redooedP  Adieu  I  my 
dear  child.  I  don't  say  a  kind  word  to  you,  because  you  seem  to 
think  it  necessary,  for  assoiing  you  of  the  impoasibility  of  my  ever 
forgetting,  or  bring  you  less. 


808.    TO  BIB  HOBACB  KANN. 

ArUngUm  Sbrtd,  Jan.  86, 174S. 

I  HAVE  again  talked  over  with  our  Chute  the  affidr  of  Venice ; 
but,  besides  seeing  no  practicability  in  it,  we  think  you  will  not 
believe  that  Sir  James  Grey  will  be  so  simple  as  to  leave  Venice, 
whither  with  difficulty  he  obtained  to  be  sent,  when  you  hear  that 
Mr.  Lq;ge*  has  actually  kissed  hands,  and  sets  out  on  Friday  for 

1  «i  am  told  Lord  Goko  !•  manM  to  Lidj  M.  Oampbell :  I  know  UmwhonliewM 
at  Tenioe,  and  beUere  her  economy  will  be  a  ytatj  neeenary  allay  to  the  expendY^ 
ncM  of  hU  temper.''-~Xai;y  Marp  W.  Moniagu  to  Lady  Oa^ord,  July  1,  1747. 
"  nie  newi  wrote  me  of  Lord  Coke  and  Lady  Mary  wai  tery  near  being  qnite 
tnie;  bnt  things  are  patehed  up,  Ibr  the  preeent»  at  least;  thoogh,  in  my  opinion, 
whenerer  they  ^naii  so  moeh  darning,  th^  seldom  last  long.  Loxd  Leicester  has 
once  more  paid  his  son's  play-debts,  which  are  very  considerable;  and  has  made  np 
the  diflerences  between  the  Lady  Maiy  and  him,  whidi,  I  belisTe,  was  lather  a  more 
difionlt  aflkir ;  and  he  has,  in  return,  got  a  promise  that  Lord  Coke  will,  for  the 
fntnre,  be  fonder  both  of  his  money  and  Us  hidy ;  and,  in  short,  reform  his  whole 
conduct^  which,  by  what  I  haTe  heard,  rvj  mnch  wanted  it  in  erery  respect"— i^adif 
ffervey,  January  25, 1748.  "  Poor  Lady  Mary  finding  it  was  neoesssiy  for  her  to  see 
Lord  C[oke]  determined  to  pnt  a  conclosion  to  this  affiiir  by  retnming  home,  and  In 
pusaance  of  this  resolution  she  is  to  go  home  this  erening;  she  is  certain^  in  the 
rights  bat  I  own  I  tremble  for  the  efent."— Xm^  Z^oroCAy  ^o6ar(  Co  Oeo.  GfratviOsp 
May  1%  174S.— CovviveniM. 

*  The  Emperor  kept  a  Lonain  regiment  at  Florence ;  bat  there  was  Uttle  iate^ 
coarM  between  the  two  nations. — Wa&poli. 

*  With  Count  Riehcoart— Walpolb. 

^  Henry  Bilson  Lcs^e  [died  1764],  foorth  son  of  William  first  Earl  of  DartmoatL 
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Berlin,  aa  envoy  extraordinary  and  {denipotentiaty.  We  fhong^t 
Sir  Everard  Falkener  sore;  but  fliis  has  come  forth  very  nnez- 
pectedly.  Legge  is  certainly  a  wiser  ohoioe;  nobody  has  better 
parts ;  and  if  art  and  industry  can  obtain  snooess,  I  know  no  one 
wonld  nse  more :  bnt  I  don't  think  that  the  King  of  Pni8Bia»*  with 
half  parts  and  mneh  cunning,  is  so  likely  to  be  the  diqie  of  more 
parts  and  as  much  cunning,  as  the  people  with  whom  L^ge  has  so 
proflperously  pushed  his  fortune.  My  fiilher  was  fond  of  him  to  the 
greatest  d^;ree  of  partiality,  till  he  endeavoured  to  have  a  nearer 
tie  than  flattery  gave  him,  by  trying  to  marry  Lady  Mary :  after 
that  my  lord  could  never  bear  his  name.  8mce  that,  he  has 
wriggled  himself  in  with  the  Pdhams,  by  being  the  warmest  friend 
and  servant  of  their  new  allies,  and  is  the  first  fitvourite  of  the  little 
Duke  of  Bedford.  Mr.  Yilliers*  was  desired  to  go  to  Berlin,  but 
refused,  and  proposed  himself  for  the  Treasury,  till  they  could  find 
something  else  for  him.  They  laughed  at  this ;  but  he  is  as  fit  finr 
one  employment  as  the  other.  We  have  a  stronger  reason  than  any 
I  have  mentioned  against  going  to  Venice ;  which  is,  the  excuse  it 
might  give  to  the  Yine*  to  forget  we  were  in  being;  an  excuse 
which  his  hatred  of  our  preferment  would  easily  make  him  embrace, 
as  more  becoming  a  good  Christian  brother  I 

The  Ministry  are  triumphant  in  thdr  Parliament:  there  have 
been  gr^sat  debates  on  the  new  taxes,  but  no  division :  the  House  is 
now  sitting  on  the  Wareham  election,  espousing  Gteorge  Pitfs 
unde,^  one  of  the  most  active  Jacobites,  but  of  the  coalition  and  in 
place,  against  Drax,*  a  great  fovourite  of  the  Prince,  but  who  has 
already  lost  one  question  on  this  election  by  a  hundred. 

He  WM  madib  ■eenUty  of  ih»  tremoy  bj  Sir  Boberi  Walpofe,  tnd  wu  •iloinidB 
■orreyor  of  the  roods,  a  lord  of  tbo  admindtir,  a  lord  of  the  inmrj,  trearorer  of  tho 
nafj,  and  ehanoellor  of  the  ezdiequer.  He  had  been  bred  to  the  aea.  The  Duke  of 
Keveettle,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt»  of  the  19th  of  Jannaiy,  ays,  "  I  have  thooghi  of  a 
perMMiy  to  whom  the  King  has  this  day  readily  agreed.  It  is  Mr.  Hany  Legge. 
There  is  eapadty,  integrity,  qnaUty,  rsak,  and  addrees."— See  Chaikam  Corre' 
apondemee,  yd.  L,  p.  27. — Wbioht.  See  in  the  '  Bedford  Correspondence*  his  letter 
of  the  29th  Jane,  1742,  about  his  Mpainm  Sir  fiobert  Walpole.— CunraaaniH. 

*  Coze^  in  his  Memoizi  of  Lord  Walpole,  say%  that  Mr.  liegge,  though  a  man  of 
great  talents  for  basineai,  "  was  nnlit  for  a  foreign  mission,  and  of  a  diaracter  ill- 
aaited  to  the  temper  of  that  powerinl  easnlst^  whooe  extmordinaiy  dogmas  were 
sapportedl^  140,000  of  the  most  effectual  bnt  conTindng  aigaments  in  the  worid.  ** 
— ToL  iL,  p.  804.— WaioBT. 

t  Thomas  TiUieiB,  brother  of  the  Bari  of  Jen^,  had  been  mlnirter  at  Dresden,  and 
was  afterwards  a  hnd  of  the  admiralty. — ^Walvoli. 

*  Anthony  Chnte,  <rfthe  Tine,  in  Hampshire,  elder  brother  of  J.  Ohmte;  died  ia 
1754.— Walpoul 

*  John  Pitt,  one  of  the  lords  of  trade. — Walfou. 

'  Henry  Dos,  the  Prince's  secretaiy.    He  died  In  1755.— WAi.roLE. 
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Admiral  Yenum  lias  jnrt  piiUiflh6d  a  aeries  of  Letters  to  himself/ 
among  whidi  aie  seyeral  of  Lord  Bath,  written  in  the  height  of  his 
opposition :  there  is  one  in  partiddar,  to  oongratdlate  Yemen  on 
taking  PortoheUo,  wherein  this  great  yirtnons  patriot  advises  him 
to  do  nothing  morf  assuring  him  that  his  inactiyity  would  all  be 
imputed  to  my  &iher.  O^e  does  not  hear  that  Lord  Bath  has 
called  him  to  any  aooount  for  this  publication,  though  as  villainous 
to  fliese  correspondents  as  one  of  them  was  in  writing  such  a  letter ; 
or  as  flie  Admiral  himself  was,^  who  used  to  betray  all  his  instruc- 
tions to  this  enemy  of  the  goTemmeni  Nobody  can  tell  why  he 
has  published  these  letters  now,  unless  to  get  money.  What  ample 
rerenge  ereiy  year  gives  my  father  against  his  patriot  enemies  I 
Had  he  never  deserved  well  himself  posterity  must  still  have  the 
greatest  opinion  of  him,  when  they  see  on  what  rascal  foundations 
were  built  all  the  pretences  to  virtue  which  were  set  up  in  opposi- 
tion  to  him  I  Pulteney  counselling  the  Admiral  who  was  entrusted 
with  the  war  not  to  pursue  it,  that  its  mismanagement  might  be 
imputed  to  the  minister ;  the  Admiral  communicating  his  orders  to 
such  an  enemy  of  his  country !  This  enemy  triumphant,  seizing 
hcmours  and  employments  for  himself  and  friends,  which  he  had  so 
avowedly  disclaimed ;  other  Mends,  whom  he  had  neglected,  pur- 
suing  him  for  gratifying  his  ambition— accomplishing  his  ruin,  and 
prostituting  themselves  even  more  than  he  had  done  I  all  of  them 
blowing  up  a  Bebellion,  by  every  art  that  could  blacken  the  King 
in  the  eyes  of  the  nation,  and  some  of  them  promoting  the  trials 
and  sitting  in  judgment  on  the  wretches  whom  they  had  misled  and 
deserted  I  How  black  a  picture  I  what  odious  porfaraits,  when  time 
shall  write  the  proper  names  under  them  I 

As  JEunous  as  you  think  your  Mr.  Mill,  I  can  find  nobody  who 
ever  heard  his  name.  Projectors  make  little  noise  here ;  and  even 
any  one  who  only  hM  made  a  noise,  is  forgotten  as  soon  as  out  of 
sight.  The  knaves  and  fools  of  the  day  are  too  numerous  to  leave 
room  to  talk  of  yesterday.  The  pains  that  people,  who  have  a  mind 
to  be  named,  are  forced  to  take  to  be  very  particular,  would  convince 
you  how  difficult  it  is  to  make  a  lasting  impression  on  such  a  town 

1  The  publication  wu  entitled,  *  Letten  to  an  Honest  Sailor.'— Walpoul 

*  Walpole*a  tnfeienoe  ia  not  borne  out  by  the  letter  itselt    Pulten^'s  worda  are 

"  Pnnne  yonr  atroke,  bat  Tentore  not  loiing  the  honour  of  it  by  too  mnch  intrepidity. 

Bhoold  yon  make  no  more  progreia  than  yon  have  done,  no  one  oonld  Mama  yon  bat 

thoee  peraona  only  who  oi«ght  to  hare  aent  some  land-foroee  with  yon,  and  did  not. 

To  thdr  riadknena  it  will  be  very  JosUy  imputed  by  all  mankind,  ihonld  yon  make  no 

futher  progren  till  Lor^  Cathcart  joins  yon.'*— Wbiobt. 
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as  this.  Ifinkten,  authors,  wits,  fools,  patriots,  prostibiies,  soaioe 
bear  a  second  edition.  Lord  Bolingbroke,  Sarah  Maloohn/  and 
old  Marlborough,  are  never  mentioned  bat  by  elderiy  folks  to  their 
grandchildren,  who  had  never  heard  of  them.  What  wonid  last 
Pannoni's  *  a  twelvemonth  is  forgotten  here  in  twelve  hours.  Good 
night! 


MS.    TO  SIR  HORACK  KAKK. 

AHkigUm  Strtd,  FA.  1^  174a 

I  AM  going  to  tell  you  nothing  but  what  Mr.  Chnte  has  told  you 
already — ^that  my  Lord  Chesterfield  has  resigned  the  seals,  that  the 
Bnke  of  Newcastle  has  changed  his  province,  and  that  the  Duke  of 
Bedford  is  the  new  Secretary  of  State.  I  think  you  need  be  under 
no  apprehension  from  this  change ;  I  should  be  frightened  enough 
if  you  had  the  least  reason,  but  I  am  quite  at  ease.  Lord  Chester- 
field, who  I  beUeve  had  no  quarrel  but  with  his  partner,  is  gone  to 
Bath ;  and  his  youngest  brother,  John  Stanhope,'  comes  into  the 
admiralty,  where  Sandwich  is  now  first  Lord.  There  seems  to  be 
some  hitch  in  Legge's  embassy;  I  bdieye  we  were  overhasty. 
Proposals  of  peace  were  expected  to  be  laid  before  Parliament,  but 
that  talk  is  vanished.  The  Duke  of  Newcastie,  who  is  going  greater 
lengths  m  everything  for  which  he  overtomed  Lord  Granville,  is  all 
military ;  and  makes  more  courts  than  one  by  this  disposition.  The 
Duke  goes  to  Holland  this  week,  and  I  hear  we  are  gcnng  to  raise 
another  million.  There  are  prodigious  discontents  in  the  army :  the 
town  had  got  a  list  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  officers  who  de^red  at 
once  to  resign,  but  I  believe  this  was  exaggerated.  We  are  great 
and  very  exact  disciplinarians;  our  partialities  are  very  strong, 
especially  on  the  side  of  aversions,  and  none  of  these  articles  tally 
exiictly  with  English  tempers.     Lord  Robert  Bertie*  received  a 

*  A  WMhenronuui  at  the  Temple,  ezeented  [in  1788]  for  three  mudeit.— Walvoul 
Her  poiinit^  dimwn  by  Hogarth  the  day  before  her  exeention,  was  in  the  OvMn 
Cloeet  at  Strawbeny  HiU.  When  she  lat  to  Hogarth  "  ihe  had  pnt  on  red  to  hwk 
the  better.*— CummroHAK. 

'  The  coffee-hoiiae  at  Florenoe. — WAiiPOLa. 

*  John  Stanhope,  third  eon  of  Philip,  third  Bad  of  Chesterfield,  sveeeidTely  M.P. 
for  Nottingham  and  Derby.    He  died  in  1748.— Doybb. 

*  Lord  Robert  Bertie  was  third  son  of  Bobert^  fiist  Duke  of  Aneaster,  by  his  aeeond 
wife.  He  became  a  general  in  the  army,  and  eolonel  of  the  second  rsgiment  of 
OnardSj  and  was  also  a  lord  of  the  bedchamber  and  a  member  of  parliament.  He 
died  in  1782.— Dotbb. 
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TCprimand  die  oOkier  day  by  aa  mdenh'eait^,  for  blowing  his  nose  as 
lie  leliered  the  guard  under  a  window ;  *  where  yeiy  exact  notice 
IS  oonstaatly  taken  of  very  small  eJicnmstanoes. 

We  divert  otixselyes  eztremely  this  winter;  plays,  balls,  masque 
radeSy  and  phaiaoh  are  all  in  fiidiion.  The  Dnidiess  of  Bedford  has 
given  a  great  ball,  to  which  the  King  came  with  thirty  masks.  The 
DochesB  of  Qneensbeny  is  to  give  him  a  masquerade.  Operas  are 
the  only  consmnptiye  entertainment.  There  was  a  new  comedy  last 
Saturday,  which  socceeds,  called  '*  The  Foundling." '  I  like  the  old 
''Conscious  Lovers  "better,  and  that  not  much.  Thestoiyisthesame, 
only  that  the  Bevil  of  the  new  piece  is  in  more  hurry,  and  conse- 
quently more  naturaL  It  is  exfaremely  well  acted  by  Ghmriok  and 
Barry,  Mrs.  CSbber  and  Mrs.  WofiBngton.  My  sister  was  brought 
to*bed  last  night  of  another  boy.  Sir  0.  Williams,  I  hear,  grows 
more  likely  to  go  to  Turin:  you  will  have  a  more  agreeaUe 
coROspondent  than  your  present  voluminous  broflier.*    Adieu  I 


Mi.    TO  SIB  HOBACE  MANK. 

AHmgiUm  Siinet,  Mardk  11, 1748. 

I  HAVE  had  nothing  lately  to  tell  you  but  illnesses  and  distempers : 
there  is  what  they  call  a  miliary  fever  raging,  which  has  taken  off  a 
great  many  people.  It  was  scarce  known  till  within  these  seven  or 
eight  years,  but  apparently  increases  every  spring  and  autumn. 
They  don't  know  how  to  treat  it,  but  think  fliey  have  discovered 
that  bleeding  is  bad  for  it.  The  young  Duke  of  Bridgewater^  is 
dead  of  it  The  Marquis  of  Powis*  is  dead  too,  I  don't  know  of 
what ;  but  though  a  Boman  Catholic,  he  has  left  his  whole  fortune 
to  Lord  Herbert,  the  next  male  of  his  family,  but  a  very  distant 
relation.    It  is  twelve  thousand  pounds  a  year,  with  a  very  rich 

*  The  Dnke'i.— Walfolb. 

'  Th«  '  ypandting/  a  eomedj,  by  Edwtrd  Moore,  prodaoed  ai  Bnuy  l4Ui«^  13tii 
¥tb.,  1747-8.    G«iTi<dL  pUyed  young  Belmonk — CommaBAii. 

*  Mr.  Villettei.— Walpou. 

^  John  Egerton,  seoond  Dnke  of  Bridgewater,  eldest  ntrriTing  son  of  Scroop,  the 
fbai  Doke,  bj  his  seeond  wife.  Lady  Baehel  BnsseH.  He  was  soeoeeded  l^  hU 
yoanger  bioiher  Franeia;  npon  whose  death,  in  1808,  the  Dokedom  of  Bridge  water 
became  extinct — Doybb. 

*  William  Herbert,  seeond  Marqnis  of  Fowls,  upon  whose  death  the  title  beesme 
extinct  His  lather,  William,  the  first  Marquis,  was  created  Dnke  of  Fowls  and 
Marqnis  of  Montgomexy,  by  James  the  Seccmd,  after  his  abdieation,  which  titles 
were  in  conaeqnenes  nerer  aUowed.— DotbBt 
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mine  upon  it ;  there  is  a  debt,  bat  the  money  and  penonal  estate 
will  pay  it  After  Lord  Herbert '  and  hia  brother,  who  are  both 
mmmiriedy  the  estate  is  to  go  to  the  daughter  of  Lord  Waldegr«?e'a 
siateri  by  her  first  hnsbandt  who  was  the  Marquis's  brother. 

Li  defiance  of  all  these  deaths,  we  are  all  diyersions;  Lady 
Dalkeith'  and  a  company  of  Sootoh  nobility  have  fbnoed  a  theatre, 
and  have  acted  ''The  Revenge''  sevend  times;  I  can't  say 
excellently:  the  Prince  and  Princess  were  at  it  last  night  The 
Duchess  of  Queensbeny  gives  a  masquerade  to-night»  in  hopes  of 
drawing  flie  King  to  it :  but  he  will  not  go.  I  do ;  but  must  own 
it  is  wondrous  foolish  to  dress  one's  self  out  in  a  becoming  dress  in 
cold  blood.  There  has  been  a  new  comedy,  called  **  The  Foundling ;" 
fiur  firom  good,  but  it  took.  Lord  Hobart  and  some  more  young  men 
made  a  party  to  damn  it,  merdy  for  the  love  of  danmation.  The 
Templars  espoused  the  play,  and  went  armed  with  syringes  charged 
with  stinking  oil,  and  with  sticking  plaisters ;  but  it  did  not  oome  to 
action.  Oarrick  was  impertinent,  and  the  pretty  men  gave  over 
their  plot  tiie  moment  they  grew  to  be  in  the  right 

I  must  now  notify  to  you  the  approaching  espousals  of  the  most 
illustrious  Prince  Pigwiggin  [his  cousin,  Mr.  Walpole]  with  Lady 
Bachel  Cavendish,  third  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire :  the 
victim  does  not  dislike  it  I  my  uncle  makes  great  settiements ;  and 
the  Duke  is  to  get  a  peerage  for  Pigwiggin,  upon  the  foot  that  the 
father  cannot  be  spared  out  of  the  House  of  Commons  I  Can  you 
bear  this  old  buffoon  making  himself  of  consequence,  and  imifat^wg 
my  £Eiiher  I 

The  Princess  of  Orange  has  got  a  son,  and  we  have  taken  a 
convoy  that  was  going  to  Bei^gen-op-2soom ;  two  trifling  occurrences 
that  are  most  pompously  exaggerated,  when  the  whole  of  both  is, 
that  the  Dutch,  who  before  sold  themselves  to  France,  will  now  grow 
excellent  patriots  when  they  have  a  master  entailed  upon  them ; 
and  we  shall  run  ourselves  more  into  danger,  on  having  got  an 
advantage  which  the  French  don't  feeL 

Yiolent  animnrntiflft  are  sprung  up  in  the  House  of  Commons  upon 
a  sort  of  private  bSbox  between  tiie  Chief  Justice  Willes  and  the 

1  Heniy  Aiikor  H«ibert»  Lord  Heibeit,  aftorwardi  enttad  Bail  of  Powii,  married 
ilio  young  lady  on  whom  the  eatate  was  entaUed ;  hia  brother  died  amnarriod. — 
Walpom. 

*  Caroline,  eldeat  daughter  of  John,  Dnke  of  Argyll,  married  the  eldest  aon  of  the 
Duke  of  Baeeleoeh,  who,  dying  before  his  &tiier,  the  afterwank  married  Charlea 
Townshend,  leeond  aon  of  the  Lord  Yiaoonnt  Townahend. — Waltoul  She  waa 
created  Baronem  Greenwich  in  1767.— Dovn. 
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Ghentillesy  who  have  ngaged  the  Minifltry  in  an  estnMndinaiy  riep, 
of  fixing  the  aflgiaes  at  Bnddngliam  by  Act  of  Pailiament  in  their 
&Toiir.  We  have  had  three  long  days  npon  it  in  onr  Houb^  and 
it  is  not  yet  over;  but  though  th^  will  carry  it  both  there  and  in 
the  LordiBi  it  is  by  a  £Eur  smaller  majority  than  any  they  haye  had  in 
this  Pailiament*  The  other  day,  Dr.  Lee  and  Mr.  Potter  had  made 
two  Tery  strong  speeches  against  Mr.  Pelham  on  this  subject ;  he 
rose  widi  the  greatest  emotion,  fdl  into  the  most  xidioolons  passion, 
was  near  crying,  and  not  knowing  how  to  return  it  on  the  two,  fidl 
upon  flie  Chief  Justice  (who  was  not  present),  and  accused  him  of 
ingratitude.  The  eldest  Willes  got  up  extremely  moved,  but  with 
great  propriety  and  cleverness  "told  Mr.  Pelham  Ihat  his  fieither 
had  no  obligation  to  any  man  now  in  the  Ministry ;  that  he  had 
been  obliged  to  one  of  the  greatest  Mimsters  that  ever  was,  who  is 
now  no  more ;  that  (he  person  who  accused  his  £either  of  ingra- 
titude was  now  leagued  with  flie  very  men  who  had  ruined  that 
Minister,  to  whom  he  (Mr.  Pelham)  owed  his  advancement,  and 
without  whom  he  would  have  been  nothing  I"  This  was  daggers  I 
not  a  word  of  reply. 

I  had  begun  my  letter  before  the  masquerade,  but  had  not  time 
to  finish  it :  there  were  not  above  one  hundred  peraons ;  flie  dresses 
pretty ;  the  Duchess  [of  Queensberry]  as  mad  as  you  remember  her. 
She  had  stud^  up  orders  about  dancmg,  as  you  see  at  public  bowling- 
greens;  turned  half  the  company  out  at  twelve;  kept  those  she 
liked  to  supper ;  and,  in  short,  contrived  to  do  an  agreeable  thing  in 
the  rudest  manner  imaginable ;  besides  having  dreosed  her  husband 
in  a  Scotch  plaid,  which  just  now  is  one  of  the  things  in  the  world 
that  is  reckoned  most  offensive ;  but  you  know  we  are  all  mad,  so 
good  n^ht  I 

265.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAKK. 

AHingUm  Sbrt$t,  AprU  29, 1748. 

I  KHOwI  have  not  writ  to  you  the  Lord  knows  when,  but  I  waited 
for  something  to  tell  you,  and  I  have  now  what  there  was  not  much 
reaaon  to  expect  The  preliminaries  to  the  peace  are  actually 
signed'  by  the  English,  Dutch,  and  French :  the  Queen  [of  Hun- 
gary], who  would  remain  the  only  sufferer,  though  vastly  less  than 

I  The  biO  ptved  the  Commons  on  the  15ih  of  Much,  by  155  to  108.    For  ths 
debtttee  thereon,  eee  '  Pftrliamentarj  History/  toL  xif.^  p.  206.— Wuoht. 
*  The  peftce  of  Aix-b-Chapelle.— Dovkb. 
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she  oonld  exfed,  protesis  against  this  treaty,  and  the  flarfinian 
Minister  has  refused  to  sign  too,  till  farther  orders,  ^pain  is  not 
mentionedy  but  France  answers  for  them,  and  that  thejr  shall  give 
us  a  new  assiento.  The  armistioe  is  for  six  weeks,  with  an  ezoeption 
to  Maestridht ;  upon  which  the  Duke  seaai  Lord  George  SackviUe  to 
Marshal  Saze,  to  tell  him  that,  as  they  are  so  near  being  friendsy  he 
shall  not  endeavour  to  raise  ihe  siege  and  spill  more  blood,  but 
hopes  the  Marshal  will  give  the  garrison  good  termsi  as  they  have 
behaved  so  bravely.  The  conditions  settled  are  a  general  restitution 
on  all  sides,  as  Modena  to  its  Duke,  Flanders  to  the  Queen,  the 
Dutch  towns  to  the  Dutch,  Oape  Breton  to  France,  and  Final  to  the 
Genoese  ;  but  the  Sardinian  to  have  the  cessions  made  to  him  by 
the  Queen,  who,  yon  see,  is  to  be  made  observe  the  treaty  of  Worms, 
though  we  do  not  Parma  and  Placentia  are  to  be  given  to  Don 
Philip;  Dunkirk  to  remain  as  it  is,  on  the  land-side;  but  to  be 
Utreckfd}  again  to  the  sea.  The  Pretender  to  be  renounced  with 
all  his  descendants,  male  and  female,  even  in  stronger  terms  than 
by  the  quadruple  alliance ;  and  the  cessation  of  aims  to  take  place 
in  all  other  parts  of  the  world,  as  in  the  year  1712.  The  conixaeting 
powers  agree  to  think  of  means  of  making  the  other  powers  come 
into  this  treaty,  in  case  they  refuse. 

This  is  the  substance ;  and  wonderful  it  is  what  can  make  the 
French  give  us  such  terms,  or  why  they  have  lost  so  much  blood  and 
treasure  to  so  little  purpose  1  for  they  have  destroyed  very  little  of 
the  fortifications  in  Flanders.  Monsieur  de  St  Severin  told  Lord 
Sandwich,  that  he  had  full  powers  to  sign  now,  but  that  the  same 
courier  that  should  carry  our  refusal,  was  to  call  at  Kamur  and 
Bergen-op-zoom,  where  are  mines  imder  all  the  works,  which  were 
imxnediately  to  be  blown  up.  There  is  no  accounting  for  this,  but 
from  the  King's  aversion  to  go  to  the  army,  and  to  Marshal  Saxe's 
fear  of  losing  his  power  with  the  loss  of  a  battle.  He  told  Oount 
Flemming,  the  Saxon  Minister,  who  asked  him  if  ihe  French  were 
in  earnest  in  their  offer  of  peace,  ''  II  est  vrai,  nous  demandons  la 
paix  comme  des  Iftcfaes,  et  ne  pouvons  pas  Vobtenir.'' 

Stocks  rise ;  the  Ministry  are  in  high  spirits,  oxApm  B^en/aui  but 

we  shall  admire  this  peace  as  our  own  doing !    I  believe  two  reasons 

that  greatly  advanced  it  are,  the  King's  wanting  to  go  to  Hanover, 

and  the  Duke's  wanting  to  go  into  a  salivation. 

We  had  last  night  the  most  magnificent  masquerade  that  ever 

'  Tbfti  U,  the  works  dortroyed,  m  th^  were  after  the  treaty  of  Utieeht— DoYsai 
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was  seen:  it  was  by  snbfloriptioii  at  the  Haymarket :  eveaj  l>ody 
who  aabscribed  fiye  guineas  had  four  tickets.  There  were  aboat 
sevea  hundred  peopiei  all  in  chosen  and  very  fine  dresses.  The 
sapper  was  in  two  roomsi  besides  those  for  the  King  and  Piinoe, 
who^  with  the  foreign  ministers,  had  tickets  given  them. 

Yon  don't  tell  me  whether  the  seal  of  which  yon  sent  me  the 
impreesiony  is  to  be  sold :  I  think  it  fine,  bnt  not  equal  to  the  price 
which  you  say  was  paid  for  it    WhatisitP    Homer  or  Pindar P 

I  am  yery  miserable  at  the  little  prospect  you  hare  of  success  in 
your  own  affinir :  I  think  the  person '  you  employed  has  used  you 
scandalously.  I  would  haye  you  write  to  my  undo ;  but  my  apply- 
ing to  him  would  be  very  for  from  doing  you  service.  Poor  Mr. 
Oiute  has  got  so  bad  a  cold  that  he  could  not  go  last  night  to  the 
masquerade.  Adieu  1  my  dear  child  I  there  is  nothing  well  that  I 
don't  wish  you,  but  my  wishes  are  yery  ineflEectual  I 


268.    TO  GEOBOE  MONTAGU,  ESa 

Jfoy  18^  1748. 

Hbub  I  am  with  the  poor  Ohutehed/  who  has  put  on  a  shoe  but 
to*day  for  the  first  time.  He  sits  at  the  receipt  of  cnstomy  and  one 
passes  most  pert  of  the  day  here ;  the  other  part  I  haye  the  mis- 
fortane  to  pass  en  Pigwiggin.  The  ceremony  of  dining  is  not  oyer 
yet:  I  cannot  say  that  either  the  Prince  or  the  Princess  look  the 
eomelier  for  what  has  happened.  The  town  says,  my  Lady  Anson' 
has  no  chance  for  looking  different  from  what  she  did  before  she  was 
manied :  and  they  haye  a  stoiy  of  a  gentieman  going  to  the  Chan- 
cellor [Hardwicke]  to  assure  hiniy  that  if  he  gaye  his  daughter  to 
the  Admirali  he  would  be  obliged  hereafter  to  pronounce  a  sentence 
of  dissolution  of  the  maniage.  The  Ohancellor  replied^  that  his 
daughter  had  been  taught  to  think  of  the  union  of  tiie  soul,  not  of 
tib6  body:  the  gentieman  then  made  the  same  confidence  to  the 
Ghancelloress,  and  receiyed  much  sudi  an  answer :  that  her  daughter 
had  been  bred  to  submit  herself  to  the  will  of  God.  I  don't  at  all 
giye  you  all  this  for  true ;  but  there  is  an  nfjty  circnmstanoe  in  his 

>  Mr.  Stone,  the  Bake  of  NewcMkle'i  piiTile  •eoretaiy.^WuoBf. 

«  John  Chate,  Eiq.,  of  the  Tine,  in  Hampehira.— Walpoul 

*  Lord  Anion  had  mirried,  on  the  25th  of  April,  Ledy  EUabeth  Yorke,  Lord 
Chaaedlor  Hudwieke'i  eldest  daughter,  an  Ingeniona  woman,  wad  a  poeteaa.  She 
died  withoni  imie  in  1760.— Wnient. 
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YojrageB  of  his  not  having  the  ourioaty  to  see  a  beautifiil  oaptm^ 
that  he  took  on  hoaid  a  Spanish  ship.  There  is  no  leoord  of  Sc^o's 
haying  been  in  Doctors'  Gommons.  I  have  been  reading  Hkeee 
YoyageSy  and  find  them  very  silly  and  oontradiotofy.  He  sets  ont 
witili  telling  yon,  that  he  had  no  soldiers  sent  with  him  but  old 
invalids  wiflioat  1^  or  anns ;  and  then  in  the  middle  of  the  book 
there  is  a  whole  dhapter  to  tell  yon  what  fliey  wonld  hare  done  if 
they  had  set  oat  two  months  sooner,  and  that  was  no  less  than  con- 
quering Peru  and  Mexico  with  this  disabled  army.  At  the  end  ^ere 
is  an  acooont  of  the  neglect  he  received  from  flie  Viceroy  of  Ganton, 
till  he  and  forty  of  his  sailors  put  out  a  great  fire  in  that  city>  whidi 
the  Chinese  and  five  hundred  firemen  could  not  do,  which  he  says 
proceeded  from  their  awkwardness ;  a  new  character  of  the  Chinese ! 
He  was  then  admitted  to  an  audience,  and  feund  two  hundred  men 
at  the  gate  of  the  city,  and  ten  thousand  in  the  square  before  the 
palace,  dl  new  dressed  for  the  purpose.  This  is  about  as  true  as 
his  predecessor  Gulliver  p  g  out  the  fire  at  Lilliput.  The  King 
is  still  wind-bound ;  flie  fashionable  bon  mat  is,  that  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  has  tied  a  stone  about  his  neck  and  sent  him  to  sea.  The 
city  grows  fririous  about  the  peace ;  there  is  one  or  two  veiy  uncouth 
Hanover  articles,  besides  a  persuasion  of  a  pension  to  the  Pretender, 
which  is  so  very  ignominioos,  that  I  don't  know  how  to  persuade 
myself  it  is  true.  The  Duke  of  Argyle  has  made  them  give  him 
three  places  for  life  of  a  thousand  and  twelve  hundred  a^year  for 
three  of  his  court,  to  compensate  for  their  making  a  man  I^:e6ident 
of  the  Session  against  his  inclination.  The  Princess  of  Wales  has 
got  a  confirmed  jaundice,  but  they  reckon  her  much  better.  Sir 
Hany  Calthrop  is  gone  mad :  he  walked  down  PaU  Mall  t'other 
day  with  his  red  riband  tied  about  his  hair ;  said  he  was  going  to 
the  King,  and  would  not  submit  to  be  blooded  till  they  told  him  the 
King  commanded  it 

I  went  yesterday  to  see  Marshal  Wade's  house,*  which  is  selling 
by  auction :  it  is  worse  contrived  on  the  inside  than  is  conceivable, 
all  to  humour  the  beauty  of  the  front.  My  Lord  Chesterfield  said, 
that  to  be  sure  he  could  not  live  in  it,  but  intended  to  take  the  house 
over  against  it  to  look  at  it  It  is  literally  true,  that  all  the 
direction  he  gave  my  Lord  Burlington  was  to  have  a  place  for  a 
large  cartoon  of  Rubens  that  he  had  bought  in  Flanders ;  but  my 

I  In  Cork  Sireei,  BnrUngton  Gtidena.    Th«ra  b  a  Tlev  of  tlie  home  In  ilio 
*  YitniTiu  BiiUnntfgi,*    Loid  Boriiagton  wti  Um  aidiitMt— CvnrmHAM. 
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lord  found  it  neoessary  to  have  bo  many  correspondent  doors,  that 
there  was  no  room  at  last  for  the  piotore ;  and  the  Marshal  was 
finroed  to  sell  the  piotore  to  my  father :  it  is  now  at  Honghton.* 

As  Windsor  is  so  ehamung,  and  partioularly,  as  yon  have  got  so 
agreeable  a  new  neighboor  at  FrogmorOy  to  be  sure  you  cannot  wish 
to  have  the  prohibition  taken  off  of  your  coming  to  Strawberry 
HQL  However,  as  I  am  an  admirable  Ohristian,  and  as  I  think 
you  seem  to  repent  of  your  errors,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  be  so 
happy  as  to  come  to  me  when  you  like,  though  I  would  advise  it 
to  be  after  you  have  been  at  Bool,'  wfaioh  you  would  not  be  able  to 
bear  after  my  paiadiBe.  I  have  told  you  a  vast  deal  of  something 
or  other,  which  yon  will  scarce  be  able  to  read ;  for  now  Mr.  Chute 
has  the  gout,  he  keeps  himself  very  low  and  lives  upon  very  thin 
ink*    My  compUments  to  all  your  people.    Youn  ever. 


SS7.    TO  GEORQB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

AHiMgUm  Sk^  Mag  SS,  17iS. 

Good  Vye  to  you !  I  am  going  to  my  Reel  too.  I  was  there 
yesterday  to  dine,  and  it  looked  so  delightful,  think  what  you  wiQ, 
that  I  shall  go  there  to-morrow  to  settle,  and  shall  leave  this  odious 
town  to  the  *  *  *,  to  the  r^ncy,  and  ihe  dowagers ;  to  my  Lady 
Townshend,  who  is  not  going  to  Windsor,  to  old  Oobham,  who  is 
not  going  out  of  the  world  yet,  and  to  the  Duchess  of  Bichmond, 
who  does  not  go  out  with  her  twenty-fifth  pregnancy :  I  shaU  leave 
too  more  diBagreeable  Banelagh,  which  is  so  crowded,  that  going 
Ibere  f  other  night  in  a  string  of  coaches  we  had  a  stop  of  siz- 
and-thirty  minutes.  Princess  Emily,  finding  no  marriage  articles 
for  her  settled  at  the  congress,  has  at  last  determined  to  be  old  and 
out  of  danger :  and  has  accordingly  ventured  to  Banelagh,  to  the 
great  improvement  of  the  pleasures  of  the  place.  The  Prince  [of 
Wales]  has  given  a  silver  cup  to  be  rowed  for,  which  carried 
every  body  upon  the  Thames ;  and  afterwards  there  was  a  great 
ball  at  Carlton  House.    There  have  two  good  events  happened  at 

1  Walpole  giTCt  the  foUowing  teoount  of  tUi  pietnre,  in  hii  description  of 
Honghton :  "  Meletger  and  AtaUnta,  a  cartoon,  by  Babem,  laigar  than  lift ;  bronglit 
out  of  Flaaden  by  G«nenil  Wade :  it  being  deaijpied  for  tapeetry,  all  the  weapona  are 
In  the  left  hand  of  the  flgore.  For  the  stoiy,  aee  '  OTid'a  Metamorphoses/  lib.  a"-^ 
WaioBv. 

*  A  house  of  Mr.  Montaga's  in  Qloneestenhire.— CvranaaiiL 
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{hat  court :  the  town  was  alarmed  t'other  morning  by  the  firing  of 
gonSy  which  proved  to  be  only  from  a  laige  merchantman  come  into 
the  river.  The  city  oonstnied  it  into  the  King's  return,  and  &b 
peace  broke ;  but  COiancellor  Bootle  and  the  Bishop  of  Oxford,  who 
loves  a  labour  next  to  promotmg  the  cause  of  it>  concluded  the 
Princess  was  brought  to  bed,  and  went  to  court  upon  it  Bootle, 
finding  the  Princess  dressed,  said,  ^'I  have  always  beard.  Madam, 
that  women  in  your  country  have  very  easy  labours ;  but  I  oould 
not  have  believed  it  was  so  well  as  I  see."  The  other  story  is  of 
Prince  Edward.'  The  King,  before  he  went  away,  sent  Stainbeig  to 
examine  the  Prince's  children  in  their  learning.  The  Baron  told 
Prince  Edward,  that  he  should  tell  the  King  what  great  proficiency 
his  Highness  had  made  in  his  Latin,  but  that  he  wished  he  would 
be  a  little  more  perfect  in  his  German  grammar,  and  that  would  be 
of  signal  use  to  him.  The  child  squinted  at  him,  and  said,  **  Gtennan 
grammar  I  why  any  dull  child  can  leam  that."  There,  I  have  told 
you  royalties  enou^  I 

My  Pigwiggin  dinners  are  all  over,  for  which  I  truly  say  grace. 
I  have  had  difSiculties  to  keep  my  countenance  at  the  wonderful 
clumsiness  and  uncouth  nicknames  that  the  Duke  [of  Devonshire] 
has  for  all  his  o£bpring:  Mrs.  Hopeful,  Mrs.  Tiddle,  Puss,  Oat,  and 
Toe,  sound  so  strange  in  the  middle  of  a  most  formal  banquet !  The 
day  the  peace  was  signed,  his  grace  could  find  nobody  to  communicate 
joy  with  him :  he  drove  home,  and  bawled  out  of  fliechariot  to  Lady 
Bachael,  ^*  Oat  I  Oat  I "  She  ran  down,  staring  over  the  balustrade ; 
he  cried  ''Oat I  Oat!  the  peace  is  made,  and  you  must  be  veiy 
glad,  for  I  am  very  glad." 

I  send  you  the  only  new  pamphlet  worth  reading,  and  this  is 
more  the  matter  than  the  manner.  My  compliments  to  aU  your 
tribe.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  The  divine  Ashton  has  got  an  ague,  which  he  says  prevents 
his  conung  amongst  us. 


S68.    TO  SIB  HORACB  KANN. 

AfUmffUm  Sbreti,  June  7, 1748. 

Don't  reproach  me  in  your  own  mind  for  notwriting,  but  reproach 

1  Aftenrwda  Doke  of  York;  died  1767.— CoimvaBAic. 
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the  woild  for  doing  nothing ;  for  making  peaoe  as  slowly  as  they 
made  war.  When  anybody  oommits  an  eyent^  I  am  ready  enough 
to  tell  it  you ;  but  I  haye  always  declared  against  inventing  news ; 
iHien  I  do,  I  will  set  up  a  newspaper. 

The  Duke  of  Newcastle  is  not  gone ;  he  has  kissed  hands,  and 
talks  of  going  this  week :  the  time  presses,  and  he  has  not  above 
three  days  left  to  foil  dangerously  ilL  There  are  a  thousand  wagers 
laid  agamst  his  going :  he  has  hired  a  transport,  for  ihe  yacht  is  not 
big  enough  to  oonyey  all  the  tables  and  chairs  and  oonyeniencesthat 
he  trails  along  with  him,  and  which  he  seems  to  think  don't  grow 
out  of  England.  I  don't  know  how  he  proposes  to  lug  them  through 
Holland  and  Germany,  though  any  objections  that  the  map  can 
make  to  his  progress  don't  count,  for  he  is  literally  so  ignorant  that 
when  one  goes  to  take  leave  of  him,  he  asks  your  commands  into  the 
north,  concluding  that  Hanover  is  north  of  Great  Britain,  because  it 
is  in  the  Northern  Province,  which  he  has  just  taken :  you  will 
soaroe  believe  this,  but  upon  my  honour  it  is  true. 

The  preliminaries  wait  the  accession  of  Spain,  before  they  can 
ripen  into  peace.  Niccolini  goes  to  Aix-la-Chapelle,  and  will  be 
much  disappointed  if  his  advice  is  not  asked  there :  he  talks  of  being 
at  Florence  in  October. 

Sir  William  Stanhope  has  just  given  a  great  ball  to  Lady  Caroline 
Petersham,  to  whom  he  takes  eztremelyi  since  his  daughter  married 
herself  to  Mr.  Ellis ;'  and  as  the  Petershams  are  relations,  ihey  pro- 
pose to  be  his  heirs.  The  Ghuteheds  agreed  with  me,  that  the  house, 
which  is  most  magnificently  furnished,  all  the  ornaments  designed 
by  Kent,  and  the  whole  festino,  puts  us  more  in  mind  of  Florence, 
than  anything  we  had  seen  here.  There  were  silver  pharaoh  and 
whist  for  the  ladies  that  did  not  dance,  deep  basset  and  quuuse  for 
the  men ;  the  supper  very  fine. 

I  am  now  returning  to  my  villa,  where  I  have  been  making  some 
alterations:  you  shall  hear  firom  me  from  Btra/wlerry  Hill,  which 
I  have  found  out  in  my  lease  is  the  old  name  of  my  house ;  so  pray, 
never  call  it  Twickenham  again.  I  like  to  be  there  better  than  I 
have  liked  being  anywhere  since  I  came  to  England.  I  sigh  after 
Florence,  and  wmd  up  all  my  prospects  with  the  thought  of  return- 
ing there.  I  have  days  when  I  even  set  about  contriving  a  scheme 
for  going  to  you,  and  though  I  don't  love  to  put  you  upon  expecting 

*  TIm  BIgfai  Hon.  Welbon  EUU,  afterwards  cnaied  ri794]  UxA  M«iidip  [dM  ISOS]. 
HUSniwife  was  Elbabath,  onlj  daughter  of  Sir  WiUlam  Stanhope,  ILB,  She 
dtod  In  1761.~DoTai. 

Toa.  It.  X 
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me,  I  caimot  help  telling  yon,  that  I  wish  more  than  ever  to  be 
witii  yon  again*  I  oan  truly  say  i  that  I  never  was  happy  but  at 
Florence,  and  you  mnst  allow  that  it  is  yery  natural  to  widi  to  be 
happy  onoe  more.    Adieu  I 


260.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAT. 
fiiAE  Haut  :  Struwbeny  Mill,  June  27»  1748. 

I  HAYB  foil  as  little  matter  for  writing  as  you  can  find  in  a  camp. 
I  do  not  call  mjrself  farmer  or  country  gentleman ;  for  though  I  haTO 
all  the  ingredients  to  compose  those  characters,  yet,  like  the  ten 
pieces  of  card  in  the  trick  yon  found  out,  I  don't  know  how  to  pat 
them  together.  But,  in  i^ort,  planting  and  fowls  and  cows  and 
sheep  are  my  whole  business,  and  as  little  amusing  to  relate  to  any- 
body else  as  the  erents  of  a  still-bom  campaign.  K  I  write  to  any 
body,  I  am  forced  to  live  upon  what  news  I  hoarded  before  I  came 
ont  of  town ;  and  the  first  article  of  that,  as  I  believe  it  is  in  every 
body's  gazette,  must  be  about  my  Lord  Coke.  They  say,  (hat  sinoe 
he  has  been  at  Sunning  Hill  with  Lady  Mary,  she  has  made  him  a 
declaration  in  form,  that  ehe  hates  him,  that  she  always  did,  and  that 
she  always  will.  This  seems  to  have  been  a  very  unnecessary 
notification.  However,  as  you  know  his  part  is  to  be  extremely  in 
love,  he  is  very  miserable  upon  it ;  and  relating  his  woes  at  White's, 
probably  at  seven  in  the  morning,  he  was  advised  to  put  an  end 
to  all  this  history  and  shoot  himself — an  advice  they  would  not 
have  given  him  if  he  were  not  insolvent  He  has  promised  to 
consider  of  it. 

The  night  before  I  left  London,  I  called  at  the  Duchess  of 
Richmond's  who  has  stayed  at  home  with  the  apprehension  of  a 
miscarriage.  The  porter  told  me  there  was  no  chawing-room  till 
Thursday.  Li  short,  he  did  tell  me  what  amounted  to  as  much, 
ihat  her  grace  did  not  see  company  till  Thursday,  then  she  should 
see  eveiy  body :  no  excuse,  that  she  was  gone  out  or  not  well.  I  did 
not  stay  till  Thursday  to  kiss  hands,  but  went  away  to  Yauxhall:  as 
I  was  coming  out,  I  was  overtaken  by  a  great  light,  and  retired  under 
the  trees  of  Marble  Hill*  to  see  what  it  should  be.  There  came  a 
long  procession  of  Prince  Lobkowitz's  footmen  in  very  rich  new 
Uveries,  the  two  last  bearing  torches ;  and  after  them  the  Prince 

^  Tbe  ami  at  Twickenham  of  the  Counteia  of  Svffolk,  better  known  a*  Mn.  Howaid. 
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[of  Wales]  hiniBelfi  in  a  new  iky-blne  watered  tabby  ooati  with  gold 
bnthm-boiefl^  and  a  magnifioent  gold  waiatooat  fringed,  leading 
Madame  F Ambassadriee  de  Yenifle  in  a  green  sack  with  a  straw  hat» 
attended  by  my  Lady  Tyrawley,  Wall,  the  private  Spanish  agent, 
the  two  MuB  Mdynenx's,  and  some  other  men.  They  went  into 
one  of  the  Prince  of  Wales's  barges,  had  anoiher  barge  filled 
with  violins  and  hautboys,  and  an  open  boat  with  drams  and 
trompets.  This  was  one  of  the  ft tes  des  adieux.  Thenymph  weeps 
all  the  morning,  and  says  she  is  sore  she  shall  be  poisoned  by  her 
husband's  relations  when  she  retoms,  for  her  behaviour  with  this 
Prince. 

I  have  no  oiher  news,  but  that  Mr.  Fitzpairick  has  married  his 
Sukey  Young,  and  is  very  impatient  to  have  the  Duchess  of  Bedford 
come  to  town  to  visit  her  new  relation. 

Is  not  my  Lady  Ailesbury  weary  of  her  travels  P  Pray  make 
her  my  compliments, — ^unless  she  has  made  you  any  such  dedaration 
as  Lady  Mary  Coke's.  I  am  delighted  with  your  description  of  the 
bed-chamber  of  the  House  of  Orange,  as  I  did  not  see  it;  but  the 
sight  itself  must  have  been  vmy  odious,  as  the  hero  and  herome  are 
so  extremely  ugly.  I  shall  give  it  my  Lady  Townshend  as  a  new 
topic  of  matrimomal  satire. 

Mr.  GhurchiU  and  Lady  Mary  have  been  with  me  two  or  three 
days,  and  are  now  gone  to  Sunning.  I  only  tell  you  this,  to  hint 
fliat  my  house  will  hold  a  married  pair :  indeed,  it  is  not  quite  large 
enou^  for  people  who  lie,  like  the  patriarchs,  with  their  whole 
genealogy  uid  men-servants,  and  mtud-servants,  and  osDes,  and 
asses,  in  tiio  same  chamber  with  them.  Adieu  I  do  let  this  be  the 
last  letter,  and  come  home. 


270.    TO  SIB  HORACB  MANN. 

Mitaey,^  /te/y  14, 1748. 

I  woiTLD  by  no  means  resent  your  silence  while  you  was  at  Pisa, 
if  it  were  not  very  convenient;  but  I  cannot  resist  the  opportunity 
of  taking  it  ill,  when  it  serves  to  excuse  my  being  mudi  more  to 
blame ;  and  therefore,  pray  mind,  I  am  very  angiy,  and  have  not 
written,  because  you  had  quite  left  me  off — and  if  I  say  nothing 
from  hence,  do  not  imagine  it  is  because  I  am  at  a  gentieman's 
house  whom  you  don't  know,  and  threescore  miles  from  London,  and 

'  H iitl«j,  natr  UumiiigtrM,  in  Biwz,  the  Mat  of  Richard  Riglij,  E§q.— Waimu. 


ll«  HOBACS  WALPOLK^  LBTTEB8.  [1748. 

beoauae  I  hare  been  but  three  days  inLendon  for  above  tliis  month : 
I  ooold  say  a  great  deal  if  I  pleased,  but  I  am  very  angry,  and  will 
not  I  know  sereral  pieoes  of  politics  from  Ipswioh  that  would  let 
you  into  the  whole  secret  of  the  peace ;  and  a  qoanel  at  Dedham 
assembly,  that  is  capable  of  inyolving  all  Europe  in  a  new  war — 
nay,  I  know  what  Admiral  Yemon'  knows  of  what  yon  say  has 
happened  in  the  West  Indies,  and  of  which  nobody  else  in  England 
knows  a  word — but  please  to  remember  that  yon  have  been  at  flie 
baths,  and  don't  deserve  that  I  should  teU  you  a  tittle — nor  will  L 
In  revenge,  I  will  tell  you  something  that  happened  to  me  four 
months  ago,  and  which  I  would  not  tell  you  now,  if  I  had  not  f<ngot 
to  teU  it  you  when  it  happened — ^nay,  I  don't  tell  it  you  now  for 
yourself,  only  that  you  may  tell  it  the  Princess:  I  tmly  and 
seriously  this  winter  won  and  was  paid  a  milleleva  at  pharaoK; 
literally  received  a  thousand  and  twenty-three  sixpences  for  one :  an 
event  that  never  happened  in  the  annals  of  pharaoh,  but  to  Charles 
II/s  Queen  Dowager,  as  the  Princess  heraelf  informed  me :  ever 
since  I  have  treated  myself  as  Queen  Dowager,  and  have  some 
thoughts  of  being  drawn  so. 

There  are  no  good  anecdotes  yet  arrived  of  the  Duke  of  New- 
castie's  travelB,  except  that  at  a  review  which  the  Duke  made  for 
him,  as  he  passed  through  the  anny,  he  hurried  about  with  his  g^ass 
up  to  his  eye,  eiying,  ''Finest  troops  I  finest  troops  I  greatest 
General  I  **  then  broke  through  the  ranks  when  he  spied  any  Sussex 
nuui,ldssed  him  in  all  his  accoutrements, — my  dear  Tom  such  an  one  I 
chattered  of  Lewes  races ;  then  back  to  tlie  Duke  with  *'  Finest 
troops  I  greatest  General  I " — and  in  short  was  a  much  better  show 
than  any  review.  The  Duke  is  expected  over  immediately ;  I  don't 
know  if  to  stay,  or  why  he  comes — ^I  mean,  I  do  know,  but  am 
angry,  and  will  not  telL 

I  have  seen  8ir  James  Grey,  who  speaks  of  you  with  great 
a£Eection,  and  recommends  himself  extremely  to  me  by  it,  when  I 
am  not  angry  with  you;  but  I  cannot  possibly  be  reconciled  till  I 
have  finished  this  letter,  for  I  have  nothmg  but  this  quarrel  to  talk 
of,  and  I  think  I  have  worn  that  out— so  adieu  I  you  odious,  shocking^ 
abominable  monster  I 

>  He  llTed  neur  Ipswich.— Waltoul 
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271.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MAKN. 

Em, 


I  BEG  you  viU  let  me  know  wheiher  fhe  peace  is  arrived  in  Italy, 
or  if  you  have  heard  anything  of  it ;  for  in  this  part  of  the  world 
nobody  can  tell  what  is  become  of  it  They  say,  the  Empress  Queen 
has  stopped  it ;  that  she  will  not  take  back  ihe  towns  in  Flanders, 
which  she  says  she  knows  are  very  convenient  for  us,  but  of  no  kind 
of  use  to  her,  and  that  she  chooses  to  keep  what  she  has  got  in 
Italy.  However,  we  are  determined  to  have  peace  at  any  rate,  and 
the  conditions  must  jumble  themselves  together  as  they  can.  These 
are  (he  politics  of  Twickenham,  my  metropolis;  and,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  believe  pretty  near  as  good  as  you  can  have  anjrwhere. 

As  to  my  own  history,  ihe  scene  is  at  present  a  little  gloomy :  my 
Lord  Orford  is  in  an  extreme  bad  state  of  health,  not  to  say  a 
dangerous  state :  my  unde '  is  going  off  in  the  same  way  my  &tfaer 
did.  I  don't  pretend  to  any  great  feelings  of  affection  for  two  men, 
because  they  are  dying,  for  whom  it  is  known  I  had  little  before,  my 
brother  especially  having  been  as  much  my  enemy  as  it  was  in  his 
power  to  be ;  but  I  cannot  with  indifference  see  tbe  family  torn  to 
pieces,  and  &lling  into  such  ruin  as  I  foresee ;  for  should  my  brother 
die  soon,  leaving  so  great  a  debt,  so  small  an  estate  to  pay  it  off,  two 
great  places' sinking,  and  a  wild  boy  of  nineteen  to  succeed,  there  would 
eoon  be  an  end  of  the  gloiy  of  Houghton,  which  had  my  father  pro- 
portioned more  to  his  fortune,  would  probably  have  a  longer  duration. 
This  is  an  unpleasant  topic  to  you  who  feel  for  us — ^however,  I 
should  not  talk  of  it  to  one  who  would  not  feeL  Your  brother  Ghd. 
and  I  had  a  very  grave  conversation  yesterday  morning  on  this 
head ;  he  thinks  so  like  you,  so  reasonably  and  with  so  much  good 
nature,  that  I  seem  to  be  only  finishing  a  discourse  that  I  have 
already  had  with  you.  As  my  fears  about  Houghton  are  great,  I  am 
a  litde  pleased  to  have  finished  a  slight  memorial*  of  it,  a  description 
of  the  pictures,  of  which  I  have  just  printed  an  hundred,  to  give  to 
particular  people :  I  will  send  you  one,  and  shall  beg  Dr.  Cocchi  to 
accept  anoflier. 

>  Loid  Orford  did  not  die  till  1751,  and  old  Horace  Walpole  not  till  1757.— Dotiiu 

*  Auditor  of  the  exchequer,  and  master  of  the  bnck-honnda. — Walpoui. 

*  "  JSdeii  Walpolianie,  or  a  Deftcripiion  of  the  Pictures  at  Hooghton  Hall,  ia 
Korfolk,"  first  printed  in  1747,  and  again  in  1752.— Wal^i.i. 
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If  I  oould  let  myself  wish  to  see  you  in  England,  it  would  be  to 
see  yon  here :  the  little  improyements  I  am  making  have  really 
turned  Strawberry  Hill  into  a  charming  villa :  Mr.  Ghute,  I  hope, 
will  tell  you  how  pleasant  it  is :  I  mean  literally  tell  yon,  for  we 
have  a  glimmering  of  a  VeneHan  prospect :  he  is  just  going  from 
hence  to  town  by  water,  down  onr  JSrenia. 

You  never  say  a  word  to  me  from  the  Princess,  nor  any  of  my 
old  friends :  1  keep  up  our  intimacy  in  my  own  mind ;  for  I  will  not 
part  with  the  idea  of  seeing  Florence  again.  Whenever  I  am  dis- 
pleased here,  the  thoughts  of  that  journey  are  my  resource ;  just  as 
cross  would-be  devout  people,  when  they  have  quarrelled  with  this 
world,  begin  packing  up  for  the  other.    Adieu ! 


278.    TO  QBOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 
DiAft  GiOBas :  MitOe^,  Jui^  26,  iliS. 

I  HAVE  wished  you  with  me  extremely ;  you  would  have  liked 
what  I  have  seen.  I  have  been  to  make  a  visit  of  two  or  three  days 
to  Nugent,*  and  was  carried  to  see  the  last  remains  of  the  glory  of 
old  Aubrey  de  Teres,  Earls  of  Oxford.  They  were  once  masters  of 
almost  H^  entire  county,  but  quite  reduced  even  before  the 
extinction  of  tiieir  house :  the  last  EarFs  son  died  at  a  miserable 
cottage,  that  I  was  shown  at  a  distance ;  and  I  think  another  of 
the  sisters,  besides  Lady  Mary  Yere,  was  forced  to  live  upon  her 
beauty. 

Henniogham  Castle,  where  Harry  the  Seventh  was  so  somptuously 
banquetted,  and  imposed  tiiat  villainous  fine  for  his  entertainment, 
is  now  shrank  to  one  vast  curious  tower,  that  stands  on  a  spacious 
mount  raised  on  a  high  hill  witii  a  large  fosse.  It  commands  a  fine 
prospect,  and  belongs  to  Mr.  Ashurst,  a  rich  citisen,  who  has  built 
a  trompery  new  house  dose  to  ii  In  the  parish  church  is  a  fine 
square  monument  of  black  marble  of  one  of  the  Earls  ;*  and  tiiere 
are  three  more  tombs  of  tiie  family  at  Earl's  C!olne,  some  miles 
from  the  castle.  I  coidd  see  but  little  of  them,  as  it  was  veiy  late, 
except  that  one  of  the  Countesses  has  a  head-dress  exactly  like  the 
description  of  Mount  Parnassus,  with  two  tops.  I  suppose  you  have 
heard  much  of  Gbsfield,  Nugenf  s  seat    It  is  extremely  in  foshioi^ 

1  At  Ckwfleld,  in  Emez.— CunriiroBAM. 

'  Johii»  uitoenth  Eari  of  Oxford ;  died  1562. — GvimnioBAM. 


1748.]  TO  MR.  MOKTAOU.  119 

bat  did  not  answer  to  me,  though  there  are  fine  things  abont  it; 
bot  being  atoated  in  a  country  ^ai  is  quite  blocked  up  with  hiUa 
upon  hills,  and  even  too  much  wood,  it  has  not  an  inch  of  prospect 
The  park  is  to  be  sixteen  hundred  acres,  and  is  bounded  with  a  wood 
of  five  miles  round ;  and  the  lake,  which  is  yery  beautiful,  is  of 
seyenty  acres,  directly  in  a  line  with  the  house,  at  the  bottom  of 
a  fine  lawn,  and  broke  with  yery  pretty  groyes,  that  fall  down  a 
slope  into  it.  The  house  is  yast,  built  round  a  yery  old  court  that 
has  neyer  been  fine ;  the  old  windows  and  gateway  left»  and  the  old 
gallery,  which  is  a  bad  narrow  room,  and  hung  with  aU  the  late 
patriots,  but  so  ill  done,  that  they  look  like  caricatures  done  to 
expose  them,  since  they  haye  so  much  disgraced  the  yirtues  they 
pretended  to.  The  rest  of  the  house  is  all  modernised,  but  in 
patches,  and  in  the  bad  taste  that  came  between  the  charming 
yenerable  Oothic  and  pure  architecture.  There  is  a  great  deal  of 
good  furniture,  but  no  one  room  yery  fine :  no  tolerable  pictures. 
Her  dressing-room  is  yeiy  pretty,  and  furnished  with  white  damask, 
china,  japan,  loads  of  easy  chairs,  bad  pictures,  and  some  pretty 
enamels.  But  what  charmed  me  more  than  all  I  had  seen,  is  the 
library  chimney,  which  has  existed  £rom  the  foundation  of  the 
house ;  oyer  it  is  an  alto-relieyo  in  wood,  tax  from  being  ill  done, 
of  the  battle  of  Bosworth  Field.  It  is  all  white,  except  the  helmets 
and  trappings,  which  are  gilt,  and  the  shields,  which  are  properly 
blazoned  with  the  arms  of  all  the  chiefe  engaged.  You  would 
adore  it 

We  passed  our  time  yety  agreeably ;  both  Nugent  and  his  wi& 
are  yery  good-humoured,  and  easy  in  their  house  to  a  degree. 
There  was  nobody  else  but  the  Marquis  of  Tweedale;  his  new 
Haiohioness/  who  is  infinitely  good-humoured  and  good  company, 
and  sang  a  thousand  Frendi  songs  mighly  prettily;  a  sister  of 
Nugenfs,  who  does  not  figure ;  and  a  Mrs.  ^ot,*  sister  to  Mrs. 
Nugent  who  crossed  oyer  and  figured  in  with  Nugent :  I  mean  she 
has  turned  Catholic,  as  he  has  Protestant  She  has  built  herself 
a  yery  pretty  small  house  in  the  park,  and  is  only  a  daily  yisitor. 
Nugent  was  extremely  communicatiye  of  his  own  labours ;  repeated 
us  an  ode  of  ten  thousand  stanzas  to  abuse  Messieurs  do  la  Gallerie, 

^  DtngliterofBulQxAnTille.— Walpols. 

*  Hairiot^  wife  of  Biehaid  Bliot^  Esq,,  frlher  of  the  fint  Lord  3t  Gemudni,  mid  » 
daqghter  of  Mr.  Secretary  Oiagge  [by  Miss  Suitlow  the  aotresi,  «fterwirde  Mrt.  Berton 
Booth].  For  a  copy  of  TerMt  addreiied  bj  Mr.  Pitt  to  thia  lady,  aee  the  Ohaihaai 
Corretpondeaoe,  toL  It.,  p.  878.— Wmobt. 
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and  leod  me  a  whole  tragedji  which  has  really  a  great  many  pretty 
things  in  it ;  not  indeed  equal  to  his  glorions  Ode '  on  religion  and 
liberty,  but  with  many  of  those  absordities  which  are  so  blended 
with  his  parts.  We  were  oyertomed  coming  back,  but,  thank  yon, 
we  were  not  at  all  hnrt»  and  haye  been  to-day  to  see  a  lazge  house 
and  a  pretty  park  belonging  to  a  Mr.  Williams ;  it  is  to  be  sold. 
You  have  seen  in  the  papers  that  Dr.  Brozhohne  is  dead.  He  cut 
his  throat  He  always  was  nervous  and  yapoured;  and  so  good- 
natured,  that  he  left  off  his  practice  from  not  being  able  to  bear 
seeing  so  many  melancholy  objecis.  I  remember  him  with  as  much 
wit  as  ever  I  knew;  there  was  a  pretty  correspondence  of  Latin 
odes  that  passed  between  him  and  Hodges. 

You  will  be  diverted  to  hear  that  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle  was 
received  at  Calais  by  Looheil's  regiment  under  aims,  who  did  duty 
himself  while  she  stayed.  The  Duke  of  Ghrafton  is  going  to  Scar- 
borough ;  don't  you  love  that  endless  back-stairs  policy  P  and  at  his 
time  of  life  I  This  fit  of  ill  health  is  arrived  on  the  Prince's  going 
to  shoot  for  a  fortnight  at  Thetfoid,  and  his  grace  is  afraid  of  not 
being  civil  enough  or  too  civiL 

BiQce  I  wrote  my  letter  I  have  been  fishing  in  Rapin  for  any 
particulars  relating  to  the  Yeres,  and  have  already  found  tiiat 
Robert  do  Yere,  the  great  Duke  of  Ireland,  and  £Eivourite  of 
Richard  the  Second,  is  buried  at  Earl's  Colne,  and  probably  under 
one  of  the  tombs  I  saw  there ;  I  long  to  be  certain  that  the  lady 
with  the  strange  coiflhre  is  Lancerona,  the  joiner's  daughter,  that 
he  married  after  divorcing  a  princess  of  the  blood  for  her.  I  have 
found,  too,  that  King  Stephen's  Queen  died  at  Henningham,  a  castle 
belonging  to  Alberic  de  Yere :  in  short,  I  am  just  now  Yere  mad, 
and  extremely  mortified  to  have  Lancerona  and  Lady  Yere  Beau- 
derk's'  Portuguese  grandmother  blended  with  this  brave  old  blood. 
Adieu  I  I  go  to  town,  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and  immediately 
from  thence  to  Strawberry  Hill.    Yours  ever 

>  This  '  Ode  to  William  Pnlteney,  Bsq./  oontaini  the  noble  linee  quoted  by  Gibbon 
in  his  chaneter  of  Bratiu. — CuvimoHAiL 

'  Mary,  eldest  daoshter  and  ooheir  of  Thomai  Chamber,  of  Hanworth,  and  wife  of 
Lord  Yere  Beancleik,  Bon  of  the  first  Dnke  of  St  Albans,  by  the  danghter  of  Aubrey 
de  Yere,  twentieth  and  last  Eari  of  Oxford  of  the  Yere  family.— CvmiiiraBAX. 
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Strawberry  HiU,  Aug.  U,  1748. 

I  AM  arrived  at  great  knowledge  in  the  annals  of  the  honse  of 
Vere,  but  thongh  I  have  twisted  and  twined  their  genealogy  and  mj 
own  a  thousand  ways,  I  cannot  disoovery  as  I  wished  to  do,  that  I 
am  descended  finom  them  any  how  but  firom  one  of  their  Christian 
names ;  the  name  of  Horace  having  travelled  from  them  into  Norfolk 
by  the  marriage  of  a  daughter  of  Horace  Lord  Yere  of  Tilbury  with 
a  Sir  Boger  Townshend,  whose  family  baptised  some  of  us  with  it' 
But  I  have  made  a  really  curious  discovery!  the  lady  with  the 
strange  dress  at  Earl's  Oolne,  which  I  mentioned  to  you,  is  certainly 
Lancerona,  the  Portuguese ;  for  I  have  found  in  Bapin,  from  one  of 
the  old  chronicles,  that  Anne  of  Bohemia,  to  whom  she  had  been 
Maid  of  Honour,  introduced  the  fashion  of  pUsed  hams,  or  high 
heads,  which  is  the  very  attire  on  tins  tomb,  and  ascertains  it  to 
1)elimg  to  Bobert  de  Yere,  the  great  Earl  of  Oxford,  made  Duke  of 
Ireland  by  Bichard  II.,  who,  after  the  banishment  of  this  Minister, 
and  his  death  at  Louvain,  occasioned  by  a  boar  at  a  hunting  match, 
caused  the  body  to  be  brought  over,  would  have  the  coffin  opened 
once  more  to  see  his  favourite,  and  attended  it  himself  in  high 
procession  to  its  interment  at  EarPs  Colne.  I  don't  know  whether 
the  "  Craftsman"  some  years  ago  would  not  have  found  out  that  we 
were  descended  from  this  Yere,  at  least  from  his  name  and  minisby: 
my  comfort  is,  that  Lancerona  was  Earl  Boberf  s  second  wife.  But 
in  this  search  I  have  crossed  upon  another  descent,  which  I  am 
taking  great  pains  to  verify  (I  don't  mean  a  pun),  and  that  is  a 
probability  of  my  being  descended  from  Chaucer,  whose  daughter, 
the  Lady  Alice,  before  her  espousals  with  Thomas  Montacute,  Earl 
of  Salisbury,  and  afterwards  with  William  de  la  Pole,  the  great 
Duke  of  Suffolk  (another  frunous  favourite),  was  married  to  a  Sir 
John  Philips,  who  I  hope  to  find  was  of  Pioton  Castle,  and  had 
children  by  her ;  but  I  have  not  yet  brought  these  matters  to  a 
consistency :  Mr.  Chute  is  persuaded  I  shall,  for  he  says  any  body 
with  two  or  three  hundred  years  of  pedigree  may  find  theinselves 
descended  from  whom  they  please;  and  thank  my  stars  and  my  good 

'  Bj  ihifl  maxriagtt  ilie  vwry  carious  eollection  of  AilMengih  portraits,  now  ai 
Raiiihiuii,  of  the  soldiers  who  had  served  under  Sir  Horace  Vere,  passed  to  the 
Tovnahend  family. — CuvmvaBAX. 
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oousm,  the  present  Sir  J[olm]  Philips/ 1  have  asii£Bcient  pedigree  to 
work  upon ;  for  he  drew  ns  up  one  by  which  Ego  et  rex  mem  are 
derived  hand  in  hand  from  Cadwallader,  and  the  Ihigliah  Baronetage 
says  from  the  Emperor  Mazimus  (by  the  Philips'Sy  who  are  Welah» 
e^entend).  These  Teres  have  thrown  me  into  a  deal  of  this  old 
study :  f  other  night  I  was  reading  to  Mrs.  Leneve  and  Mrs.  Pigot»' 
who  has  been  here  a  few  days,  the  description  in  Hall's  Chroniole 
of  the  meeting  of  Harry  YIII.  and  Francis  I.  which  is  so  delight- 
fully painted  in  your  Windsor.'  We  came  to  a  paragraph,  which  I 
must  transcribe ;  for  though  it  means  nothing  in  the  world,  it  is  so 
ridiculously  worded  in  the  dd  English  that  it  made  us  laug^  for 
three  days. 

flftilr  tfif  iDft  tfDOO  kfinsrt  itcvam  toit^  x  tai&ft  anlr  xftrr  mirt^,  (an 
commttnUxtian  in  t|c  %WBAti  tCme,  anH  tJ^txt  )4<SQtlr  Qr  oi»  tbf  otttr 
ttifir  i^UMTttrf. 

Would  not  one  swear  that  old  Hal  showed  all  that  is  showed  in 
the  Tower  P  I  am  now  in  the  act  of  expecting  the  house  of 
Pritchard,  Dame  diTe,  and  Mrs.  Metheglin  to  dinner.  I  promise 
you  the  Clive  and  I  will  not  show  one  another  our  pleasure  during 
the  banket  time  nor  afterwards.  In  the  eyening,  we  go  to  a  play 
at  Kingston,  where  the  places  are  two  pence  a  head.  Our  great 
company  at  Richmond  and  Twickenham  has  been  torn  to  pieces  by 
ciyil  dissensions,  but  they  continue  acting.  Mr.  Lee,  the  ape  (rf 
Garrick,  not  liking  his  part,  refused  to  play  it,  and  had  the  con- 
fidence  to  go  into  the  pit  as  spectator.  The  actress,  whose  benefit 
was  m  agitation,  made  her  complaints  to  the  audience,  who  obliged 
him  to  mount  the  stage ;  but  since  that  he  has  retired  from  the 
company.    I  am  sony  he  was  such  a  coxcomb,  for  he  was  (he  best 

You  say,  why  won't  I  go  to  Lady  Marjr's  P  [Churchill's.]  I  say, 
why  won't  you  go  to  the  TalbotsP  Mary  is  busied  about  many 
things,  is  dancing  the  hays  between  three  houses ;  but  I  will  go 
with  you  for  a  day  or  two  to  the  Talbots  if  you  like  it,  and  you  shall 
come  hither  to  fetch  me.  I  have  been  to  see  Mr.  Hamilton's,  near 
Cobham,*  where  he  has  really  made  a  fine  place  out  of  a  most 
cursed  hill.    Esher  *  I  have  seen  again  twice,  and  prefer  it  to  all 

^  8lr  John  PhUippi*  of  Pieton  GMtte  in  PembrokMUn,  died  SM  Juu^  1764.— 

'  Nlaee  of  Mn.  Lenere  [toI.  L  p.  199]»  tnd  fint  wife  of  Adminl  IMgoi. — WuanT. 

*  The  picMife  now  (1S67)  at  Hmmpton  Coiuri^-GunrixoBAii. 

*  PaiDihill,  in  Svrrej. — Guhvivobam. 

*  £>her,  near  Claremont,  in  Sorrey.    The  aeai  of  the  Right  Hon.  Henry  Pclham. 
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villaSy  even  to  Sonthoote's* — ^Eent  is  Kentissime  there.  I  haye 
been  laughing  too  at  Glaremont  house ;  the  gardena  are  unprored 
ainoe  I  saw  them :  do  you  know  that  the  pine-apples  are  literally 
sent  to  Hanover  by  oonriers  ?  I  am  serious.  Since  the  Dnke  of 
Newcastle  went,  and  upon  the  news  of  the  Dnke  of  Somerset's 
iUness,  he  has  transmitted  his  commands  through  the  King,  and  by 
him  through  the  Bedford  to  the  University  of  Cambridge  to  forbid 
their  electing  any  body,  but  (he  most  ridiculous  person  they  could 
elect,  his  grace  of  Newcastle.*  The  Prince  hearing  this,  has 
written  to  them,  that  having  heard  his  Majesty's  commands^  he 
should  by  no  means  oppose  them.  This  is  sensible ;  but  how  do  the 
two  secretaries  answer  such  a  violent  act  of  authority  P  Nolke- 
jumskoi '  has  let  down  his  dignity  and  his  discipline^  and  invites 
oontmually  all  officers  that  are  members  of  parliament.  Doding- 
ton's  sentence  of  expulsion  is  sealed ;  Lyttelton  is  to  have  his  place 
(the  second  time  he  has  tripped  up  his  heels) ;  Lord  Barrington  is 
to  go  to  the  Treasury,  and  Dick  Edgecumbe  into  the  Admirally. 

Bigby  is  gone  from!  hence  to  Sir  William  Stanhope's  to  the 
Aylesbury  races,  where  the  GrenviUes  and  Peggy  Banks  design  to 
appear  and  avow  their  triumph.  Qray  has  hem.  here  a  few  days, 
and  is  transported  with  your  story  of  Madame  Bentley's  diving,  and 
her  white  man,  and  in  short  with  all  your  stories.  *  Boom  for 
cuckolds ' — here  comes  my  company — 

Avg.  12. 

I  had  not  time  to  fini/^  my  letter  last  night,  for  we  did  not 
return  from  the  dismal  play,  which  was  in  a  bam  at  Kingston, 
till  twelve  o'clock  at  night  Our  dinner  passed  off  vezy  well ;  the 
Clive  was  very  good  company ;  you  know  how  much  she  admires 
Ashton's  preaching.  She  says,  she  is  always  vastly  good  for  two  or 
three  days  after  his  sermons ;  but  by  the  time  that  Thursday  comesb 

«  Ether^B  peAoeftil  groTe» 
Where  Kent  uid  KainrB  Tie  for  PelliMii'i  lofe."— i\9M. 

**  Eihei't  grorei, 
Wheie,  in  the  eweetaei  eoUtnd^  emlnie'd 
By  the  aoft  windingt  of  the  ■ilent  Mole^ 
^ram  ooarU  and  leiuitee  Pelhtm  finds  lepoee." — Thonutm. 

CmniDiaRui. 

>  Wolram  Farm,  '*%  daintj  whim,"  as  Lord  Bath  oalla  it»  near  Chertaey,  In  Biuny, 
the  beantUUieai  of  Philip  Bontheote^SMi.    Mr.  Sontheote  died  26th  September,  1768. 


'  Compare  Dnke  of  Newcastle  to  Dnke  of  Bedford,  81st  July,  1748  ('  Bedfoid  Ckw^ 

•pondenoe/  toI.  L,  p.  489). — CwimroHAV. 

*  A  cant  name  for  the  Dnke  of  ComberUmd.-'CirsviireiiAM. 
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all  their  effeet  is  worn  out  I  never  saw  more  proper  decent  bdumoor 
ttian  Mrs.  Pritchard's,  and  I  assure  yon  even  Mr.  Treasurer 
Pritchard '  was  &r  better  than  I  expected.    Yours  ever, 

Ohauckripks. 


274.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  a  CONWAY. 
Dsim  Haut  :  Strawberry  HiU,  Aug,  29«  174S. 

Whatever  you  may  think,  a  campaign  at  Twickenham  furnishes 
as  little  matter  for  a  letter  as  an  abortive  one  in  Flanders.  I  can't 
say  indeed  that  my  generals  wear  black  wigs,  but  they  have  long  full- 
bottomed  hoods  which  cover  as  little  entertainment  to  the  full. 

There's  General  my  Lady  Castlecomer,  and  General  my  Lady 
Dowager  Ferrers  I    Why,  do  you  think  I  can  extract  more  out  of 
them  than  you  can  out  of  Hawley  or  Honeywood  ?  *    Your  old 
women  dress,  go  to  the  Duke's  levee,  see  that  the  soldiers  cock 
their  hats  right,  sleep  after  dinner,  and  soak  with  their  led-captains 
tQl  bed-time,  and  tell  a  thousand  lies  of  what  they  never  did  in 
their  youili.    Change  hats  for  head-dothes,  the  rounds  for  visits, 
and  led-captains  for  toad-eaters,  and  the  life  is  the  very  same.     Li 
short,  these  are  the  people  I  live  in  the  midst  of,  though  not  with ; 
and  it  is  for  want  of  more  important  histories  that  I  have  wrote  to 
you  seldom ;  not,  I  give  you  my  word,  from  the  least  negligence. 
Hy  present  and  sole  occupation  is  planting,  in  which  I  have  made 
great  progress,  and  talk  very  learnedly  with  the  nurserymen,  except 
that  now  and  then  a  lettuce  run  to  seed  overturns  all  my  botany,  as 
I  have  more  than  once  taken  it  for  a  curious  West-Indian  flowering 
shrub.    Then  the  deliberation  with  which  trees  grow,  is  extremely 
inconvenient  to  my  natural  impatience.    I  lament  living  in  so 
barbarous  an  age,  when  we  are  come  to  so  little  perfection  in 
gardening.    I  am  persuaded  that  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  hence 
it  will  be  as  common  to  remove  oaks  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  old, 
as  it  is  now  to  transplant  tulip-roots.    I  have  even  begun  a  treatise 
or  panegyric  on  the  great  discoveries  made  by  posterity  in  all  arts 
and  sciences,  wherein  I  shall  particularly  descant  on  the  great  and 
cheap  convenience  of  making  trout-rivers— one   of  the  improve- 
ments which  Mrs.  Eerwood  wondered  Mr.  Hedges  would  not  make 
at  his  country-house,  but  which  was  not  then  quite  so  common  as  it 

1  Mrs.  Priiehird't  aon  was  Trensnrer  of  Draiy  Lane  Theatro.^CuirffiKOHAX. 
'  Cknend  Honejwood,  goTernor  of  Porismouth.— Waltoli. 
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will  be.  I  shall  talk  of  a  seoret  lor  roaatiiig  a  wild  boar  and  a 
wliole  pack  of  koandi  aliye,  without  kurtmg  theniy  so  that  the  whole 
ehase  may  be  brought  up  to  table ;  and  for  this  secret,  the  Duke  of 
Newcasfle's  grandson,  if  he  can  ever  get  a  son,  ia  to  give  a  hundred 
thousand  pounds.  Then  the  delightfalness  of  haying  whole  groves 
of  humming-birdsy  tame  tigers  taught  to  fetch  and  cany,  pocket 
apying-glasses  to  see  all  that  is  doing  in  China,  with  a  thousand 
other  toys,  which  we  now  look  upon  as  impracticable,  and  which 
pert  posterity  would  laugh  in  one's  &ce  for  staling  at,  while  they 
are  offering  rewards  for  perfecting  disooyeries,  of  the  principles  of 
which  we  have  not  the  least  conception  I  If  ever  this  book  should 
oome  forth,  I  must  expect  to  hare  all  the  learned  in  arms  against 
me,  who  measure  all  knowledge  backward:  some  of  them  have 
discovered  symptoms  of  all  arts  in  Homer ;  and  Pineda,*  had  so 
much  fidih  in  the  accomplishments  of  his  ancestors,  that  he  believed 
Adam  understood  all  sciences  but  politics.  But  as  these  great 
champions  for  our  forefathers  are  dead^  and  Boileau  not  alive  to 
hitch  me  into  a  verse  with  Perrault,  I  am  determined  to  admire  the 
learning  of  posterity,  especially  being  convinced  that  half  our 
present  knowledge  sprung  from  discovering  the  errors  of  what  had 
formerly  been  called  so.  I  don't  think  I  shall  ever  make  any  great 
disooveries  myself,  and  therefore  shall  be  content  to  propose  them 
to  my  descendants,  like  my  Lord  Bacon,  who,  as  Dr.  Shaw  says 
very  prettily  in  his  preface  to  Boyle,  "  had  the  art  of  inventing 
arts :''  or  rather  like  a  Marquis  of  Worcester,  of  whom  I  have  seen 
a  little  book  which  he  calls  *  A  Century  of  Inventions,'  *  where  he 
has  set  down  a  hundred  machines  to  do  impossibilities  with,  and  not 
a  single  direction  how  to  make  the  machines  themselves. 

If  I  happen  to  be  less  punctual  in  my  correspondence  than  I 
intend  to  be,  yoU  must  conclude  I  am  writing  my  book,  which  being 
designed  for  a  panegyric,  wiQ  cost  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  The 
dedication,  with  your  leave,  shall  be  addressed  to  your  son  that  is 
coming,  or,  with  my  Lady  Ailesbur/s  leave,  to  your  ninth  son,  who 
will  be  unborn  nearer  to  the  time  I  am  writing  of;  always  provided 
that  she  does  not  bring  three  at  once,  like  my  Lady  Berkeley.' 

*  PSneda  wm  %  SpsnUh  Jtmdi,  and  s  profettor  of  Uieology.  He  died  In  1687, 
after  writing  Tolanlnons  oommenlMiea  upon  Mvenl  boeka  of  the  Holy  Scriptaret, 
beaidea  an  vnifenal  hUtory  of  the  ehnrch.-^WALPOLB. 

-  Oompan  artiele  'Woreeater/  in  Walpole'a  'Aoyal  and  Noble  Anthoza.'— 
CmnnioBAii* 

'  On  the  8ted  Jnlj,  174S»  the  Connteaa  of  Beikeley  waa  deUTend  of  thiee  dangh- 
ten  who  died  the  aame  daj.— CvvmaoHAn. 


IM  HOBAOB  WALF0LB*8  UBTTSBfl.  (1T4& 

Well  I  I  have  here  set  you  fhe  eTample  of  writing  nonsense  wlieii 
one  has  nothing  to  say,  and  shall  take  it  ill  if  you  don't  keep  up  the 
oomspondenoe  on  flie  same  foot    Adieu  I 
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Strawberry  Hitt,  Saltwrday^dghi,  8epL  8»  174S. 

All  my  sins  to  Mrs.  Talbot  you  are  to  expiate ;  I  am  here  quite 
alone,  and  wont  nothing  but  your  fetching  to  go  to  her.  I  hare 
been  in  town  for  a  day,  just  to  see  Lord  Bury,  who  is  oome  over 
with  the  Duke ;  they  return  next  Thursday.  The  Duke  is  ffttter, 
and  it  is  now  not  denied  that  he  has  entirely  lost  the  sight  of  one 
eye.  This  did  not  surprise  me  so  much  as  a  ion  mot  of  his, 
Gumley,  who  you  know  is  grown  Methodist^  came  to  tell  him,  that 
as  he  was  on  duty,  a  tree  in  Hyde  Park,  near  the  powder  magazine!, 
had  been  set  on  fire ;  the  Duke  replied,  he  hoped  it  was  not  by  the 
new  Ugkt.  This  nonsensical  new  Kgkt  is  extremely  in  fashion,  and 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  if  we  see  a  revival  of  all  the  foUy  and  cant 
of  the  last  age.  Whitfield  preaches  continually  at  my  Lady 
Hmitingdon's,*  at  Chelsea ;  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  my  Lord  Bath^ 
my  Lady  Townshend,  my  Lady  Thanet,  and  others,  have  been  to 
hear  him.*  What  will  you  lay  that,  next  winter,  he  is  not  run  after, 
instead  of  Gktirick  P 

I  am  just  oome  from  the  play  at  Bidhmond,  where  I  found  the 
Duchess  of  Aigyle  and  Lady  Betty  Campbell,  and  their  court  We 
had  a  new  actress,  a  Miss  dough ;  an  extremely  fine  tall  figure, 
and  very  handsome :  she  spoke  very  justly,  and  with  spirii  Ghirrick 
is  to  produce  her  next  winter;  and  a  Miss  CSiarlotte  Bamsay,*  a 
poetess  and  deplorable  actress.  Garrick,  Barry,  and  some  more  of 
the  players,  were  there  to  see  these  new  comedians ;  it  is  to  be  their 
seminary. 

^  Lady  Selinft  Sliixl^  (the  Qaeen  of  the  Methodifte),  daughter  of  Earl  Ferran  uid 
wife  of  TheophUat  HasUngi.  Earl  of  HuntingdoiL  At  her  death,  in  1791,  the 
Dumber  of  her  chapela  waa  said  to  be  aUty-fonr.— CuminieHAii. 

'  Lord  Bolingbroke,  in  a  letter  to  the  Sari  of  Marohmont  of  the  let  of  Norem- 
ber,  layiy  "  I  hope  yon  heard  from  me  by  myself,  aa  well  aa  of  me  by  Mr.  Whitfield. 
Thb  apoatolical  person  preached  some  time  ago  at  Lady  Hnntingdon'e,  and  I  ahoald 
have  been  eariona  to  hear  him.  Nothing  kept  me  from  going,  but  an  imagination 
that  there  waa  to  be  a  select  auditory.  That  saint,  our  friend  Cheatofield,  was  there ; 
and  I  heard  fsom  him  an  eactreme  good  aoeount  of  the  sermon."— ifarcAinoiiliV|Nri^ 
ToL  \L  p.  877. — WmioHT. 

*  Better  known  aa  Krs.  Chailotte  Lenox,  and  as  the  author  of  "Rie  Female 
Quixote.'    She  died  In  1804.— CvmiiHeRAH. 
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Smoe  I  came  home  I  hare  been  disturbed  with  a  Btrange,  fbdliflh 
wonum,  that  liyes  at  the  great  comer  honae  yonder;  ahe  is  an 
attorney's  wife,  and  much  given  to  the  bottle.  By  the  time  she  has 
finished  that  and  daylight^  she  grows  afiraid  of  tiiieyes,  and  makes 
flie  servants  fire  minute  guns  out  of  the  garret  windows.  I  remember 
persuading  Mrs.  Eerwood  that  Ihere  was  a  great  smell  of  thieyes* 
and  this  dnmken  dame  seems  literally  to  smell  it.  The  divine 
Afihton^  whom  I  suppose  you  will  have  seen  when  you  reoeiye  this, 
will  give  you  an  account  of  ihe  astonishment  we  were  in  last  night 
at  hearing  gons  ;  I  began  to  think  that  the  Duke  had  brought  some 
of  his  defeats  from  Flanders. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  long  story,  but  you  will  please  to 
remember  that  I  don't  intend  to  tell  it  well ;  therefore,  if  you 
disoover  any  beauties  in  the  relation  where  I  never  intended  themi 
don't  condude,  as  you  did  in  your  last,  that  I  know  ikey  are  there. 
If  I  had  not  a  great  command  of  my  pen,  and  could  not  force  it  to 
write  whatever  nonsense  I  had  heard  last,  you  would  be  enough  to 
pervert  all  one's  letters,  and  put  one  upon  keeping  up  one's 
character ;  but  as  I  write  merely  to  satisfy  you,  I  shall  take  no  care 
but  not  to  write  well :  I  hate  letters  that  are  called  good  letters. 

You  must  know  then, — but  did  you  know  a  young  fellow  that  was 
called  Handsome  Tracy  P  He  was  walking  in  ihe  Park  with  some  of 
his  acquaintance,  and  overtook  three  girls;  one  was  very  pretty ;  they 
followed  them ;  but  the  girls  ran  away,  and  the  company  grew  tired 
of  pursuing  them,  all  but  Tracy.  (There  are  now  three  more  gmis 
gone  off;  she  must  be  very  dnmk.)  He  followed  to  Whitehall  gate, 
where  he  gave  a  porter  a  crown  to  dog  them :  the  porter  huntod 
them — he  the  porter.  The  girls  ran  all  round  Westminster,  and 
back  to  the  Haymarket,  where  the  porter  came  up  with  them.  He 
told  the  pretty  one  she  must  go  wiih  him,  and  kept  her  talking  till 
Tracy  arrived,  quite  out  of  breath,  and  exceedingly  in  love.  He 
insisted  on  knowing  where  she  lived,  which  she  refused  to  tell  him ; 
and  after  much  disputing,  went  to  the  house  of  one  of  her  companions^ 
and  Tracy  with  them.  He  there  made  her  discover  her  £Emiily,  a 
butterwoman  in  Graven  Street,  and  engaged  her  to  meet  him  the 
next  morning  in  the  Park ;  but  before  night  he  wrote  her  four  love- 
letters  ;  and  in  the  last  offered  two  hundred  pounds  a^year  to  her,  and 
a  hundred  a-year  to  Signora  la  Madre.  Griselda  made  a  confidence 
to  a  staymaker's  wife,  who  told  her  that  the  swain  was  certainly  in 
love  enough  to  many  her,  if  she  could  determine  to  be  virtuous  and 
refuse  his  offers.    **  Ay,"  says  she,  "  but  if  I  should,  and  should  lose 
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him  by  it"  Howeyer,  4lie  measures  of  tbe  oabmet  ootmcQ  weie 
decided  for  yirtue ;  and  when  she  met  Traojr  (he  next  morning  in  the 
Parky  she  was  oonvoyed  by  her  sister  and  brother-in-law^  and  stock 
dose  to  the  letter  of  her  reputation.  She  would  do  nothing ;  she 
would  go  nowhere.  At  last,  as  an  iTiBtanoe  of  prodigious  compliance, 
she  told  him,  that  if  he  would  accept  such  a  dinner  as  a  butter^ 
woman's  daughter  could  give  him,  he  should  be  welcome.  Away 
they  walked  to  Oraven  Street :  the  mother  borrowed  some  silyer  te 
buy  aleg  of  mutton,  and  they  kept  the  eager  loyer  drinkiDg  till  twelve 
at  nigh^  when  a  chosen  committee  waited  on  the  fEuthful  pair  to  the 
minister  of  May-fair.'  The  doctor  was  in  bed,  and  swore  he  would 
not  get  up  to  marry  the  King,  but  that  he  had  a  brother  over  the 
way  who  perhaps  would,  and  who  did.  The  mother  borrowed  a 
pair  of  sheets,  and  they  consummated  at  her  house ;  and  the  next 
day  (hey  went  to  their  own  palace.  In  two  or  three  days  the  scene 
grew  gloomy;  and  the  husband  coming  home  one  ni^t»  swore  he 
could  bear  it  no  longer.  ''Bear!  bear  whatP'' — ''Why,  to  be 
teased  by  all  my  acquaintance  for  marrying  a  butterwoman's 
daughter.  I  am  determined  to  go  to  France,  and  will  leave  you  a 
handsome  allowance.'' — "  Leave  me  I  why  you  don't  &acy  you  shall 
leave  me  P  I  will  go  with  you." — **  What,  you  love  me  then  P  " — 
<'  No  matter  whether  I  love  you  or  not,  but  you  shan't  go  without 
me."  And  they  are  gone  I  If  you  know  anybody  that  proposes 
marrying  and  travelling,  I  think  iShey  cannot  do  it  in  a  more 
commodious  method. 

I  agree  with  you  most  absolutely  in  your  opinion  about  Gbay :  he 
is  the  worst  company  in  the  world.  Frc«n  a  melancholy  turn,  from 
living  redlusely,  and  from  a  little  too  much  dignity,  he  never 
converses  easQy;  all  his  words  are  measured  and  dioaen,  and 
formed  into  sentences;  his  writings  are  admirable;  he  himself  is 
not  agreeable.' 

There  are  still  two  months  to  London :  if  you  could  discover  your 
own  mind  for  any  three  or  four  days  of  that  space,  I  will  either  go 
with  you  to  the  Tigers  or  be  glad  to  see  you  here ;  but  I  positively 

>  Hie  Rsr.  Aleiaiidtf  K«ith.  I&  Keith's  cfaftpel  the  Connteie  of  Orford  wte 
married  to  Mr.  Shirley,  md  the  yonngert  of  the  Gnnningi  to  the  Duke  of  Hamilton. 
•^CuasnroHix. 

*  Dr.  BeattieMji,  la  a  letter  to  Sir  W.Foibei,"  Gray's  letteiBfefymiidiieMmble 
what  his  oonTerMtion  was :  he  had  none  of  the  aixs  of  either  a  scholar  or  a  poet; 
and  though  on  those  and  all  other  snl^ieets  he  spoke  to  me  with  the  utmost  freedom* 
and  without  any  raserre,  he  was  infenersleompany  mueh  men  sileal  than  one  could 
have  wished.'*->Wii«BV. 
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win  ask  700  neiAAr  one  nor  fother  any  nuwe.     I  haT»  raised 
[*and«twenty  bentaniB  from  the petriareha  yon  sent  me.  Adiea! 


S76.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HAHN. 

abxiwberrp  HiU,  BtpU  1^  1748. 

I  HAYS  two  letters  of  yonrs  to  aooonnt  for,  and  nothing  to  plead 
Imt  my  old  insolyency.  Oh  I  yes,  I  hare  to  scold  you,  which  yon 
find  IB  an  inezhaostible  fond  with  me.  You  sent  me  your  dimtU^ 
with  the  whole  city  of  Florence,  and  charged  me  to  keep  it  seeret-* 
and  the  first  person  I  saw  was  my  Lord  Hobart,  who  was  full  of  the 
account  he  had  received  from  you.  You  might  as  well  have  told  a 
woman  an  improper  secret,  and  expected  to  hare  it  kept  I  but  you 
may  be  very  easy,  for  unless  it  reaches  my  Lady  Pomfiet  or  my 
Lady  Orford,  I  daie  say  it  will  never  get  back  to  Florence ;  and  finr 
those  two  ladies,  I  don't  think  it  likely  that  they  should  hear  it,  fiir 
the  first  is  in  a  manner  retired  from  the  world,  and  the  world  is 
retired  from  the  second.  Now  I  have  vented  my  anger,  I  am 
seriously  sorry  for  you,  to  be  exposed  to  the  impertinence  (tf  those 
ally  Fbrentine  women :  Ihey  deserve  a  worse  term  than  silly,  since 
they  pretend  to  any  characters.  How  could  you  act  with  so  much 
temper?  If  they  had  treated  me  in  this  manner,  I  should  have 
avowed  ten  tunes  more  than  they  pretended  you  had  done :  but  you 
are  an  absolute  ministerl 

I  am  much  obliged  to  Prince  Beauvan  for  remembering  me,  and 
should  be  extremely  pleased  to  show  him  all  manner  of  attentions 
here :  you  know  I  profess  great  attachment  to  that  fiunily  fi>r  their 
civilities  to  me.  But  how  gracious  the  Princess  has  hem  to  you  t 
I  am  quite  jealous  of  her  dining  with  you :  I  remember  what  a 
rout  there  was  to  get  her  fi>r  half  of  half  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  your 
assembly. 

The  Bishop  of  London  [Oibson]  is  dead ;  having,  luckily  fi>r  his 
fiunily,  as  it  proves,  refused  the  archbishopric'    We  owe  him  (he 

'  A  Madune  Ulwldiiii  ImtIiis  talMd  •  teaiidiloiM  ttoiy  of  two  p«noiii  whom  ih* 
Mw  togethtf  la  Mr.  llaiu'i  sv^mi  at  om  of  hit  MMmhliM.  and  %  aeiiniloai  toDM* 
havios  hoen  made  upon  the  oeeaaloe,  the  Floraaiiae  faidlee  Ibr  tome  time  pieteaded 
that  to  would  hoii  ihdr  eharaeten  to  eoDie  any  mora  io  hit  aaaembly. — WaxiPOU. 

*  Dr.  Edmimd  Oibaon  had  ben  mj  intimate  with  Sir  Bobert  Walpole,  and  waa 
dfaigned  by  him  for  anhbiahop  after  tiie  death  of  Wake  [1787] ;  bat  eettlaf  hlmaetf 
at  the  head  of  the  eleqj  iSiiMl  the  Qnaker  bill,  he  bri^  with  Sir  Robert  and  kiei 
the  anhMahoprifi^  whieh  waa  given  to  Potter;  bat  on  hia  death  [1747],  the  aae- 
rae^ng  ministry  offned  It  to  Dr.  Qlbaon.— -WALPoi.a.  Compare  Lord  Herrey'a 
Memoin.  tol.  VL  p.  KM.-— OvmnaoBAn. 

TOL  n.  I 
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jofltioe  to  say,  that  thoTigb  he  had  bioke  with  my  fierfiher,  ha  always 
axproBsod  hiniMlf  moat  handaomely  about  hinif  and  wiflurat  any 
resentment  or  ingratitade. 

Your  brothers  are  coming  to  dine  nith  me ;  your  brother  GaL  is 
extremely  a  fiiYoariie  with  me :  I  took  to  him  for  his  resemblance  to 
you,  bat  am  grown  to  love  him  npon  his  own  fund. 

The  peace  is  still  in  a  doi^:  according  to  custom,  we  have 
harried  on  our  complaisance  before  our  new  fiiends  were  at  all  ready 
with  theirs.  There  was  a  great  Begency'  kept  in  town,  to  take  off 
the  prohibition  of  commerce  with  Spain:  when  they  were  met, 
somebody  asked  if  Spain  was  ready  to  take  off  theirs? — ''Oh^Lordl 
we  never  thought  of  that  I "  They  sent  for  Wall,'  and  asked  him 
if  his  court  would  take  the  same  step  with  us  P  He  said*  "  he 
belieyed  they  might,  but  he  had  no  orders  about  iV*  However,  we 
proceeded,  and  hitherto  are  bit 

Adieu  I  by  the  first  opportunity  I  shall  send  you  the  two  books  of 
Houghton,  for  yourself  and  Dr.  OocchL  My  Lord  Oxford  is  muck 
mended:  my  uncle  has  no  prospect  of  ever  removing  from  his 
couch* 

977.    TO  GSOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

StroMifmty  HiO,  StpL  85, 1748. 

I  SHALL  write  you  a  very  short  letter,  for  I  don't  know  what 
business  we  haye  to  be  corresponding  when  we  might  be  together. 
I  really  wish  to  see  you,  for  you  know  I  am  convinced  of  what  you 
say  to  ma  It  is  few  people  I  ask  to  come  hither,  and  if  possible, 
stQl  fewer  that  I  wish  to  see  here.  The  disinterestedness  of  your 
friendship  for  me  has  always  appeared,  and  is  &e  only  sort  that  for 
the  ftiture  I  will  ever  accept,  and  consequently  I  nerer  expect  any 
more  friends.  As  to  trying  to  make  any  by  obligations,  I  have  had 
such  wofrd  success,  tha^  for  fear  of  thinking  stOl  worse  than  I  do  of 
the  world,  I  will  neyer  try  more.  But  you  are  abominable  to 
reproach  me  with  not  letting  you  go  to  Houghton:  have  not  I 
offered-a  thousand  times  to  carry  you  there  ?  I  mean,  since  it  was 
my  brother's :  I  did  not  expect  to  preyail  with  you  before;  for  you 
are  so  unaccountable,  that  you  not  only  will  never  do  a  dirty  thing, 
bat  you  won't  even  venture  the  appearance  of  it    I  have  otbm 

*  Hilt  iDMiis  a  niMUng  of  the  penons  eonipoifaig  tte  Ri|0MM{r  dotiof  Ike  Kin^ 
alMenoe  in  Htaorv. — Domu 
'  G«nenl  WaU,  the  Sptnidi  AabMndor.— Walmu. 
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ttppUed  to  jaa  in  my  own  mind  a  very  pretty  pasBage  fliat  I  remem- 
ber in  a  letter  of  Ghillingworfli ;  "you  wonld  not  do  that  for  pre- 
ferment that  youivoiild  not  do  bnt  for  preferment"  Yon  oUige  me 
mufik  in  lAat  you  say  abont  my  nephews,  and  make  me  happy  in 
the  charaoter  yon  have  heard  of  Lord  Malpas ;  I  am  extremely 
inclined  to  bdiere  he  deserves  ii  I  am  as  sony  to  hear  nhat  a 
eompanion  Lord  Walpole  has  got :  there  has  been  a  good  deal  of 
noise  abont  him»  but  I  had  laughed  at  it,  having  traced  the  worst 
reports  to  his  gradoos  mother  [Oxford],  who  is  now  fwimfifBTig;  the 
chaiaeter  of  her  son  to  her  aversion  for  her  husband.  If  we  lived 
under  the  Jewish  dispensation,  how  I  should  tremble  at  my  brother^s 
leaving  no  children  by  her,  and  its  ooming  to  my  torn  td  raise  him 
i^iasnel 

Snoe  I  gave  you  Ihe  aeeoant  of  the  Dudhess  of  Lfeland*s  pked 
horns  amoi^  the  tombs  of  Veres,  I  have  found  a  long  aoeonnt  in 
Bayle  of  the  friar,  idio,  as  I  remember  to  have  read  somewhere, 
preached  so  vehemently  against  fliat  feshion :  it  was  called  Hmnmj 
and  the  monk's  name  was  Thomas  Ooneote.  He  was  afterwards 
burnt  at  Borne  for  censuring  the  lives  of  the  dergy.  As  our  his- 
tories say  that  Anne  of  Bohemia  introduced  the  feshion  here,  it  is 
probable  that  the  French  learnt  it  from  us,  and  were  either  long 
before  they  caught  it,  or  long  in  retaining  the  mode ;  for  the  Dnke 
of  Ireland  died  in  1389,  and  Oonecte  was  burnt  at  Borne  in  1484. 
There  were,  indeed,  several  years  between  his  preaching  down 
Semmg  and  his  death,  but  probably  not  near  five-and-forty  years, 
and  half  thai  term  was  a  long  duration  for  so  outrageous  a  feshion. 
But  I  have  found  a  still  more  entertaining  feshion  in  another 
place  in  Bayle»  which  was,  the  women  wearing  looking-glasses  upon 
their  bellies :  I  don't  conceive  for  what  use.  Adieu!  don't  write 
any  more,  but  come. 


m.    TO  THS  HOK.  H.  &  OOKWAT. 
DiAB  HABar:  atimubeity  EiU,  OcL  6,  l74a 

I  AM.  marj  our  wishes  dash  so  much.  Besides  that  I  have  no 
natoral  inclination  for  the  Parliament^  it  will  partioolarly  distorb 
me  now  in  the  middle  of  all  my  planting ;  for  which  reason  I  have 
never  inquired  when  it  will  meet,  and  cannot  help  you  to  guess- 
bat  I  should  tiiink  not  hastily — for  I  believe  the  peace,  at  IbboA  the 
evacuations,  are  not  ii^  so  prosperous  a  way  as  to  be  ready  to  make 
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any  figure  in  the  King's  speech.  But  I  speak  firom  a  disfainoe ;  it 
may  all  be  Ttry  towaid :  oar  ministers  enjoy  the  oonsdonaoesB  of 
fheir  wisdom,  as  fhe  good  do  of  their  Tirtuey  and  take  no  pama  to 
make  it  shine  before  men.  In  flie  mean  time,  we  httve  seneral 
collateral  emoluments  from  the  paoifioation:  all  oor  miUinera, 
tailors,  taTem-keeperSy  and  young  gentlemen  are  tiding  to  Frmnoe 
for  our  improyement  in  luxury ;  and  as  I  foresee  we  sho^  be  told  on 
their  return  that  we  have  Ihred  in  a  total  state  of  blindness  for  thfias 
six  yearsi  and  gone  absolutely  retrograde  to  all  true  taste  in  every 
particular,  I  hxwe  already  began,  to  practise  walking  on  my  head, 
and  doing  every  thing  the  wrong  way .  Then  Charles  FrederidL  liaa 
turned  all  his  yirtii  into  fireworks,  and,  by  his  influence  at  tibe 
ordnance,  has  prepared  such  a  spectacle  for  the  prodamation  of  fbe 
peace  as  is  to  surpass  aU  its  predecessors  of  bouncing  memory .  It  is 
to  open  with  a  concert  of  fifteen  hundred  hands,  and  oonchide 
with  so  many  hundred  thousand  crackers  all  set  to  music,  that  all 
the  men  killedin  the  war  are  to  be  wakened  with  the  crash,  as  if  it 
was  the  day  of  judgment,  and  foil  a  dancing,  like  the  troops  in  the 
'BehearsaL'  I  widi  you  could  see  him  making  squibs  of  his  pepil* 
lotes,  and  bronzed  over  with  a  patina  of  gunpowder,  and  tailing 
himself  still  hoarser  on  the  superiority  that  his  firewwk  will  haTe 
over  the  Roman  naumaohia. 

I  am  going  to  dinner  with  Lady  Sophia  Thomas '  at  Hampton 
Court,  where  I  was  to  meet  the  Card^^ans ;  but  I  this  minute  reoeiTe 
a  message  that  the  Duchess  of  Montagu '  is  ezbemely  ill,  which  I 
am  much  concerned  for  on  Lady  Cardigan's  *  account,  whom  I  grow 
every  day  more  in  lore  witb ;  you  may  imagine,  not  her  person, 
whidi  is  fiEur  from  improved  lately ;  but,  since  I  have  been  here,  I 
have  lived  much  with  fliem,  and,  as  George  Montagu  says,  m  aUmf 
j>m0M00 1  never  met  abetter  understanding,  nor  more  really  estimable 
qualities :  such  a  dignity  in  her  way  of  thinking ;  so  little  idea  of 
anything  mean  or  ridiculous,  and  such  proper  contempt  for  both  I 
Adieu  I  I  must  go  dress  for  dinner,  and  you  perceive  that  I  wish  I 
had,  but  have  nothing  to  tell  you. 

'  LsdySophk  Kcppd,  daaghtar  of  the  tot  Xiil  of  AUMOuule,  sad  iHfe  of  OomhI 
ThonyM.— CimmaHAii. 
'  She  WM  mother  to  Lsdy  CsrdlgMi,  aad  dans^tor  to  the  greet  Duke  of  Meri- 


*  Udj  ICeiy  Monlagv,  thlid  daas^ter  of  Joha,  Deke  of  Montega,  sad  wUb  of 
Oeoige  BntdeMO,  Burl  of  CerdigBB,  eftenmde  oieeted  Dake  of  M ontigs.— Wauoul 


lyMLl  TO  SIR  HOBACB  MAKK.  Ut 
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atrawbtrry  Mitt,  Od.  SO,  1748. 

Tou  axe  very  fernud  to  send  me  a  ceremonbos  tetter  of  tha^ 
yoa  see  I  am  less  panetQious,  lor  haraig  nothing  to  tell  yon,  I  did 
not  answer  your  letter.  I  have  been  in  the  empty  town  for  a  day : 
Mrs.  Mnsoory  and  I  oannot  deyise  where  you  have  planted  jasmine ; 
I  am  all  plantation^  and  sprout  away  like  any  ohaste  nymplwin  the 
MetamoKpliosis* 

They  say  the  old  monarch  at  Hanoyer  has  got  a  new  mistress ;  I 

I  fear  he  ought  to  have  got  a  new Now  I  talk  of 

getting^  Mr.  Fox  has  got  the  ten  thousand  pound  prize;  and 
the  Yiolette,  as  it  is  said*  Coyentry  *  for  a  husband.  It  is  certain 
that  at  the  fine  masquerade  he  was  following  her,  as  she  was 
under  the  Oountess's  arm,'  who,  palling  off  her  g^ove,  moved  her 
wedding  ring  up  and  down  her  finger,  which  it  seems  was  to  signify 
that  no  other  terms  would  be  accepted.  It  is  the  year  hr  contra- 
band maniages,  though  I  do  not  find  Fanny  Murray's  is  certain.  I 
liked  her  spirit  in  an  instance  I  heard  f  other  nij^t :  she  was  com- 
plaining  of  want  of  money :  Sir  Bobert  Atkins  immediately  gave  her 
atwenty  pound  note;  die  said^'D — n  your  twenty  pound  1  what 
does  it  signify  P ''  clapped  it  between  two  pieces  of  bread  and  bu|tor, 
and  ate  ii  Adieu  I  nothing  should  make  me  leaye  off  so  shortly 
but  that  my  gardener  waits  fer  me,  and  you  must  allow  that  he  is  to 
be  prefened  to  all  the  world. 


aaa  TO  BIB  horacb  mavn. 

Stnuoberrp  SiU,  OeL  24, 1718. 

I  HAYS  laTighed  heartily  at  your  adyenture  of  Milord  Richard 
Qnslow ;'  it  is  an  admirable  adyenture  I  I  am  not  sure  that  Bio- 
cardi's  absurdity  was  not  the  best  part  of  ii    Where  were  the 

I  Winkm,  fifth  Btri  of  Cofoitcy;  died  1751.— GovvnroRAM. 

*  Tlia  CooaieM  of  Barliagton. — Cvvvhiobam. 

^  One  Daiilol  B«t%  »  DBtehman  or  Jnemlag^  who  ctlM  hinuelf  my  Lord  Biehird 
Oariow,  and  protendod  to  bo  tho  Bpcakor^t  loiiy  havtag  foifod  kiton  of  enedil  and 
draws  mautj  from  aeTwal  banker^  cam^  to  Florenoo^  and  waa  rBoabrod  aa  an  Baglbh- 
ayui  of  qaaltiy  by  Marqnla  Bloeudi,  who  eovld  not  be  oouTineed  by  Ui^.  Mann  of 
the  Impo^nre  tUI  the  adreniDrer  ran  away  on  foot  to  Bome  in  the  night, — WA&tobi. 
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RinnnciniB,  flie  Paniaatieiii,  and  Pandolfixiis  P  irere  fliey  as  ignoraiil 
too  ?  What  a  brave  topio  it  would  have  been  for  Niooolini,  if  he 
had  been  retained,  to  display  all  hiB  knowledge  of  England  ! 

Your  brothers  are  just  returned  tram  Hbughton,  where  they  fonnd 
my  broliher  extremely  reoovered :  my  nnde  too,  I  hear,  is  better ; 
but  I  think  that  an  impossible  reooyeiy.'  Lord  Walpole  is  setting 
oat  on  his  travels :  I  shall  be  impatient  to  have  him  at  Fbrence ;  I 
flatter  myself  you  will  like  him :  1,  who  am  not  troubled  with  par- 
tiality to  my  fiunilyy  admire  him  mucL  Your  brother  has  got  the 
two  books  of  HoughtoUy  and  will  send  them  by  the  first  opportonity: 
I  am  by  no  means  satisfied  with  them ;  they  are  fall  of  fiftults,  and 
the  two  portraits  wretchedly  unlike. 

Ihe  peaoe  is  signed  between  us,  Franoei  and  HoUandi  but  does 
not  give  the  least  joy ;  the  stocks  do  not  rise,  and  the  merchants  are 
unsatisfied ;  they  say  France  will  sacrifice  us  to  Spain,  whioh  has 
not  yet  signed:  in  short,  there  has  not  been  the  least  symptom  of 
pubUo  rejoioing;  but  the  goTernment  is  to  give  a  magnifieent 
firework. 

I  believe  there  are  no  news,  but  I  am  here  all  alone,  planting. 
The  Parliament  does  not  meet  till  the  291k  of  next  month :  I  shall 
go  to  town  but  two  orthree  days  before  thai  Hie  Bishop  of  Salis- 
bury [Sherlock],  who  refbsed  Canterbury,  accepts  London,  upon  a 
near  prospect  <^some  &t  fines.  Old  Tom  Walker '  is  dead,  and  has 
left  vast  wealfli  and  good  places;  but  I  have  not  heard  where  either 
are  to  go.    Adieu  I    I  am  very  paragraphical,  and  you  see  have 


nothing  to  say* 

281.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

AHkigiim  Sired,  Dec  %  1748. 

OuB  'R'lttg  is  retomed  and  our  Parliament  met :  we  expected  no- 
thing but  harmony  and  tranquillity,  and  love  of  the  peace ;  but  the 
very  first  day  opened  with  a  bkudc  doud,  that  threatens  a  stormy 
session.  To  the  great  sorprise  of  the  ministry,  the  Tories  appear  in 
intimate  league  with  the  Prince's  party,  and  both  agreed  in  warm 
and  passionate  ezpressioiis  on  ihe  treaty :  we  shall  not  have  the 

*  Tet  he  did  in  grasi  mmman  Meofsr  Vr  tlie  «m  of  aotp  and  UnMwater.— 
Walfou. 

*  He  wat  Biurfejor  of  tlie  Beede;  had  been  a  ki&d  of  tead-ealer  io  Sir  Bdberi 
Walpole  and  Lord  Qodolphin;  waa  a  gnat  fte<iieBtflr  of  Newmarket,  aad  a  netoiioaa 
onusr.— Waun>ul 
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jwrniiwifln  till  after  CShiistmas*  My  nude  [pU  Hbraoe],  who  is 
eKkemely  mended  hy  Boup,  and  fhe  hopes  cf  a  peerage,  ia  oome  up, 
and  the  rery  first  day  hitike  oat  in  a  ToUey  of  treaties:  though  he  is 
altered,  yon  would  be  astonished  at  his  spirits. 

We  talk  nraoh  of  the  CSumoellor's  [Hardwibke's]  resigning  the 
seals,  ftom  weariness  of  flie  fiGitigae»  and  being  made  President  of  the 
Ooimcil,  with  other  oonseqaent  changes,  which  I  will  write  yon  if 
they  happen ;  bat  as  this  has  already  been  adisoonrse  of  six  months, 
I  don't  gire  it  yon  for  eertain. 

Mr.  Chnte,  to  whom  alone  I  oommonioated  Nieoolini's  banidi- 
meni^  though  it  is  now  talked  of  from  the  Dnke  of  Bedford's  office^ 
says  "he  is  sorry  the  Ahh6  is  banished  for  the  only  thing  which 
he  ever  saw  to  oommeDdin  him, — his  abasing  the  Toscan  ministry." 
I  most  tell  yoa  another  admirable  bon  mot  6t  Mr.  Ghnte,  now  I  am 
mentioning  him.  Passing  by  the  door  of  Mrs.  Edwards,  who  died 
of  drams,  he  saw  the  motto  whieh  the  andertakers  had  plaoed  to  her 
escntoheon,  Mcr%  jamM  nte,  he  said  "  it  oaght  to  hare  been  Men 
aquavUm.** 

The  borlettas  are  began ;  I  think,  not  deeisiTely  liked  or  oon- 
denmed  yet :  their  soooess  is  certainly  not  rapid,  tiioagh  Pertici  is 
ezoessiTely  admired.  Ghirrick  says  he  is  the  best  comedian  he  erer 
saw :  bat  the  women  are  execrable,  not  a  pleasing  note  amongst 
them.  Lord  Middlesex  has  stood  a  trial  with  Monticelli  for  arrears 
of  salary,  in  Westminster-hall,  and  even  let  his  own  hand-writing  be 
proved  against  himl  Yoa  may  imagine  he  was  cast  Hame 
Campbell,  Lard  Maichmonfs  brother,  a  fovoarite  advocate,  and 
whom  the  ministiy  have  pensioned  oat  of  the  Opposition  into  silence, 
was  hisooansel,  and  protested,  striking  his  breast,  that  he  had  never 
set  his  foot  bat  once  into  an  opera-hoase  in  his  life.  This  affectation 
of  British  patriotism  is  excellently  ridicaloas  in  a  man  so  known :  I 
have  often  heard  my  fother  say,  that  of  all  the  men  he  ever  knew, 
Lord  Marohmont  and  Home  Oampbell  were  the  most  abandoned  in 
their  professions  to  him  on  their  coming  into  the  world :  he  was 
hindered  from  accepting  their  services  by  the  present  Dake  of  Argyll, 
of  whose  foction  tixey  were  not  They  then  flong  themselves  into 
the  Opposition,  where  they  both  have  made  great  figures,  till  the 
elder  was  shot  oat  of  Parliament  by  his  fother's  death,  and  the 
yoanger,  being  veiy  foolishly  dismissed  from  being  Solicitor  to  the 
Prince,  in  fiEmmr  of  Mr.  Bathorst,*  accepted  a  pension  from  the 

>  The  Hob.  Hemy  BslhwRi^  Moowl  ton  of  AUon,  fint  Lord  Bttliuit    He  boouM 
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Court,  and  addoin  oomes  into  the  Honse,  and  lias  kbdy  iakm  to  life 
on  roots  and  to  study  astrononiyJ  Lord  Mait>hinont>  yoa  know,  was 
one  of  Pope's  heroesi  had  a  pbioe  in  Scotland  on  Lord  CSiesterfield's 
coming  into  the  ministry,  thcnii^  he  had  not  power  to  bring  him  into 
the  sixteen;  and  was  yeiynear  loamg  his  pboe  last  winter,  on 
being  supposed  the  anilior  of  the  &moiis  apology  fixr  Lord  Ghesier- 
fteld's  resignation.  This  is  the  history  of  these  Sootoh  broliien, 
whiok  I  have  told  yoa  lor  want  of  news. 

Two  Oxford  soholars  are  condemned  to  two  years'  imprisonment 
for  treason ; '  and  their  Yioe-Ghancellor,  for  winking  at  it,  is  soon 
to  be  tried.  Wliat  do  yon  say  to  the  young  Pretender  peroating  to 
stay  in  France  ?  It  will  not  be  easy  to  persoade  me  that  it  is 
witikont  the  approbation  of  that  court    Adien ! 
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AHingUm  Street,  Dee,  IS^  1748. 

I OQNCLUDB  your  Italy  talks  of  nothing  bat  Hie  young  Pretender's 


imprisonment  at  Yincennes.  I  don't  know  whether  he  be  a  Staart, 
bat  I  am  sore  by  his  extrayagance  lie  has  proyed  himself  of  ThigliBfa 
extraction  I  What  a  meroy  that  we  had  not  him  here  I  with  a 
temper  so  impetaous  and  obstinate,  as  to  provoke  a  French  govern- 
ment  when  in  their  power,  what  would  he  have  done  with  an  En^ish 

Mr  to  Um  iUIe  upon  the  deftth,  withoni  iMne»  of  Us  ddor  brother,  the  Hon. 
Be^famin  Bethnnt»  la  1761.  In  174S  he  wbi  appoloted  Atiorn^-Genenl  to 
Frederic  Frinee  of  Wales;  In  17H  one  of  the  polene  Jndgee  of  the  ooori  of 
Common  Pleea*  and  In  1771,  Lord  Ghaaeellor.  He  wai,  npon  this  oeeadoii,  created 
a  peer,  by  the  title  of  Lord  Apiley.  He  ■neceeded  hla  ftther  aa  aeoond  Bail  BnthonA 
in  1776,  and  died  in  1794.— Dotbb. 

*  In  the  preceding  ICarefa,  Lord  Marehmont  had  married  a  leeond  wlfi,  lllai 
Cnmpton.  The  drcomataneee  attending  this  marriage  are  thns  related  by  DoTld 
Hume,  in  a  letter  to  Hr.  Oswald,  dated  Jaanaiy  »,  1748  ,*»-"  Lord  Mardimoai  has 
had  the  most  extnMMdinaiy  adventwe  in  the  woild.  Abont  three  weeks  ago  he  was 
at  the  play,  when  he  espied  in  one  of  the  boxes  a  lair  Tirgin,  whose  looks,  alr^  and 
manners  had  snch  a  wonderfvl  eflbei  upon  Unit  m  ^'m  visible  by  every  bystMidsr. 
His  raptnrss  were  so  nndlvgaised,  his  looks  so  esprssslve  of  passion,  his  Inqnlilea  so 
earnest^  that  ereiy  person  took  notice  of  it  He  soon  was  told  that  her  name  was 
Crampton,  a  linendiaper^s  daui^ter,  who  had  been  bankmpi  last  year.  He  wrote 
nest  morning  to  her  &ther,  desiring  to  visit  his  daaghter  on  honemble  terms,  and 
in  a  few  days  she  will  be  the  Conntess  of  Karehmont  Covld  yon  otct  snspeei  the 
ambitions,  the  sererSb  the  bostling,  the  Impetaoos,  the  violent  Manhmontk  of  becoming 
ao  tender  and  gentle  a  swain— an  Orondates  t  *— Wuonr. 

*  In  drinking  the  Pretender^s  health,  and  asing  seditions  enprsssions  agalasi  the 
King.  They  were  also  sentenced  "  to  walk  round  Westminster  Hall,  with  a  label 
afl»d  to  their  forsheads,  denoting  their  crime  and  aenteace^  and  to  ask  pardon  of 
the  several  conrts ; "  which  thsy  accordingly  pertonned.— Wmomt. 


174<l]  TO  8IB  HOBACB  MAKK.  W 

government  in  his  power  P  An  aooonnt  cime  yesterday  fluit  he, 
nitk  Ids  fflieridan  and  a  Mr.  BtaScad  (who  was  a  croaturo  of  my 
Lord  Bath),  are  transmitted  io  Pont  de  BeanToisiny  nnder  a  solemn 
promise  nerer  to  retnm  into  IVanoe  (I  snpposoy  unless  fliey  sendfor 
him).  It  is  said  that  a  Mr.  Don,  who  married  iJdennan  Pttteons's 
eldest  dane^bter,  is  in  the  Bastile  for  having  stmok  the  oAloer  when 
the  yoong  man  was  arrested. 

Old  Somerset  [the  prond  Doke]  is  at  last  dead,  and  the  Doke  of 
Beweastfe  Ohanoellor  of  Oamhridge^  to  his  heart's  eonteni  Somerset 
tendered  his  pride  even  beyond  his  hate ;  for  he  has  left  the  present 
Duke  all  flie  fbniitare  of  his  pahioeSy  and  forbore  to  oharge  the  estate^ 
according  to  a  power  he  had,  with  five-and-tbirty  thonrand  pounds. 
To  his  Duchess,'  who  has  endured  such  a  hmg  slaTeiy  with  him,  he 
has  left  nothing  but  one  thousand  pounds  and  a  small  £um,  beeddes 
her  jointnre ;  giving  the  whole  of  his  unsettled  estate,  which  is 
about  six  thousand  poundsayeer,  equally  between  his  two  daughtos, 
and  leavii^  it  abeolutely  in  their  own  powers  now,  tiioug^  neiflier 
are  of  age ;  and  to  Lady  Frances,  the  eldest^  he  has  additionally 
given  the  fine  house  bmlt  by  Inigo  Jones,  in  LincobiVxnn-fields, 
(whidi  he  had  bought  of  the  Duke  of  Ancaster  for  the  Duchess,) 
hoping  that  his  daughter  will  let  her  mother  live  with  her.  To  Sir 
Thomas  Bootle  he  has  given  half  a  borough,  and  a  whole  one  [Mid- 
hurst]  to  his  grandson  Sir  Charles  Windham,*  wifli  an  estate  that  cost 
him  fourteen  thousand  pounds.  To  Mr.  Obrien,'  Sir  Gharles 
Windham's  brother,  a  single  thousand ;  and  to  Miss  Windham  an 
hundred  a-year,  which  he  gave  her  annually  at  Ohristmas,  and  is 
just  such  a  legacy  as  you  would  give  to  a  housekeeper  to  prevent  her 
from  going  to  service  again*  9ie  is  to  be  married  immediately  to 
the  second  Gienville ;  *  they  have  waited  for  a  larger  legacy.  The 
fomous  settlement*  is  found,  which  gives  Sir  Charles  Windham 

>  Okulotto  VlBflh,  diter  el  Um  Bvl  of  WiiieUliia  aad  Noltin^^ 
Cbarkt  Scjmov,  Dnka  of  Bomenei;  by  wh<m  the  had  two  dimifiiUn,  Lidj  Wnnom, 
Bankdlo  tiM  Martaii  of  Onabj,  aad  Ladj  OhailolU  to  Loid  QiiMiii^,  eldest  aoa 
of  the  Sell  of  Aylerfbtd.— W  A&rou. 

*  AflenraidsBariof  le^BBoa^'-^^ss- 

'  AftervBidi  oeated  lail  of  TliouMMidy  in  InUiuL— Dotbb. 

*  Qocnao  QfenriDe.  The  lane  of  tUa  aumiage  were  the  late  MaiqaSa  of  BaeUng- 
kun  [died  1818]»  the  m^tHoo.  Thonaa  OienvUU  [fluned  for  hia  Uharjl  and  Lord 
GnaTiUe  [died  1884] ;  beeidea  aoferal  dam^teia.— Dotbi. 

*  The  Dnke'atet  wife  waa  the  helreia  of  the  hooae  of  Korthiimberlsad ;  aha  made 
a  asCtlemeni  of  har  eatafte,  iaeaae  her  aoaa  died  withovt  heirMnale,  on  the  dUldran  of 
her  davghtank  Her  eldeat  daiaghter.  Gathering  married  Sir  WinSam  Wyndham, 
whoae  aon,  fiir  Chailea,  by  the  death  of  Lord  Beandiam]s  only  eon  of  Algemont  Earl 
of  Hartfordi  and  aftarwaida  Dnke  of  Someraet,  aaooeeded  io  the  greatest  part  of  the 
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•boot  twdve  thonaaad  ponndB  a-year  of  (lie  Venj  eMte  after  tlie 
pfeBoit  Duke's  death ;  the  other  five,  mth  the  baitmy  of  Percy, 
nuiBt  go  to  Lady  Betty  Smithflon.'  I  don't  knowirliether  you  erer 
heaxd  that^  in  Lord  Granville's  administration,  he  had  prevailed 
with  the  King  to  grant  the  earldom  of  Northumberland  to  Sur 
Oharlea ;  Lord  Hertford  represented  against  it ;  at  last  the  Kng 
said  he  would  give  it  to  whoever  they  would  make  it  appear  was  to 
have  the  Percy  estate ;  but  old  Somerset  refosed  to  let  anybody  see 
his  writings,  and  so  the  affidr  dropped,  everybody  believing  there 
was  no  such  settlement. 

John  Stanhope*  of  the  Admiralty  is  dead,  and  Lord  CShesterfield 
gets  thirty  thouisand  pomids  for  his  life :  I  hear  Mr.  ViUierB  is  most 
likely  to  snoceed  to  that  board.  Yon  know  all  the  Stanhopes  are 
a  fEunily  omp  ho/fMncU :  I  must  tell  yon  one  of  this  John.  He  was 
sitting  by  an  old  Mr.  Conson,  a  naiBty  wretch,  and  very  covetous: 
his  nose  wanted  blowing,  and  oontinued  to  want  it :  at  hut  Mr. 
Stanhope,  with  the  greatest  good-breeding,  said,  **  Indeed,  Sir,  if  you 
don't  wipe  your  nose,  you  will  lose  that  drop." 

I  am  extremely  pleased  with  Monsieur  de  Mirepoix's*  being  named 
for  this  embassy ;  and  I  beg  you  will  desire  Prinoesse  Graon  to 
reoommend  me  to  Madame,  for  I  would  bo  partioolarly  aoquainted 
with  her  as  she  is  their  daughter.  Hogarih  has  run  a  great  risk 
sinoe  the  peace ;  he  went  to  France,  and  was  so  imprudent  as  to  be 
taking  a  sketch  of  the  drawbridge  at  Oalais.  He  was  seised  and 
carried  to  the  governor,  where  he  was  forced  to  prove  his  vocation  by 
producing  several  earieatwraB  of  the  French ;  particularly  a  scene* 
of  the  shore,  with  an  immense  piece  of  beef  landing  for  the  Lion- 
d'aigent,  tiie  English  inn  at  Calais,  and  several  hungry  friais 
following  it  They  were  much  diverted  with  his  drawings,  and 
dinnissed 


TvNTf  attiAe,  prafenbly  to  EU»betli,  daughter  of  the  nme  Algernon,  who  wia  xllA^ 
lied  to  Sir  Hng^  BmithBoo.— Walpou. 

*  BUabeth,  dan^ter  of  Algeraon,  last  Duke  of  Somenet  of  the  younger  branch. 
Bhewaa  married  to  Sir  Hugh  Smithion,  Bart,  who  became  racoeaiiTdyEariand  Duke 
of  Northmnberiaad. — DoTsa. 

'  The  Hon.  John  Stanhope^  yomgest  brother  of  the  &moiia  Bail  of  Cheeterfield^^ 
ConmiaBAK. 

'  The  ICaniaiB  de  Mirepolz,  marshal  of  ITxanoe^  and  ambaasador  to  England.  Hii 
wife  was  a  woman  of  ability,  and  waa  long  in  great  finroor  with  Lovia  the  Fifteenth 
and  his  sneeeadTe  miatressea. — ^Doni. 

*  He  engraTod  and  published  it  on  his  return.— Walpolb.  The  ^  Gate  of  Calaia." 
Pine  the  Sngrarer  aa  the  Friar,  The  original  ptetnre  is  in  the  poaaeasion  of  the  Bsirl 
ef  ChatlemcDt—CvranraiuM. 
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Mr.  Qhnie  Ims  at  the  Heralds'  oflBoe  in  your  seraoey  and  yoter* 
day  got  partjoolarly  aoquainted  with  yoor  great^gieat-grandmother. 
He  aaysy  by  hat  charaetery  ahe  wonid  be  extremely  ahodked  at  your 
wtl  bfvum  jMtpmmm,  and  that  ahe  was  partioQlariy  fimona  for 
breaking  her  own  pads.    Adieu  I 
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Sinwberrp  ffiO,  Jhc  96«  1748. 

Bed  you  ever  know  a  more  absolute  eoontry-genfleman  P  Here 
am  I  eome  down  to  what  you  sail  keep  my  Ghristmas  1  indeed  it  is 
not  in  all  the  foims ;  I  have  stuck  no  laurel  and  holly  in  my 
windows,  I  eat  no  turkey  and  bhine,  I  have  no  tenants  to  invite,  I 
have  not  brought  a  sing^  soul  with  me.  Ihe  weather  is  exoessively 
sfaximy,  but  has  been  so  wanui  and  so  entirely  free  from  frosts  the 
whole  winter,  that  not  only  sevei^  of  my  honeysuokles  are  oome  out^ 
but  I  have  literally  a  bloeeom  upon  a  neotarin^tree,  which  I  believe 
was  never  seen  in  this  dimate  before  on  the  26th  of  December.  I 
am  eochemely  busy  here  planting;  I  have  got  four  more  acres, 
vridflk  makes  my  territory  prodigious  in  a  situation  where  land  is  so 
scarce,  and  villas  as  abundant  as  fomerly  at  Tivdli  and  Baisa.  I 
have  now  about  fourteen  acres,  and  am  making  a  terrace  the  whole 
breadth  of  my  garden  on  the  brow  of  a  natural  hill,  with  meadows 
at  the  foot,  and  commanding  the  river,  the  village,  Biohmond-hill, 
and  the  park,  and  part  of  Eingstoo^-but  I  hope  never  to  show  it 
you.  What  yon  hint  at  in  your  last»  increase  of  character,  I  should 
be  eitremely  against  your  stirring  in  now:  the  whole  aystem  of 
embawBes  is  in  confusion,  and  more  candidates  than  employments. 
I  would  have  yours  pass,  as  it  is,  for  settled.  If  you  were  to  be 
talked  o^  eiyealally  for  a  higher  chaiaoter  at  Florence,  one  don't 
know  whom  the  additional  dignity  mig^  tempt  Hereafter,  perhaps, 
it  mig^t  be  practioable  for  you,  but  I  wodd  by  no  means  advise 
your  soliciting  it  at  present  Sir  Charles  Williams  is  the  great 
obetade  to  all  arrangement :  Mr.  Fox  makes  a  point  of  his  going  to 
Turin ;  the  mimstiy,  who  do  not  love  him,  are  not  for  his  going 
anywhere.  Mr.  Yilliers  is  talked  of  for  Yienna,  though  just  made 
a  lord  of  the  Admiralty.  There  were  so  many  competitors,  that  at 
last  Mr.  Pelham  said  he  would  cany  in  two  names  to  the  King,  and 
he  should  dioose  (a  great  indulgence  I).  Sir  Peter  Wanren  and 
YiUieri  were  carried  in ;  the  King  chose  the  latter.    I  believe  there 
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k  ft  Utfle  of  Lord  Onomlle  ia  ihuy  and  in  ft  Mr.  Hiooper,  irbo 
turned  oat  iritb  the  laat  ministry,  and  is  now  made  ft  Onmmiiwiiwwr 
of  flie  Ouetoms :  the  pretenoe  is,  to  Taoate  a  seat  in  Parliament  lor 
Sir  Thomas  Bobinson,  who  is  made  a  Lord  of  Undid ;  ft  noarfj 
reward  after  making  the  peaoe.  Mr.  TillierSy  yon  know,  has  been 
mnoh  goMMed,  and  had  his  letters  to  the  Smg  of  PlnaBift  printed ; 
bat  he  is  ft  rery  silly  fellow.  I  met  him  the  o&er  day  at  Loid 
OranTille's,  where,  on  ibe  sabjeot  of  a  new  play,'  he  b^gan  to  gi?e 
the  Earl  an  aooomit  of  Ooriolimns,  with  refledaons  on  his  bietory. 
Lord  Oranville  at  last  grew  impatient,  and  said,  ^' Well  I  well!  it 
is  an  old  story;  it  may  not  be  true."  As  we  went  ont  together, 
I  said,  ''I  like  flie  approaoh  to  this  boose." *—<' Tes,''  said 
Yilliers,  **  and  I  loye  to  be  in  it;  for  I  never  oome  here  but  I  bear 
something  I  did  not  know  before."  Last  year,  I  asked  bim  to 
attend  ft  eontroverted  deotion  in  wfaioh  I  was  interested;  be  told 
me  be  wonld  wilb  all  Us  heart,  bat  that  be  bad  rescdTed  not  to  Tote 
in  eleetiooB  for  the  first  session,  for  that  be  owned  be  ooold  not 
nnderstand  tbem — not  onderstand  them  I 

Lord  St  John*  is  dead ;  be  had  a  plaee  in  the  Oastam-Hoose  of 
1200A  a  year,  whidi  bis  fother  bad  bought  of  the  Doobeas  of 
Kendal  for  two  liyes,  for  4000^  Mr.  Pdbam  has  got  it  for  Lord 
Lmooln  and  bis  child. 

I  told  yon  in  my  last  a  great  deal  aboat  old  Somenef  a  will : 
they  have  sinoe  foond  160,000£  whiob  goes,  too,  between  the  two 
dai^ters.  It  bad  been  feared  thftt  be  woold  lesre  nothing  to  the 
yoongest;  two  or  three  years  ago,  be  waked  after  dinner  and  foond 
himself  iqpon  the  floor;  8heosedtowatehhim,badleftbim,  andbe 
bad  follen  from  bis  oooob.  He  forbade  every  body  to  speak  to  ber; 
bat  yet  to  treat  ber  with  lespeot  as  bis  daog^ter.  She  went  nboot 
the  boose  for  a  year,  withoot  anybody  daring  openly  to  ntier  a 
syllable  to  ber;  and  it  was  never  known  that  he  bad  forgiven  bar. 
Hb  wbde  stapid  life  was  a  series  of  pride  and  tyranny. 

There  have  been  great  contests  in  the  Privy  CSooneil  aboot  the 
trial  of  the  Yioe-Chancellor  of  Oxford:  the  Doke  of  Bedford  and 
Lord  Gower  prossod  it  extremely.  The  latter  asked  the  Attorney- 
General  [Byder]  bis  opinion,  who  told  bim  the  evidence  did  not 
appear  sbong  enoogh :  Lord  Gower  said,  **  Mr.  Attorney,  yoo  seem 

I  ThoBiMMi'f  '  CorioUiiiu.*— CvmrDiaHAii. 

*  Loid  OnuiTille't  honae,  in  Ariington  BtiMt»  was  Ihe  lowwt  ia  the  atnei  on  th* 
ald«  of  the  Green  Park.— ])otbb. 

*  HalMffother  of  the  oelebraied  Vieooiini  BoUngbroke.— CovmiiGBAn. 


iriai]  10  8IB  HOXACX  MAW.  141 

to  be  TBiy  Inkewum  fer  your  pwfy*"  He  repfied,  **  My  Ierd»  I 
never  was  Inkewaim  fixr  my  paxty,  nor  ever  was  butijf  tme  |mH^/'  * 
There  is  a  sobeme  lor  vestbig  in  the  King  ibe  nowiination  of  flie 
Ghenoellor  of  that  XJniveraity/  wbo  baa  mnob  poirer — and  muoli 
Boifle  it  would  make  I  Ibe  Lord  Ohanoellor  is  to  be  High  Steward 
of  Cambridge,  in  aoooeiBion  to  tbe  Duke  of  Neweastte. 

The  frmifiea  of  Devonabire  and  Gbesterfleld  bave  reoeiTed  a  great 
bkw  at  Derby,  where,  on  the  death  of  John  Stanhope,  they  set  up 
anotber  of  the  name.  One  Mr.  Bivett,  tbe  Duke's  chief  friend  and 
manager,  stood  himself  and  earned  it  by  a  majority  of  seventy-one. 
Lord  Chesterfield  had  sent  down  credit  for  ten  flionsand  pounds. 
Tbe  Cavendish's,  bowerer,  are  very  hapfiy,  fixr  Lady  Hartington* 
has  pvoduoed  a  son.* 

I  asked  a  very  intelligent  person  if  there  could  be  any  foundation 
fi»r  the  story  of  Niooolini's  banishment  taking  its  rise  firom  oom* 
jdaints  of  our  court :  be  answered  very  sensibly,  that  even  if  our 
court  had  complained,  whiob  was  most  unlikely,  it  was  not  at  all 
probable  that  tbe  court  of  Vienna  would  have  paid  any  r^ard  to  it 
There  is  andher  paragragh  in  your  same  letter  in  which  I  must  set 
you  right :  you  talk  of  tbe  sodden  change  cf  my  opinion  about 
Lord  Walpole  :*  I  never  had  but  one  opinion  about  bun,  and  that 
was  always  most  fiivourable :  nor  can  I  ™^"^  what  occasioned 
your  mistake,  unless  my  calling  him  a  wild  ioy,  where  I  talked  of 
the  consequences  of  his  firiher's  death.  I  meant  nothing  in  the 
world  by  wiU,  but  the  thougbtLessness  of  a  boy  of  nineteen,  wbo 
comes  to  the  possession  of  a  peerage  and  an  estate.  My  partiality, 
I  am  sure,  could  never  let  me  say  anything  else  of  him. 

Mr.  Chute's  aster  is  dead.  TVhen  I  came  firom  town  Mr. 
WUthed  had  heard  nothing  of  her  will :  she  had  about  torn  thou* 
sand  pounds.  The  brother  is  so  capricious  a  monster,  that  we 
almost  hope  she  basnet  given  tbe  whole  to  our  finend. 

You  win  be  diverted  with  a  story  I  am  going  to  tell  you;  it  is 
very  long^  and  so  ii  my  letter  already ;  but  you  perceive  I  am  in 
tbe  country  and  have  nothing  to  huny  me.    There  iB  about  town  a 

'  Lord  €knrerlMidbe«ia  JafioUtoi    (Bat  vol  l»  p.  176.)— OmnmraHAiL 
'  la  ooMaqwenee  cf  tlia  Uninni^i  alwija  alaeUiig  Jaeobitot  to  that  afltoa.-^ 
BoTn. 

*  IjidyCliaiiottaBoyla^aaMiiddaaglitarof  mdiaid,BariofBvilliigt^        CM^ 
and  wifoar  WilliaB,  Marqaii  ol  Hartington.— Waijoml 

*  VnUiaa  Oavaadiili,  aftarwafda  fifth  Ovka  ol  Dafmihiia,  and  K.O.    Ha  diad  ia 
1811.— Dom. 

'  Geoiga,  third  Eari  of  (hford. — ^Dotbb. 
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Sir  Wflliam  Bmdettp*  a  man  of  a  YCty  good  tuaaSlj,  baft  noat 
injEEunons  oharacter.    He  fonnecly  was  at  Paris  infii  a  Mia.  Peon, 
a  Qnaker^s  infe,  whom  lie  fhere  beqneaflied  to  the  piiblio»  and  waa 
afierwaids  a  ahaiper  at  BrasBelSy  and  lately  oame  to  England  to 
disooveraplotfbrpoisoDmgthePrinoeofQiaiig^inwl^^  I  believe 
lie  was  poisQnery  poisoii,  and  infittmer  all  li]msel£    In  shorty  to  give 
yon  his  chaxaeter  at  onoe,  there  is  a  wager  entered  in  ihe  bei-lxxdc 
at  White's  (a  MB.'  of  wfaidh  I  may  one  day  or  other  give  yon  an 
aooomit),  that  the  fint  baronet  that  will  be  hanged  is  this  ffir 
William  Bnrdett    About  two  months  ago  he  met  at  St  James's  a 
Lord  Oastledanow/  a  yoong  Trishman,  and  no  gemns  as  you  wiU 
find,  and  entered  into  eonvepatton  with  him:  the  Lord,  seeing  a 
gentleman^  fine,  polite,  and  aoqnainted  with  eveiybody,  invited  him 
to  dinner  for  next  dqr,  and  a  Captain  Bodney/  a  yomig  afl^wittn, 
who  has  made  a  fixrtone  by  very  gallant  behaviour  during  the  war. 
At  dinner  it  oame  oat,  that  neither  the  Lord  nor  the  Oaptain  had 
ever  been  at  any  Pelham-levees.    ''Good  GodI "  said  Sir  William, 
''that  mnst  not  be  so  any  longer ;  I  beg  I  may  eany  yon  to  hoth 
fhe.I>iike  and  Mr.  Pelham:  I  flatter  myself  I  am  very  well  with 
boflu"    The  appointment  was  made  for  the  next  Wednesday  and 
Friday:  ia  the  mean  time,  he  invited  the  two  yoimg  men  to  dine 
with  him  the  next  day.    When  Ihey  oame,  he  presented  them  to  a 
lady,  dressed  foreign,  as  a  princess  of  the  house  of  Brandenbiug: 
she  had  a  toad-eater,  and  there  was  another  man,  who  gave  himself 
for  a  ooont.    After  dinner  Sir  William  lodged  at  his  watoh,  and 
said,  "J— fli  it  is  not  so  kte  as  I  thongfat  by  an  honr;  PrinoesB, 
will  yonr  Hig^ess  say  how  we  shall  divert  onxselves  till  it  is  time 
to  go  to  Ihe  play  I "    "Oh! "  said  ahe^  "for  my  part  yon  know  I 
abominate  everything  bnt  pharaoh."    "I  am  very  sorry.  Madam," 
replied  he,  very  gravely,  "bnt  I  don't  know  whom  yonr  TTighn^MM 
wQl  get  to  tally  to  yon ;  yon  know  I  am  rained  by  dealing."  "OhI" 

*  8m  mom  srtaete  from  tUt  book  in  Ooiuiin^iaiii's  Handbook  of  London,  Ptai 
and  PiOMnt    Soeoiid  Edition.    ISffO.— <?vnmroBix. 

*  Heniy  Flower,  Lord  Otatlednnow,  and  afterwaidi  croatad  Ylaooont  AaUnook.— 
Waltoul 

<  Goorgo  Biydgaa  Bodnqr.  Ha  had  dlafcingniAiid  himaaif  InLoidHawko'aTiototy. 
In  1761  ha  took  the  Franeh  island  of  Martinique.  In  1779  ha  met  and  deftatad  the 
Bpaniab  fleet  eommanded  by  Don  Jvan  da  Lattga^^  and  raiiefed  the  ganiaon  of 
Oibialtar,  wfaidi  waa  doaaly  bealaeed;  and  in  1788,  he  obtained  hia  ealabnted  Tieteiy 
orerihe  TraiMh  fleet  eommanded  bj  Gonnt  de  Qraaaa.  Vor  thia  latter  aarrioa  he 
waa  dwatad  a  peer,  bj  the  title  of  Baron  Bodn^,  of  Bodn^  Btoke^  in  the  eoanlgr  of 
Sonenet    He  died  Haj  24, 179t.— Domu 
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says  ahe,  ^tfae  Oount  will  deal  to  vs."  **I  would  wifli  alluy 
soul,"  said  flie  County  **  but  I  protest  I  ha^e  no  money  about  me.'' 
She  insisted :  at  last  the  Ooont  said,  ''Sinoe  yonr  Highness  com- 
mands ns  peremptorily,  I  believe  Sir  William  has  fimr  or  fiye 
lumdred  poimds  of  mine^  that  I  am  to  pay  away  in  the  oify  to* 
BDOROW ;  if  he  will  be  so  good  as  to  step  to  his  bnreau  for  that  sum^ 
I  will  make  a  bank  of  ii"  Mr.  Bodney  owns  he  was  a  litde 
astonished  at  seeing  the  Count  shuffle  with  the  fiioes  of  ilie  oaids 
iqpwards;  but  eonolnding  that  Sir  William  Bmrdet^  at  whose  house 
be  was,  was  a  relation  or  partioular  friend  of  Lord  Casttednrrow,  he 
was  nnwilling  to  afEront  my  lord.  In  shorty  my  lord  and  he  lost 
about  a  hirndTed  and  fiflya-pieoei  and  it  was  settled  that  they 
should  meet  for  payment  the  nert  morning  atbreakfiEwt  at  "R^ni^^ffgb. 
In  the  mean  time  Lord  C.  had  the  onriosity  to  inquire  a  little  into 
the  chaTaoter  of  his  new  friend  the  Baronet;  and  being  aufmt^  he 
want  up  to  him  at  Bandagh  and  apostroplused  him ;  **  Sir  William» 
here  is  the  som  I  think  I  lost  last  night;  since  that  I  hare  heard 
that  you  are  a  professed  piokpooket»  and  therefore  desire  to  haye  no 
fiurther  aoquaintance  with  yon."  Sir  William  bowed»  took  Hie 
money  and  no  notice;  but  as  thsy  were  going  away,  he  followed 
Lord  OastLedurrow  and  said,  **  Good  God,  my  lord,  my  eqnipage  is 
not  come ;  will  yon  be  so  good  as  to  set  me  down  at  Bnokiiigham* 
gateP"  and  without  staying  for  an  answer,  whipped  into  the 
ehariotk  and  came  to  town  with  him.  If  you  d<m't  admire  the 
ooolnees  of  this  impudence,  I  shall  wonder.  Adieu  I  I  have  written 
till  I  can  scarce  write  my  name.' 

184.    TO  BIB  HORAOB  XAKK. 

Shrawben^  ffUl,  Matrdi  4, 1749. 

I HATB  been  so  shut  up  in  the  House  of  Commons  lor  this  last 
fortnight  or  three  weeks,  that  I  have  not  had  time  to  write  you  a 
Une :  we  have  not  had  such  a  session  since  tho  fianons  ^^'^T*™g  of 
last  Parliament.  I  am  come  hither  &r  a  day  or  two  of  rest  and 
air,  and  find  the  additional  pleasure  of  great  beauty  in  my  improve- 
ments :  I  could  talk  to  you  throned  the  whole  sheet,  and  with  much 
more  satisftirtaoni  upon  this  head ;  but  I  shall  postpone  my  own 
amusement  to  yours,  for  I  am  sure  you  want  much  more  to  know 
what  has  been  doing  in  Parliament  than  at  Strawberry  HilL    Yon 
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win  oooioliide  fliat  we  haye  been  fighting  otbt  fhe  peace ;  but  we 
have  not  It  is  biid  before  Parliament,  but  will  not  be  taken  up ; 
the  Opposition  foresee  that  a  vote  of  approbation  woold  paas,  aiid 
therefore  will  not  begin  upon  it»  as  they  wish  to  reserve  it  for  oen* 
sore  in  the  next  reignr— or  perhaps  the  next  reign  does  not  eare  to 
censure  now  what  he  most  hereafter  maintain — and  the  ministry  do 
not  seem  to  think  their  treaty  so  perfect  as  not  to  be  liable  to  blarney 
shonld  it  come  to  be  canvassed.  We  have  been  then  upon  seyeral 
oflier  matters :  but  first  I  shoold  tell  yon,  that  from  the  otmoet 
tranqnilUty  and  impotence  of  a  minority,  there  is  at  once  started 
up  so  formidable  an  Opposition  as  to  divide  137  against  203.'  The 
minority  is  headed  by  the  Prince,  who  has  continned  opposiiig, 
though  very  nnsocoessfolly,  ever  since  the  removal  of  Lord  OranviUe, 
and  the  desertion  of  the  patriots.  He  stayed  till  Ihe  Pelhams  had 
bought  off  every  man  of  parts  in  his  train,  and  then  b^gan  to  form 
his  party.  Lord  Granvflle  has  never  come  into  it,  for  fear  of 
breaking  with  ^  Sing ;  and  seems  now  to  be  patching  up  again 
with  his  old  enemies.  If  Lord  Baih  has  dealt  with  Ihe  Prince»  it 
has  been  underhand.  His  mimstry  has  had  at  the  head  of  it  poor 
Lord  Baltimore,  a  very  good-natured,  weak,  honest  man;  and 
Br.  Lee,  a  civilian,  who  was  of  Lord  Granville's  Admiralty,  and 
is  still  much  attached  to  him.  He  is  a  grave  man,  and  a  good 
speaker,  but  of  no  very  bright  parts,  and,  from  his  way  of  life  and 
profession,  much  ignorant  o^  and  unfit  for,  a  ministry.  Tou  will 
wonder  what  new  resources  the  Prince  has  discovered — why,  he  has 
found  them  all  in  Lord  Egmont,  whom  you  have  heard  of  under  tiie 
name  of  Lord  Peroeval ;  but  lus  fother,  an  Irish  Earl,  is  lately  dead* 
As  he  is  Kkely  to  make  a  very  considerable  figure  in  our  history,  I 
shall  give  you  a  more  particular  account  of  him.  He  has  always 
earnestly  studied  our  history  and  constitution  and  antiquities,  with 
very  ambitious  views;  and  practised  speaking  early  in  the  Liah 
Parliament  Indeed,  this  torn  is  his  whole  fond,  for  though  he  is 
between  thirty  and  forty,  he  knows  nothing  of  flie  world,  and  ia 
ahrays  unpleasantly  dragging  the  conversation  to  politioal  dis* 
aerlations.  When  very  young,  as  he  has  told  me  himself  ha 
dabbled  in  writing  Craftsmen  and  party*papers;  but  the  first 
event  thai  made  him  known,  was  his  carrying  the  Westminster 


>  TTpoi  tilt  liii  daoM  of  th«  Matlny  BIO,  sa  MiMBdmtni  to  nadsr  halfptj  ottMn 
mibiuti  to  tiM  ae^  oslj  in  eaae  of  aetoal  w»r,  laiOfioolkMi,  reboUka  or  toTSrins, 
i^oeftod  by  $08  to  187.— Wbmh*. 
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election  at  the  end  of  my  &ther's  miniBtry,  which  he  amply 
deacrihed  in  the  histoxy  of  his  own  £eunily,  a  genealogical  work 
called  '^The  Histoxy  of  the  House  of  Yveiy/"  a  work  whidh  cost 
him  three  thousand  pounds,  as  the  Heralds  infimnedMr.  Chute  and 
me,  when  we  went  to  their  office  on  your  business ;  and  which  was 
so  ridiculous,  that  he  has  since  tried  to  suppress  all  the  copies.  It 
oonduded  with  the  description  of  the  Westminster  election,  in  these 
or  some  such  words,  ''  And  here  let  us  leave  this  young  nobleman 
straggling  for  the  dying  liberties  of  his  country!''  When  the 
ehange  in  the  ministry  happened,  and  Lord  Baiii  was  so  abused 
by  the  remnant  of  the  patriots,  Lord  Egmont  published  his  celebrated 
pamphlet^  called  "  Faction  Detected,"  a  work  which  the  Pitts  and 
Lytteitons  have  never  forgiven  him;  and  which,  though  he  continued 
voting  and  sometimes  speakmg  with  the  Pelhams,  made  him  quite 
unpopular  during  all  the  last  Parliament  When  the  new  elections 
approached,  he  stood  on  his  own  bottom  at  Weobly  in  Herefordshire; 
but  his  election  being  contested,  he  applied  for  Mr.  Pelham's  sup- 
port»  who  carried  it  for  him  in  the  House  of  Commons.  This  will 
always  be  a  material  blot  in  his  life :  for  he  had  no  sooner  secured 
his  seat,  than  he  openly  attached  himself  to  the  Prince,  and  has 
amoe  been  made  a  Lord  of  his  Bedchamber.  At  the  opening  of  this 
seesion,  he  published  an  extreme  good  pamphlet,  which  has  made 
infinite  noise,  called  "An  Ezamination  (^  the  Principles  and 
Conduct  of  the  two  Brothers,"  (tiie  Pelhams,)  and  as  Dr.  Lee 
has  been  laid  up  with  the  gout,  Egmont  has  taken  the  lead  in  the 
Opposition,  and  has  made  as  great  a  figure  as  perhaps  was  ever 
made  in  so  short  a  time.  He  is  very  bold  and  resolved,  master  of 
vast  knowledge,  and  speaks  at  once  with  fire  and  method.  His  words 
are  not  picked  and  chosen  like  Pitt's,  but  his  language  is  useful, 
dear,  and  strong.  He  has  already  by  his  parts  and  resolution 
mastered  his  great  unpopularity,  so  £sir  as  to  be  heard  with  the 
utmost  attention,  though  I  believe  nobody  had  ever  more  various 
difficulties  to  combai  All  the  old  coips  hate  him,  on  my  fisither  and 
Mr.  Pelham's  account ;  the  new  part  of  the  Ministry  on  their  own. 
The  Tories  have  not  quite  forgiven  his  having  left  them  in  the  last 
Parliament :  besides  that,  they  are  now  governed  by  one  Prowse,*  a 
cold  plausible  feUow,  and  a  great  well-wisher  to  Mr«  Pelham.  Lord 
Strange,*  a  busy  Lord  of  a  party  by  himself  yet  voting  generally 

*  See  ToL  L  p.  107.— OimmroHAX. 

*  ThomM  ProwM,  Itq.,  Jf.P.for  Somenetahlra^  died  1767,  aged  S9. — CvmifqmAM 

*  Jamei,  Lotd  Stnng^  eldest  ton  of  Edwerd  Stanley,  elerentli  Bail  of  Deiby.    In 
Y0&.  n.  & 
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wifli  tlie  Tories,  oontmually  clashes  -mSk  Loid  Egmont ;  and 

all  this,  there  is  a  faction  in  the  Prince's  fJEonily,  headed  by  Nugent, 

who  are  for  moderate  measures. 

Nugent  is  most  affectedly  an  hnmUe  servant  of  Mr.  Pelham,  and 
seems  only  to  have  attached  himself  to  the  Prince,  in  order  to  make 
the  better  bargain  with  the  Ministry :  he  has  great  parts,  but  they 
never  know  how  to  disentangle  themselyes  from  bombast  and 
absurdities.  Besides  these,  there  are  two  young  men  who  make 
some  figure  in  the  rising  Opposition,  Bathurst,  attorney  to  the 
Prince;  and  Potter,  whom  I  beUeve  you  have  had  mentioned  in 
my  letters  of  last  year;  but  he  has  a  bad  constitutioD,  and  is 
seldom  able  to  be  in  town.  Neither  of  tliese  are  in  the  scale  of 
moderation. 

The  Opposition  set  out  this  winter  with  trying  to  call  for  several 
negotiations  during  the  war ;  but  the  great  storm  which  has  so  much 
employed  us  of  late,  was  stirred  up  by  Colonel  Lyttelton ;'  who, 
having  been  iU-treated  by  the  Duke,  has  been  dealing  with  the 
Prince.  He  discovered  to  the  House  some  innovations  in  the 
Mutiny-bill,  of  which,  though  he  could  not  make  much,  the  Oppo* 
sition  have,  and  fought  the  bill  for  a  whole  fortnight ;  during  the 
course  of  which  the  world  has  got  much  light  into  many  very 
arbitrary  proceedings  of  the  (7om^nafMfer-in-Ohief,*  which  have  beeu 
the  more  believed  too  by  tiie  defection  of  my  Lord  Townshend's' 
eldest  son,  who  is  one  of  his  aide-de-camps.  Though  the  Ministry, 
by  the  weight  of  numbers,  have  carried  their  point  in  a  great 
measure,  yet  you  may  be  sure  great  heats  have  been  raised ;  and 
those  have  been  still  more  inflamed  by  a  correspondent  practice  in 
a  new  Navy-bill,  brought  in  by  tiie  direction  of  Lord  Sandwich  and 
Lord  Anson,  but  vehemently  opposed  by  half  the  fleet,  headed  by 
Sir  Peter  Warren,  the  conqueror  of  Cape  Breton,  richer  than  Anson, 
and  absurd  as  Yemon.  The  bill  has  ever  been  petitioned  againsti 
and  the  mutinous  were  likely  to  go  great  lengths,  if  the  Admiralty 

1762  he  WM  made  CbanoeUor  of  the  Dachj  of  Lanoaater,  a&d  died,  during  hia  IkUiai^a 
life-time,  in  1771.  Healwaya  called  himielf  Lord  Simnge;  though  the  title,  whieh 
waa  a  baiony  in  fee,  had  in  Ihei  deaoended  to  the  Duke  of  AthoU,  aa  heir^^eneial  ot 
Jamea,  leventh  Eari  of  Derbj.— Dovii. 

'  Bichazd,  third  aon  of  Sir  Thomaa,  and  brother  of  Sir  Geoxge  Ljttelton :  he  ma^ 
lied  the  DacheM-dowager  of  Bridgewater,  and  waa  aftarwaida  made  a  knight  of  Um 
Bath.— WALPOUk 

'  William,  Duke  of  Cumberland.  He  waa  "Captain-general  of  the  Foraeib* 
haTing  been  ao  oreated  in  1745. — ^Dotsb. 

*  Oeoige  Townahend,  aftenrarda  the  lirtt  Harqnia .  of  that  name  and  tUle»— 
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had  not  bought  off  some  by  money,  and  others  by  relaxing  in  the 
material  points.  We  began  upon  it  yesterday,  and  are  still  likely 
to  have  a  long  a&ir  of  it — so  muoh.  for  politics ;  and  as  for  any 
thing  else,  I  scarce  know  any  thing  else.  My  Lady  Hmitingdon,' 
the  Queen  of  the  Methodists,  has  got  her  daughter  named  for  Lady 
of  tlie  Bedchamber  to  ^  Princesses ;  but  it  is  all  off  again,  as  she 
irill  not  let  her  play  at  cards  on  Sundays.  It  is  equally  absurd  on 
hoQi  sides,  to  reftise  it,  or  to  insist  upon  it 

Pray  tell  Dr.  Cooohi  that  I  shall  be  extremely  ready  to  do  him 
any  service  in  his  intended  edition  of  the  old  Fhysioians,'  but  that 
I  fear  it  is  a  kind  of  work  that  will  lie  very  little  within  my  sphere 
to  promote.  Tiwming  is  confined  to  very  narrow  bounds  at  present^ 
and  tliose  seldom  within  the  circle  in  which  I  necessarily  live ;  but 
my  regard  for  him  and  for  you  would  make  me  take  any  pains. 
You  see,  I  believe,  that  I  do  take  pains  for  you — ^I  have  not  writ 
such  a  letter  to  any  body  these  three  years.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  am  very  sorry  tar  your  sake  that  the  Prince  and  Princess 
[Craon]  are  leaving  Florence :  if  ever  I  return  thither,  as  I  always 
flatter  myself  I  shall,  I  should  miss  tliem  extremely •  Lord  Albemarle 
goes  ambassador  to  Paris. 


3S&    TO  SIB  HOBACB  MANK. 

ArlmgUm  Street,  Monk  28, 1740. 

OuB  debates  on  the  two  military  bills,  the  naval  one  of  which  is 
not  yetfinished,  have  been  so  tedious,  that  they  have  rather  whittled 
down  the  Opposition  fiian  increased  it  In  the  Lords,  the  Mutiny* 
bill  passed  pretty  easily,  there  happening  a  quarrel  between  Lord 
Bathurst  and  Lord  Balli  on  the  metiiod  of  their  measures ;  so  there 
never  divided  above  sixteen  in  the  minority,  and  those  scarce  any  of 
the  Prince's  Lords.  Duke  William  was  there  and  voted,  which 
was  too  indecent  in  a  rigorous  bill  calculated  for  his  own  power. 
There  is  great  disunion  among  tiie  mimsters  on  the  Naval  bill: 
Mr.  Pelham  and  Pitt  (the  latter  out  of  hatred  and  jealousy  of  Lord 
Sandwich)  gave  up  the  Admiralty  in  a  material  pouit»  but  the 

'  Selina,  daughter  of  WMhington,  Earl  Fexren^  tnd  widow  of  TheophUniy  Bait  of 
HvntingdoiL — Walpou. 

*  In  1754,  I>r-  Cocehi  pobliskod  his  "  Chinuglei  YeterM,"  a  rtrj  cnrioiu  work, 
eontaiiiiBC  anmerona  valiiable  cztraeto  from  the  Greek  ph7iiciaiii.^WMeBT. 
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paramount  Utile  Duke  of  Bedford  has  sworn  that  they  shall  reoaot 
on  the  report — ^what  a  figure  they  will  make !  This  hill  was  chiefly 
of  Anson's  projecting,  who  grows  every  day  into  new  unpopularity.* 
He  has  lately  had  a  sea-piece  drawn  of  the  yictory  for  whidi  he  wua 
lorded,  in  which  his  own  ship  in  a  doud  of  cannon  was  hoarding  tlie 
French  AdmiraL  This  ciroumstancey  which  was  as  true  as  if 
Mademoiselle  Scudery  had  written  his  life  (for  he  was  scarce  in 
sight  when  the  Frenchman  struck  to  Boscawen'),  has  heen  ao 
ridiculed  by  the  whole  tar-hood,  that  the  romantic  part  has  been. 
forced  to  be  cancelled,  and  one  only  gun  remains  firing  at  Anson's 
ship.  The  two  Secretaries  of  State  [Newcastle  and  Bedford]  groir 
every  day  nearer  to  a  breach :  tiie  King's  going  abroad  is  to  decide 
the  contest  Newcastle,  who  Hanoverises  more  and  more  evary 
day,  pushes  on  the  journey,  as  he  is  to  be  the  attendant  minister  : 
his  lamentable  brother  [Mr.  Pelham]  is  the  constant  sacrifice  of  all 
these  embroils. 

At  Leicester-house  the  jars  are  as  great :  Dodington,  who  has 
just  resigned  tiie  Treasuryship  of  the  Navy,  in  hopes  of  once  more 
governing  that  court  (and  there  is  no  court  where  he  has  not  onoe 
or  twice  tried  the  same  scheme  I)   does  not  succeed :  Sir  Francis 
Dashwood  and  Lord  Talbot    are    strongly  for  him — oould  one 
conceive  that  he  could  still  find  a  dupe  f   Mr.  Fox  had  a  mind  to 
succeed  him,  but  both  King  and  Duke  have  so  earnestly  pressed 
him  to  remain  Secretary  at  War,  that  he  could  not  refiise.    The 
King  would  not  hear  of  any  of  the  newer  court ;  and  Legge,  who  of 
the  old  was  next  oars,  has  managed  the  Prussian  business  so 
clumsily,  that  the  King  would  not  bear  him  in  his  closet :  but  he 
has  got  tiie  Navy-Office,  which  Lyttelton  would  have  had,  but  oould 
not  be  rechosen  at  his  borough,  which  he  had  stolen  by  suipriae 
from  his  old  friend  and  brother  Tom  Pitt*    The  Treasury  is  to  be 

'  It  wu  enttUed, '  A  biU  for  Amending,  explaining,  and  reducing  into  on«  aet»  tha 
laws  relating  to  the  NaTj.'  "It  wia*"  aeje  Sir  John  Bairow,  "a  moet  deeinUe  and 
highly  veeftil  measnrei  The  principal  and,  indeed,  (he  only  noTeltiee  attempted  to 
be  introduced,  were,  Itni,  that  of  nliiecUng  half-pay  oficen  to  conrto-martial,  whidi 
alker  mneh  oppodtion  waa  thrown  out;  the  eeoond  waa  the  adminiatration  of  an  oath 
of  aeerecy  to  the  memben,  which  waa  carried,  and  continnea  to  the  preaent  time.** 
See  Life  qf  Lord  Anson,  p.  218. — Wbioh*. 

*  The  Hon.  Edward  Boeoawen,  third  aon  of  Hugh,  Srrt  Yiaeoant  Falmonth.  Ho 
waa  a  dtatingniahed  naval  oommander,  and  had  had  a  laige  ahare  in  the  neo&m  of 
Lord  Anaon'a  engagement  with  the  French  fleet  off  Ci4m  Finlaterre  in  1747.  Ho 
died  in  1761.--I>oTna. 

*  Tbomaa  Pitt^  Eaq.,  of  Boconnock,  in  Comwall,  warden  of  the  Stannarii«.  Ho 
married  the  liater  of  Qeoige,  Lord  LyttelUm,  and  waa  the  fiithcr  of  the  firtt  Lord 
Canelford.  ^DoTin. 
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filled  np  Willi  that  toad-eater  and  spy  to  all  parties,  Harry  Yane  :* 
there  is  no  enumerating  all  the  oiroanistanoes  that  make  his 
nomination  scandalous  and  ridiculous! — but  such  is  our  world! 
(General  Charles  Howard  and  a  Mr.  SaviUe  are  named  to  the  red 
riband. 

My  friend  the  Duke  of  Modena  is  again  coming  hither,  which 
astonishes  me,  considering  how  little  reason  he  had  to  be  satisfied 
with  his  first  yisit ;  and  sure  he  will  have  less  now !  I  believe  I 
told  you  that  King  Theodore  [of  Oorsica]  is  here :  I  am  to  drink 
coffee  with  him  to-morrow  at  Lady  Schaub's.  I  have  curiosity  to 
see  him,  though  I  am  not  commonly  fond  of  sights,  but  content 
myself  with  the  oil-doth  picture  of  them  that  is  hung  out,  and  to 
which  they  seldom  come  up.  There  are  two  black  Princes  of 
Anamaboe  here,  who  are  in  fashion  at  aU  the  assemblies,  of  whom 
I  scarce  know  any  particulars,  though  their  story'  is  veiy  like 
Oroonoko's:  aU  the  women  know  it — and  ten  times  more  than 
belongs  to  it.  AprcpoB  to  Indian  histories,  half  our  thoughts  are 
taken  up — that  is,  my  Lord  Halifax's  are — ^with  colonising  in  Nova 
Scotia :  my  friend  Colonel  ComwalUs  is  going  thither  commander- 
in-chief  The  MeHiodists  will  scarce  follow  him  as  they  did  Ogle- 
thorpe ; '  since  the  period  of  his  expedition  their  lot  is  fallen  in  a 
better  land.  Methodism  is  more  fashionable  than  anything  but 
brag;  the  women  play  very  deep  at  both — as  deep,  it  is  much 
suspected,  as  the  matrons  of  Home  did  at  the  mysteries  of  the  Bona 
Dea.    If  gracious  Anne  was  alive,  she  would  make  an  admirable 

*  Eldest  ton  of  Lord  Barnard,  and  afterwards  flrrt  Earl  of  Darlington.  He  died 
In  176S.— Wbioht. 

*  Their  atoiy  is  briefly  this :  A  Moorish  king,  who  had  entertained  with  great 
hospitality  a  British  captain  trai&eking  on  the  coast  of  Africa,  reposed  snch  ooolldence 
in  liim»  as  to  intmst  him  with  his  son,  abont  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  another 
qnightly  ^onth,  to  be  brought  to  England,  and  educated  in  the  European  manners. 
The  captain  recelTod  them,  and  basely  sold  them  for  slares.  He  shortly  after  died ; 
and,  tlus  ship  ooming  to  England,  the  officers  related  the  whole  aiiair ;  upon  which 
the  goTemment  sent  to  pay  their  ransom,  and  they  were  brought  to  England,  and 
put  under  the  care  of  the  &irl  of  Haliikz,  then  at  the  head  of  the  board  of  trade,  who 
had  them  clothed  and  educated  in  a  suitable  manner.  They  were  afterwards  reoelTed 
in  the  higher  drdes,  and  introduced  to  the  King.  On  the  first  of  February  in  this 
year,  they  appeared  at  Ck^rent  Garden  theatre,  to  see  the  tragedy  of  Oroonoko;  where 
th^  were  reeeired  with  a  loud  dap  of  applause,  which  they  returned  with  a  genteel 
bow.  The  tender  interriew  between  Imoinda  and  Oroonoko  so  affected  the  Prince^ 
that  he  was  obliged  to  retire  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  act  His  eompanion  remained, 
but  wept  all  the  time  so  bitteriy,  that  it  affected  the  audience  more  than  the  pUy. — 

WuMBt. 

'  See  ToL  L,  p.  298.  Oglethorpe  was  the  founder  of  the  colony  of  Georgia,  whither 
he  was  aooompanied  by  the  brothera  John  and  Samuel  Wes^y.— -Cuiiv»oh41i. 
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defendrott  of  the  new  Mih,  and  build  fifty  more  cliiirohfls*  fiir 
female  proselyteB. 

If  I  had  more  paper  or  (imei  I  could  tell  you  an  excellent  long 
history  of  my  brother  Ned's  [Sir  Edward's]  envy/  which  was  always  up 
at  high-water-mark,  but  since  the  publication  of  my  book  of  Hougktcm 
(one  should  have  thought  a  very  harmless  p6rformance)9has  overfl.owed 
on  a  thousand  ridiculous  occasions.  Another  great  object  of  his 
jealousy  is  my  friendship  wiHi  Mr.  Fox :  my  brother  made  him  a 
formal  yisit  at  nine  o'clock  the  other  morning,  and  in  a  set  speech 
of  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  begged  his  pardon  for  not  attending  the 
last  day  of  the  Mutiny-bill,  which,  he  said,  was  so  particularly 
brought  in  by  him,  tiiough  Mr.  Fox  assured  him  that  he  had  no 
fiurther  hand  in  it  than  firom  his  office.  Another  instance :  when 
my  brother  went  to  Uve  at  Frogmore,  Mr.  Fox  desired  him  to  employ 
his  tradesmen  at  Windsor,  by  way  of  supporting  his  interest  in  that 
borough.  My  brother  immediately  went  to  the  Duke  of  St.  Albans, 
to  whom  he  had  neyer  spoke  (nor  indeed  was  his  acquaintance  witii 
Mr.  Fox  much  greater),  and  notified  to  him,  fhat  if  seven  years 
hence  his  grace  should  have  any  contest  with  Mr.  Fox  about  that 
borough,  he  should  certainly  espouse  the  latter.  Guess  how  the 
Duke  stared  at  so  strange  and  unnecessary  a  declaration  I 

Pigwiggin's  Princess  [Lady  Rachel  Oavendish]  has  mis-piged,  to 
the  great— joy,  I  believe,  of  that  &mily,  for  you  know  a  child  must 
have  eaten.    Adieu  t 


2S6.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Sirawberrif  HiU,  May  Z,  1749. 

I  AM  come  hither  for  a  few  days,  to  repose  myself  after  a  torrent 
of  diversions,  and  am  writing  to  you  in  my  ^>ift^m>iiig  bow-window 
with  a  tranquillity  and  satisfisustion  which,  I  fear,  I  am  grown  old 
enough  to  prefer  to  the  hurry  of  amusements,  in  which  the  whole 
world  has  lived  for  this  last  week.  We  have  at  last  celebrated  the 
Peace,  and  that  as  much  in  extremes  as  we  generally  do  eveiything, 
whether  we  havereason  to  be  glad  or  sony,  pleased  or  angry.  Last 
Tuesday  it  was  proclaimed :  the  King  did  not  go  to  St  Paul's,  but  at 

I  An  Act  WM  pawed  in  QnMn  Anne'i  nign  for  ilie  eraotton  of  fiitjnew  ehorcktr  la 
London.  — Ciiviiimobam. 
*  See  ToL  i;,  p.  8M.— CoiiviHoaAM. 
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night  the  whole  town  was  iUiuninated.  The  neact  day  was  what  was 
called  **  a  jahOee-masquerade  in  the  Venetian  manner  "  at  Ranelagh; 
it  had  nothing  Venetian  in  it,  butwasby  fiur  the  best  nndentood  and 
the  prettiest  8peota4ale  I  ever  saw :  notUng  in  a  fedry  tale  ever  sor- 
passedii  C^eof  theproprietoiSi  who  is  a  German,  and  belongs  to 
eonrty  had  got  my  Lady  Yarmouth  to  persuade  the  King  to  order  it 
It  began  at  three  o'dook,  and,  abontfivey  people  of  fiuhion  began  to 
go.  When  you  entered,  yon  finmd  the  whole  garden  filled  with  masks 
and  spread  with  tents,  which  remained  all  night  wiy  eommodelif.  In 
one  qnarter  was  a  May-pole  dressed  with  garlands,  and  people 
dancing  roond  it  to  a  tabor  and  pipe  and  rostio  mnsio,  all  masqned, 
aswere  all  the  vaiions  bands  of  musio  that  were  disposed  in  diSbrant 
partB  of  the  garden ;  some  like  hxmtsmen  with  French-homs,  some 
likepeasants,  anda  troop  of  harleqnins  and  scaramouches  in  the  little 
open  temple  on  the  mooni  On  the  canal  was  a  sort  of  gondola, 
adorned  wifli  flags  and  streamers,  and  filled  with  music,  rowing  about. 
All  round  the  outside  of  the  amphitheatre  were  shops,  filled  with 
Dresden  china,  japan,  Ac.  and  all  the  shopkeepers  in  mask.  The 
amphiflieatre  was  illuminated ;  and  in  the  middle  was  a  dronlar 
bower,  composed  of  all  kinds  of  firs  in  tubs,  from  twenty  to  thirty 
feet  high:  under  them  orange-trees,  with  sniaU  lamps  in  each  orange, 
and  below  them  all  sorts  of  the  finest  auriculas  in  pots;  and  festoons 
of  natural  fiowers  hanging  from  tree  to  tree.  Between  ^e  arches  too 
were  firs,  and  smaller  ones  in  the  balooniesaboye.  There  were  booths 
fer  tea  and  wine,  gaming-tables  and  dancing,  and  about  two  thousand 
persons.  In  diort,  it  pleased  me  more  than  anything  I  ever  saw.  It 
is  to  be  once  more,  and  probably  finer  as  to  dresses,  as  there  has  since 
been  a  subscription-masquerade,  and  people  will  go  in  their  rich 
habits.  The  next  day  were  thefireworks,  which  by  no  means  answered 
the  expense,  thelength  of  preparation,  and  the  expectation  that  had 
been  raised :  indeed,  fer  a  week  before,  the  town  was  like  a  country 
feir,  the  streets  filled  from  morning  to  night,  scaffolds  building 
wherever  you  could  or  could  not  see,  and  coaches  arriying  from  every 
comer  of  IJie  kingdom.  This  hurry  and  lively  scene,  with  the  sight 
of  the  immense  crowd  in  the  Park  and  on  every  house,  the  guards, 
and  the  machine  itself,  which  was  very  beautiful,  was  all  that  was 
worth  seeing.  The  rockets,  and  whatever  was  thrown  up  into  the 
air,  succeeded  mighty  well ;  but  the  wheels,  and  all  that  was  to  com- 
pose the  principal  part,  were  pitiful  and  ill-conducted,  with  no  changes 
of  coloured  fir»9  and  shapes:  the  illumination  was  mean,  and  lighted 
so  slowly  that  scarce  any  body  had  patience  to  wait  the  finishing ; 
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and  then,   what  oontribntcd   to  the  awkwardness  of  the  wh(^e» 
was  the  right  pavilion  eatohing  fire,  and  being  bnmt  down  in  tibe 
middle  of  ti^e  show.    The  King,  the  Dake,  andPrinoess  Emily  saw 
it  from  the  library/  with  their  oourtB :  the  Prince  and  Prinoees,  witii 
their  ohildren,  from  Lady  Middlesex's ;  no  place  being  provided  fcxr 
them,  nor  any  invitation  given  to  the  library.    TheLords  and  Oom* 
mons  had  galleries  built  for  them  and  the  chief  citizens  along  the 
rails  of  the  Mall :  the  Lords  had  four  tickets  a-piece,  and  oadi  Com- 
moner, at  first,  but  two,  tiU  the  Speaker  bounced  and  obtained  a 
third.      Yery  litQe  mischief  was  done,  and  but  two  persons  killed  : 
at  Paris,  there  were  forty  killed  and  near  three  hundred  wounded,  by 
a  dispute  between  the  French  and  Italians  in  the  management,  who, 
quarrelling  for  precedence  in  lighting  the  fires,  both  lighted  at  once 
and  blew  up  the  whole.    Our  mob  was  extremely  tranquil,  and  very 
unlike  those  I  remember  in  my  frtther's  time,  when  it  was  ameasure 
in  the  Opposition  to  work  up  everything  to  mischiei^  the  Excise  and 
the  French  players,  the  Convention  and  the  GKn- Act     We  are  as 
much  now  in  the  opposite  extreme,  and  in  general  so  pleased  with 
the  peace,  that  I  could  not  help  being  struck  with  a  passage  I  read 
lately  in  Pasquier,  an  old  French  autiior,  who  says,  **  that  in  ike 
time  of  Francis  L  the  French  used  to  call  their  creditors  'Dea 
Anglois,'  from  the  fEusility  with  which  the  English  gave  credit  to 
them  in  all  treaties,  though  they  had  broken  so  many.''    On  Satur- 
day we  had  a  serenata  at  flie  (^pera-house,  called  Peace  in  Europe, 
but  it  was  a  wretched  performance.    On  Monday  there  was  a  sub- 
scription-masquerade, much  fuUer  than  that  of  last  year,  but  not  so 
agreeable  or  so  various  in  dresses.    The  Eing  was  well  disguised  in 
an  old-&shioned  English  habit,  and  much  pleased  with  somebodjr 
who  desired  him  to  hold  their  cup  as  they  were  drinking  tea.    The 
Duke  had  a  dress  of  the  same  kind,  but  was  so  immensely  corpulent 
that  he  looked  like  Cacofogo,  the  drunken  captain,  in  ''Bule  a  Wife 
and  have  a  Wife."     The  Duchess  of  Bichmond  was  a  Lady  Mayor* 
ess  in  the  time  of  James  I ;  and  Lord  Delawarr,'  Queen  Elizabeth's 
porter,  from  a  picture  in  the  guard-chamber  at  Kensington  :*  they 
were  admirable  masks.    Lord  Rochford,  Miss  Evelyn,  Miss  Bishop, 

1  M  The  Qaeen's  librmiy,*'  so  called  after  Queen  Cazoline,  by  whom  it  ma  huill. 

U  waa  palled  down  bj  Frederic  Duke  of  Tork  (aecond  aon  of  Qeotige  III.)  when 

hebvilt  hia  new  home  (now  Stafibrd  Houae)  in  the  Stable-yard,  St  Jamea*a.-^ 

CnrvoiaHAii. 
'  John  Weat,  anyenth  Lord  DeUwarr,  created  Earl  Delawarr  in  1761. — Domt 
*  Now  (1857)  at  Hampton  Conrt.    Walpole  deacrlbea  a  anbaeqaent  appearance  of 

Lord  Delawarr  in  thU  dreaa.--CinnbiNHAic. 
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Lady  Stafford,'  and  Mrs.  Pitt,' were  in  yaat  beauty ;  partiDalarly  the 
laatf  who  liad  a  red  veil,  which  made  her  look  glorioosly  handaome. 
I  forgot  Lady  Eildare.  Mr.  Conway  was  the  Thke  in  Don  Quixote, 
and  the  finest  figure  I  ever  saw.  Miss  CShudleigh*  waslphigenia,  but 
so  naked  that  you  would  have  token  her  for  Andromeda;  and  Lady 
Betty  Smithson  [Seymour]  had  such  a  pyramid  of  baubles  upon  her 
heady  that  she  was  exactly  the  Princess  of  Babylon  in  Grammont 

You  will  conclude  thai  ^fter  all  these  diversionsy  people  begin  to 
think  of  going  out  of  town — no  such  matter :  the  Parliament  continues 
sittings  and  will  till  the  middleof  June;  Lord  Egmont  told  us  we  should 
sit  till  Michaelmas.  There  are  many  piivato  bills,  no  public  ones  of 
any  fome.  We  were  to  have  had  some  chastisement  for  Oxford, 
where,  besides  the  late  riots,  the  fomous  Dr.  Sing,*  the  Pretender's 
great  agent,  made  a  most  violent  speech  at  the  opening  of  the  Ratdiffe 
Libraiy.  The  ministry  denounced  judgment,  but,  in  their  old  style, 
have  grown  fiightened,  and  dropped  it  However,  this  menace  gave 
occasion  to  a  meeting  and  union  between  the  Prince's  party  and  the 
Jacobites,  which  Lord  Egmont  has  been  labouring  all  the  winter. 
Th^  met  at  the  St.  Alban's  tavern,  near  Pall-mall,  last  Monday 
morning,  an  hundred  and  twelve  Lords  and  Oommoners.  TheDuke 
of  BeaiidEbrt*  opened  the  assembly  with  a  panegyric  on  the  stand  that 
had  been  made  this  winter  against  so  corrupt  an  administration,  and 
hoped  it  would  continue,  and  desired  haonony.  Lord  Egmont 
seconded  this  strongly,  and  begged  they  would  come  up  to  Parliament 
early  next  winter.  Lord  Oxford*  spoke  next ;  and  then  Potter  with 
great  humour,  and  to  the  great  abashment  of  the  Jacobites,  said  he 
was  very  glad  to  see  this  union,  and  from  thence  hoped,  that  if 

■  Henrietta  CantUlon,  wife  of  Haithias  Howard,  tldrd  Eari  of  Stafford.— Dorsa. 

*  Penelope  Atkina,  daughter  of  Sir  Heniy  Atkina  of  Glapham,  married  Janaaiy  4, 
lUM,  to  Geoige  Pitt»  JSaq.,  of  Strathfleldflaje,  created,  in  177S,  Baron  BiTen  of 
Straihfieldflaye.    (See  vol  1.  p.  179.)    She  waa  a  celebrated  beantj. — GuaanreHAM. 

'  ICIm  Chadlelgh*s  drese,  or  rather  aodreia,  was  remarkable ;  ehe  was  Iphigenia 
far  the  sacrifice,  bat  so  naked,  the  high-priest  might  easily  inspect  the  entrails  of  the 
Tictim.  The  Maids  of  Honour  (not  of  maids  the  strictest)  were  so  offended  Uiej 
would  not  speak  to  her.  Pretty  Mxa.  Pitt  looked  as  if  she  came  from  heaTen,  bat 
waa  only  on  her  road  thither  in  the  habit  of  a  chaaolness.  Mn,  Maniagu  to  her  ti&ter, 
Ma^  8, 1751  [1749].— OuvaiaoHAii. 

*  Dr.  William  King,  the  last  oonspieaoos  Jacobite  at  Oxford.  He  was  pablio 
orator  of  that  dnlTcrsity  and  principal  of  St  Maiy  HalL  He  died  Dec  80, 1768. 
His  Tolvme  of  '  Anecdotes'  deserres  penuaL—OvmnseBAX. 

*  Lord  Koel  Somerset^  who,  in  1746,  snceeeded  his  brother  in  the  dukedom. — 

WALPOLBi 

*  Edward  Harley,  of  Eywood,  in  the  county  of  Hereford,  to  whom,  pursuant  to 
the  limitations  of  the  patent,  the  esrldoms  of  Oxford  and  Mortimer  descended,  upon 
the  death,  without  male  issue,  of  the  Lord  Treasurer's  only  son,  Edward  the  second 
EaiL    Lord  Oxford  was  of  the  Jacobite  party.    He  died  in  1755.— Doria. 
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anoiher  attack  like  the  last  BebeDion  ahould  be  made  on  (be  Boyal 
Family,  they  would  all  stand  by  them.  No  reply  was  made  to  this. 
Then  Kr  Watkyn  Williams  spc^e.  Sir  Francis  Dashwood,  and  Tom 
Pitt,  and  the  meeting  broke  up.  I  don't  know  what  this  ooalition 
may  produce:  itwiUreqnire  time  with  no  better  heads  than  compose 
it  at  present,  thongh  the  great  Mr.  Dodington  had  carried  to  the  con- 
ference tihe  assistance  of  his.  In  France  a  very  £ftvonrable  event 
has  happened  for  ns,  the  diqprace  of  Manrepas,*  one  of  our  bitterest 
enemies,  and  the  greatest  promoter  of  their  marine.  Just  at  the 
beginning  of  the  war,  in  a  very  eritical  period,  he  had  obtained  a  very 
large  sum  for  that  service,  but  whiah  one  of  the  other  factions,  lest 
he  should  gaing^ory  and  credit  by  it,  got  to  be  suddenly  given  away 
to  the  King  of  Prussia. 

Sir  Gharles  Williams  is  appointed  envoy  to  this  last  King :  here 
is  an  epigram  which  he  has  just  sent  over  on  Lord  Egmonfs  <qypo- 
sition  to  the  Mutiny-bill : 

**  Why  hat  Lord  Egmont  'giinst  thli  bill 
So  miidi  daelamatofj  ■kiU 

80  tadionaly  exerted  t 
The  reason*!  phdn :  bat  t'other  day 
He  mutinied  himeelf  fiir  pay. 

And  he  haa  twice  deierted.'* 

I  must  tell  you  a  hon-mot  that  was  made  the  other  night  at  tne 
serenata  of  **  Peace  in  Europe ''  by  Wall,'  who  is  much  in  fi^hion, 
and  a  kind  of  Gh>ndomar.  Gbossatesta,  the  Modenese  minister,  a 
very  low  fellow,  with  all  the  jaokpuddinghood  of  an  Italian,  asked, 
"  Mais  qui  est  oe  qui  repr^sente  mon  mattre  P  '*  Wall  replied, 
**  Mais,  mon  Dieu  I  L'abb^,  ne  S9avez  vous  pas  que  ce  n'est  pas  un 
op^ra  boufonf  and  here  is  another  hw^moi  of  my  Lady  Town- 
abend :  we  were  talking  of  the  Methodists ;  somebody  said,  **  Pray, 
Madam,  is  it  true  that  Whitfield  has  recanted  f  **  ''  No,  Sir,  he  has 
only  eanted.** 

If  you  ever  think  of  returning  to  England,  as  I  hope  it  will  be 
long  first,  you  must  prepare  yourself  with  Methodism.  I  really  be- 
lieve that  by  that  time  it  will  be  necessary :  this  sect  increases  as  fast 
as  almost  ever  any  religious  nonsense  did.  Lady  Fanny  Shirley'has 

'  Phelypeanx,  Conni  de  Iffaarepaa,  ion  of  the  ChaneeUor  de  Pontehartiain.  He 
waa  diagraoed  in  eomeqnenoe  of  lome  qoarrd  with  the  King^i  miatroN.  He  letonied 
to  oi&oe,  unhappily  for  Franoe»  in  the  commeneement  of  the  reign  of  LcNila  the 
gizteenth.— DoTia. 

'  General  WaU,  the  Spanish  ambaieador.  Gondomar  waa  the  able  Spanlah  ambaa- 
aador  in  Bngland  in  the  reign  of  Jamea  the  Fintb—DoTia. 

'  l4Mly  Franoea  Shirley,  *' the  Ftony,  Uoomiiv  fitir,"  of  Cheiterfield  and  Sir  Chailei 
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ohoasn  this  way  of  bestowing  the  diegs  of  ber  beauty ;  and  Mr. 
L3rttelton  is  Tory  near  making  the  same  sacrifioe  of  the  dregs  of  all 
tihoee  Tarioos  eharaeters  that  he  has  worn.  The  Methodists  lore 
your  big  sinneny  as  proper  sabjeots  to  work  upon — and  indeed  they 
have  a  plentifnl  harrest — ^I  fliink  what  yon  call  flagnmoy  was  never 
more  in  iaahion.  Drinking  ia  at  the  highest  wine-mark;  and 
gaming  joined  with  it  so  violent,  that  at  the  last  Newmarket 
meeting,  in  the  rapidity  of  both,  a  bank-bill  was  thrown  down,  and 
nobody  immediately  daiming  it,  they  agreed  to  give  it  to  a  man  that 
was  standing  by. 

I  must  tell  you  of  StosGh's  letter,  whioh  he  had  the  impertinenoe 
to  giye  you  without  telling  the  oontents.  It  wasto  solicit  the  arrears 
of  his  pension,  which  I  beg  you  will  teU  him  I  haye  no  manner  of 
interest  to  procure :  and  to  tell  me  of  a  Ghdla  Plaoidia,  a  gold  medal 
lately  found.  It  is  not  fer  myself  but  I  wish  you  would  ask  him 
the  price  for  a  fiiend  of  mine  who  would  like  to  buy  it. 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  I  have  been  long  in  arrears  to  you,  but  I 
trust  you  will  take  this  huge  letter  as  an  acquittal  You  see  my  villa 
makes  me  a  good  correspondent ;  how  happy  I  should  be  to  diow  it 
you,  if  I  could,  wiflino  mixture  of  disagreeable  circumstances  to  you. 
I  have  made  a  vast  plantation  I  Lord  Leicester  told  me  the  other 
day  that  he  heard  I  would  not  buy  some  old  china,  because  I  was 
laying  out  aU  my  money  in  trees :  ''Yes,''  said  I,  ''my  lord,  I  used 
to  love  blue  trees,  but  now  I  like  green  ones." 


8S7.    TO  SIR  HORAOS  XAVK. 

AfUngkm  Stnd,  JToy  17, 1749. 

Wb  have  not  yet  done  diverting  ourselves :  the  night  before  last 
the  Duke  of  Bichmond  gave  a  firework;  a  codicil  to  the  Peace.  He 
bought  the  rockets  and  wheels  that  remained  in  the  pavilion  whioh 
miscarried,  and  took  the  pretence  of  the  Duke  of  Modena  being  here 
to  give  a  charming  entertainment  The  garden'  lies  with  a  slope 
down  to  the  Thames,  on  which  were  lighters,  from  whence  were 


YnUiaau^  and  tlie  Lidy  FnaoM  SUilfly,  to  whom  Pope  iddnMod  a  oopj  of 
on  reeohiiis  from  ker  a  alHidlih  ind  two  pena.    fiHie  died  vnmarried  on  the  15tl& 
Jvly,  1778,  aged  wtmoLfifAmffi  and  was  boried  in  Lady  HwUlagdon's  ehapel  at  BaUu 
See  Waliiole'a  aeeouift  of  lier  death,  in  %  letter  to  Haion  of  Jvly  1^  177S.-^ 
CoivniaHAiL 
*  At  WUiehan.— Wauoia    On  the  lite  of  what  is  aow(1857)  Bi^mond  Terraee. 
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Hurown  ap^  after  a  oonoert  of  water-musioy  a  great  number  cfrockefak 
Then  fixnn  boats  on  eyery  side  were  diaoharged  water-iooiDetB  and 
fires  of  that  land ;  and  tixen  the  idieels  which  were  ranged  along 
the  rails  of  the  terrace  were  played  off ;  and  the  whole  condnded 
with  the  iUumination  of  a  parilion  on  the  top  of  the  slope,  of  two 
pyramids  on  each  side,  and  of  tibie  whole  length  of  the  balustrade  to 
the  water.    Ton  can't  conceiye  a  prettier  sight ;  the  garden  filled 
with  OTerybody  of  jGAshion,  the  Duke,  the  Duke  of  Modraiay  and  the 
two  black  Princes.    The  King  and  Princess  Emily  were  in  their 
barge  under  the  terrace ;  the  river  was  covered  with  boats,  and  the 
shores  and  adjacent  houses  with  crowds.    The  Duke  of  Modena 
played  afterwards  at  brag,  and  there  was  a  fine  supper  for  him  and 
the  foreigners,  of  whom  there  are  numbers  here  ;  it  is  grown  aa 
much  the  fashion  to  travel  hither  as  to  France  or  Italy.    Last  week 
there  was  a  vast  assembly  and  music  at  Bedford  House*  for  this 
Modenese ;  and  to-day  he  is  set  out  to  receive  his  doctor's  degree 
at  the  two  Universities.    His  appearance  is  rather  better  than  it 
used  to  be,  for,  instead  of  wearing  his  wig  down  to  his  nose  to  hide 
the  humour  in  his  &ce,  he  has  taken  to  paint  his  forehead  white, 
which,  however,  wifli  the  large  quantiiy  of  red  that  he  always  wears 
on  the  rest  of  his  fieuie,  makes  him  ridiculous  enough.    I  cannot  say 
his  manner  is  more  polished :  Princess  Emily  asked  him  if  he  did  not 
find  the  Duke  much  fatter  than  when  he  was  here  before  P    He 
replied ''  En  v^rit^  il  n'est  pas  si  effiroiable  qu'on  m'avoit  dii"    She 
commended  his  diamonds ;  he  said,  **  Les  vdtres  sont  bien  petlts/' 
As  I  had  been  so  graciously  received  at  his  court,  I  went  into  his 
box  the  first  night  at  the  Opera :  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  fedl 
asleep ;  but  as  I  did  not  choose  to  sit  waiting  his  reveil  in  the  face  of 
the  whole  theatre,  I  waked  him,  and  would  discourse  him :  but  here 
I  was  very  unlucky,  for  of  the  only  two  persons  I  could  recollect  at 
his  court  to  inquire  after,  one  has  been  dead  these  four  years,  and 
the  other,  he  could  not  remember  any  such  man.    However,  Sab- 
batini,  his  secretary  of  state,  fiattered  me  extremely ;  told  me  he 
found  me  HiKK^iip  mieux^  and  that  I  was  grown  very  fiit — ^I  fear,  I 
fear  it  was  flattery  I    Eight  years  don't  improve  one, — ^and  for  my 
corpulence,  if  I  asi  grown  fEtt,  what  must  I  have  been  in  my  Mo- 
denese d£TS  I 

I  tdd  yoa  we  were  to  have  another  jubilee  masquerade :  there 
was  one  by  the  King's  command  for  Miss  Chudleigh,  the  maid  of 

^  On  iha  north  lide  of  BloMDaXraiy  Square,  pnUed  down  in  1800. — CoKKivaaAM. 
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honour,  with  whom  our  gracioiis  monaich  has  a  mind  to  bdiofe 
bimself  in  love, — so  mnoh  in  love,  that  at  one  of  the  booths  he  gave 
her  a  CBoring  for  her  watch,  which  cost  him  five-and-thirfy  guineas, 
— ectually  disbursed  oat  of  his  privy  purse,  and  not  ohaiged  on  the 
eivil  list  Whatever  yon  may  think  of  it,  this  is  amore  magnificent 
present  than  the  cabinet  which  the  htte  King  of  Pohmd  sent  to  the 
fair  G>unte68Konigsmark,  replete  with  all  kinds  of  baubles  and  orna- 
ments, and  ten  thousand  ducats  in  one  of  the  drawers.  I  hope  some 
future  Holinshed  or  Stow  will  acquaint  posterity  ''that  five-and- 
thirty  guineas  were  an  immense  sum  in  those  days  I '' 

You  are  going  to  see  one  of  our  court>beantLes  in  Italy,  my  Lady 
Boobford : '  they  are  setting  out  on  their  embassy  to  Turin.  She  is 
large,  but  very  handsome,  with  great  delicacy  and  address.  All  the 
Boyals  have  been  in  love  wilh  her ;  but  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland] 
was  80  in  all  the  forms,  till  she  was  a  little  too  much  pleased  with 
her  conquest  of  his  bro&er-in-law  the  Prince  of  Hesse.  You  will 
not  find  much  in  the  correspondence  of  her  husband :  his  person  is 
good,  and  he  will  figure  well  enough  as  an  ambassador ;  better  as  a 
husband  where  oioisb^  don't  expect  to  be  molested.  The  Duke  is 
not  likely  to  be  so  happy  with  his  new  passion,  Mrs.  Pitt,'  who,  besides 
being  in  love  with  her  husband,  whom  you  remember  (Lady  Maiy 
Wordey's  G^tge  Pitt'),  is  going  to  Italy  with  him.  I  think  yon 
will  find  her  one  of  the  most  glorious  beauties  you  ever  saw.  You 
are  to  have  another  pair  of  our  beauties,  the  Princess  Boighese's 
Mr.  Oreville^  and  his  wife,  who  was  the  pretty  Fanny  M'Oartney. 

Now  I  am  talking  scandal  to  you,  and  court-scandal,  I  must  tell 
you  that  Lord  Conway's  sister.  Miss  Jenny,  is  dead  suddenly  with 
eating  lemonade  at  the  last  subscription  masquerade.*  It  is  not 
quite  unlucky  for  her :  she  had  outhved  the  Prince's  love  and  her 

*  Dtngliier  of  Sdwud  ToDQg,  Iiq.  [of  Dnnford,  In  WUU],  ind  wife  [1740]  of 
Winjam,  JSmH  of  Boehford.  She  luul  beui  nudd  of  honour  to  the  Prinoeis  of  Widet. 
— Waitou.  She  died  Juraaiy  9,  1778,  in  the  fiftieth  jeer  ot  her  age^  and  wee 
boried  ti  St.  Oqrth'e  In  iMer— Opctctohaii. 

'  Penelope^  litter  of  Sir  Blchard  Atkina.— Walpols.    See  note,  p.  108.— Ovs* 

nVQBAK. 

'  See  Tot  L,  p.  179.— CummreHAM. 

*  Fnike  Gmille,  Baq.,  eon  of  the  Hon.  Algernon  QreriUe,  aeoond  eon  of  VviXkB,  ItKk 
Lord  Brooke.  Hla  wife  [Franeea,  daughter  of  Jamea  Macartney,  Eaq.,  aee  toL  li.  p.  SSw] 
vaa  the  anthoreaa  of  the  prettj  poem,  entitled  a  '  Pnyer  for  Indifliraiee.' — Dovaa. 

*  TUa  e?«t  was  commemorated  In  the  following  doggiel  Unea : — 

"  Poor  Jenny  Conway, 
She  drank  lemonade 
Atamaaqnenkle; 
So  now  ahe'a  dead  and  gone  away.*— Dotbiu 

See  Tol.  i.,  p.  68. — OvmiiioHAiL 
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own  fiicei  and  nothmg  remained  but  her  loTe  and  her  pefBon,  wbkk 
was  ezoeedingly  bad. 

The  graver  part  of  the  woiidf  who  have  not  been  quite  so  much 
giren  up  to  rooketi  and  maaquing,  are  amnaed  with  a  book  of  Lord 
Bolingbroke'ty  jnit  pubtiahed,  but  written  long  ago.    It  is  compoeed 
of  thioe  letters^  the  firrt  to  Lord  Oornboxy  cm  iha  Spirit  of  Patriotic 
and  two  others  to  Mr.  Lyttelton,  (but  with  neither  of  their  namea,) 
on  the  Idea  of  a  patriot  King,  and  the  State  of  Partiea  on  the  late 
King's  aooeasion.    Mr.  Lyttelton  had  sent  him  word  that  he  bagged 
nothing  might  be  inaoribedtohim  that  was  to  reflect  onLord  Qrfixrd, 
for  that  he  was  now  leagued  with  all  Lord  Oz&rd's  firiends :  a  mee- 
aage  as  abandoned  as  the  book  itself:  bat  indeed  ttiere  is  no  deeorib- 
ing  the  impndenoe  with  which  that  set  of  people  unsay  what  tfaej 
have  been  saying  aU  their  liyes, — I  bog  their  pardons,  I  mean  the 
honesty  with  which  they  recant  I    Pitt  told  me  coolly,  that  he  had 
read  this  book  formerly,  when  he  admired  Lord  Bolingbroke  more 
than  he  does  now.    The  book  by  no  means  answered  my  expectatian : 
the  stjde^  which  is  Iob  forte,  is  very  fine :  the  deduction  and  impoasi- 
bility  of  drawing  a  consequence  from  what  he  is  sayings  as  bad  and 
obscure  as  in  his  &mous  Dissertation  on  Parties :  you  must  know  the 
man,  to  guess  his  meaning.    Not  to  mention  the  absurdity  and 
impracticability  of  this  kind  of  system,  there  is  a  long  speoulatiTe 
dissertation  on  the  origin  of  goyemment,  and  even  that  greatly 
stolen  from  other  writers,  and  that  all  on  a  sudden  dio]^^  while 
he  hurries  into  his  own  times,  and  then  preaches  (he,  of  all  men !) 
on  the  duty  of  preserving  decency  I    The  last  treatise  would  not 
impose  upon  an  historian  of  five  years  old :  he  tells  Mr.  Lyttelton, 
that  he  may  take  it  from  him,  that  there  was  no  settled  scheme  at 
the  end  of  the  Queen's  reign  to  introduce  the  Pretender;  and  he 
gives  this  excellent  reason ;  because,  if  there  had  been,  he  must  have 
known  it ;  and  another  reason  as  ridiculous,  that  no  traces  of  suoh  a 
scheme  have  since  come  to  light.  What,  no  traces  in  all  the  cases  of 
himself,  Atterbury,  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  Sir  WilUam  Windham, 
and  others  t  and  is  it  not  known  that  the  moment  the  Queen  was 
expired,  Atterbury  proposed  to  go  in  his  lawn  sleeves  and  proclaim 
the  Pretender  at  Gharing-cross,  but  Bolingbroke's  heart  fiuling  him, 
Atterbury  swore,  **  There  was  the  best  cause  in  Europe  lost  for  want 
of  spirit! ''    He  imputes  Jacobitism  singly  to  Lord  Oxford,  whom 
he  exceedingly  abuses ;  and  who,  so  hr  firom  being  suspected,  was 
thought  to  have  fiJlen  into  disgrace  with  that  frurfion  fi>r  refusing  to 
concur  with  them.    On  my  &ther  he  is  much  lees  severe  than  I 
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expected;  and  in  general,  so  oUiquelyy  that  hereafter  he  will  not  be 
perceiTed  to  aim  at  him,  though  at  this  time  one  knows  so  mnoh 
what  was  at  his  heart,  that  it  diiects  one  to  his  meaning. 

Bet  tiiere  is  a  PlralBoe  to  this  frmons  book,  which  makes  much 
more  noise  than  Uie  work  itself.  It  seems,  Lord  Bolingbroke  had 
ofiginally  trusted  Pope  with  the  copy,  to  have  half-a-dozen  printed 
for  partieolar  fiiends.  Pope,  who  loved  money  infinitely  beyond 
any  friend,  got  fifteen  hundred  copies  printed  privatdy,  intendixig  to 
oatUve  Bolingbroke,  and  make  great  advantage  of  ^em :  and  not 
only  did  this,  but  altered  the  copy  at  his  pleasure,  and  even  made 
different  alterations  in  di£Eerent  copies.  Where  Lord  Bolingbroke 
had  strongly  fiattered  Iheir  common  friend  Lytteltcm,  Pope  sap- 
pressed  Ihe  panegyric:  where,  in  compliment  to  Pope,  he  had 
softened  Ihe  satire  on  Pope's  great  friend.  Lord  (Refold,  Pope 
reinstated  the  abuse.  The  first  part  of  this  transaction  is  recorded 
in  die  PnAuw ;  the  two  latter  fiusts  are  reported  by  Lord  C!hester- 
field  and  L3rttdton,  the  latter  of  whom  went  to  Bolingbroke  to  ask 
how  he  had  forfeited  his  good  opinion.  Li  diort,  it  is  comfortable 
to  us  people  of  moderate  virtue  to  hear  these  demigods,  and  patriots, 
and  philosophers,  inform  the  world  of  each  other's  villainies.'  What 
seems  to  make  Lord  Bolingbroke  most  angry,  and  I  suppose  does, 
is  Pope's  having  presumed  to  correct  his  work.  As  to  his  printing 
so  many  copies,  it  certainly  was  a  compliment,  and  the  more  profit 
(which  however  could  not  be  immense),  he  expected  to  make,  the 
greater  opinion  he  must  have  conceived  of  the  merit  of  the  work :  if 
one  had  a  mind  to  defend  Pope,  should  not  one  ask'  if  any  body 
ever  Uamed  Yiigil's  executors  for  not  burning  the  .Sbieid,  as  he 
ordered  them P'    Warburton,  I  hear,  does  design  to  defend  Pope ; 

*  "  ThA  pnbliettlon  yon  msntlon  htm  brought  no  tnmble  upon  me,  though  it  hM 
giToa  oeoMion  to  many  liboU  upon.  me.  They  are  of  the  loweet  fonn,  and  aeem  to  be 
held  in  the  contempt  th^  deeer^e.  There  I  ehaU  leare  them,  nor  raffer  a  neet  of 
homete  to  ^etoxb  the  quiet  of  my  retreat  If  theee  letteri  of  mine  eome  to  your 
hande,  yoor  lonlehip  wiU  find  that  I  have  left  oat  aU  that  waa  laid  of  oar  fHend  Lord 
Lyttdton  in  one  of  them.  He  deeired  that  it  might  be  eo ;  and  I  had  at  onee  the 
doable  morilfieation  of  eoneealing  the  good  I  had  eaid  of  one  friend,  and  of  rerealing 
the  unpitade  of  another.  I  hope  yoa  wiU  nerer  hare  the  mme  treatment  that  I  have 
met  vith ;  neither  wiU  yoo.  I  am  single  in  my  eiroomitanoea— a  ipedee  apart  in  the 
politleal  eoelety ;  and  th^,  who  dare  to  attack  no  one  dee,  may  attack  me.  Chester- 
field »yS|  I  haTe  made  a  ooaUtion  of  Whig,  Toiy,  Trimmer,  and  Jacobite  against 
mjMtt  Be  it  BO.  I  hare  Truth,  that  is  stronger  than  all  of  them,  on  my  side;  and, 
in  her  company,  and  arowed  by  her,  I  hare  more  satisbctioa  than  their  applause  and 
their  hwu  ooaM  giro  mt.''—Boiingbrobe  to  Manhuumi,  Ilk  Jvm,  1749.~WBieB«. 

*  Thia  thoni^t  waa  borrowed  by  Mr.  Spenee,  in  a  pamphlet  pubUshed  on  this 
oecaaion  in  defence  of  Popc-^WALPOU. 

*  What  aggimTikted  Lord  BoUngbroke's  exposing  his  Mend  was^  that,  after  his  own 
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and  my  undo  Horace  to  answer  the  book :  his  style,  whidi  is  the 
worst  in  the  world,  must  be  enrious,  in  opposition  to  the  other.  But 
here  oomes  full  as  bad  a  part  of  the  story  as  any :  Lord  Bolinghroke, 
to  buy  himself  out  of  the  abuse  in  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's  life, 
or  to  buy  himself  into  the  supervisal  of  it»  gave  these  Letters  to 
Mallet,  who  is  writing  this  Life  for  a  legacy  in  the  dkl  Duchess's 
Will,  (and  which,  with  much  humour,  she  gave,  desiring  it  might 
not  be  written  in  verse,)  and  Mallet  sold  them  to  the  bookseller  for 
a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Mallet  had  many  obligations  to  Pope^ 
no  disobligations  to  him,  and  was  one  of  his  grosBest  flatterers; 
witness  the  sonnet  on  his  supposed  death,  printed  in  the  notes  to  the 
Dunciad.'  I  was  this  morning  told  an  anecdote  from  the  Dorset 
family  that  is  no  bad  collateral  evidence  of  the  Jacobitism  of  the 
Queen's  four  last  years.  They  wanted  to  get  Dover  Castle  into  their 
hands,  and  sent  down  Prior  to  the  present  Duke  of  Dorset^  who 
loved  him,  and  probably  was  his  broflier,*  to  persuade  him  to  give  it 
up.  He  sent  Prior  back  witli  great  anger,  and  in  three  weeks  was 
turned  out  of  the  government  himself— -but  it  is  idle  to  produce 
proofs ;  as  idle  as  to  deny  the  scheme. 

I  have  just  been  with  your  brother  Oal.  who  has  been  laid  up 
these  two  days  with  the  gout  in  his  ankle ;  an  absolute  professed 
gout  in  all  the  forms,  and  with  much  paia.  Mr.  CShnto  is  out  of 
town ;  when  he  returns,  I  shall  set  him  upon  your  brother  to  reduce 
him  to  abstinence  and  healtli.    Adieu  I 


288.    TO  QEOBGB  MOKTAGU,  BSQ. 
DiA&  OiCMi :  AHUigtoH  Street,  Mof  1 8, 1749. 

Whatever  you  hear  of  the  Richmond  fireworks,  that  is  short  of 
the  prettiest  entertainment  in  the  world,  don't  believe  it ;  I  really 
never  passed  a  more  agreeable  evening.  Every  thing  succeeded ; 
all  the  wheels  played  in  time ;  Frederick  was  fortunate,  and  all  the 
world  in  good  humour.    Then  for  royalty — ^Mr.  Anstis*  himself 

dsatli,  it  wu  discovered  that  he  had  aeereUy  preseiTed  a  copy  of  Dr.  Hiddleton'a 
Biiay  on  Prayer,  which  his  lordship  had  persuaded  the  doctor's  ezecators  to  bum.-- 
lValpole*e  Ifemoire  qf  Oeorge  II.,  2  vols.  4to,  toL  L,  p.  I9S. — CuaviKOHAM. 
^  The  sonnet  attributed  by  Dr.  Johnson  to  one  Lewie,  See  Bosweli. — CvvNnr«MAH. 
*  There  is  no  eridence  to  support  Walpole's  j»io6a&»^  that  Prior  was  the  biother 
of  the  first  Duke  of  Dorset. — CuKiinroBAii. 
'  Aee  Tol.  I  p.  284,  and  vol  iL  p.  ISi. 

"  There  other  trophies  deck  the  truly  braTe^ 
Than  each  ai  Aastis  easts  into  the  gmjt^—Popc—CvnvmuAM* 
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would  hATe  been  glutted;  fliere  were  all  the  Bitiee  upon  earth,  flie 
whole  ooort  of  St  Qermain's,  the  Duke  [of  Omnbeilaiid],  the  Duke 
of  Modena,  and  two  Anaxnaboes.  The  King  and  Prinoeas  Emily 
bestowed  themaeWes  upon  the  mob  on  the  river;  and  aa  aoon  aa 
they  were  gone,  the  Duke  had  the  muaio  into  the  garden,  and  him* 
aeli^  witfi  my  Lady  linooln,  Mrs.  Pitt,  Peggy  Banks,  and  Lord 
Holdemesse,  enterteined  the  good  subjeets  with  singing  ^'  God  sare  the 
King''  to  them  oyer  the  rails  of  ihe  tenraoe.  The  Duke  of  Modena 
supped  there,  and  the  Duke  was  asked,  but  he  answered,  it  was 
impossible;  in  short,  he  oould  not  adjust  his  dignity  to  a  mortal 
banquet  There  was  an  admirable  aoene :  Lady  Burlington  brought 
the  Yiolette,  and  the  Bibhmonds  had  asked  Oairiok,  who  stood 
ogUng  and  sighing  the  whole  time,  while  my  lady  kept  a  most  fierce 
look-out  Sabbatini,  one  of  the  Duke  of  Modena's  court,  wasasking 
me,  who  all  the  people  wereP  and  who  is  that?  '^G'est  miladi 
Hartington,  la  belle  fille  du  Due  de  Devonshire.''  '*Et  qui  estcette 
autre  dame P"  It  was  a  distressing  question ;  after  a  little  hesita- 
tion, I  rq^Ued,  ''Mais  o'est  Mademoiselle  Yiolette P"  ''£t  comment 
Mademoiselle  Yiolette !  j'ai  connu  une  Mademoiselle  Yiolette  par 
exemple." ' — I  begged  him  to  look  at  Misa  Bishop.' 

Li  the  middle  c^  all  these  principalities  and  powers  was  the 
Dudiess  of  Queensbury,  in  her  Ibrlmn  trim,  a  white  apron  and 
white  hood,  and  would  make  the  Duke  swallow  all  her  undress. 
T'other  day  she  drove  post  to  Lady  Sophia  Thomas,  at  Parsons* 
green,  and  told  her  that  she  was  come  to  tell  her  something  of 
importanoe.  **  What  is  it  P  "— ^'  Why,  take  a  couple  of  beef-steaks, 
dap  them  together  as  if  they  were  for  a  dumpling,  and  eat  them 
wifli  pepper  and  salt ;  it  is  the  best  thing  you  ever  tasted :  I  could 
not  help  coming  to  tell  you  this : "  and  away  she  drove  back  to 
town.    Don't  a  course  of  folly  for  forty  years  make  one  very  sick  P 

The  weather  is  so  hot,  and  the  roads  so  dusty,  that  I  can't  get  to 
Strawberry ;  but  I  shall  begin  negotiating  With  you  now  about  your 
coming.  You  must  not  expect  to  find  it  in  beauty.  I  hope  to  get 
my  bill'  fimshed  in  ten  days ;  I  have  scrambled  it  through  the 
Lords ;  but  altogeiher,  with  the  many  difficulties  and  plagues,  I  am 

*  Gtiriek't  Biiriaae  witli  ICadanoiaells  Its  Xaris  TioXeUe  took  plaoe  fonrdsys 
•ftor  «Im  date  of  this  letter.— Wbiorv. 

*  Biasliter  of  Sir  CeeO  Biihop,  Bart,  of  Pwinai  In  BQMei,Mid  t^gmihrnnij. 
Bt$  LeUer  to  Mtmiag^J^  90,175%.  Tlie  "  pntty  Biihopo  "  are  frwiiMntiy  lefcmd 
to  Ia  Walpole's  lett«ra----C!nnmioaA]i. 

*  An  Aci  liNr  ike  nie  of  eertata  lands  al  Twioknluaa,  See  toL  L  p.  Izr.— 
CvmovesAM. 

VOL.  n.  K 
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agooddealovtofluimoiir;  my  porehafles  hiteh,  and  new  proprictoa 
start  oat  of  the  gronnd,  like  the  crop  of  soldiers  in  the  Metamor- 
phoses. I  ezpeot  but  an  nnpleasant  summer;  myindoleoee  and 
inattention  are  not  made  to  wade  throng  leases  and  deeds. 
Mrs.  CSheneviz  brought  me  one  yesterday  to  sign,  and  her  sister 
Bertrandy'  the  toy-woman  of  Bath,  for  a  witness.  I  ehowed  them 
my  cabinet  of  enamels  instead  of  treating  them  with  white  wine. 
The  Bertrand  said,  '^  Sir,  I  hope  you  don't  trust  all  sorts  of  ladies 
with  this  cabinet !  "  What  an  entertaining  assumption  of  dignity  I 
I  must  tell  you  an  anecdote  that  I  found  f  oth^  day  in  an  old 
French  author,  which  is  a  great  drawbad^  on  beaux  sentiments  and 
romantic  ideas.  Pasquier,  in  his  **Becherches  de  la  France,"  is 
giving  an  account  of  the  Queen  of  Scots*  execution ;  he  says,  the 
night  before,  knowing  her  body  must  be  stripped  for  her  flhrond,  she 
would  have  her  feet  washed,  because  she  used  ointment  to  one  of 
them  which  was  sore.  I  believe  I  have  told  you,  that  in  a  yeiy  old 
trial  of  her,  which  I  bought  from  Lord  Oxford's  coUeotiDn,  it  is  said 
fliat  she  was  a  large  lame  woman.  Take  sentiments  out  of  their 
pantoufles,  and  reduce  them  to  the  infirmities  of  mortality,  what  a 
falling  off  there  is !  I  could  not  help  laughing  in  mysdf  f  other 
day,  as  I  went  through  Holbom  in  a  very  hot  day,  at  the  digniiy 
of  human  nature ;  all  those  foul  old-dlothes  women  panting  wi&oi^ 
handkerchie&,  and  mopping  themselves  all  the  way  down  within 
their  loose  jumps.  Rigby  gave  me  as  strong  a  picture  of  nature : 
he  and  Peter  Bathurst '  t'other  night  carried  a  servant  of  the  latter's, 
who  had  attempted  to  shoot  him,  before  Fielding ;  who,  to  all  his 
other  vocations,  has,  by  the  grace  of  Mr.  Lyttdton,  added  that  of 
Middlesex  justice.  He  sent  them  word  he  was  at  supper,  that  tiiey 
must  come  next  morning.  They  did  not  understand  that  freedom, 
and  ran  up,  where  they  found  him  banqueting  with  a  bUnd  man,* 
a  whore,  and  three  Irishmen,  on  some  cold  muttcm  and  a  bone  of 
ham,  botii  in  one  dish,  and  the  dirtiest  doth.  He  never  stirred  nor 
asked  them  to  sit  Bagby,  who  had  seen  him  so  often  come  to  b^ 
a  guinea  of  Sir  C.  Williams,  and  Bathurst,  at  whose  &ther^s  he  had 

>  YThMifoeUf  whMivfeaponf  (FUyU cries,) 

A  ftaadiflh,  steel,  and  golden  pen ! 
It  came  from  Bertrmnd's,  not  the  skies. — Pope, 

Bertnod,  a  fiuhionaUe  toyman  at  Bath,  died  in  1766. — Cdwiikihaii. 

>  Peter  Bathnrst,  Bsq.,  M.P.  for  New  Saram,  and  brother  of  Alien,  Lord  Bathurst, 
the  friend  of  Pope  and  Swift.— GunwoBAM. 

*  Sir  Walter  Soott  sngSMti^  that  thk  blind  man  was  probably  Fieiding^s  [half] 
brother.— Wriob*. 
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iired  for  Tietaals,  understood  that  dignity  as  little,  and  pulled  them- 
selyes  chairs ;  on  whioh  he  oiviliaed*' 

Millar  the  bookseller  has  done  yery  generously  by  him :  finding 
Tom  Jones,  for  which  he  had  given  him  slk  hundred  pounds,  sell  so 
greatly,  he  has  since  given  him  another  hundred.  Now  I  talk  to 
you  of  authors,  Lord  Cobham's  West'  has  published  his  translation 
of  Pindar ;  the  poetry  is  very  stiff,  but  prefixed  to  it  there  is  a  very 
entertaining  account  of  the  Olympic  games,  and  that  preceded  by  an 
affected  inscription  to  Pitt  and  Lyttelton.  The  latter  has  declared 
his  future  match  wiili  Miss  Bioh.  G^ige  Orenville  has  been 
married  these  two  days  to  Miss  Windham.  Tour  friend  Lord 
Nor&  is,  I  suppose  you  know,  on  the  brink  with  the  Countess  of 
Bodjngham ; '  and  I  think  your  cousin  Bice  is  much  inclined  to 
double  the  fimiily  alliance  with  her  sister  Fumese.  It  went  on  very 
currently  for  two  or  three  days,  but  last  night  at  Yauxhall  his 
minionette  fieuse  seemed  to  be  sent  to  languish  with  Lord  B«  Bertie's. 

Was  not  you  sony  for  poor  Cucumber  ?*  I  do  assure  you  I  was ; 
it  was  shocking  to  be  hurried  away  so  suddenly,  and  in  so  much 
torment  You  have  heard  I  suppose  of  Lord  Harry  Beauderc's 
resignation,  on  his  not  being  able  to  obtain  a  respite  tQl  November, 
though  the  lowest  officer  in  his  regiment  has  got  much  longer  leave. 
It  is  incredible  how  Nolkejumskoi  [Cumberland]  has  persecuted  this 
poor  man  for  these  four  years,  since  he  could  not  be  persuaded  to 
alter  his  vote  at  a  court-martial  for  the  acquittal  of  a  man  whom 
the  Duke  would  have  had  condemned.  Lord  Ossulston,  too,  has 
resigned  his  commission. 

I  must  tell  you  a  goodstory  of  Charles  Townshend :  you  know  his 
political  propensity  and  importance;  his  brother  Geoige  was  at 
supper  at  the  King's  Arms  with  some  more  young  men.  The 
conversation  somehow  or  other  rambled  into  politics,  and  it  was 
started  that  the  national  debt  was  a  benefit.  *'  I  am  sure  it  is  not," 
said  Mr.  Townshend ;  *'  I  can't  tell  why,  but  my  brother  Charles 
can,  and  I  will  send  to  him  for  arguments."    Charles  was  at  supper 

'  Thift  is  a  hnmUiatiiig  aaeodote^  «Ten  after  we  have  made  allowanoe  for  the  ari»- 
tocratic  exaggeration  of  Walpole ;  who,  in  noticing  Fielding^e  talentg  elsewhere  [the 
Feriflh  Begiiter  of  Twickenham]  has  not  lUled  to  stigmatfae  the  lowneia  of  hia 
wmMj  and  habite.    8ir  WaUer  Seote$  Life  ^  FiMmg.^CvmamAm. 

>  OUbert  Weet»  the  poet^  died  17f6.— See  Walpole'e  Memoire  of  Geoige  IIL  toL  L 
p.  296.— CummioBAM. 

'  Ka.therine^  dav^^ter  and  co-heir  of  Sir  Robert  Fnmeee,  Bart.,  and  widow  of 
Iiewia  Wation,  Earl  of  BocJdngham.  Thia  marriage  was  further  from  eonwmmattai 
Ihea  Walpole  thought.    It  did  not  take  place  tiU  1761.— CunxnoBAii. 

*  See  vd.  iL  p.  26.— CimnieiLix. 
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at  another  tavern,  bat  so  much  the  dupe  of  this  message,  fliat  ha 
literally  called  for  ink  and  paper*  wiotefonr  long  sides  of  aigoments, 
and  sent  word  that,  when  his  company  broke  np,  he  would  oome  and 
give  Hiem  more,  which  he  did  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning.  I 
don't  think  you  will  laugh  much  less  at  what  happened  to  me : 
I  wanted  a  print  oat  of  a  booth,  which  I  did  not  care  to  bay  at 
Osbom's  shop :  the  next  day  he  sent  me  the  prints  and  begged  that 
when  I  had  anything  to  publish,  I  would  em|dqy  him. 

I  will  now  tell  you,  and  finish  this  long  letter,  how  I  shocked 
Mr.  Mackenzie  inadvertently  at  Yauzhall :  we  had  supped  there  a 
great  party,  and  coming  out^  Mrs.  More,  who  waits  at  the  gate,  said, 
**  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  will  you  walk  in  and  hear  the  snrpriaing 
alteration  of  voiceP"  I  forgetiang  Mackenzie's  connexions,  and 
that  he  was  formerly  of  the  band,  replied,  ''No,  I  have  seen  patriots 
enough." 

I  intend  this  letter  shall  last  you  tQl  you  come  to  Strawberry  Hill ; 
one  might  have  rolled  it  out  into  half-a-dozen.  My  best  compli- 
ments to  your  sisters. 

889.    TO  SIB  HORACX  MAKir. 

Strawberry  ffm,  Jwm  4, 174S. 

As  summerly  as  June  and  Strawberry  Hill  may  sound,  I  assure 
you  I  am  writing  to  you  by  the  fire-side :  English  weather  will  give 
vent  to  its  temper,  and  whenever  it  is  out  of  humour  it  will  blow 
east  and  north  and  all  kinds  of  cold.  Your  brothers  Ned  and  GaL 
dined  witii  me  to-day,  and  I  carried  the  latter  back  to  Bichmond : 
as  I  passed  over  the  green,  I  saw  Lord  Bath,  Lord  Lonsdale^'  and 
half-a-dozen  more  of  the  White's  Club  sauntering  at  the  door  of  a 
house  which  iliey  have  taken  there,  and  come  to  every  Saturday  and 
Sunday  to  play  at  whist  You  will  naturally  ask  why  they  oan't 
play  at  whist  in  London  on  these  two  days  as  well  as  on  the  other 
five ;  indeed  I  can't  tell  you,  except  that  it  is  so  established  a  fieishion 
to  go  out  of  town  at  the  end  of  the  week,  that  people  do  go,  though 
it  be  only  into  another  town.  It  made  me  sndle  to  see  Lord  Bi^ 
sitting  there,  like  a  citizen  that  has  left  off  trade  I 

Your  brother  Ned  has  not  seen  Strawberry  Hill  since  my  great 

*  H«Di7  LowUmt,  third  Yiioonnt  Lonsdale,  of  the  first  creation.  He  was  the 
leeoiid  eon  of  John,  the  first  Viscoant»  and  snooeeded  his  elder  brother  Richard 
in  the  title  in  1718*  Ue  was  a  lord  of  the  bedchamber,  and  at  one  period  of  his  life 
lias  ptify  seal— Doth. 
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improTcmentB ;  he  was  aBtoniahed :  it  is  pretty :  yoa  never  saw  so 
trajiquil  a  scene,  without  the  least  air  of  melaiicholy :  I  shoold  hate 
it»  if  it  was  dashed  with  thai  I  forgot  to  ask  Ghd.  what  is  become 
of  the  hooks  of  Houghton  which  I  gave  him  six  months  ago  for  you 
and  Dr.  Goochi.  You  peroeiye  I  have  got  your  letter  of  May  2drd, 
and  with  it  Prince  Gzaon's  simple  epistle  to  his  daughter : '  I  have 
no  mind  to  deliver  it :  it  would  he  a  proper  recommendation  of  a 
staring  boy  on  his  trayelsy  and  is  consequently  very  suitable  to  my 
colIeagne»  Master  Si  L^r ;  but  one  hates  to  be  coupled  with  a 
romping  gieyhound  puppy*  "  qui  est  moins  prudent  que  Monsieur 
Yalpol  I ''  I  did  not  want  to  be  introduced  to  Madame  de  Mirepoiz's 
assembliesi  but  to  be  acquainted  with  her,  as  I  like  her  £Eunily :  I 
concluded,  simple  as  he  is,  that  an  old  Frenchman  knew  how  to 
make  these  distinctions.  By  thrusting  St  L^ger  into  the  letter  with 
me,  and  talking  of  my  prudence,  I  shall  not  wonder  if  she  takes  me 
for  his  bear-leader,  his  travelling  governor  I 

Mr.  CShute,  who  went  6om  hence  this  morning,  and  ib  always 
aiinlnTig  of  blazoning  your  pedigree '  in  the  noblest  coIourB,  has 
turned  over  all  my  library,  till  he  has  tapped  a  new  and  very  great 
fiunily  for  you :  in  short,  by  your  mother  it  is  very  clear  that  you 
are  descended  from  Hubert  de  Buigh,  Grand  Justiciary  to  Bichard 
the  Second :  indeed  I  think  he  was  hanged;  but  that  is  a  misfortune 
that  will  attend  very  illustrious  genealogies ;  it  is  as  common  to  them 
as  to  the  pedigrees  about  Paddington  and  Blackheath.  I  have  had 
at  least  a  dosen  great-great-grandfiithers  that  came  to  untimely  ends. 
All  your  virtuosos  in  heraldry  are  content  to  know  that  they  had 
ancestors  who  lived  five  hundred  years  ago,  no  matter  how  they 
died.  A  match  with  a  low  woman  carrupts  a  stream  of  blood  as 
long  as  the  Danube, — ^tyranny,  villainy,  and  executions  are  mere 
fleabites,  and  leave  no  stain.  The  good  Lord  of  Bath,  whom  I  saw 
on  Bidbmond-green  this  evening,  did  intend,  I  believe,  to  ennoble 
my  genealogy  with  another  execution:  how  low  is  he  sunk  now 
from  those  views  I  and  how  entertaining  to  have  lived  to  see  all 
those  virtuous  patriots  proclaiming  their  mutual  iniquities  I  Your 
friend  Mr.  Bodington,  it  seems,  is  so  reduced  as  to  be  relapsing  into 
virtue.    In  my  last  I  told  you  some  curious  anecdotes  of  another 

*  Mailame  de  XlieiK^  FnoA  imlnMadrMi  In  KngJand,  to  whom  her  fiiiW, 
PlrinM  Cison,  hod  wiiUoc  %  leUor  of  intoodnetlon  for  Horaoo  Walpole.— Domu 

'  Coimt  Blcfaeonrt^  and  101116  Florentbieiy  Ui  crettiirM,  had  boon  tbtj  importliMnI 
aboBt  Mr.  ICaim'a  fiunilj,  which  waa  Twy  good,  and  wUdi  madt  U  naeaaaiy  to  have 
hia  pedJgrae  drawn  ont,  and  aeni  oTor  io  Ftorence.— Wilpou. 
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part  of  the  band,  of  Pope  and  Bolingbioke.  Tbe  fiiends  of  the 
former  have  published  twenty  pamphlets  against  the  latter ;  I  aay 
against  the  latter,  for,  as  there  is  no  defending  Pope,  they  are 
reduoed  to  satirise  Bolingbroke.  One  of  them '  tells  Imn  how  little 
he  would  be  known  himself  from  his  own  writings^  if  he  were  not 
immortalised  in  Pope's ;  and  still  more  justly,  that  if  he  destroys 
Pope's  moral  charaoter,  what  will  become  of  his  own,  which  has 
be^  retrieyed  and  sanctified  by  the  embalming  art  of  his  friend  f 
However,  there  are  still  new  disooveries  made  every  day  of  Pope's 
dirty  selfishness.  Not  content  with  the  great  profits  which  he  pro- 
posed to  make  of  the  work  in  question,  he  could  not  bear  that  the 
interest  of  his  money  should  be  lost  till  Bolingbroke's  death ;  and 
therefore  told  him  that  it  would  cost  very  near  as  much  to  have  the 
press  set  for  half-a-dozen  copies  as  it  would  for  a  complete  edition, 
and  by  this  means  made  Lord  Bolingbroke  pay  very  near  the  whole 
expense  of  the  fifteen  hundred.  Another  crfory  I  have  been  told  on 
this  occasion,  was  of  a  gentleman  who,  maldng  a  visit  to  Bishop 
Atterbury  in  France,  thought  to  make  his  court  by  commending 
Pope.  The  Bishop  replied  not :  the  gentleman  doubled  the  doee : 
at  last  the  Bishop  shook  his  head,  and  said,  ^*  Hens  curva  in  oorpore 
curve ! "  The  world  will  now  think  justly  of  these  men :  that  Pope 
was  the  greatest  poet,  but  not  the  most  disinterested  man  in  the 
world ;  and  that  Bolingbroke  had  not  all  those  virtues  and  not  all 
those  talents  which  the  other  so  proclaimed ;  and  that  he  did  not 
even  deserve  the  friendship  which  lent  him  so  much  merit ;  and  for 
the  mere  loan  of  which  he  dissembled  attachment  to  Pope,  to  whom 
in  his  heart  he  was  as  perfidious  and  as  false  as  he  has  been  to  the 
rest  of  the  world. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire  has  at  last  resigned,'  for  the  unaccountable 
and  unenvied  pleasure  of  shutting  himself  up  at  Chatsworth  widi 
his  ugly  mad  Duchess;*  the  more  extraordinary saerifice,  as  he 
turned  her  head,  rather  than  give  up  a  favourite  match  for  his  son. 
She  has  consented  to  live  with  him  there,  and  has  even  been  with 
him  in  town  for  a  few  days,  but  did  not  see  either  her  son  or  lady 

*  Warbarton. — GomnvoBAX. 

*  Goxe,  in  Ui  Memoin  of  Lord  Walpole,  toL  li.  p.  264,  says  tliai  the  Dnke  of 
Deronihire  nsignod,  bectue  he  wm  disgusted  with  the  Und»  in  the  eablnet^  and 
perplexed  with  the  jeahnis  diqpoeiiion  of  Keweutle  and  the  desponding  epiiit  of 
Peiham. — Wbiobt. 

*  Katheiine,   daughter    and   heir  of    John   Hoikins,   Go.   Middleaex,   Baq.— 
GirninraaAX. 
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Hartington.  On  his  ra8igiiati0a  lie  adced  aiid  obtamed  aa  Engi^ 
barany  for  Lord  Beaboroiiglii  n^ose  son  LordDonoaxman,  yon  know, 
marriod  the  Duke's  eldest  danghter.  I  beliere  this  is  a  great  dis- 
appointment to  my  nnde,  who  hoped  he  would  ask  the  peerage  for 
him  or  Pigwiggin.  The  Duke  of  Marlborongh  succeeds  as  Lord 
Steward*    Auieu* 


890.    TO  SIB  HORAOB  MAITK. 

ArUngUm  Street,  /ww  25, 1740. 

DoN^^  flatter  yourself  with  your  approaching  year  of  jubilee ;  its 
pomps  and  vanities  will  be  nothing  to  the  shows  and  tiiumphs  we 
haye  had,  and  are  having.  I  talk  like  an  "Rnglialnnaii ;  here  you 
know  we  imagine  that  a  jubilee  is  a  season  of  pageants,  not  of 
devotion ;  but  our  Sabbath  has  really  been  all  tilt  and  tournament 
There  have  been,  I  think,  no  less  than  eight  masquerades,  the  fire* 
works,  and  a  public  act  at  Oxford :  to-morrow  is  an  installation  of 
six  Knights  of  the  Bath,  and  in  August  of  as  many  Garters : 
Saturday,  Sunday,  and  Monday  next,  are  the  banquets'  at  Oambridge, 
for  the  instalment  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  as  chancellor.  Hie 
whole  world  goes  to  it :  he  has  invited,  summoned,  pressed  the  entire 
body  of  nobility  and  gentry  £rom  all  parts  of  England.  His  cooks' 
have  been  there  these  t^  days,  distilling  essences  of  every  living 
creature,  and  massacring  and  confounding  all  the  spedes  that  Noah 
and  Moses  took  such  pains  to  preserve  and  distinguish.  It  would  be 
pleasant  to  see  pedants  and  professors  searching  for  etymologies  of 
strange  dishes,  and  tracing  more  wonderful  transformations  than  any 
in  the  Metamorphoses.  How  miserably  Horace's  unde  et  quo  Caim$ 
will  be  hacked  about  in  clumsy  quotations  I  I  have  seen  some  that 
will  be  very  unwilling  performers  at  the  creation  of  this  ridicdous 
Mamamauchu*  I  have  set  my  heart  on  their  giving  a  doctor's  degree 
to  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle's  fovourite — ^this  favourite  is  at  present 

*  Gnj,  in  slTing  an  acoouni  of  the  IntlalUUon  to  his  friend  Wharton,  laja, 
"  Btoij  one,  while  ii  hated,  was  reiy  gay  and  yery  busy  in  the  momlng,  and  rery 
owliah  and  tvj  tipay  aA  nighk  I  make  no  ezeepilena,  from  the  ChaneeUor  to 
Bleweoai.  Haaon's  Ode  waa  Uie  only  entertainment  that  had  any  tolerable  eleganee, 
and  for  my  own  part,  I  think  it  (with  some  little  abatementa)  nnoommonly  well  on 
nth  an  oeeadon." '  Wcrka  iy  Mitfard,  toI.  UL  p.  67.— Weiobt. 

^  Of  whmn  Chloe  (anie,  toL  L  p.  186)  waa  one. — CviniiveBix. 

'  See  Motfdie'a  Bonrgeoia  QentOhomme ;  in  whidi  the  nouneem  riofte  is  penaaded 
that  the  Oiind  Selgnor  haa  made  him  a  mamamoaehl,  a  knight  of  an  imaginary 
order,  and  goes  through  the  eeiemony  of  a  mock  installation. — Wbiobt. 
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neither  a  lorer  nor  aa  apofheeary,  but  a  oomiiioii  pig^  tbai  die 
brought  fiftxm  Hanover :  I  am  aerions ;  and  Hany  Yane»  the  new 
Lord  of  the  Treaauryy  is  entirely  employed*  when  he  is  not  at  the 
Board,  in  opening  and  ahntting  tilie  door  fixr  it  Tell  me,  don't  yon 
▼ery  often  throw  away  my  letters  in  a  passion,  and  beUeve  that  I 
invent  the  alsnrdities  I  relate  I — Wero  not  we  as  mad  when  yon  was 
in  England  P 

The  King,  who  has  never  dined  ont  of  his  own  palaoes,  has  jnst 
detennined  to  dine  at  Olaremont  to-monow — all  the  oooka  are  at 
Oambridge— imagine  the  distress ! 

Last  iniursday,  the  Monardh  of  my  last  paragraph  gave  away  the 
six  vaeant  ribands :  one  to  a  Margrave  of  Anqpabh,  a  near  relation 
of  the  late  Queen ;  others  to  the  Dukes  of  Leeds '  and  Bedfind, 
Lords  Albemarle  and  Ghanville :  the  last,  yon  may  imagine,  gives 
some  nneanness.  Hie  Dnke  of  Bedford  has  always  been  nnwilliqg 
to  take  one,  having  tied  himself  np  in  the  days  of  his  patriotiam  to 
forfeit  great  sums  if  ever  he  did.  The  King  told  him  one  day  this 
winter,  tiiat  he  woold  give  none  away  but  to  him  and  to  AnapaolL 
This  distinction  struck  him :  he  oould  not  refiise  the  honoor ;  but 
he  has  endeavoured  to  waive  it,  as  one  imagxaes,  by  a  somple  he 
raised  against  the  oath,  which  obliges  the  knights,  whenever  they 
are  within  two  miles  of  Windsor,  to  go  and  o£EBr.  Hie  King  would 
not  abolish  the  oath,  but  has  given  a  general  dispensation  for  all 
breaches  of  it,  past,  present,  and  to  come.  Lord  Lincoln  and  Lord 
Harrington  are  very  unhappy  at  not  being  in  the  list  Hie  sixth 
riband  is  at  last  given  to  Prince  George :  the  Ifinistiy  could  not 
prevail  for  it  till  within  half  an  hour  of  the  ceremony ;  then  the 
Bishop  of  Salisbuiy  was  sent  to  notify  the  gracious  intention.  The 
Prince  was  at  Kew,  so  the  message  was  delivered  to  Prince  George' 
himself.  The  child,  with  great  good  sense,  desired  the  Bishop  to 
give  his  duty  and  thanks,  and  to  assure  the  King  that  he  shoold 
always  obey  him ;  but  that,  as  his  fother  was  out  of  town,  he  oould 
send  no  other  answer.  Was  not  it  clever  P  The  design  of  not 
giving  one  riband  to  the  Prince's  children  had  made  great  noise : 
tiiere  was  a  **  Bemembrancer  ***  on  that  subject  ready  for  the  press. 
This  is  the  ^'  Graflanan "  of  the  present  age,  and  is  generally 

1  TkomM  Oaborne,  Ibvrth  Dnke  of  Leeds. — DoTut. 

'  Aftenntfds  George  Uie  Third. — Dotbb. 

*  A  weeklj  i>»per  edited  by  Ralph.  It  wu  vnderUkea  &  ihort  time  prerWuie  to 
the  rebellion,  to  serre  the  pnrpoiea  of  Bubb  Dodington ;  in  whoee  Diaiy  Ralph  to 
freqnentlj  mentioned  with  especial  approbatlon.'WMeBT. 
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levdled  at  tbe  Duke  [of  Oiimberlaiid]»  and  filleil  with  Twy  oir^ 
cnmrtantial  oases  of  his  artaitmry  bohanoiir.  It  has  ahsolnleiy 
written  down  Hawleyi  his  fimnuite  general  and  ezeoutioner,  who 
was  to  have  been  upon  tilie  sta£ 

Oarribk  is  mairied  to  the  fimons  Tiolettey  fint  at  a  Protestant, 
and  then  at  a  Boman  CathoEo  chapeL  The  chapter  of  this  histoiy 
is  a  little  obseme  and  nnoertain  as  to  the  consent  of  the  protecting 
CSonntesB,*  and  whether  she  gires  her  a  fortone  or  not 

Adiea  I  I  believe  I  tell  yon  strange  ihapsodies ;  bat  yon  must 
consider  that  onr  follies  are  not  only  yery  eztraordinaiy,  bat  are  oar 
hosiness  and  employment :  they  enter  into  onr  politicSi  nay,  I  think 
lliey  are  oor  pdUtifls'— -and  I  don't  know  which  are  the  simplest 
They  are  Tally's  description  of  poetry,  **  h»o  stodia  jmentotem 
alant  seneotatem  oUectant;  pemootant  nobiscom,  per^grinantar, 
msticantar:"  so,  if  yon  will  that  I  write  to  yon,  yoa  most  be 
content  with  a  detail  of  absardities.  I  conld  teU  yon  of  Lord 
Moontford's*  making  cricket-matches,  and  fetching  np  parsons  by 
express  from  different  parts  of  England  to  play  matches  on  Bieh- 
numd-green ;  of  his  keepuig  aide-de-camps  to  ride  to  all  parts  to 
lay  bets  >br  him  at  horse-races,  and  of  twenty  other  pecnlmrities ; 
bat  I  feney  yoa  are  tired:  in  short,  yoa,  who  know  me,  wiU  com- 
prehend all  best  when  I  tell  yon  that  I  liye  in  such  a  scene  of  folly 
as  makes  me  even  think  myself  a  oreatare  of  common  sense. 


SSL    TO  OSOBQS  MONTAOU,  XSa 
JhuM  Gmms,  ifutfey^  /Wy  5, 1749. 

I  HAVB  this  moment  received  year  letter,  and  it  makes  me  very 

'  Jktn^,  CooatoM  of  BwHiigtoa.  The  YloktAe  was  a  Cknnaa  daM>r,  Sni  li 
the  Opci%  and  then  ai  the  pfeylmM ;  and  in  mdi  fiTow  ai  Barlingioa  Houe»  thai 
tbe  ikketa  fn  her  benefits  were  derigned  by  Kent  and  engraTed  bj  Yertne. — 

*  TUavaefreqnentiytlie  ease  while  tiM  Duke  of  Keweartle  and  Mr.  Pelham  wen 
minklen :  it  wao  io  tnie,  thai  in  the  eaoe  of  the  Yioleite  Jmi  mentioned,  one  ni|^i 
that  ahe  liad  adTortiaed  three  daneea  and  danoed  bat  two,  Lord  Buy  and  aome  yovng 
BOB  of  flMhIon  began  a  lioi^  and  would  have  had  har  aent  ffw  from  Bvrttngton  Homo. 
It  being  feared  ^ai  ahe  wonld  be  hiiaed  on  her  nea[i  appeaianee,  and  Lord  Hart* 
ington,  the  i^beriahed  of  Mr.  Pelham,  being  aon-in-law  of  I^dy  Burlington,  the 
mlBiatiy  were  In  great  agitation  to  oecore  a  good  reception  for  the  Ylolette  from  the 
andlence,  and  the  Duke  waa  even  desired  to  order  Lord  Buy  (one  of  hia  lords)  not  to 
hiss. — WalpoIiB. 

•  Henry  Bromley,  fiiwt  Lord  Montforti  so  created  in  1741.     He  died  in  1765.— 

DOTBB. 
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unhappy.  Yod  will  think  me  a  brute  for  not  haying  inunediatdy 
told  you  how  glad  I  should  be  to  see  you  and  your  aBbenB ;  but  I 
trust  that  you  will  have  seen  Mn.  Boseswen,  by  whom  I  sent  you 
a  message  to  invite  you  to  Strawberry  Hill,  when  we  should  be 
letnmed  from  Boel  and  Mistl^.  I  own  my  message  had  rather 
a  Gross  air ;  bat  as  you  have  rrtrieved  all  your  crimes  with  me  by 
your  letter,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  make  myself  as  well  with 
you  as  you  are  with  me«  Indeed  I  am  extremely  unludkyi  but 
I  flatter  myself  that  Messrs.  Montagus  will  not  drop  their  kind 
intention,  as  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  receive  it  now :  they  will  give 
me  infinite  pleasure  by  a  visit.  I  stay  there  till  Monday  se'nnig^t ; 
wiU  that  be  too  late  to  see  you  before  your  jooniey  to  Boel  P  You 
must  all  promise,  at  least,  to  be  engaged  to  me  at  my  retanL  If 
the  least  impedunent  happens  afterwards,  I  shall  conclude  my 
broflier  has  got  you  from  me :  you  know  jealousy  is  tiie  marik  of 
my  &mily. 

Mr.  Bighj  makes  you  a  thousand  compliments,  and  wishes  you 
would  ever  fliink  his  Bod  worth  your  seeing :  you  caimot  imagine 
how  he  has  improved  it  I  You  have  always  heard  me  eztnivagant 
in  the  praises  of  the  situation.  He  has  demolished  all  his  paternal 
intrendmients  of  walls  and  square  gardens,  opened  lawns,  swelled 
out  a  bow-window,  erected  a  portico,  planted  groves,  stifled  ponds^ 
and  flounced  himself  with  flowering  shrubs  and  Kent  fences.  You 
may  imagine  that  I  have  a  little  hand  in  all  this.  Since  I  came 
hither,  I  have  projected  a  colonnade  to  join  his  mansion  to  flie  offices^ 
have  been  the  death  of  a  tree  that  inteicepted  the  view  of  a  bridge, 
for  which,  too,  I  have  drawn  a  white  rail,  and  shall  be  an  absolute 
travelling  Jupiter  at  Baucis  and  Philemon's ;  for  I  have  persuaded 
him  to  transform  a  cottage  into  a  chuich,  by  era! ting  a  spire  upon 
the  end  of  it,  as  Talbot  has  done.  By  the  way,  I  have  dined  at  the 
Vineyard.'  I  dare  not  trost  you  with  what  I  think,  but  I  was  a 
little  disappointed.  To-morrow  we  go  to  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey  of 
St.  Osyth ;  it  is  the  seat  of  the  Bochfords,  but  I  never  chose  to  go 
there  while  they  were  there.  You  wiU  probably  hear  from  Sir. 
Lyttelton  (if  in  any  pause  of  love  he  rests)  that  I  am  going  to  be 
first  minister  to  the  Prince  [of  Wales] :  in  short,  I  have  ooca* 
sioned  great  speculation,  and  diverted  myself  with  the  important 
mysteries  thai  have  been  alembioked  out  of  a  trifle.  In  short,  he 
had  seen  my  JEdes  WaJpoUanm  at  Sir  Luke  Schaub's,  and  sent  by 

*  Mr.  Chate'a.— WAI.POUS. 
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him  to  desire  one.  I  sent  him  one  bomid  quite  in  ooranation  xobee^ 
and  went  last  Sunday  to  thank  him  for  the  honour.  There  were  aU 
the  new  Knights  of  the  Oarter.  After  the  Prince  had  whispered 
through  every  curl  of  Lord  Gh'anville's  periwig,  he  turned  to  me» 
and  said  such  a  crowd  of  civil  things  that  I  did  not  know  what  to 
answer;  commended  ihe  style  and  the  quotations;  said  I  had  sent 
him  hade  to  his  livy ;  in  short,  that  there  Were  but  two  things  he 
disliked — one,  that  I  had  not  given  it  to  him  of  my  own  accord,  and 
the  other,  that  I  had  abused  his  friend  Andrea  dd  Sarto ;  and  that 
he  insisted,  when  I  came  to  town  again,  I  should  come  and  see  two 
very  fine  ones  that  he  has  lately  bought  of  that  master.*  This  drew 
on  a  very  long  conversation  on  painting,  eveiy  word  of  which  I 
suppose  will  be  reported  at  the  other  court  as  a  plan  of  opposition 
for  the  winter.  Prince  Qeorge  was  not  there :  when  he  went  to 
receive  the  riband,  the  Prince  earned  him  to  the  closet  door,  where 
the  Duke  of  Dorset  received  and  carried  him.  Ayscough,* .  or 
Nugent,  or  some  of  the  genius's,  had  taught  him  a  speech ;  the 
child  began  it,  the  Prince  cried  "  No,  no  I  **  When  the  boy  had  a 
little  recovered  his  fright^  he  began  again ;  but  the  same  tremendous 
sounds  were  repeated,  and  the  oration  still-bom. 

I  believe  that  soon  I  shall  have  a  pleasanter  tale  to  tell  you ;  it  is 
said  my  Lady  Anson,  not  content  wit)i  the  profusion  of  absurdities 
she  utters,  (by  the  way,  one  of  her  sayings,  and  extremely  in  the 
style  of  Mr.  Lyttelton's  making  love,  was,  as  she  sat  down  to  play  at 
brag  at  the  comer  of  a  square  table :  Lady  Fitzwalter  said  die  was 
sorry  she  had  no  better  room ;  '^Oh  I  Madam,''  said  my  Lady  Anson, 
<<  I  can  sit  like  a  nightingale,  with  my  breast  against  a  thom : ")  in 
shorty  that»  not  content  with  so  much  wit,  she  proposes  to  entertain 
ihe  town  to  the  tune  of  Doctors'  Oonmions.  She  does  not  mince 
her  disappointments :  here  is  an  epigram  that  has  been  made  on  the 
subject: — 

At  Auon  his  Tpyage  to  my  lady  wu  reading, 
^  And  reoonnting  hia  dangen— thank  Qod  she  'a  not  breeding 

He  came  to  the  paange,  whare,  liko  the  old  Boman, 
He  aUmtly  withstood  the  temptation  of  woman : 
The  Baroneti  amiled ;  when  conUnning,  he  said, 
*Tliink  what  terror  mvat  there  fiU  the  poor  lorei's  head." 
^  Alack  1 "  qnoth  my  Udy» "  he  had  nothing  to  fear. 
Were  that  Scipio  as  harmless  as  yon  are,  my  dear.** 

"  His  eoUeetion  of  the  best  masten  wiU  always  show  his  taste,  though  not  the 
extent  of  his  Judgment  and  inclinations.  He  has  done  more  in  collections  than  any 
Prince  in  England  since  King  Charles  the  Firsts  and  emulated  that  worthy  great 
King,  widiing  he  conld  form  so  considerable  a  coneoUon.* — Verlme  the  JSugraver, — 
W<»r(mrt4m'»  Memoin  qf  WcUpdle,  L  265. — CumrivoHAii. 
'  Fnnda  Aysoough,  Dean  of  Bristol,  tator  to  Prince  George. — Wmobt. 
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Bkawberrg  liitt,  Jtdg  90, 1749. 

I  AM  returned  to  my  Strawberry,  and  find  it  in  sack  beauty,  fliat 
I  shall  be  impatient  till  I  see  you  and  your  siateFS  here.  They  must 
excuse  me  if  I  don't  marry  for  their  reception ;  for  it  is  said  the 
Drax's  have  impeached  fifteen  more  damselsi  and  till  all  the  juries 
of  matrons  have  finished  their  inquest,  one  shall  not  care  to  make 
one's  choice :  I  was  goii^  to  say,  **  flirow  one's  handkerchief"  but 
at  present  that  term  would  be  a  little  equivocaL 

Ab  I  came  to  town  [firom  Mistley]  I  was  extremdy  entertained 
with  some  excursions  I  made  out  of  the  road  in  search  of  anti- 
quities. At  Layer  Mamey  is  a  noble  old  remnant  of  the  palace  of 
^e  Lords  of  Mamey,  with  three  very  good  tombs  in  the  churoh  well 
preserved.  At  Messing  I  saw  an  extreme  fine  window  of  painted 
glass  in  tilie  church ;  it  is  the  duties  prescribed  in  the  Gospd,  of 
visiting  the  sick  and  prisoners,  &c  I  mistook,  and  called  it  the 
seven  deadly  sins.  There  is  a  very  old  tomb  of  Sir  Robert  Messing, 
that  built  the  church.  The  hall-place  is  a  fragment  of  an  old 
house  belonging  to  Lord  Grimston ; '  Lady  Luckyn  his  mother,  of 
fourscore  and  six,  lives  in  it  with  an  old  son  and  daughter.  The 
servant  who  showed  it  told  us  much  history  of  another  broilier  tiiat 
had  been  parson  thefe :  this  history  was  entirely  composed  of  the 
anecdotes  of  the  doctor's  drinking,  who,  as  the  man  told  us,  had  been 
a  blood.  There  are  some  Scotch  arms  taken  from  the  rebels  in  the 
'15,  and  many  old  coats  of  arms  on  glass  brought  from  Newhall,  whidi 
now  belongs  to  Olmius.  Mr.  Cionyers  bought  a  window'  there  for 
only  a  hundred  pounds,  on  which  was  painted  Harry  the  Eighth  and 
one  of  his  queens  at  foil  length :  he  has  put  it  up  at  Oopt-hall,  a 
seat  whidi  he  has  bought  that  belonged  to  Lord  North  and  Grey. 
You  see  I  persevere  in  my  heraldry.  T*other  day  the  parson  of 
Rigby's  parish  dined  with  us ;  he  has  conceived  as  high  an  opinion 
of  my  sldll  in  genealogies,  as  if  I  could  say  &e  first  dhapter  of  Mat* 
thew  by  heart.  Rigby  drank  my  health  to  him,  and  that  I  mig^t 
come  to  be  garter  king  at  arms :  the  poor  man  replied  with  great 


'  Sir  SamiMl  Orlmttoiit  But.,  left  ui  helrao^  who  married  Sir  Gape!  Lackjn, 
Dart  Their  wm  ehanged  his  name  to  Orimston,  and  wai  created  a  baroa  uid  a 
▼iMoant. — Note  in  Maniagu^s  Letters, — CvviriireHAii. 

'  The  noUe  window  bow  in  St  Maigaret'i  Chorch,  Weitminater.— GvnuroBAii. 
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seal,  **  I  wish  he  may  with  all  my  heart"  Certainly,  I  am  bom  to 
pr^annent ;  I  gave  an  old  woman  a  penny  onee,  who  prayed  that  I 
might  live  to  be  Lord  Mayor  of  London  I  What  pleased  me  most 
in  my  traTels  was  Dr.  Sayer's  parsonage  at  Witfafun,  whieh,  with 
Sonihcote's  help,  whose  old  Boman  Catholie  fitfher  lives  just  by  hinit 
he  has  made  one  of  the  most  ohaiming  yiUas  in  England.  Iliere 
are  sweet  meadows  falling  down  a  hill,  and  rising  again  on  toother 
side  of  the  prettiest  little  winding  stream  yon  ever  saw. 

Yon  did  not  at  all  sorprise  me  with  the  relation  of  the  keeper's 
brutality  to  yoor  fimiily»  or  of  his  master's  to  the  dowager's  hand- 
maid. His  savage  tonper  increases  every  day.  Oeorge  Bosoawea 
is  in  a  scrape  with  him  by  a  oonrt-martial,  of  which  he  is  one ;  it 
was  appointed  on  a  young  poor  soldier,  who  to  see  his  friends  had 
eonnteirfBited  a  furlough  only  for  a  day.  They  ordered  him  two 
hundred  lashes ;  but  Nolkejumskoi  [Cumbeiland],  who  loves  blood 
like  a  leech,  inosted  it  was  not  enough — has  made  them  sit  three 
times  (though  every  one  adheres  to  the  first  sentence),  and  swears 
they  shall  sit  these  six  months  till  they  increase  the  punishmeni 
The  fiur  Mrs.  Pitt  [ Atkyns]  has  been  mobbed  in  the  Park,  and  with 
difficulty  rescued  by  some  gentlemen,  only  because  this  bashaw  is  in 
love  with  her.  You  heard,  I  suppose,  df  his  other  amour  with  the 
Savoyard  girl.  He  sent  her  to  Windsor  and  offered  her  a  hundred 
pounds,  which  she  refused  because  he  was  a  heretic ;  he  sent  her 
back  on  hot  Lidosed  is  a  new  print  on  this  subject,  which  I  think 
has  more  humour  than  I  almost  ever  saw  in  one  of  that  sort 

Should  I  not  condole  with  you  upon  the  death  of  the  head  of  the 
Cues  P '  If  you  have  not  heard  his  Will,  I  will  tell  you.  The 
settled  estate  of  eight  thousand  a  year  is  to  go  between  the  two 
dau(^ters,  out  of  which  is  a  jointure  of  three  thousand  a  year  to  the 
Duchess-dowager,  and  to  that  he  has  added  a  thousand  more  out  of 
the  unsettled  estate,  which  is  nine  thousand.  He  gives,  together 
with  his  blessing,  four  thousand  per  annum  rent-charge  to  the 
Duchess  of  Manchester  in  present,  provided  she  will  contest  nothing 
with  her  sister,  who  is  to  have  aU  Qie  rest,  and  ilie  reversion  of  Hie 
whole  after  Lady  Cardigan  and  her  children :  but  in  case  she  dis- 
putes. Lady  Hinchinbrooke  and  hers  are  in  the  entail  next  to  the 
Cardigans^  who  are  to  take  the  Montagu  name  and  liveiy.  I  don't 
know  what  Mr.  Hussey  will  think  of  the  blessing,  but  they  say  his 
Duchess  wiU  be  inclined  to  mind  it ;  she  always  wanted  to  be  well 

*  Jslui,  tke  iM*  Jkk»  of  Moategi,  di#d  Jvly  S,  174S.-CvviitsoBAJi. 
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with  her  father,  bai  hated  her  mother.  There  are  two  oodicilfl,  one 
in  £&yoiir  of  his  servantsy  and  the  other  of  his  dogs,  caisy  and 
oreatoree ;  which  was  a  little  nnneoessaiy,  for  Lady  Cardigan  has 
ezaoOy  his  tarn  for  saying  every  thing's  life.  As  he  was  makbg 
the  oodidl,  one  of  his  oats  jumped  on  his  knee :  '*  What»"  says  he» 
«  have  yon  a  mind  to  be  a  witness  too  I  Ton  oan%  for  yon  aie  a 
party  oonoemed.'' '  Lord  Stafford  is  going  to  send  his  poor  wife 
with  one  maid  and  one  horse  to  a  farm-house  in  Shropfihire  for  ever. 
The  Mirepoix's  are  oome ;  but  I  have  not  yet  seen  them.  A  thou- 
sand compliments  to  your  sLsters. 
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AfUiiukm  and,  Jvlif  24, 174S. 

You  and  Dr.  Oocdhi  have  made  me  ashamed  with  the  civililies 
you  showed  to  my  book — ^I  hope  it  blushed  I 

Ton  have  seen  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Montagu  in  all  the 
pi^rs.  His  loss  will  be  extremely  felt  I  he  paid  no  less  than  2700A 
a  year  in  private  pensions,  which  ought  to  be  known,  to  balance  the 
immense  history  of  his  places;  of  which  he  was  perpetually  obtaining 
new,  and  making  the  utmost  of  aU :  he  had  quartered  on  the  Ghreat 
Wardrobe  no  less  than  thirty  nominal  tailors  and  arras- workers.  This 
employment  is  to  be  dropped ;  his  others  are  not  yet  given  away.  My 
feither  had  a  great  opinion  of  his  understanding,  and  at  the  beginning 
of  the  war  was  most  desirous  of  persuading  him  to  be  G^eralissimo ; 
but  the  Duke  was  very  difi&dent  of  himself,  and,  having  seen  little 
service,  would  not  accept  it.  In  short,  with  some  foibles,  he  was  a 
most  amiable  man,  and  one  of  the  most  feeling  I  ever  knew.  His 
estate  is  17,000/.  a  year;  the  Duchess  of  Manchester  must  have  four  of 
it;  all  the  rest  he  has  given,  after  four  thousand  a  year  to  the  Duchess- 
dowager  shall  fall  in,  to  his  other  daughter  Lady  Cardigan.  Lord 
Yere  Beauderc*  has  thrown  his  into  the  Ust  of  vacant  employments  : 
he  resigned  his  Lordship  of  the  Admiralty  on  Anson's  being  pre- 
ferred to  him  for  Yice- Admiral  of  England ;  but  what  heightened 
the  disgust,  was  Lord  Yere'^s  going  a  party  to  visit  the  docks  with 
Sandwich  and  Anson,  after  this  was  done,  and  yet  they  never  men- 
tioned it  to  him.    It  was  not  possible  to  converse  with  them  upon 

'  "  Dtoy  and  endow  s  coUege  or  a  eat"— Pope.— OuranraHAX. 
*  Lord  Yore  Beandere,  broUier  of  the  Duke  of  St  AIImuii^  aflerwarda  ereated  Lord 
Yen  of  Hanwortli,— Walvoul 
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good  temijs  every  day  afterwafds.  Ton  peroeiye  our  powers  end 
places  are  in  a  very  fluctoating  ntoation :  the  Prince  will  have  a 
catalogae  of  diBoontented  ready  to  fiU  the  whole  dvil  list  My  Lord 
Chancellor  [Hardwibke]  was  terrified  the  other  day  with  a  vision  of 
such  a  revolution :  he  saw  Lord  Bath  kiss  hands,  and  had  like  to 
have  dropped  the  seals  with  the  agony  of  not  knowing  what  it  was 
for — it  was  only  fer  his  going  to  Spa.  However,  as  tins  is  an  event 
which  the  Ghaneellor  has  never  thought  an  impossible  one,  he  is 
daily  making  Christian  preparation  against  ii  He  has  just  married 
his  other  daughter  to  Sir  John  Heathoote's  son ;  ^  a  Prince  litfle 
inferior  to  Pigwiggin  in  person ;  and  procreated  in  a  greater  bed  of 
money  and  avarice  than  Pigwiggin  himself:  they  say,  there  is  a 
peerage  already  promised  to  him  by  the  title  of  Lord  Noimanton. 
The  King  has  consented  to  give  two  earldoms  to  replace  the  great 
ftmilies  of  Somerset  and  Norfhumberland  in  their  descendants ;  Lady 
Betty  Smithson  is  to  have  the  latter  title  after  the  Duke  of  Somerset's 
death,  and  Sir  Charles  Windham  any  other  appellation  he  shall 
choose.  You  know  Lord  G^ranville  had  got  a  grant  of  Northumber^ 
land  for  him,  but  it  was  stopped.  These  two  hang  a  little,  by  the 
Duke  of  Somerset's  wanting  to  have  the  earldom  for  his  son-in-law 
[Sir  Hng^  Smithson],  instead  of  his  daughter.' 

You  ask  me  about  the  principles  of  the  Methodists :  I  have  tried 
to  learn  them,  and  have  read  one  of  their  books.  The  vitibk  part 
seems  to  be  nothing  but  stricter  practice  than  that  of  our  Churbh, 
dotted  in  the  old  exploded  cant  of  mystical  devotion.  For  eramplc^ 
you  take  a  metaphor ;  we  will  say  oar  passions  are  iceeda;  you  im- 
mediately  drop  every  description  of  the  passions,  and  adopt  every- 
thing peculiar  to  weeds:  in  five  minutes  a  true  Methodist  will  talk 
with  flie  greatest  compunction  of  Aoeifi^H-*this  catches  women  of 
fiishion  and  shopkeepers. 

I  have  now  a  request  to  make  to  you :  Mrs.  Gibbeme  is  extremely 
desirous  of  having  her  son  come  to  England  for  a  short  time.  There 
is  a  small  estate  left  to  the  £Eunily,  I  think  by  the  unde ;  his  pre- 
sence is  absolutely  necessary :  however,  tiie  poor  woman  is  so  happy 

1  sir  Jolm  Heslheote,  But,  of  Konniaton  JhA^  in  RntkiidiUTC.  Ha  was  tht 
m  of  Sir  GiUwri  Hoftthoote,  Lord  Hajor  of  London,  who  acquired  a  Taat  fortune^ 
and  waa  ereated  a  baronet  in  1788.  Sir  John's  aon,  Sir  Gilbcoi,  the  third  baronet^ 
married  to  liia  firit  wife,  Margaret^  yonngeat  daughter  of  the  Lord  Ghaneellor 
HardwiekeL-^DoTn. 

*  The  Duke  of  Somesaet  waa  efWtaaUj  eiealed  Sail  of  Korthunberland  with 
remainder  to  Sir  Hngh  Smiihaon,  and  Xarl  of  ^enaumi  with  remainder  to  Sir 
Cirarlca  Wyadham.— Dovn. 


11V  HORAcn  WALFOura  Lgnwas.  [im 

in  lag  siiaatum  wifli  you,  that  ahe  talkB  of  giying  uf  efoylihiiig 
rather  than  disoUige  yoa  by  fetdhing  him  to  Kngland.  She  has 
been  so  nnfiirtiuiate  as  to  lose  a  fiivonrite  daughter,  that  was  just 
mamed  greatly  to  a  Lisbon  merohant ;  the  girl  was  so  dhrided  in  her 
affeetionsy  that  she  bad  a  mind  not  to  ba^  followed  her  boaband  to 
PortogaL  Mrs.  Leneve,  to  oomfoit  the  poor  wamani  tdd  bar  what 
a  distrosB  this  would  bave  been  either  way:  she  was  so  siraok  with 
fliij  position^  that  she  said,  ''Dear  Myili^ni^  it  is  yery  buky  die 
died  I  ''—and  ainoe  that»  she  bas  never  oried,  bnt  for  joy  I  IWugli 
it  is  impossihle  not  to  smile  at  these  awkward  sensaticms  of  nnrefined 
natiue»  yet  I  am  suie  yonr  good-nature  will  agree  witb  me  in  pmg 
the  poor  oreatore  this  satiafiMtioa ;  and  tfaeiefare  I  bog  it    Adieal 


294.    TO  SIB  HOBAOS  MAKK. 

Bkmuhmt$  ffiU, Am§»  ll,  174a. 

I  HEAR  of  nothing  bnt  yonr  obliging  eiTilities  to  the  Barrets:' 
I  don't  wonder  yon  are  attentire  to  please ;  my  amaaement  is,  yrhm 
I  find  it  well  distributed :  yon  bave  aU  yonr  life  been  makiog 
Florence  agreeable  to  everybody  that  came  flierey  wbo  bave  abnost 
all  forgot  it — or  worse.  But  1&.  and  Mrs.  Banet  do  yon  jnstioe^ 
and  as  they  are  very  senoble  and  agreeable,  I  am  persoaded  yon  will 
always  find  tbat  they  know  bow  to  esteem  soob  goodness  as  yoms. 
Hr.  Cbnte  bas  this  morning  reoeiyed  bere  a  letter  firom  Mr.  Barreti 
and  will  answer  it  very  soon.  Mr.  Montagu  is  bere  too,  and  happy 
to  bear  be  is  so  weU,  and  reoommends  several  oomptiments  to  your 
conveyance.  Yonr  brother  mentions  yonr  being  prevented  writiog 
to  me,  by  the  toothache ;  I  hate  yon  should  bave  any  pain. 

Yon  always  let  ns  draw  npon  yon  lor  snob  we^t  of  civilities 
to  anybody  we  recommend,  that  if  I  did  not  desire  to  show  my 
attention,  and  the  regard  I  bave  for  Oonnt  Lorensi,'  yet  it  woold 
be  buining  ingratitude  not  to  repay  yon.  I  bave  aooordin^y  been 
trying  to  be  very  civil  to  the  Ghevalier;  I  did  see  bun  once  at 
Florence.  To-morrow  I  am  to  fetch  bim  hither  to  dinner,  from 
Pntney,  wbere  the  Mirepoiz's  bave  got  a  bouse.  I  gave  Madame 
her  fetber'a  simple  letter,  of  which  she  took  no  more  notice  than  it 
deserved ;  bnt  Prince  Beanvan  *  bas  written  her  a  very  paiticolar 

'  Thomai  Btmt-LeuiaH,  afterwudi  Lord  Deen  of  Um  SoBth*  sad  Idi  wiffl^ 
Aiiiio,doaightarof  likid  CUoT  Jwtloe  Pnll^  aftonrti^  Loid  GftSMl«iL--WAUOU 
*  The  Fnadi  winJitor  si  FlonoMd-^WAiifouu 
'  Tbo  brother  of  Ksdime  de  Hliepoix,  sflenrards  a  manhil  of  Fisaee.— Dotsb. 
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one  about  me,  and  is  to  oome  over  himadf  in  the  winter  to  make 
mpt  a  yidt :  thishas  wanned  ikeitpolUe8Be.  I  shotodd  have  known  the 
AmbaBsadzeBS  anywhere  by  the  likenees  to  her  fiunily.  He  is  oold 
and  stately,  and  not  modi  tasted  here.  She  is  vefy  sensible ;  bat 
neither  of  them  satiafyme  in  one  point ;  I  wanted  to  see  something 
that  was  the  qdntessenoe  of  tibe  newest  ban  ion^  that  had  the  last 
hd  air,  and  spoke  the  freshest  jargon.  These  people  have  scarce 
ever  lived  at  Paris,  are  reasonable,  and  little  amwring  with  follies. 
They  have  brought  a  consin  of  his,  a  Monsieor  de  Levi,  who  has  a 
ianHno  of  what  I  wanted  to  see.  Yoa  know  they  piqne  themselves 
much  upon  their  Jewish  name,  and  call  cousins  witii  the  Virgin 
liaiy.  They  have  a  picture  in  the  fiunily,  where  she  is  made  to 
say  to  the  founder  of  the  house,  ''Oouvrez  vous,  mon  cousm."  He 
replies,  ''Non  pas,  ma  trte  sainte cousins,  jes9ai  trop  bien  le  respect 
que  je  vous  dois/' ' 

There  is  nothing  like  news :  Kensington  Palace  had  like  to  have 
made  an  article  the  other  night ;  it  was  on  fire :  my  Lady  Taimouth 
has  an  ague,  and  is  forced  to  keep  a  constant  fire  in  her  room 
against  the  damps.  When  my  Lady  Suffolk  lived  in  that  apart- 
ment, the  floor  produced  a  constant  crop  of  mushrooms.  Though 
fliere  are  so  many  vacant  chamDers,  the  King  hoards  all  he  can, 
and  has  locked  up  half  the  palace  siuce  the  Queen's  deatib :  so  he 
does  at  Si  James's,  and  I  believe  would  put  the  rooms  out  to 
interest,  if  he  could  get  a  closet  a  year  for  them  I  Somebody  told 
my  Lady  Yarmouth  they  wondered  she  would  live  in  that  unwhole- 
some apartment,  when  there  are  so  many  other  rooms  :  she  replied^ 
^  Mais  pas  pour  moy.'' 

The  scagliola  tables  are  arrived,  and  only  one  has  suffered  a  little 
on  the  edge :  the  pattern  is  perfectly  pretty.  It  would  oblige  me 
much  if  you  could  make  the  Friar  make  a  couple  more  for  me,  and 
with  a  little  more  expedition. 

Don't  bo  so  humble  about  your  pedigree :  there  is  not  a  pipe  of 
good  blood  in  the  kingdom  but  we  will  tap  for  you :  Mr.  Cfhute  has 
it  now  in  painting ;  and  you  may  depend  on  having  it  with  the 
most  saiis&ctory  proofii,  as  soon  as  it  can  possibly  be  fimshed.  He 
has  taken  great  pains,  and  fathomed  half  the  genealogies  in  England 
fcr  you. 

>  Tlien  ]•  Mid  to  hsTe  bMO  another  equally  afamrd  pletnie  In  the  nme  fiunily,  in 
which  K oah  ii  lepreaented  s<^  into  the  aik,  canying  under  his  arm  a  anall  tnnk, 
on  whleh  was  written  "FqAna  de  b  maiaon  de  LeriiL''— Dotbi. 

vob  u*  a 
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Tou  have  been  extremely  mismfbimed  about  my  b&ea^s  writing 
las  own  lufltoiy :  I  (rften  pie80ed  it»  but  he  never  onoe  threw  a 
tiioii(^t  that  way.  He  neither  loved  reading  nor  writing ;  and  at 
last,  the  only  time  he  had  leisure,  wae  not  well  enoo^  He  nsed 
to  say,  '^  that  but  ftfw  men  shonld  ever  be  Hinisten,  for  it  let  them 
fee  too  mnch  of  the  badnees  of  mankind."  Tour  story,  I  imagine^ 
was  inooolated  on  this  speedh.    Adieal 


290.    TO  OSOBGS  KONTAGIT,  B8Q. 
Dua  Gmbab  :  Strawbenif  HiO^  Au^wd  tS^  1749L 

I  FiATTXB  myself  that  you  are  qnite  recovered  of  yonr  disorder, 
and  that  yonr  sisters  will  not  look  with  an  evil  eye  on  Strawberry 
Hill.  Mr.  C!hate  and  I  are  returned  from  our  expedition  miraca- 
lonsly  well,  oonsidering  all  onr  distresses.  If  you  love  good  roads, 
oonvenienoes,  good  inns,  plenty  of  postilions  and  horses,  be  so  kiad 
as  never  to  go  into  Sussex.  We  thought  ourselves  in  flie  northest 
part  of  England ;  the  whole  country  has  a  Saxon  air,  and  the 
inhabitants  are  savage,  as  if  King  Geoi^  the  Second  was  the  first 
monarch  of  the  East  Angles.  Coaches  grow  there  no  more  than 
balm  and  spices;  we  were  forced  to  drop  our  post-chaise,  that 
resembled  nothing  so  much  as  harlequin's  calash,  which  was  occa> 
flionally  a  chaiso  or  a  baker's  cart  We  journeyed  over  Alpine 
mountains,  drenched  m  clouds,  and  thought  of  harlequin  again, 
when  he  was  driving  the  chariot  of  the  sun  through  the  monung 
clouds,  and  so  was  glad  to  hear  the  aqua  wUb  man  crying  a  dram. 
At  last  we  got  to  Arondel  Oastle,  which  was  visibly  built  for  defence 
in  an  impracticable  country.  It  is  now  only  a  heap  of  mins,  with 
a  new  indifferent  apartment  olapt  up  for  the  Noifolks,  when  they 
reside  tibere  for  a  week  or  a  fortnight  Their  priest  showed  ub 
about.  There  are  the  walls  of  a  round  tower  where  a  garrison  held 
out  agninst  Cromwell ;  he  planted  a  battery  on  the  top  of  the 
ehurdi,  and  reduced  them.  There  is  a  gloomy  gateway  and 
dungeons,  in  ene  of  which  I  conclude  is  kept  the  old  woman  who, 
in  the  time  of  the  late  Bebellion,  offered  to  show  Lord  Bobert 
Sutton'  where  arms  were  hidden  at  Worksop  [in  Nottinghamshire.] 
The  Duchess  complimented  him  into  dining  before  his  search,  asd 
in  the  mean  time  the  woman  was  spirited  away,  and  adieu  the  anna. 

>  Loid  Bob«rt  Satton,  di«d  17S3,  Udid  aoa  of  the  iUxd  Dvks  of  Batland.    Ht 
difMl  in  1762.— OimanieBAK. 
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There  sie  fine  moirameiits  of  tbe  old  Fitasalaos,  Earls  of  Arundel, 
in  the  chnrdL  Mr.  Chute,  whom  I  have  created  Strawberrff  king 
at  anm^  haa  had  braye  spoit  d  la  chaue  mut  arme$. 

We  were  charmed  wifli  the  magmfloence  of  the  park  at  Petworth, 
which  IB  Percy  to  the  baok-bone ;  but  the  house  and  garden  did  not 
please  our  antiquarian  spirii  The  house  is  entirely  new-fronted  in 
the  style  of  flie  Tuileries,  and  furnished  exactly  like  Hampton 
Court  There  is  one  room  gloriously  flounced  all  round  with  whole- 
length  picturesi  wilh  much  the  finest  carving  of  (Hbbons  that  ever 
my  eyes  beheld.  There  are  birds  absolutely  feathered ;  and  two 
antique  vases  with  bas-reUeves,  as  perfect  and  beautiful  as  if  they 
were  carved  by  a  Grecian  master.  Iliere  is  a  noble  Claude  Lorrain/ 
a  very  curious  picture  of  the  haughty  Anne  Stanhope,  the  Pro- 
tector's wife,  pretty,  but  not  giving  one  an  idea  of  her  character,  and 
many  old  portraits ;  but  Ihe  housekeeper  was  at  London,  and  we  did 
not  leam  ha]£  The  chapel  is  grand  and  proper.  At  the  inn  we 
entertained  ourselyes  with  the  landlord,  whom  my  Lord  Hervey  had 
caUneted  when  he  went  to  woo  one  of  the  Lady  Seymours. 

Our  greatest  pleasure  was  seeing  Cowdry,  which  is  repairing ;  * 
Lord  Montacnte'  will  at  last  live  in  ii  We  thought  of  old  Margaret 
of  Clai«nce^  who  lived  there ;  one  of  her  accusations  was  built  on 
the  bulls  found  there.  It  was  the  palace  of  her  great  undo,  the 
Marquis  Montacute.  I  was  charmed  with  the  front,  and  the  court, 
andilie  fountain ;  but  the  room  called  Holbein's,  except  the  curiosity 
of  it,  is  wretchedly  painted,  and  infinitely  inferior  to  tiiose  delightfid 
stories  of  Harry  the  Eighth  in  the  prirate  apartment  at  Windsor. 
I  was  much  pleased  with  a  whole-length  picture  of  Sir  Anthony 
Brown  in  the  yery  dress  in  which  he  wedded  Anne  of  Cleves  by 
proxy.  He  is  in  blue  and  white,  only  his  right  leg  is  entirely  white, 
whidi  was  certainly  robed  for  tiie  act  of  putting  into  bed  to  her; 
but  when  the  King  came  to  marry  her,  he  cmly  put  his  leg  into  bed 
to  kick  her  out  of  ii 

I  haye  set  up  my  staff,  and  finished  my  pilgrimages  for  this  year. 
Sussex  is  a  great  damper  of  curiosity.  Adieu  t  my  compliments  to 
your  sisters. 

*  TlM^gieiiioBi'Cnand^'migmvedlij  Wodl«lt---Cinnmr«HA& 
«  Cnrdiy  VM  itoitwjsd  by  in  fitopt  27, 17NL    The  pletaiw  (of  wftMi  Wa^Milt 
ktghwiMnM  aoeouii  la  lik  «Aaeedoi«  of  Fkiintlng')  wwo  dMtroyed  with  ths 


*  AttUioii7f  the  lixtli  Ylaeowii  ICoatsgn,  dflMended  ftom  Anthonj  Brown,  creotod 
TiMonI  Xontign  ia  1 0H  Mug  diweiSsd  Ihni  John  KevUte,  Hwqait  of  KoBtigv. 
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Strawberry  HiO,  8^  1%  1740. 

I  HAYS  your  two  letters  to  answer  of  August  15th  and  26thy  and, 
as  far  as  I  see  before  moi  have  a  great  deal  of  paper,  which  I  don't 
know  how  to  filL  The  town  is  notoriously  empty ;  at  Kensington 
they  have  scarce  company  enough  to  pay  for  lighting  the  candles. 
The  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  has  been  for  a  week  with  the  Duke  of 
Bedford  at  Wobum :  Princess  Emily  remains,  sajring  ewU  Mng% ; 
for  example^  the  second  time  she  saw  Madame  de  Mirepoiz,  she 
cried  out,  **  Ah  I  Madamci  yous  n'aYCZ  pas  tant  de  rouge  aujourd'hui : 
la  premiere  fois  que  yous  6tes  Yenue  ici,  yous  aYiez  uno  quantity 
horrible."  This  the  Miiepoiz  herself  repeated  to  me ;  you  may 
imagine  her  astonishment, — ^I  mean,  as  fieur  as  your  duty  will  give 
you  leaYe.  I  like  her  extremely ;  she  has  a  groat  deal  of  quiet 
sense.  They  try  much  to  be  English,  and  whip  into  frocks  without 
measure,  and  fancy  they  are  doing  the  ftshion.  Then  she  has  heard 
so  much  of  that  Yillanous  custom  of  giving  money  to  the  senrants  of 
other  people,  that  tiiere  is  no  conYincing  her  that  women  of  fashion 
noYer  give ;  she  distributes  with  both  hands.  ThoGhoYolier  Lorenn 
has  dined  with  me  here:  I  gaYO  him  Yanison,  and,  as  he  was 
detennined  to  like  it,  he  protested  it  was  **  as  good  as  beet*'  You 
will  be  delighted  with  what  happened  to  him :  ho  was  impatient  to 
make  his  brother's  compliments  to  Mr.  Ohute,  and  hearing  somebody 
at  Kensington  call  Mr.  Sehutz^  he  easily  mistook  the  sound,  and 
went  up  to  him,  and  asked  him  if  he  had  not  been  at  Florence  I 
Schuts  with  the  utmost  HanoYcrian  graYity  replied,  "  Qui,  oui,  j'ai 
it&  k  Florence,  oui,  oui : — ^mais  oA  est-il,  ce  Florence  f  " 

The  Bichcourts '  are  arrived,  and  have  brought  with  them  a 
strapping  lad  of  your  Count ;  sure,  is  it  the  boy  that  my  laAjO. 
used  to  bring  up  by  hand  P  he  is  pretty  picking  for  her  now.  ^The 
woman  is  handsome,  but  duxnsy  to  a  degree,  and  as  much  too 
masculine  as  her  loYor  Bice  is  too  little  so.  Sir  Charles  Williams 
too  is  arriYcd,  and  tells  me  how  much  he  has  heard  in  your  praise  in 
Gtonnany.  Yillettes  is  here,  but  I  have  had  no  dealings  with  him. 
I  think  I  talk  nothing  but  foreign  ministers  to-day,  as  if  I  were  just 
landed  from  the  Diet  at  Batisbon.    But  I  shall  have  done  on  this 

I  Count  Uiehoourt,  brother  of  the  minister  ai  Florenoe,  and  enfoj  fhim  tJia 
Emperor :  hU  wife  was  a  Piedmontese  [See  toI.  L  p.  87, 159,  and  197].— Waufoi.^ 
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chaptor,  and  I  think  on  all  otherSy  for  you  say  such  extravagant 
things  of  my  letters,  whidi  are  nothing  hut  gossiping  gazettes,  that 
I  cannot  bear  it.  Then  you  have  undone  yourself  with  me,  for  you 
compare  them  to  Madame  Seyigne's;  absolute  treason  I  Do  you 
know,  there  is  scarce  a  book  in  flie  world  I  lore  so  much  as  her 
letteisP 

How  infinitely  humane  you  are  about  GKbbeme  I  Shall  I  amuse 
you  with  the  truth  of  that  history,  which  I  haye  discoyered  P  The 
poor  silly  woman,  his  mother,  has  pressed  his  coming  for  avery  private 
reaBoa--oiily  to  ndke  him  one  of  the  most  considerable  men  in  this 
country  I — and  by  what  wonderful  means  do  you  think  this  mighty 
business  is  to  be  effected?  only  by  the  beauties  of  his  person  I  As 
I  remember,  he  was  as  little  like  an  Adonis  as  could  be :  you  must 
keep  this  inviolably ;  but  depend  upon  the  truth  of  it — I  mean,  that 
his  mother  really  has  this  idea«  Bhe  showed  his  picture  to — ^why,  to 
the  Duchess  of  Gievei&nd,  to  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  to  Madame 
Pompadour ;  in  short,  to  one  of  them,  I  don't  know  which,  I  only 
know  it  was  $u>t  to  my  Lady  Suffolk,  the  Sing's  fonMr  mistress. 
**  Mon  Dieu  I  Madame,  est-il  firai  que  fotre  fils  est  si  sholi  que  ce 
bortrait  P  il  feiut  que  je  le  garte ;  je  feux  apsolument  I'afoir."  The 
woman  protested  nothing  ever  was  so  handsome  as  her  lad,  and  that 
the  nasty  picturo  did  not  do  him  half  justice.  In  short,  she  flatters 
herself  that  the  Countess  [of  Yarmouih]  will  do  him  whole  justice : 
I  don't  think  it  impossible  but,  out  of  charity,  she  may  make  him 
groom  of  the  chambers.  I  don't  know,  indeed,  how  iho  article  of 
beauty  may  answer ;  but  if  you  should  lose  your  Gibbeme,  it  is  good 
to  have  a  friend  at  court 

Lord  Oranby  is  going  to  be  married  to  the  eldest  of  the  Lady 
Seymours ;  she  has  above  a  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  pounds. 
The  Duke  of  Rutland  will  take  none  of  it,  but  gives  at  present  six 
thousand  a-year. 

That  I  may  keep  my  promise  to  myself  of  havi)ig  nothing  to  tell 
you,  I  shall  bid  you  good  night ;  but  I  really  do  know  no  more. 
Don't  whisper  my  anecdoto  even  to  GKbbeme,  if  he  is  not  yet  set 
out ;  nor  to  the  Barrets.  I  wish  you  a  merry,  merry  baths  of  Fm, 
as  the  link-boys  say  at  Vauxhall.    Adieu  I 
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297.    TO  JOHH  OHUTE,  flSQ. 
MTDaimSn:  ArtwkrTy  JETtO;  AyC  22;  174A. 

I  BXFBcr  Sir  Gharles  Williams  to  soold  me  ezoeflriyely.  He 
wrote  me  a  letter,  in  whieh  he  desired  that  I  woidd  send  you  word 
by  last  night^spost,  that  he  expected  to  meet  yott  here  lyMirhaelmiWy 
aooording  to  your  promise.  I  was  mifortanately  at  London ;  the 
letter  was  directed  hither  from  Lord  Ilohester'si  where  he  is ;  and  so 
I  did  not  reoeive  it  till  this  morning.  I  hope,  however,  this  will  be 
time  enough  to  put  you  in  mind  of  yonr  appointment;  but  while  I 
am  so  much  afraid  of  Sir  Charles's  anger,  I  seem  to  forget  the 
pleasure  I  shall  have  in  seeing  you  myself;  I  hope  you  know  that : 
but  he  is  still  more  pressing,  as  he  will  stay  so  UtQe  time  in  England. 
Adieu  I 


29a    TO  GSOBGB  MONTAGU,  BSQ. 

I  AM  much  obliged  to  you,  dear  Sir,  and  agree  with  your  opinion 
about  the  painting  of  Prince  Edward,  that  it  cannot  be  oiiginal  and 
authentic,  and  consequently  not  worth  copying.    Lord  Gholmondeley 
is,  indeed,  an  original ;  but  who  are  the  wise  people  that  build  for 
himP    Sir  Philip  Harvey  seems  to  be  the  only  person  likely  to  be 
benefited  by  this  new  extravagance.    Ihaye  just  seen  a  collection  of 
tombs  like  those  you  describe — ^the  house  of  Russell  robed  in  alabaster 
and  painted.    There  are  seven  monuments  in  all ;  one  is  immenHe^ 
in  marble,  cherubim'd  and  seraphim'd,  crosted  with  bas-reliefe  and 
titles,  for  the  first  Duke  of  Bedford  and  his  Duchess.'    All  these 
are  in  a  chapel  of  the  church  at  Cheneys,'  the  seat  of  the  first  Earls. 
There  are  but  piteous  fragments  of  the  house  remaining,  nowafisffni» 
built  round  three  sides  of  a  court    It  is  dropping  down,  in  several 
places  without  a  roof,  but  in  half  the  windows  are  beautiM  arms  in 
painted  glass.    As  these  are  so  totally  neglected,  I  propose  making 
a  push,  and  begging  them  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford.    They  wonld  be 
magnificent  for  Strawberry-castla    Did  I  tell  you  that  I  havefound 
a  t^t  in  Deuteronomy  to  authorise  my  future  battlements  P    **  When 

■  Anne,  daugliier  of  Bobert  Oarr,  Earl  of  9oiiienei-~-€inriinMBAX, 
'  In  BuekiagliamBliixe.— CvrnmoBAM. 
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Qiou  bdldest  a  new  housey  iheQ  ahalt  thoa  make  a  battlement  fer 
tiiy  roof,  tbat  thoa  bxing  not  blood  upon  thy  hoiuey  if  any  man  frB 
from  thence.'' 

I  saw  Cheneys  at  a  visit  I  have  been  making  to  Harry  Oonway  at 
Latimers.'  This  honse,  whieh  they  have  hired,  is  large,  and  bad, 
and  old,  bnt  of  a  bad  age;  finely  sitoated  on  a  hill  in  a  beeeh  wood, 
with  a  riyer  at  the  bottom,  and  a  range  of  hills  and  woods  on  the 
opposite  side  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  They  are  fond  of 
it ;  the  view  is  melancholy.  In  the  ohnrch  at  Gheoeys  Mr,  Oonway 
put  on  an  old  hehnet  we  found  there :  yon  cannot  imagine  how  it 
suited  him,  how  antique  and  handsome  he  looked ;  you  would  haro 
taken  him  for  Binaldo.  Now  I  have  dipped  yousodeep  in  heraldry 
and  genealogies,  I  shall  b^  you  to  step  into  the  church  of  Stoke  ;* 
I  know  it  is  not  asking  you  to  do  a  disagreeable  thing  to  call  there ; 
I  want  an  account  of  ilie  tomb  of  flie  first  Earl  of  Huntingdon,*  an 
ancestor  of  mine,  who  lies  there.  I  asked  Gray,  but  he  could  tell 
me  little  about  it.  You  know  how  out  of  humour  Gbay  has  been 
about  our  diverting  ourselves  with  pedigrees,  which  is  at  least  as 
wise  as  making  a  serious  point  of  litti^ngning  against  the  study. 
I  believe  neither  Mr.  Ghute  nor  I  ever  contracted  a  moment's  vanity 
from  any  of  our  discoveries,  or  ever  preferred  them  to  any  thing  but 
brag  and  whist  Well,  Gray  has  set  himself  to  compute,  and  has 
found  out  that  there  must  go  a  million  of  ancestors  in  twenty  gene- 
rations to  everybody's  composition. 

I  dig  and  pdant  till  it  is  dark ;  all  my  works  are  revived  and 
proceeding.  When  will  you  come  and  assist  P  You  know  I  have 
an  absolute  promise,  and  shall  now  every  day  expect  you.  My 
compliments  to  your  sisters. 


890.    TO  SIB  HOSACB  MANN. 

Sbrawberry  HOI,  Oct  27, 1749. 

You  never  was  more  conveniently  in  fault  in  your  life :  I  have 
been  going  to  make  you  excuses  these  ten  days  for  not  writing ;  and 
while  I  was  inventing  them,  your  humble  letter  of  Oct  10th  arrives. 

1  In  Hnffrfnghmniihiw. — CunmraHiM. 

'  Stoke  Pogdfl,  In  Bvekingluunahire,  the  ehurdi  of  Gnj'a  Blegy,  md  in  the 
chnrchyud  of  whldi  he  was  boried  by  hie  own  desire.^CinrvivoHAM. 

'  There  is  no  tomb  in  Stoke  Pogeif  church  of  the  flnt  Burl  of  HontingdoB.— 
CmnruroaAx. 


184  HORACX  WALPOLTB  LSmOS.  p749. 

I  am  80  glad  to  find  it  is  you  that  aie  to  blame,  not  L  WeO^  well, 
I  am  all  good-nature,  I  forgive  yon ;  I  can  overlook  socli  liiQe 
negligenoes. 

Mr.  Ghnte  is  inde&tigable  in  yonr  service,  but  Anstis'  has  been 
very  tronblesome;  he  makes  as  many  difficulties  in  signing  a 
certificate  about  folks  that  are  dead  as  if  they  were  ftlftmitig  an 
estate.  I  am  sorry  you  are  so  pressed,  for  poor  Mr.  Chute  is  taken 
off  firom  this  pursuit :  he  was  fetched  firom  hence  this  day  se'nni^t 
to  his  inibmal  brother's,  where  a  Mrs.  Mildmay,  whom  you  must 
have  heard  him  mention,  is  dead  suddenly :  this  may  turn  out  a 
very  great  misfortune  to  our  firiend. 

Your  friend,  Mr.  Dodington,  has  not  qxiite  stuck  to  the  letter  of 
the  dedaraiion  he  sent  you :  he  is  first  minister  at  Oarlton-houss, 
and  is  to  lead  the  Opposition ;  but  the  misfortune  is,  nobody  will  be 
led  by  him.  That  whole  court  is  in  disorder  by  this  event :  eveiy- 
body  eLse  laughs. 

I  am  glad  the  Barrets  please  you,  and  that  I  have  pleased  Count 
LorenzL  I  must  tell  you  a  speech  of  the  Chevalier,  whidi  you  will 
reconnoitre  for  Florentine ;  one  would  think  he  had  seen  no  more  of 
the  world  than  his  brother.'  He  was  visiting  Lady  Yarmouth  with 
Mirepoiz :  he  drew  a  person  into  a  window,  and  whispered  him ; 
**  Dites  moi  un  pen  en  ami,  je  vous  en  prie ;  qu'est  ce  que  c'est  que 
Miledi  Yarmoufli  P  ** — '*  Eh  I  bien,  vous  ne  S9avez  pas  ?  " — "  Non, 
ma  foi :  nous  S9avons  ce  que  c'est  que  Miledi  Middlesex." 

Gibbeme  is  anived.  I  don't  tell  you  this  qpropaa  to  the  fi>regoing 
paragraph :  he  has  wanted  to  come  hither,  but  I  have  waived  his 
visit  till  I  am  in  town. 

I  announce  to  you  the  old  absurd  Countess — not  of  Oxford,  but 
Fomfrei  Bistino  will  have  enough  to  do :  there  is  Lady  Juliana 
[Fermor],'  who  is  very  like,  but  not  so  handsome  as  Lady  GFranville; 
and  Lady  Ghianville's  little  child.  They  are  actually  in  France; 
I  don't  doubt  but  you  will  have  them.  I  shall  pity  you  under  a 
second  edition  of  her  follies.  Adieu  1  Pray  ask  my  pardon  for  my 
writing  you  so  short  a  letter. 

>  Garter  King  at  Arms  [toL  L  p.  284,  and  toL  U.  p.  160.]— Walpou.  It  wai  to 
him  Lord  Clmrtafield  aaid,  "  Ton  foolish  man,  yon  do  not  know  yonr  own  foolish 

bUBtnOH."— DOTBB. 

'  Who  had  noTor  been  ont  of  Tnscany. — Walpoul 

'  In  1751  mairied  to  Thomas  Pennj  Esq.,  of  Stoke  Pogeis. — Wucuifi 


174ft.l  TO  BIB  HOBACK  MAVK.  166 


800.    TO  BIB  HOBACB  MANK. 

AHmgtom  Bttt^  JITov.  17, 1740. 

At  last  I  have  seen  h  beau  GKbbeme :  I  was  extremely  glad  to 
see  him,  after  I  had  done  oontemplatmg  his  person,  which  sorely 
was  nerer  designed  to  figure  in  a  romance.  I  nerer  saw  a  creature 
80  grateful  I  It  is  impossible  not  to  be  touched  with  the  attachment 
he  has  for  you.  He  talks  of  returning ;  and,  indeed,  I  would  advise 
it  for  his  sake :  he  is  quite  spoiled  for  Uving  in  England,  and  had 
entirely  forgot  what  Visigoths  his  oountrjrmen  are.  But  I  must 
drop  him  to  thank  you  for  the  charming  intaglio  which  you  have 
stolen  upon  me  by  his  means :  it  is  admired  as  mudi  as  it  deserres ; 
but  with  me  it  has  all  the  additional  merit  of  coming  from  you. 
Qibbeme  says  you  will  be  frightened  at  a  lamentable  history '  that 
youwillreadof  me  in  the  newspapers;  but  pray  don't  be  frightened: 
the  danger,  great  as  it  was,  was  over  before  I  had  any  notion  of  it ; 
and  the  hurt  did  not  deserye  mentioning.  The  relation  is  so  near 
the  truth,  that  I  need  not  repeat  it ;  and,  indeed,  the  frequent 
repetition  has  been  mudi  worse  than  the  robbery.  I  have  at  last 
been  relicTed  by  the  riots*  at  the  new  French  theatre,  and  by  Lord 
Coke's  lawBuii*  The  first  has  been  opened  twice ;  the  latter  to-day. 
The  young  men  of  fiuhion,  who  espouse  the  French  players,  have 
hith^to  triumphed:  the  old  ladies  who  countenance  Lady  Mary 
Coke,  are  likely  to  have  their  grey  beards  brought  with' sorrow  to 
the  grave.  It  will  be  a  new  fiBra  (or,  as  my  Lord  Baltimore  calls  it, 
a  new  area),  in  English  history,  to  have  the  mob  and  the  Scotch  * 

^  Mr.  Walpote  bad  been  robbed  the  week  before  in  Hyde  Vuk^  sad  nanowlj 
eeeaped  being  killed  by  the  aeeideiital  going  off  of  the  highwayman's  pbtol,  which  did 
itiuk  him,  and  todc  off  the  ddn  of  hit  cheek-bone. — Walpou.  "One  night  in  the 
beginning  of  Korember,  1749,  ae  I  waa  reUuning  firam  HoUaad  Honae  by  moonlight, 
about  ten  at  uSif^i,  I  was  attacked  by  two  highwigrmen  [H'Lean  and  Plnnket]  in 
Hyde  Park,  and  the  piatol  of  one  of  them  [the  aooompliahed  M'ljean]  going  off 
aeddentaliy,  rased  the  ikin  under  my  eye,  left  tome  maifca  of  ihoi  on  my  het,  and 
atnnned  me.  The  ball  went  throogh  the  top  of  the  chariot,  and  if  I  had  lat  an  inch 
nearer  to  the  left  side,  most  hare  gone  through  my  head.""^  WdlpM$  Short  I^oUa, 
(See  ToL  L  p.  IxyL)— CuminroHAii. 

'  The  m<^  waa  determined  not  to  anflbr  French  players;  and  Lord  Trentham'a 
engaging  in  their  defence  was  made  great  vse  of  against  him  at  the  ensuing  election 
for  Weetadnster ;  where  he  was  to  be  roHdiosen,  on  being  appointed  a  lord  of  the 
AdBsinliy.— Wakpou. 

'  Ltfuiy  Mary  Coke  swore  the  peace  against  her  husband. — Walpolb. 

*  The  Scotch  were  indignant  at  the  Bnglish  Lord  Coke's  treatment  of  Ids  wife,  a 
daug^iter  of  the  great  Duke  of  Aigyli  and  Greenwich.^Cu»iiroBA]i. 
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beat  out  of  two  pointB  that  they  bave  endeavoiued  to  make  natJonal, 
I  dare  say  tbe  Ciheyalier  Loreiud  will  write  ample  aooomitB  to 
Floience  of  these  and  all  our  Eugliwh  phenomena.  I  think,  if 
poesibIe»  we  bmtalise  more  and  more :  the  only  difEerenoe  is^  that 
though  eveiything  is  anarchy,  there  seems  to  be  less  general  party 
than  ever.  The  humours  aboundi  but  tiiere  wants  some  notable 
physidan  to  bring  them  to  a  head. 

The  Parliament  met  yesterday:  we  had  oj^position,  but  nodiyisioa 
on  the  address. 

Now  the  Barrets  have  left  you,  Mr.  Chute  and  I  will  Tenture  to 
open  our  minds  to  you  a  little ;  that  is,  to  oomfort  you  for  the  loaa 
of  your  friends :  we  will  abuse  them — that  is  enough  in  the  way  of 
the  world.  Mr.  Chute  had  no  kind  of  aoquaintanee  with  Mr.  Bazzet 
till  just  before  he  set  out :  I,  who  haye  known  him  all  my  Ufe,  must 
teU  you  that  all  those  nerves  are  imaginary,  and  that  as  bog  aa 
there  are  distempers  in  the  world,  he  will  have  one  or  two  constantly 
upon  his  list  I  don't  know  her ;  I  never  heard  much  of  her  undeav 
standing,  but  I  had  rather  take  your  opinion ;  or  at  leasts  if  I  am 
not  absolutely  so  complaisant,  I  will  beUeve  that  you  was  detendned 
to  like  them  on  Mr.  Chute's  aooouni  I  would  not  speak  so  pLaialy 
to  you  (and  haye  not  I  been  very  severe  P)  if  I  were  not  sore  that 
your  good-nature  would  not  relax  any  offices  of  fiiendahip  to  them. 
You  will  scold  me  black  and  blue ;  but  you  know  I  always  teU  yoa 
when  the  goodness  of  your  heart  makes  you  borrow  a  little  from 
that  of  other  people  to  lend  to  their  heads.    Good  night  I 


801.    TO  SIU  HORAGB  MAKK. 

ArliMfftpm  Btreti,  Jim.  10^  17S0. 

I  don't  at  all  know  what  to  say  to  you,  for  not  having  writ  to 
you  since  the  middle  of  November :  I  only  know  that  nothing  has 
happened,  and  so  I  have  omitted  telling  you  nothing.  I  have  had 
two  frt>m  you  in  the  interim,  one  of  Noy.  28th,  and  one  without  a 
date,  in  which  you  are  extremely  kind  about  my  robbery,  of  whidi 
in  my  last  I  assured  you  there  were  no  consequences :  thank  you  a 
thousand  times  for  having  Mt  so  much  on  my  account  Gibbeme 
has  been  with  me  again  to-day,  as  his  mother  was  a  fortnight  ago  : 
she  talked  me  to  death,  and  three  times  after  telling  me  her  whole 
history,  she  said, ''  Well,  then,  Sir,  upon  the  whole,''  and  began  it 
all  again.     VjHm  the  whok,  I  think  she  has  a  mind  to  keep  her  son 
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mEnglimd;  and  lie  has  a  mind  to  be  kepi,  fhongh  in  my  opinion 
he  is  yery  nnfit  for  living  in  England— he  k  too  polished  I  For 
trade,  she  says,  he  iain  a  oold  sweat  if  ahe  mentiooB  it ;  and  so  tibey 
propoee,  by  the  aoqnaintanoe,  he  says,  his  mother  has  among  the 
qnsdity,  to  get  him  that  nothing  called  someUiing.  I  assnxed  them» 
yon  had  too  mnch  friendship  for  him  to  desire  his  retom,  if  it  wonld 
be  a  prejudice  to  his  interest— did  not  I  say  right  ?  He  seems  a 
good  ereatore ;  too  good  to  make  his  way  here. 

I  b^  yon  win  not  omit  sending  me  every  titde  that  happens  to 
compose  my  Lady  Pomfrefs  second  yolnme.  We  see  perpetoal 
articles  of  the  sale  of  the  foniitare  in  the  Qreat  Duke's  villas :  is 
there  any  tmth  in  it  ?  You  would  know  me  again,  if  you  saw  me 
playing  at  pharaoh  on  one  side  of  Madame  de  Mirepoiz,  as  I  used  to 
do  by  her  mother :  I  like  her  extremely,  though  she  likes  nothing 
but  gaming.  His  pleasure  isdancing :  don't  you  envy  anybody  that 
can  have  spirits  to  be  so  simple  as  to  like  themselves  in  a  minuet  after 
fifty  P  Don't  tell  his  brother,  but  the  Chevalier  Lorenzi  is  the  object 
of  the  fiunily's  entertainment  With  all  the  Italian  thirst  for  English 
knowledge,  he  vents  as  many  absurdities  as  if  he  had  a  passion  for 
Ireland  too.  He  saw  some  of  the  Florentine  Oesses  at  Lord  Lincoln's ; 
he  showed  them  to  the  Ambassadress  with  great  transport,  and 
assured  her  that  the  Great  Duke  had  the  originals,  and  that  there 
never  had  been  made  any  copies  of  them.  He  told  her  the  other  day 
that  he  had  seen  a  sapph^  of  the  size  of  her  diamond  ring,  and 
worth  more:  she  said  that  couldnot  be.  '^Oh  I "  said  he,  ''Imean, 
supposing  your  diamond  were  a  sapphire." 

I  want  to  know  Dr.  Coochi's  and  your  opinion  of  two  new  French 
books,  if  you  have  seen  them.  One  is  Montesquieu's  ''Esprit  des 
Lnz ; "  which  I  think  the  best  book  (hat  ever  was  written — at  least 
I  never  learned  half  so  much  from  all  I  ever  read.  There  is  asmuoh 
wit  as  usefiil  knowledge.  He  is  said  to  have  hurt  his  reputation  by 
it  in  France,  which  I  can  conceive,  for  it  is  almost  the  interest  of 
everybody  there  that  can  understand  it  to  decry  it.  The  other,  fSeur 
inferior,  but  entertaining,  is  Hainault's  '' Abr^g^  Ghronologique  de 
I'Histoire  de  France."  It  is  very  amusing,  though  very  frill  of 
Frenchisms ;  and  though  an  abridgment,  ofl»n  so  minute  as  to  tell 
you  when  the  Quinzevingts  first  wore  flower-de-luces  on  their 
shoulders :  but  there  are  several  little  circumstances  that  give  one 
an  idea  of  the  manners  of  old  time,  like  Dr.  Cocchi's  treatise  on  the 
old  rate  of  expenses. 

There  has  been  nothing  particular  in  Parliament :  all  our  convor- 
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saiion  has  tamed  on  the  Wefltminster  eleoiioii,  on  wbicht  after  a 
vast  stroggley  Lord  Trentham  had  the  majoriiy.  Then  came  on  the 
scnitmy:  after  a  week's  squabbling  on  the  right  ofelectioii,  tlie 
High-bailiff  declared  what  he  would  take  to  be  the  right  They  are 
now  proceeding  to  disqualify  votes  on  that  foot;  but  as  his  decision 
could  not  possibly  please  both  sidesy  I  fear  it  will  come  to  us  atlasL 
Lord  Pembroke'  died  last  night :  he  had  been  at  the  Bridge  Ckim- 
mittee'  in  the  moming,  where,  according  to  custom,  he  fell  into  an 
outrageous  passion ;  as  my  Loid  Chesterfield  told  him,  that  ever 
since  the  pier  sunk  he  has  constantly  been  damming  and  mdemg. 
The  watermen  say  to-day,  that  now  the  great  pier  {peer)  is  quite 
gone.  Charles  Stanhope  [Lord  Harrington's  brother]  carried  him 
home  in  his  chariot ;  he  desired  the  coachman  to  drive  gently,  for 
he  could  not  avoid  those  passions ;  and  afterwards,  between  shame 
and  his  asthma,  he  always  felt  daggers,  and  should  certainly  one 
day  or  other  die  in  one  of  those  fits.  Arundel,'  his  great  friend  and 
reUiion,  came  to  him  soon  after :  he  repeated  the  conversation,  and 
said,  he  did  not  know  but  he  might  die  by  night  ''  Gh)d  bless  yon ! 
If  I  see  you  no  more,  take  this  as  my  last  fiurewell  I  **  He  died  in 
his  chair  at  seyen  o'clock.  He  certainly  is  a  public  loss ;  for  he  waa 
public-spirited  and  inflexibly  honest,  though  prejudice  and  passion 
were  so  predominant  in  him  that  honesty  had  not  fieur  play  wheneTer 
he  had  been  set  upon  any  point  that  had  been  given  him  for  right. 
In  his  lawsuit  with  my  Lady  Portland  he  was  scurrilously  indecent^ 
though  to  a  woman ;  and  so  blasphemous  at  tennis,  that  the  present 
primate  of  Ireland*  was  forced  to  leave  off  playing  with  him.  Last 
year  he  went  near  to  destroy  post-chaises,  on  a  quarrel  with  the 
postmaster  at  Hounslow,  who,  as  he  told  the  Bishop  of  Chichester, 
had  an  hundred  devils  and  Jesuits  in  his  beUy.  In  short,  he  was 
one  of  the  lucky  English  madmen  who  get  people  to  say,  that  what- 
ever extravagance  they  commit,  **  Oh,  it  is  his  way."    He  began 

*  Henxy  Heibert,  nl&tii  EaiI  of  Pembroke,  the  arehiteei  Beri,  of  whom  Walpole 
hM  giTon  looie  aooonnt  in  hU '  Aneodotes  of  Pointing.'  He  died  JAnmurj  9, 1750-61. 
Of  Ui  widow,  who  mairied  m  Captain  Benurd  in  the  Dragoon  Gkiiurd^  tee  aa 
unnsing  noUee  in  Bigb/s  LeUer  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  of  September  10, 1751. — 

CvMSnOHiLM. 

*  The  Weitmineter  Bridge  Committee.  Lebelye,  the  ardiiteet  and  engineer  of 
Wealminater  Bridge,  had  been  employed  on  thai  work  mainly  1^  the  inflnenoe  of  tlie 
Eari  of  Pembroke.— -CvmnBOHAii. 

*  Biehard  Arundel,  treasurer  of  the  chamberB :  his  mother,  the  Dowager  Lady 
Arundel,  waa  second  wife  of  Thoma%  Eari  of  Pembroke,  ftlher  of  Eari  Heniy. — 
MTalpolb. 

*  Dr.  Qeorge  Stone. — Walpoul 
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liiB  life  with  boxing,  and  ended  it  witb  living  upon  yegetableSy  into 
wbich  system  avarice  a  litde  entered.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
present  war,  he  veiy  honourably  would  resign  his  regiment,  thongfa 
the  King  pressed  him  to  keep  it»  beoanse  his  raptore  hindered  his 
serving  abroad.  My  hJOier^  with  whom  he  was  always  well,  wonld 
at  any  time  have  given  him  the  bine  riband ;  but  he  piqued  himself 
on  its  being  offered  to  him  wiiliout  asking  it:  the  troth  was,  he  did 
not  care  for  the  expense  of  the  instalment.  His  great  excellence  was 
architectore :  the  bridge  at  Wilton  is  more  beautifbl  than  any  thing 
of  Lord  Burlington  or  Kent  He  has  left  an  only  son,  a  fine  boy 
about  sixteoL*  Last  week,  Lord  Crawford'  died  too,  as  is  sappoeed, 
by  taking  a  large  quantity  of  laudanum,  under  impatience  at  tiie 
badness  of  his  drcomstances,  and  at  the  seventeenth  opening  of  the 
wound  which  he  got  in  Hungary,  in  a  battle  with  the  Turks.  I 
must  tell  you  a  story  tg^ropw  of  two  noble  instances  of  fidelity  and 
generosity.  His  servant,  a  French  papist,  saw  him  £eJ1  ;  watched, 
and  carried  him  off  into  a  ditch.  Lord  Crawford  told  him  the  Turks 
would  certainly  find  them,  and  that,  aa  he  could  not  live  himself,  it 
was  in  vain  for  him  to  risk  his  life  too,  and  insisted  on  the  man 
making  his  escape.  After  a  long  contest,  the  servant  retired,  found  a 
priest,  confessed  himself  came  back,  and  told  his  lord  that  he  was  now 
prepared  to  die,  and  would  never  leave  him.  The  enemy  did  not 
return,  and  both  were  saved.  After  Lord  Crawford's  death,  this 
story  was  related  to  old  Charles  Stanhope,  Lord  Harrington's  brother, 
whom  I  mentioned  just  now :  he  sent  for  the  fellow,  told  him  he 
oould  not  take  him  himself,  but,  as  firom  his  lord's  afiSurs  he  eon- 
duded  he  had  not  been  able  to  provide  for  him,  he  would  give  him 
fifty  pounds,  and  did. 

To  make  up  for  my  long  silence,  and  to  make  up  a  long  letter,  I 
will  string  another  old  story,  which  I  have  just  heard,  to  (his. 
Goieral  Wade  was  at  a  low  gaming-house,  and  had  a  very  fine 
snuff-box,  which  on  a  sudden  he  missed.  Everybody  denied  having 
taken  it:  he  insLsted  cm  searching  the  company.  He  did:  there 
remained  only  one  man,  who  had  stood  behind  him,  but  refused  to 
be  searched,  unless  the  General  would  go  into  another  room  alone 
mth  him :  tbere  the  man  told  him,  that  he  was  bom  a  gentleman, 

'  Heiu7»  tenth  Sari  of  Pembroke,  and  leventh  Barl  of  Montgomerj.  He  died  in 
l794.~DoTBR. 

'  John  Lindnj,  Beri  of  Cimirfiord,  premier  EktI  of  Scotland.  Hie  lift,  irliieh 
indeed  had  little  remarkable  in  it^  was  published  afterwards,  in  a  huge  quarto. — 
WiirouL 
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was  rednoed,  and  lived  by  what  litQe  bete  ha  oonld  pick  np  {heie» 
and  by  fragmentB  which  the  waiten  sometimes  gave  hun.  **  Atthis 
moment  I  have  half  a  fowl  in  my  pooket ;  I  was  afraid  of  being 
exposed;  here  it  isl  Now,  &x,  yon  may  search  me.''  Wade  was 
so  stmcky  that  he  gave  the  man  a  hundred  pomids ;  and  iounediatety 
the  genins  of  generosityy  whose  province  is  almost  a  8inecare»  was 
veiy  f^ad  of  the  opportunity  of  making  him  find  his  own  snuff-box, 
or  another  very  like  it,  in  his  own  pocket  again. 

Lord  Marohmont  is  to  succeed  Lord  Crawford  as  one  of  the 
sixteen :  the  House  of  LcMrds  is  so  inactive  that  at  last  the  Minisfay 
have  ventured  to  let  him  in  there.  His  brother  Hume  Campbdl, 
who  has  been  in  a  state  of  neutralily,  begins  to  frequent  the  House 
again. 

Itisplainlamnomoniedman;  as  I  have  forgot^  till  I  came  to  my 
last  paragraph,  what  a  ferment  flie  money-changers  axe  in  I  Mr. 
Pelham,  who  has  flung  himself  entirely  into  Sir  John  Bamard^s 
hands,  has  just  miscarried  in  a  scheme  for  the  reduction  of  intereet^ 
by  Ihe  intrigues  of  the  three  great  companies  and  other  usurere. 
They  all  detest  Barnard,  who,  to  honesiy  and  abilities,  joins  tiie 
most  intolerable  pride.  By  my  next,  I  suppose,  you  will  -find  tliat 
Mr.  Pelham  is  grown  afraid  of  somebody  else^  of  some  director,  and 
is  governed  by  him.    Adieu  I — Sure  I  am  out  of  debt  now! 

P.S.  My  dear  Sir,  I  must  trouble  you  with  a  commission,  whick 
I  don't  know  whether  you  can  execute.  I  am  going  to  build  a  Kttle 
gotfaio  castle  at  Strawberry  HilL  U  you  can  pick  me  up  any  frag- 
ments of  old  painted  glass,  aims,  or  anything,  I  shall  be  excessively 
obliged  to  you.  I  can't  say  I  remember  any  such  things  in  Italy; 
but  out  of  old  chateaus^  I  imagine^  one  mij^t  get  it  cheapo  if  these 
is  any. 
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AfUmgUm  Areef,  /on.  SI,  17M. 

ToT7  will  hear  little  news  from  England,  but  of  robberies;'  flie 
numbers  of  disbanded  soldiers  and  saQors  have  all  taken  to  the  road, 

>  On  thfl  praeedlng  day,  in  eonaeqiwiim  of  the  nunber  of  pononi  of  dtottiMtloa 
who  had  noeatlj  bott  robbod  In  the  ilroeta,  a  prodamation  appoared  in  the  LondoB 
Gaaette^  oflbring  a  reward  of  one  hvndred  poonda  for  the  apprehenaion  off  aoy 
robber. — ^Wbiorv. 
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or  raflier  to  the  street:  people  are  almoflt  afraid  of  stirring  after  it  is 
daric  My  Lady  Albemarie'  was  robbed  flie  other  night  in  Great 
Russell  Street,  by  nine  men :  the  King  gave  her  a  gold  wateh  and 
chain  the  next  day.  She  says,  ''the  manner  was  all'' — and  indeed 
so  it  wasy  for  I  nerer  saw  a  more  frippery  present ;  especially  con- 
sidering how  great  a  &Yoarite  she  is,  and  my  Lady  Yaimonth's 
Mend.  The  monarch  is  never  less  generons  than  when  he  has  a 
mind  to  be  so :  the  only  present  he  ever  made  my  &ther  was  a  lai^ 
diamond^  cracked  quite  ttirongh.  Once  or  twice,  in  his  ymmger  and 
gallant  days,  he  has  bronght  out  a  handful  of  maimed  topazes  and 
amethysts,  and  giyen  them  to  be  raflkd  for  by  the  Maids  of  H<mour. 
I  told  my  Lady  YannoaQi  it  had  been  a  great  loss  to  me  that  there 
was  no  Queen,  for  then  I  suppose  I  should  haye  had  a  watch  too 
when  I  was  robbed. 

We  have  had  nothing  remarkable  in  Parliament,  but  a  sort  of 
secesflion  the  o&er  day  on  the  Mutiny  bill,  when  Lord  Egmont  and 
ifae  Opposition  walked  out  of  the  House,  because  the  Ministry  would 
go  on  upon  the  Report,  when  they  did  not  like  it.  It  is  a  measure 
of  the  Prince's  court  to  lie  by,  and  let  the  Ministry  demolish  one 
anoflier,  which  fliey  are  hurrying  to  do.  The  two  Secretaries  [New- 
castle and  Bedford]  are  on  the  brink  of  declaring  war :  tiie  occasion 
is  likely  to  be  given  by  a  Turnpike  bill,  contested  between  the 
counties  of  Bedford  and  Northampton;  and  it  grows  almost  as 
vehement  a  contest  as  the  &mous  one  between  Aylesbury  and  Buck* 
ingbam.  The  Westminster  election  is  still  banging  in  scrutiny;  the 
Duke  of  Bedford  paid  the  election,'  which  he  owns  to  have  cost  seven 
fliousand  pounds ;  and  Lord  Gh>wer  pays  the  scrutiny,  which  will  be 
at  least  as  much.  This  bustling  little  Duke  has  just  had  another 
miscaniage  in  Oomwall,  where  he  attacked  a  fiunily-borougfa  of  tiie 
Monices.  The  Duke  [of  Cumberbmd]  espouses  the  Bedford;  and 
Lord  Sandwich  is  espoused  by  both.  He  goes  once  or  twice  a-week 
to  hunt  with  the  Duke;  and  aa  the  latter  has  taken  a  turn  of 
gaming.  Sandwich,  to  make  his  court— and  fortune— carries  a  box 
and  dice  in  his  pocket;  and  so  they  throw  a  main,  whenever  the 
hounds  are  at  &ult»  **  upon  eveiy  green  hill,  and  under  every  green 
tree.'* 

*  Imdj  Anns  Lsnoz,  ■liter  of  the  Duke  of  BlehmoBd^  vifi  of  WiDiam  Amis 
Keppel,  Eari  of  Albemsrle,  ambaandor  at  Paiii^  and  lady  of  tha  bedchamber  to 
Qneen  Garoli]ie.-^WAiitOLi. 

*  Tlie  Duke  of  Bedford'a  aeoond  wife  waa  aiater  ef  Lord  Treniham,  the  eandldatOb 

— WaIiTOUL 
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But  we  have  one  shooldiig  pieoe  of  news,  fhe  dreadfbl  aoooimt  of 
the  hurricane  in  the  East  Indies  :  you  will  see  the  particiilars  in  the 
papere ;  hut  we  reokon  that  we  don't  yet  know  the  worst  Poor 
Admiral  Bosoawen*  has  heen  most  nnfortanate  during  his  whole 
ei^pedition;  and  what  increases  the  horror  is,  that  I  have  been 
assured  by  a  very  intelligent  person,  that  Lord  Anson  projected  this 
business  on  purpose  to  ruin  Boscawen,  who,  when  they  came 
together  from  the  victory  off  Cape  Finisterre,  complained  loudly  of 
Anson's  behaviour.  To  silence  and  to  hurt  him,  Anson  despatdied 
him  to  Pondicheny,  upon  slight  intelligence  and  upon  improbable 
views. 

Lord  Coke's  suit  is  still  in  suspense ;  he  has  been  dying :  she  was 
to  have  died,  but  has  recovered  wonderfully  on  his  taking  the  lead. 
Mr.  Chute  diverted  me  excessively  with  a  confidence  that  Chevalier 
Lorenzi  made  him  the  other  night — ^I  have  told  you  the  style  of  his 
bon  mats  !  He  said  he  should  certainly  return  to  England  again, 
and  that  whenever  he  did,  he  would  land  at  Bristol,  because  baths 
are  Ihe  best  places  to  make  acquaintance, — just  as  if  Mr.  Chute,  after 
living  seven  years  in  Italy,  and  keeping  the  best  company,  should 
return  thithor,  and  land  at  L^hom,  in  order  to  make  Italian 
acquaintance  at  Pisa  1 

Among  the  robberies,  I  might  have  told  you  of  the  eldest  Miss 
Pelham  leaving  a  pair  of  diamond  earrings,  which  she  had  borrowed 
for  the  birth-day,  in  a  hackney  chair;  she  had  put  them  under  the 
seat  for  fear  of  being  attad^  and  forgot  them.  The  chairmen 
have  sank  theoL  The  next  morning,  when  they  were  missed,  the 
damsel  began  to  cny;  Lady  Catherine'  grew  frightened,  lest  her 
infemta  should  vex  herself  side,  and  summoned  a  jury  of  matrons  to 
consolt  whether  she  should  give  her  hartshorn  or  lavender  drops  P 
Mrs.  Selwyn,*  who  was  on  the  panel,  grew  very  peevish,  and  said, 
''Pho  I  give  her  brilliant  drops."  Such  are  the  present  anecdotesof 
the  Court  of  England  I    Adieu  I 

'  Edward,  next  brother  of  Lord  Falmonth. — ^Walpoul 

*  Lady  Catherine  Mannen,  riater  i>f  John,  Duke  of  Bntland,  and  wife  of  Heniy 
Pelham,  ehaaeellor  of  the  ezebeqner. — Walpoub. 

'  Maiy  I'arenden  [Farringdonf]  or  Farrington,  wife  of  John  Selwyn,  Ireaamm  to 
Qneen  Caroline  [toL  i.  p.  45],  and  woman  of  the  bedchamber.— Waifom.  See  toL  L 
!>.  caoiT.  "  Mn.  Selwyn,  mother  of  the  femooa  Qeofge,  and  henelf  of  mwh  Timeitj 
and  pretfy."— CmnnxeBAiu 
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Skawban  Bm,  FA.  tS,  17M. 

I  AM  oome  hither  for  a  Utile  repose  and  air.  The  fatigae  of  a 
London  winter,  between  Parliamentci  and  rakery,  is  a  little  too  much 
withoat  intermption  for  an  elderly  personagOi  fiiat  verges  towards — 
I  won't  say  what  This  aooonnts  eaaly  for  my  wanting  qniet — bnt 
air  in  Febroaiy  will  make  yon  smile — ^yet  it  is  strictly  tme»  fliat  the 
weather  is  nnnatorally  hot:  we  have  had  eight  monflis  of  warmth 
beyond  what  was  ever  known  in  anjf  other  ctmnUy;  Italy  is  qnite 
north  with  respect  to  ns ! — Yon  know  we  have  had  an  ea^rthquake. 
'MK  Chute's  Francesco  says^  that  a  few  evenings  before  it  there  was 
a  bright  cloiid»  which  the  mob  called  tke  bloodff  ehmd;  fliat  he  had 
been  told  there  never  were  earthquakes  in  England,  or  dse  he  shoold 
have  known  by  that  qnnpiom  that  there  would  be  one  within  a 
week.  I  am  UM  that  Sir  Isaac  Newton  foretold  a  great  alteration 
in  our  climate  in  the  year  '50,  and  that  he  wished  he  could  live 
to  see  it  Ju^ter,  I  think,  has  jogged  us  three  degrees  nearer  to 
the  sun. 

The  Bedford  Turnpike,  which  I  announced  to  you  in  my  last, 
18  thrown  out  by  a  majority  of  fi%-two  against  the  Doke  of  Bedford. 
The  Pelhams,  who  lent  their  own  persons  to  him,  had  set  up  the 
Duke  of  Ghnfton,  to  list  their  own  dependents  under  against  their 
xivaL  When  the  Ghamberlain  would  head  a  party,  you  may  be  sure 
the  opposite  power  is  in  the  wane.  The  Newcastle  is  at  open  war, 
and  has  left  off  waiting  on  the  Duke,  who  espouses  the  Bedfords. 
Mr.  Pelhidn  tries  to  patch  it  up,  and  is  getting  flie  Ordnance  for  the 
Duke ;  but  there  are  scarce  any  teims  kept  Lord  Sandwich,  who 
governs  the  little  Duke  [of  Bedford]  through  the  Duchess,  is  the 
chief  object  of  the  Newcastle's  hatred.  Indeed  ihere  never  was  sudi 
a  composition  I  he  is  as  capable  of  all  little  knavery,  as  if  he  was 
not  practising  all  great  knavery.  During  the  turnpike  contest,  in 
which  he  laboured  night  and  day  against  his  friend  Halifiix,  he  tried 
the  grossest  tricks  to  break  agreements,  when  the  opposite  side  were 
gone  away  on  the  security  of  a  suspension  of  action :  and  in  the  very 
middle  of  fliat  I  came  to  the  knowledge  of  a  cruel  piece  of  flattery 
which  he  paid  to  his  protector.  He  had  made  interest  for  these  two 
yean  for  one  Parry,  a  poor  clergyman,  schoolfellow  and  friend  ol 
his,  to  be  fellow  of  Eton,  and  had  secured  a  majority  for  him.    A 
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IFdlow  died :  another  wrote  to  Sandwich  to  know  if  he  was  not  to 
Tote  for  Parry  aooording  to  his  engagement, — **  No,  he  must  vote  for 
one  who  had  been  tutor  to  the  Duke  (tf  Bedford*"  who  by  tibat 
means  has  carried  it  My  Lady  LincoLi  was  not  suffered  to  go  to 
a  baD  which  Sandwich  made  the  other  night  for  the  Duke,  who 
tumbled  down  in  the  middle  of  a  country  dance ;  they  imagined  he 
had  beat  his  nose  flat,  but  he  lay  like  a  tortoise  on  the  topahell.  Ins 
face  could  notieaoh  the  ground  by  some  fiset.  My  Lady  Anson  was 
there,  who  insisted  on  dancing  minuets,  though  against  the  role  of 
the  nighty  with  as  much  eag^mess  as  you  remember  in  my  Lad^ 
Granyille.  Then  she  proposed  herself  fi>r  a  Louvre;  all  the  meA 
▼owed  they  had  neyer  heard  of  such  a  danoe^  upon  whidi  she  dragged 
out  Lady  Betty  Levewm,*  and  made  her  danoe  one  with  her. 

At  the  last  ball  at  the  same  house,  a  great  dispute  of  jMcedenoe^ 
which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk  had  set  on  foot  but  has  dropped,  came 
to  a  trial.  Lord  Sandwich  eonirked  to  be  on  the  outside  of  flie  door 
to  hand  down  to  supper  whatever  lady  came  out  first  Madame  de 
Mirepoii  and  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  were  the  rival  queens ;  the 
latter  made  a  feint  offer  to  the  ambassadress  to  go  first;  she  returned 
it»  and  the  other  brisUy  accepted  it ;  upon  which  the  ambassadress, 
with  great  devemess,  made  all  the  other  women  go  before  her,  and 
then  asked  the  Duke  of  Bedford  if  he  would  not  go  too.  However, 
though  they  continue  to  visit,  the  wound  is  incurable :  you  don't 
imagine  that  a  widow'  of  the  House  of  Lorraine,  and  a  daughter  <rf 
Princess  Oraon,  can  digest  such  an  afl&oni  It  certainly  was  v^ 
absurd,  as  she  is  not  only  an  ambassadress  but  a  stranger;  and 
consequently  all  English  women,  as  being  at  home^  should  give  ber 
place.  KiDg  George  the  Second  and  I  don't  agree  in  our  erplication 
of  this  text  of  ceremony ;  he  approves  the  Duchess— •so  ha  dk>es  Aliss 
Chudleigh,  in  a  point  where  ceremony  is  out  of  the  question.  He 
opened  the  trenches  before  her  a  fortn^t  ago,  at  the  masquerades^ 
but  at  the  last  she  had  the  gout,  and  could  not  come ;  he  went  away 
fart  cross.  Hisson  [the  Prince  of  Wales]  is  notsoflckle.  My  Lady 
Middlesex  has  been  miscarrying;  he  attends  as  incessanfly  as  Mjnu 
Canmm.*  The  other  morning  the  Princess  came  to  call  him  to  go 
to  Kew ;  he  made  her  wait  in  her  coach  above  half  an  hour  at  the 

*  DMghter  of  John,  leoond  Lord  Gk>wer.    Maxried  ia  1761  to  tUt  ^n.  /dm 
Waldegnye.— I>oTn. 

*  Msdttae  do  Iflfepolz,  oldaet  dsaghter  of  Prinee  Ctaoti,  and  widoir  of  tho  Pttnoa 
of  Lbdn.^— Walfou. 

*  Tho  midwife.— Walpoli.    Mrs.  EonBon,  <'  the  TirtnoM  wife  "  of  Walpok's  Stemw 
boirr  ^^^  catalogae. — CwimroiiAii. 
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door.  You  will  be  delighted  with  a  bon-mot  at  a  chair-makeri  whom 
he  has  discatded  for  yoimg  for  Lord  Trentham ;  one  of  his  Uaek- 
eaps  was  sent  to  tell  this  Y anghan  that  the  Prinoe  would  employ 
him  no  more ;  ''  I  am  going  to  bid  another  person  make  his  Boyal 
Highness  a  ohair." — **  With  all  my  heart,''  said  the  ohair-maker ;  ''  I 
don't  care  what  they  make  him,  so  they  don't  make  him  a  throne." 
The  Westminster  eleetiony  which  is  still  scnitinising,  prodooed  ns 
a  parliamentaiy  event  this  week,  and  was  yery  near  piodnoing  some- 
thing mnoh  bigger.  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt  moved  to  send  for  the 
ESg^-Bailiff  to  inquire  into  the  delay.  The  Opposition  took  it  up 
very  high,  and  on  its  being  oanied  against  them,  the  Oourt  of 
Bequests  was  filled  next  day  with  mob,  and  the  House  crowded,  and 
Ug  with  expectation.  Nugent  had  flamed  and  abused  Lord  Band* 
wibh  violently,  as  author  of  this  outrageous  measure.  When  the 
Bailiff  appeared,  the  pacific  spirit  of  the  other  part  of  the  adminis- 
tration had  operated  so  much,  that  he  was  Higmi— <mI  \nth  honour; 
and  only  instructed  to  abridge  all  delays  by  authority  of  the  House- 
in  short,  ''we  spit  in  his  hat  on  Thursday,  and  wiped  it  off  on 
Friday."  This  is  a  new  foshionaUe  proverb  which  I  must  construe 
to  you.  About  ten  days  ago,  at  Ihe  new  Lady  Oobham's'  assembly, 
Lord  Hervey'  was  leaning  over  a  ohair  talking  to  some  women,  and. 
holding  his  hat  in  his  hand.  Lord  Gobham  came  rxp  and  spit  in  it — 
3^68,  spit  in  it  1 — and  then,  with  a  loud  laugh,  turned  to  Nugent,  and 
said,  **  Pay  me  my  wager."  Li  short,  he  had  laid  a  guinea  that  he 
oommitted  this  absurd  brutality,  and  that  it  was  not  resented.  Lord 
Hervey,  with  great  temper  and  sensibility,  asked  if  he  had  any 
fiurther  occasion  for  his  hatP — ^''Ohl  I  see  you  are  angry!" — 
**  Not  very  well  pleased."  Lord  Cobham  took  the  &tal  hat,  and 
inped  it,  made  a  thousand  foolish  apologies,  and  wanted  to  pass  it 
for  a  joke.  Next  morning  he  rose  with  the  sun,  and  went  to  visit 
Lord  Hervey ;  so  did  Nugent :  he  would  not  see  them,  but  wrote  to 
the  letter,  (or,  as  he  is  now  called.  Lord  Gob'em,)  to  say,  fliat 
he  had  affronted  him  very  grossly  before  company,  but  having 
involved  Nugent  in  it,  he  desired  to  know  to  wbich  he  was  to 
address  himself  for  satisfaction.  Lord  Cobham  wrote  him  a  most 
submissive  answer,  and  begged  pardon  both  in  his  own  and  Nugenf  s 
name.   Here  it  rested  for  a  few  days;  till  getting  wind.  Lord  Hervey 

'  Anna  Chamber,  wife  of  Bichard  Temple,  Lord  Cobham,  afterwirdi  Sari 
Temple. — Wal?om. 

*  Geoige,  eldest  eon  of  John,  hie  Lord  Hervey,  son  of  the  Ead  of  jiriitol ;  whom 
tbia  Geoi|;e  sacoeeded  in  the  title. — Walpoli. 
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wroto  again  to  insist  on  an  explicit  apology  nndw  Lord  GobhamV 
own  hand«  with  a  rehearsal  of  the  excuses  that  had  been  made  to 
him.  This  too  was  complied  with,  and  the  fair  eanquerar  >  shows 
all  the  letters."  Nugenfs  disgraces  have  not  ended  here:  the  night 
of  his  having  declaimed  so  fiuionsly  against  Lord  Sandwioh^  he  was 
standing  bjr  I/ady  Catherine  Pelham,  at  the  masquerade,  withoat 
his  mask :  she  was  tdling  him  a  history  of  a  mad  dog»  (which  I 
believe  she  had  bit  herselfy)  yonng  Leveson,  the  Dochess  of  Bedfi»d*s 
brother,  came  up,  without  his  mask  too,  and  looking  at  Nugent,  said, 
*  I  have  seen  a  mad  dog  to-day,  and  a  silly  dog  too/' — ^I  suppose, 
Mr.  Leveson,'  you  have  been  looking  in  the  glass.'' — ^"No,  I  see 
him  now."  Upon  which  they  walked  off  together,  but  were  pie- 
vented  from  fighting,  (if  Nugent  would  have  fought,)  and  were 
reconciled  at  the  side-board.  Youperoeive  by  thistikatourfiiciions 
are  ripening.  The  Aigyll*  carried  all  the  Scotoh  against  flie 
turnpike :  Ihey  were  willing  to  be  carried,  finr  the  Doke  of  Bedford, 
in  case  it  shoidd  have  come  into  the  Lords,  had  writ  to  the  sixteen 
Peers  to  solicit  their  votes;  but  with  so  little  deference^  fliat  he 
enclosed  all  the  letters  under  one  cover,  directed  to  the  British 
Coffee-house  I  * 

The  new  Doke  of  Somerset*  is  dead :  that  title  is  at  last  restored 
to  Sir  Edward  Seymour,  after  his  branidi  had  been  most  unjustly 
deprived  of  it  for  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  years.  Sir  Hugh 
Sinithson  and  Sir  Charles  finndham  are  Earls  of  Northumberland 
and  Egremonty  with  vast  estates ;  the  fonner  title,  revived  for  the 
blood  of  Percy,  has  the  misfortune  of  being  coupled  with  the  bbod 
of  a  man  that  either  let  or  drove  coaches— such  was  Sir  Hugh's 
grandfiither  I  This  peerage  vacates  his  seat  for  Middlesex,  and  has 
opened  a  contest  for  the  county,  before  even  that  for  Westminster 
is  decided.     The  Dudiess   of  Richmond  takes  care  (hat  house 


>  Ctoorge,  Lofd  Henr^  wis  s  Twy  dtodasMooikliig  man;  which  prohtblj 
mmmngpi  Lord  Temple  to  riak  thb  di^goeting  aet  of  InelTUity.— Dovbs. 

*  WnnU,  in  hli  Hirtoricsl  Memoin,  toL  L  p.  ISS,  leblee  the  mom  it4M7,  vith  a 
few  trifling  eUeistione. — WnieHT. 

*  lie  Hen.  Biehsid  Lereion  Oewmr,  seeond  eon  ef  John,  eeeond  Loid  Qowir« 
Meaibcr fbr  Lichfield.    Bom  1786;  died  170S.-*])oTaB. 

*  Ar^beld  CempbeD,  third  Doke  of  Aigjll,  during  the  lifetime  of  hie  elder 
brother,  Dnke  John,  Beri  of  Idej.    He  died  in  17e&— Dotbb. 

*  In  Co^spnr  Street^  end  long  n  hooee  of  eell  fer  Sootihmen.  It  wai  kepi  bj  the 
lister  of  the  Bishop  of  Dooi^  end  ei  mother  period  bgr  Mn.  Andenon,  deecribed  in 
Meckenrie's  Life  of  Home,  as  *  a  woman  of  nnoommoa  talents,  and  the  moei  egreeable 
oonTemilon."    It  stiU  edsta — CosniieHAii. 

*  Algernon,  last  Doke  of  flomenet,  of  the  yonnger  bran^— Dotu. 
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shall  not  be  extbgniBhed :  die  again  liee  in,  after  having  been 
"Wiili  child  aeTen-and-tweoty  times :  but  even  this  is  not  so  extra 
oidinajfy  as  the  Duke's  fondness  for  her,  or  as  the  vigour  of  her 
lieaaty :  her  complexion  is  as  6ir  and  blooming  as  when  die  was  a 
Inride* 

We  expect  some  chagrin  on  the  new  Regency,  at  the  head  of 
-whack  is  to  be  the  Doke ;  ''An  Angostom  fessi  ot^  iotiens  in  6er> 
maniam  commeaie  potoisse,"  say  the  mntineerB  in  Tacitas — Augu$tu$ 
goes  in  ApriL  He  has  notified  to  my  Lord  Qrford  his  having  given 
the  reversion  of  New  Park  to  his  daughter  Emily;  and  has  given 
himleave  to  keep  it  in  the  best  repair.  One  of  the  Gterman  women, 
Ifadame  Mundiausen,  his  minister's  wife,  contributes  very  kindly  to 
the  entertainment  of  the  town.  She  is  ugly,  devout,  and  with  that 
sort  of  coquetry  which  proceeds  from  a  virtue  that  knows  its  own 
weakness  so  much  as  to  be  alarmed,  even  when  nothing  is  meant  to 
its  prejudice/  At  a  great  dinner  which  they  gave  last  week,  some 
body  observed  that  all  the  sugar-figures  in  the  dessert  were  girls :  the 
Baion  replied,  ''Seestfrai;  ordinairement  les  petits  cupitonssont 
des  garsons ;  mais  ma  femme  s'est  amus^  toute  la  mating  i  en  Ater 
tout  A  par  motestie/'  This  improvement  of  hers  is  a  curious  refine- 
ment, tiiough  all  the  geniuses  of  the  age  are  employed  in  designing 
new  plans  for  desserts.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle's  last  was  a  baby 
Yanxhall,  illuminated  with  a  million  of  little  lamps  of  various 
colours. 

We  have  been  sittmg  this  fortnight  on  the  Afirican  Company :  mv, 
the  British  Senate,  that  temple  of  liberty,  and  bulwark  of  Protestan 
Christianity,  have  this  fortnight  been  pondering  methods  to  make 
more  e&iBctual  that  horrid  traffic  of  sellii^  negroes.  It  has  appeared 
to  us  that  flix-and-forty  fliousand  of  these  wretches  are  sold  every  year 
to  our  plantations  alone ! — ^it  chills  one's  blood.  I  would  not  have  to 
say  that  I  voted  in  it  for  the  continent  of  America  I  The  destruction 
of  the  miserable  uihabitants  by  the  Spaniards  was  but  a  momentary 
misfortune,  that  flowed  firom  tlie  discovery  of  the  New  World,  com- 
pared to  this  lasting  havoc  which  it  brought  upon  Africa.  We 
reproach  Spain,  and  yet  do  not  even  pretend  the'nonsense  of  butcher- 
ing fliese  poor  creatures  for  the  good  of  their  souls ! 

I  have  just  received  your  long  letter  of  Feb.  13th,  and  am  pleased 

1  Dodiagtoii,  ia  lili  Disry  of  Um  26Ui  of  February,  layi,  "  I  met  the  Prince  and 
Prlaeev  by  order  pX  L«4/  Mid«Uesei'i»  where  came  Madame  do  MnnchaiMen :  we 
went  to  a  Ibrtoae-ielWs,  who  was  yoiuig  Des  Nojen  [p.  26],  diBgnincd  and  Instnacied 
to  snf|dae  Hadame  de  Mnnchaaaen,  which  he  eflleciiuJljr  did."— WaloBT. 
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that  I  had  writ  fhis  Tolumo  to  retnni  it  I  donH  know  how  almort 
to  avoid  wishing  poor  Prince  Craon  dead,  to  see  the  PrinoeflB  end 
npon  a  throne.'  I  am  sure  she  wonld  invert  Mr.  Yanghan's  widi, 
and  oomponnd  to  have  nothing  else  made  for  her,  provided  a  throne 
were. 

I  despise  your  literati  enonnonsly  for  their  opinion  of  Monte8q[in0a'8 
book.  Bid  them  read  that  ^orions  chapter  on  the  sabjeot  I  have 
been  mentioning,  the  selling  of  African  slaves.  Where  did  he  borrow 
thatP  In  what  book  in  the  worldis  there  half  so  much  wit,  sentfanent, 
delica<79  humanity  P 

I  shall  speak  mndimoregenfly  to  yen,  my  dear  child,  though  yoa 
don't  like  Gothic  architerture.  llie  Orecian  is  only  proper  fiir  magni- 
ficent and  public  buildiQgst  Columns  and  all  their  beantifal  imuunents, 
look  ridiculous  when  crowded  into  a  closet  or  a  cheesecake-house. 
The  variety  is  Utile,  and  admits  no  charming  irregularities.  I  am 
almost  as  fond  of  the  Sharatpoggi,  or  Ohinese  want  of  symmetry,  in 
buildings,  as  in  grounds  or  gardens.  I  am  sure,  whenever  you  coma 
to  England,  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  liberiy  of  taste  into  which 
we  are  struck  and  of  which  yon  can  have  no  idea  I    Adieu! 


SOI.    TO  SIR  HOBAOB  MAKN. 

AfiingUm  Sirttt,  Mmxk  11, 17M. 

*  Pottentii  lad  prodigiei  are  grown  to  freq«eat, 
Thai  they  have  lost  their  name."  * 

My  text  is  not  literally  true ;  but  as  £Eur  as  earthquakes  go  towards 
lowering  tiie  price  of  wonderful  commodities,  to  be  sore  we  are  over- 
stocked. We  have  had  a  second,  much  more  violent  than  the  first ; 
and  you  must  not  be  surprised  if  by  next  post  you  hear  of  a  burning 
mountain  sprung  up  in  Smithfield.  In  the  night  brtween  Wednesday 
and  Thursday  last,  (exaotiy  a  montii  since  the  first  shook,)  the  earth 
had  a  shivering  fit  between  one  and  two ;  but  so  slight  that,  if  no 
more  had  followed,  I  don't  believe  it  would  have  been  noticed.  I 
had  been  awake,  and  had  scarce  dossed  again — on  asudden  Ifelt  my 
bolster  lift  up  my  head;  I  thought  somebody  was  getting  fixim  under 
my  bed,  but  soon  found  it  was  a  strong  earthquake,  that  lasted  near 
half  a  minute,  with  a  violent  vibration  and  great  roaring.      I  rang 

'  There  wm  a  notion  that  King  StanialaoSj  who  Utcd  in  Lorndne,  wai  in  lote 
vith  her. — Walpolb. 
*  Dzyden's  "  All  for  Love."— Walpoli. 


17fi0.1  TO  SIB  fiOBAOB  MAtfV.  1M 


my  bdl;  my  seryant  came  in*  feightwifid  oot  of  his  060068:  m  an 
inatant  we  heasi  ail  the  windows  in  the  irighbaarhood  ftang  up,  I 
got  up  and  found  people  ronning  into  Ilia  stioetsi  Imt  saw  no  miaohief 
doae :  there  has  bean  aome ;  two  old  houses  flung  down,  several 
chimneys,  and  much  ohinfuware.  The  bells  rung  in  several  homes^ 
Adminl  Enowles,  who  has  Uvod  loog  in  Jaraaioa,  and  iAt  astern 
there,  says  this  was  more  violenfc  than  any  of  them :  Franoesoo  pre* 
fers  it  to  the  dreadful  one  at  Leghorn.  The  wise  say,  that  if  we  have 
not  rain  soon,  we  shall  certainly  have  xnorc.  Several  people  are 
gmng  out  of  town,  for  it  has  nowhere  reached  above  ten  miles  trooL 
Londin :  Aey  say,  they  are  not  frightened,  but  that  it  is  such 
fineweather,  ^Lonll  one  can't  help  going  into  the  eoontryP^  The 
only  viable  e&et  it  has  had,  was  on  the  Bidotte,  at  which,  lM»ng 
the  following  night,  there  were  but  Sonet  hundred  people.  Apanon, 
who  came  into  White's  the  morning  of  earthquake  the  &at,  and 
heard  bets  had  on  whether  it  was  an  eftrthquate  or  the  blowing  up  of 
powder-miUs,  went  away  exceedingly  scandaUsed,  and  said,  **  I  pro* 
test,  they  are  such  animpious  set  of  people,  that  I  believe  if  the  last 
trumpet  was  to  sound,  they  would  bet  puppet-show  against  Judgment.'' 
If  we  get  any  nearer  still  to  the  torrid  zone,  I  shall  pique  mysdf  on 
sending  you  a  present  of  cedrati  and  orange-flower  water :  I  am 
already  planning  a  terreno  for  Strawberry  HilL 

The  Middlesex  election  is  carried  against  flie  Court:  the  Prince,  in 
a  green  frock,  (and  I  won't  swear,  but  in  a  Scotch  plaid  waistcoat,) 
sat  under  the  Park-wall  in  his  chair,  and  hallooed  the  voters  on  to 
Brentford.*  The  Jacobites  are  so  transported,  that  they  are  opening 
subecriptions  for  all  boroughs  that  shall  be  vacant — ^this  is  wise  I 
They  will  spend  their  money  to  carry  a  few  more  seats  in  a  Parliament 
where  they  will  never  have  the  majority,  and  so  have  none  to  carry 
the  general  elections.  The  omen,  however,  is  bad  fer  Westminster; 
the  High-Bailiff  went  to  vote  for  the  Opposition. 

I  now  jump  to  another  topic;  I  findallthiB  letter  wiU  be  detached 
scraps ;  I  can't  at  all  contrive  to  hide  the  seams :  but  I  don't  care.  I 
bqjan  my  letter  merely  to  teU  you  of  the  earthquake,  and  I  don't  pique 
myself  upon  doing  any  more  than  telling  you  what  you  would  be  glad 
to  have  told  you.  I  told  you  too  how  pleased  I  was  with-the  triumphs 
of  anotherold  beauty,  ourfriend  the  Princess.'  Do  you  know,  Ihave 

>  Then  the  onlx  poUliig  plaee  for  the  count j.  The  Totee  were— for  Fn^er 
Honywood,  JSaq.  (the    Court  ouididAte),  1201 ;   for  Geoige  Cook^  Eiq.,  1617.— 

CUMnSOHAK. 

'  The  Prinoen  Craon,  who,  it  had  been  reported,  wm  to  many  StaolBhuii 
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found  a  history  {hat  has  gieat  resemblaiiee  to  hen;  that  is,  tibat  will 
be  very  like  hen»  if  hen  is  but  like  it.  I  will  tdl  it  yoa  in  as  few 
words  as  loon.  Madame  la  Marechale  de  rHd^tttal  wasJbedaaghtBr 
of  a  sempstress ;'  a  yoimg  gentleman  fell  in  love  with  hetf  and  was 
going  to  be  married  to  her,  but  the  match  was  broken  off.  An  old 
fennier-general,  whohadretirediniotheproyineewherethishappened, 
hearing  the  story,  had  a  onrioeity  to  see  the  Yiotim ;  he  liked 
her,  married  her,  died,  andlefther  enough  not  to  care  far  her  inoon- 
stani  She  oame  to  Paris,  wheire  the  Mareohal  de  FHApital  married 
her  for  her  riches.  After  the  Mareohal's  deatii,  Oasimir,  the  abdi- 
cated King  of  Poland,  who  was  retired  into  France,  fell  in  love  with 
the  Marechale,  and  privately  married  her.  Ifthe  event  ever  happens, 
I  shall  certainly  travel  to  Nancy,  to  hear  her  talk  of  ma  belbfiUe  h 
Berne  de  IVanee.  What  pains  my  Lady  Pomfiret  would  take  to  prove* 
that  an  abdicated  King's  wife  did  not  take  place  of  an  EngMsh  coim- 
tess ;  and  how  the  Princess  herself  would  grow  still  fonder  of  the 
Pretender'  for  the  similitude  of  his  fortune  with  that  of  h  Roi  mom 
maril  Her  daughter,  Hirepoix,  was  frightened  the  other  night, 
with  Mrs.  Nugent's  calling  out,  un  tokwri  tm  cofetir  /  The  ambaa- 
sadiesB  had  heard  so  much  of  robbing,  that  she  did  not  doubt  but 
doKM  cepma  ey^  they  robbed  in  the  middle  of  an  assembly.  It  turned 
Gaiixih^tLthiefiniheemidkl    Goodnight! 


SOO.    TO  SIB  HORACE  KAKK. 

AHinifUm  Sktd,  April  8, 1750. 

You  will  not  wonder  so  much  at  our  earthquakes  as  at  the  eflects 
they  have  had.  All  the  women  in  town  have  taken  them  up  upon 
the  foot  of  Judgmenii  ;  and  the  deigy,  who  have  had  no  windfoUs 
of  a  long  season,  have  driyen  horse  and  foot  into  this  opinion. 

Leedniky,  Duke  of  LoitaIm  snd  ez-Klag  of  PoUnd,  whose  daqf^ter  lliria  T  nmlMiri 
WM  married  to  LoqU  XV.,  King  of  Fnaee.^ — ^Dotsb. 

^  ThU  !■  the  itory  of  m  wonum  named  Maiy  Mignot  She  wai  near  manying  a 
youg  man  of  the  name  of  La  Gardie,  who  aftenrardi  entered  the  Swediih  eenrice, 
and  became  a  field-manhal  in  that  oonntiy.  lier  fint  hoaband  waa,  if  I  mistake  not^ 
a  Proemremr  of  GrmoUe ;  her  second  was  the  Marshal  de  I'HApital ;  and  her  third  is 
anppooed  to  have  been  Casimir,  the  ex-King  of  Poland,  who  had  retired,  after  his 
abdication,  to  the  monasteiy  of  Sk  Gennain  des  Prta.  It  does  not|  howerer,  i^pear 
csftain  whether  Caslmir  aetoally  married  her  or  not — Dothl 

*  Lady  Pomfret  and  Princess  Craon  did  not  riait  at  Florence  upon  a  dispute  of 
pneedence. — Wauolb. 

*  The  Pntender,  when  in  Lorraine,  lived  in  Frinee  Ciaon*s  hovse.— WaiiToul 
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There  has  been  a  shower  of  iemums  and  exhortationfi :  Seeker,  the 
jesoitical  Biahop  of  Qzferdy  b^gan  the  mode.  He  heard  the  women 
were  all  going  oat  of  town  to  avoid  the  neact  ahock ;  and  so,  for 
fear  of  losing  his  Easter  offerings,  he  set  himself  to  advise  them  to 
await  Ood's  good  pleasure  in  fear  and  trembling.  But  what  is  more 
astonishing^  Sherloek,'  who  has  mnoh  better  sense,  and  muoh  less  of 
the  Popish  oonfessor,  has  been  running  a  raoe  with  him  for  the  old 
ladies,  and  has  written  a  pastoral  letter,  of  whieh  ten  thousand  were 
sold  in  two  days ;  and  i&y  thousand  have  be^i  subscribed  for,  since 
the  two  first  editions. 

I  told  yon  the  wom^i  talked  of  going  ont  of  town :  several 
femilies  are  literally  gone,  and  many  more  going  to-day  and  to* 
morrow ;  for  what  adds  to  the  absurdity,  is,  that  flie  second  shock 
liaving  happened  exactly  a  month  after  the  former,  it  prevails  that 
there  will  be  a  third  on  Thursday  next,  another  month,  which  is  to 
swallow  up  London.  I  am  almost  ready  to  bum  my  letter  now  I 
have  begun  it,  lest  you  should  think  I  am  laughing  at  you :  but  it 
is  so  true,  that  Arthur'  of  White's  told  me  last  night,  that  he 
should  put  off  the  last  ridotto,  which  was  to  be  on  Thursday, 
because  he  hears  nobody  would  come  to  it  I  have  advised  several 
who  are  going  to  keep  their  next  earthquake  in  the  country,  to  take 
the  bark  for  it,  as  it  is  so  periodic.'  IKck  Leveson  and  lit.  Bigby, 
who  had  supped  and  stayed  late  at  Bedford  House  the  other  nighi^ 
knocked  at  several  doors,  and  in  a  watchman's  voice  cried,  **  Past 
foor  o'clock,  and  a  dreadful  earthquake !  "  But  I  have  done  with 
this  ridiculous  panic :  two  pages  were  too  much  to  talk  of  it 

We  have  had  nothing  in  Parliament  but  trade-bills,  on  one  of 
which  the  Speaker  humbled  the  arrogance  of  Sir  John  Barnard, 
who  had  reflected  upon  the  proceedings  of  the  House.  It  is  to 
break  up  on  Thursday  se'nnight,  and  the  King  goes  this  day  fort- 
night He  has  made  Lord  Yere  Beauderc  a  baron/  at  the  solici- 
tation of  the  Pelhams,  as  this  Lord  had  resigned  upon  a  pique  with 
Lord  Sandwich.    Lord  ^nson,  who  is  treadingin  the  same  path,  and 

*  TliomM  Sherlodc,  Maater  of  the  Temple ;  fint^  biahop  of  Saliabniy,  and  after- 
warda  of  London.— Walpoul 

>  Mr.  Arthur,  matter  of  White'a  Choeolate  Honae,  died  Jnne  6, 1761.  Hia  name 
avrrlTea  in  Arthoi'a  Club  Honae.  in  October,  17S1,  ArUrar^a  only  daoc^ter  married 
Bob  Madoeth,  afterwardi  knighted,  of  whom  we  ahall  hear  more.--Cvji]ri]r«BAJi. 

*  "  1  remember,"  aaja  Addiaon,  in  the  240th  Tatler,  **  when  onr  whole  iaiand  waa 
ahnken  with  an  earthquake  aome  yeara  ago,  that  there  waa  an  impudent  monntebank 
wboaold  piUa,  which,  aa  he  told  the  oonntry  people,  were  'feiy  good  agalnat  an 
earthqnake.'"— WaioHT. 

*  Lord  Vera  of  Hanworth,  in  Middlesex. — Duvaa. 
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leaving  the  Bedfoids  to  follow  his  fiiQier-in-Iaw,  tibe  Qmnodlnr 
[Hardwicke],  is  made  a  privy  oonneillory  with  Sir  Thomas  Bobiiifloii 
and  Lord  Hyndford.  Lord  Conway  is  to  be  an  earV  and  Sir  John 
Bawdon'  (whose  fellies  yon  Temember^  and  whose  boasted  loyalty 
of  having  been  kicked  down^stairs  for  not  drinking  the  Plreten^br's 
healthy  though  even  that  was  false,  is  at  last  rewarded,)  and  Sir 
John  Yesey  are  to  be  Lish  lords ;  and  a  Sir  William  Beawrhamp 
Proctor,  and  a  Mr.  Loyd,  Knights  of  flie  Bath. 

I  was  entertained  lite  other  night  at  the  house  of  mndi  sacii  a 
creature  as  Sir  John  Bawdon,  and  one  whom  you  remember  too, 
Naylor.  He  has  a  wife  who  keeps  the  most  indecent  house  of  all 
those  that  are  called  decent :  eyery  Sunday  she  has  a  contraband 
assembly  :  I  had  had  a  card  for  Monday  a  finrtnigfat  beEne.  Astiie 
day  was  new,  I  eiqpected  a  great  assembly,  but  found  scarce  six 
persons.  I  asked  where  the  company  was — ^I  was  answered,  "Oh ! 
they  are  not  come  yet :  they  will  be  here  presently ;  ihqr  all  supped 
here  last  night,  stayed  till  morning,  and  I  suppose  are  not  up  y^" 

My  Lord  Bolingbroke  has  lost  his  wife.'  When  she  was  dyings 
he  acted  grief;  flung  himself  upon  h^  bed,  and  asked  her  if  she 
could  forgive  him.  I  never  saw  her,  but  have  heard  her  wit  and 
parts  excessively  commended.  Dr.  Middleton  told  me  a  compli- 
ment she  made  him  two  years  ago,  which  I  thought  pretty.  She 
said  die  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a  very  great  writer,  for  she 
understood  Ins  works  better  than  any  other  English  book,  and  that 
she  had  observed  that  the  best  writers  were  always  the  most 
intelligible. 

I  had  not  time  to  finish  my  letter  on  Monday.  I  return  to  the 
earthquake,  which  I  had  mistaken ;  it  is  to  be  to-day.  This  frantic 
terror  prevails  so  much,  that  within  these  three  days  seven  hundred 
and  thirty  coaches  have  been  counted  passing  Hyde  Park  comer, 
with  whdie  parties  removing  into  the  country.  Here  is  a  good 
advertisement  which  I  cut  out  of  the  papers  to-day ; 

''On  Mondaj  next  will  be  published  (price  6d.)  A  tnie  and  exact  List  of  aU  the 
Kobllitj  and  Oentiy  who  hare  Utt,  or  shall  leaTe,  this  place  through  fear  of  another 
Earthquake."  

>  Lord  Conway  was  made  Earl  of  Hertford.-*]>OTn. 

'  sir  John  Bawdon  was  created  In  this  yesr  Baron  Bawdon,  and  in  1761  Bail  of 
Meira  in  Ireland.  Sir  John  Yes^  was  created  Lord  Knapton ;  and  his  son  was  made 
Viscount  de  Yesd  in  Ireland,  In  1766.^ — ^Dom. 

*  Maiy  Clam  des  Champ  de  Karoell j,  Mvrehionem  of  Tilletie,  and  the  second 
wife  of  Uie  great  Lord  Bolingbroke.  She  was  bred  in  the  Court  of  lionii  XIV.,  and 
was  the  nieoe  of  Madame  de  Maintenon.    She  died  March  18,  1750,  aged  74. 
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Several  women  haine  made  earfliqiuike  gowns;  that  is,  warm 
gowns  to  sit  out  of  doors  all  to-nigbt  These  are  of  the  more 
conrageons.  One  woman,  still  moie  heioioy  is  oome  to  town  on 
pnrpose :  she  says,  all  her  Mends  are  in  Titmdon,  and  she  will  not 
sorviTethem.  But  what  wiU  you  think  of  I^dy  Cbtherine  Pelham, 
Lady  Frances  Amndel/  and  Lord  and  Lady  Oalway/  who  go 
this  erening  to  an  inn  ten  miles  out  of  town,  where  they  are  to 
play  at  brag  tQl  fiye  in  flie  morning,  and  then  oome  bacik — I  sup- 
pose, to  look  for  the  bones  of  their  husbands  and  fimiilies  under  the 
rubbish.  The  prophet  of  all  this  (next  to  the  Bishop  of  London) 
is  a  trooper  of  Lord  Delawar's,  who  was  yesterday  sent  to  Bedlam. 
His  eabmel  sent  to  the  man's  wife,  and  ad^  her  if  her  husband  had 
ever  been  disordered  before.  She  cried,  **  Oh  dear !  my  lord,  he  is 
not  mad  now ;  if  your  imbkgf  would  but  get  any  ieMibk  man  to 
examine  him,  you  would  find  he  is  quite  in  his  right  mind.'' 

I  shall  now  tell  you  something  more  serious :  Lord  Dalkeith'  is 
dead  of  the  smaU-pox  in  three  days.  It  is  so  dreadfully  fotal  in 
his  fomily,  that  besides  seyeral  undes  and  aunts,  his  eldest  boy  died 
of  it  last  year  ;  and  his  only  brother,  who  was  ill  but  two  days, 
putrefied  so  &st  that  his  limbs  foil  off  as  they  lifted  the  body  into 
the  coffin.  Lady  Dalkeith^  is  fiye  months  gone  with  child ;  she  was 
hurrying  to  him,  but  was  stopped  on  the  road  by  the  physioian, 
who  told  her  that  it  was  a  miliary  foyer.  They  were  remarkably 
happy. 

llie  King  goes  on  Monday  se'nnight ; '  it  is  looked  upon  as  a 
great  eyent  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  has  preyailed  on  him  to 
speak  to  Mr.  Pitt,  who  has  detached  himself  firom  the  Bedfords. 
The  Monarch,  whohadkept  up  his  Hanoyerian  resentments,  though 

"Kobody,"  nyi  Lord  Henrej,  "  hid  «T«r  more  failmiitfon  tnd  dezterliy  thaa  Li4y 
B<4iagbfoke.''->CinnnMOHAK. 

*  liAdj  Fnnoei  ArandeU  wti  tba  daoglitor  of  John  Muinen,  second  Dnke  or 
Ratbnd,  nnd  was  mnrried  to  iho  Hon.  Biohaid  AnmdoU,  loeond  aon  of  John,  Loid 
ArandoD  of  Trarioe»  and  %  lord  of  the  Tnaiorj.  Ladj  Fimoaa  waa  aiater  of  Lady 
Catherine  Pelham,  the  wife  of  the  minister. — Dotbb. 

'  Jolm  Monckton,  ffaat  yiaoonnt  Qalwmj  In  Irehmd.  Hie  Lady  Galway  mentioned 
hare  waa  hia  aeoond  wife,  Jane,  danghter  of  Heniy  Weetenra»  Saq.,  of  Dnblin.  fiUa 
ftnt  wife,  who  died  in  1780,  was  Ladj  Elizabeth  Mannen^  Um  aiater  of  Lady 
Catherine  Pelham  and  Lady  Franoea  AmndeU. — ^Donn. 

'  Fimneia  Seott,  eldest  son  of  the  Dnke  of  BoodendL— WA&roLn. 

^  "  Poor  Lord  Dalkeith'a  death  ia  n  emel  circnmstance  to  his  ihmily,  bni  moat 
particalariy  to  hia  wife ;  they  were  extremely  happy  in  each  other :  I  pity  her  with 
an  my  aonL**— Ztuly  Htrwi^M  Ldien,  p.  170.  Lady  Dalkeith  (a  daughter  of  the 
great  Dnke  of  Argyll)  married  the  Hon.  Charles  Townshend,  and  was  created  Baroness 
OiMnwidi  in  her  own  right.    She  died  in  17&i.— Cvmuvohail 

*  To  Hanofer. — WAi.roLi. 
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be  bad  made  him  Paymaster,  is  now  beat  out  cf  the  dignitjr  of  bis 
alenee :  be  was  to  pretend  not  to  know  Pitt»  and  was  to  be  directed 
to  bim  by  the  Lord  in  Waiting.  IWs  jealoaqrisof  LotdSaiidwidi, 
who  knows  his  own  interest  and  nnpopnkrity  so  weU,  that  be  will 
prevent  any  breachi  andthereby  what  you  fear,  which  yet  I  think  yon 
would  baye  no  reason  to  fear.  leouldnotsay  enough  of  my  anger  to 
yourffttber,  but  I  shall  take  care  to  say  notUng,  as  I  have  not  foqjot 
bow  my  seal  for  you  made  me  proYokebim  onoe  before. 

Your  genealogical  afhir  is  in  great  train,  and  will  be  quite  finished 
inaweekor  two.  Mr.  Chute  has  laboured  at  it  indefiitigably ;  Gene- 
ral Guise  has  been  attestmg  the  authenticity  of  it  to-day  before  a 
Justice  of  Peace.  You  will  find  yourself  mixed  with  every  drop  of 
blood  in  England  fliat  is  worth  botding  up:  the  Duchess  of  NaiMk 
and  you  grow  ou  the  same  bough  of  the  tree.  Imust  tell  youa  veiy 
curious  anecdote  that  Strawbeny  King-at-Aims  [Mr.  CSiute]  has 
discovered  by  the  way»  as  he  was  tumbling  over  the  mi^ty  d^id  in 
the  Heralds'  Office.  You  have  beard  me  speak  of  the  great  injustice 
that  the  Protector  Somerset  did  to  the  children  of  his  first  wife,  in 
fiivoor  of  those  by  bis  second ;  so  much,  that  be  not  only  bad  the 
dukedom  settled  on  the  younger  brood,  but,  to  deprive  the  eldest  of 
the  title  of  Lord  Beaudiamp,  which  he  wore  by  inheritance,  be 
caused  himself  to  be  anew  created  VisoouiU  Beauchamp.  Well,  in 
Vincent's  Baronage,  a  book  of  great  authority,  speaking  of  the  Pro- 
tector's wives,  are  these  remarkable  words :  ^'Katherina,  fitia  et  una 
Cob.  Gul :  Fillol  de  Fillors  ball  in  Essex,  uxor  prima;  repudiate, 
quia  Pater  ejus  post  nuptiaseamcognovif  The  Speaker  [Onslow]  has 
smce  referred  me  to  our  Journals,  where  ore  some  notes  of  a  trial  in 
the  reign  of  James  the  First,  between  Edward,  the  second  son  c^ 
Koiherine  the  dutiful^  and  the  Earl  of  Hertford,  son  of  Anne  Stan- 
hope, whidi  in  some  measure  confirms  our  MS. ;  for  it  says,  the 
Earl  of  Hertford  objected,  that  John,  the  eldest  son  of  all,  was  be- 
gotten while  the  Didce  was  in  France.  This  title,  which  now  comes 
back  at  last  to  Sir  Edward  Seymour,  is  disputed :  my  Lord  Chancel- 
lor [Hardwicke]  has  refosed  him  the  writ»  but  referred  his  case  to  the 
Attorney-General  [Byder],  the  present  great  Opinion  of  England* 
who^  they  say,  is  clear  for  Sir  Edward's  succession.^ 

I  shall  now  go  and  show  you  Mr.  Chute  in  a  different  light  from 
heraldry,  and  in  one  in  which  I  believe  you  never  saw  him.  He 
will  shine  as  usual ;  but,  as  a  little  more  severely  than  his  good- 

'  Sir  Edward  S^ymoar,  when  he  becsme  Dnke  of  Somerwth  did  not  Inherit  th* 
titfe  of  Bctttchamp.— DoTKB. 
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nature  is  aocostomed  to,  I  must  tell  you  that  he  was  provoked  by 
the  most  impertment  usage.  It  is  an  epigram  on  Lady  Gandine 
Petershamy  whose  present  fame,  by  the  way,  is  oonpled  with  young 
Harry  Vane.' 

WHO  IS  THISt 

Her  fiwe  has  baMty,  we  must  ell  oonfbn^ 

But  beauty  on  the  brink  of  ngUneM : 

Her  month  '•  a  rabUt  feeding  on  a  roae ; 

Witli  eyea— ten  timca  too  good  for  ineh  a  noee  I 

Her  blooming  eheeka— what  paint  eonld  oTor  draw  'em  1 

That  paint»  for  whidi  no  mortal  ever  aaw  'em. 

Air  without  ihape— of  royal  raee  diTine — 

'TiaSmUy— ohi  fle I— 'tto Caroline. 

Do  but  think  of  my  beginning  a  third  sheet  I  bat  as  the  Parlia-' 
ment  is  risings  and  I  diall  probably  not  write  yon  a  toleraUy  long 
letter  again  these  eight  months,  I  will  lay  in  a  stock  of  merit  with 
you  to  last  me  so  long.  Mr.  Chute  has  set  me  too  upon  making 
epigrams ;  but  as  I  have  not  his  art,  mine  is  almost  aeopy  of  yerses : 
the  story  he  told  me,  and  is  literally  true,  of  an  old  Lady  Bingley :  * 

Celia  now  had  eompleted  lome  thirty  eampalgni^ 

And  for  new  generations  waa  hammering  chains ; 

When  whetting  thoae  terrible  weaponiy  her  tjw, 

To  Jenny,  her  handmaid,  in  anger  ahe  eriea, 

"  Carekia  creature !  did  mortal  e'er  lee  audi  a  glam ! 

Who  that  aaw  me  in  this,  eonld  e'er  guess  what  I  was  t 

Much  you  mind  what  I  say  \  pray  how  oft  ha^e  I  bid  yon 

phiffide  me  a  new  one!  how  oft  hare  I  diid  yon  ^ " 

«<  Lord,  Madam  t "  cried  Jane,  "  you're  so  haid  to  be  pleased  t 

I  am  Sttvs  erery  glaaman  in  town  I  haye  teased : 

I  hare  hunted  each  shop  from  Pall  MaD  to  CheuMide : 

Both  MlM  Carpenter's  '  man,  and  M  i«  Banks's  ^  I'to  triwL" 

"  Don't  tell  me  of  those  girls  t— all  I  know,  to  my  cost, 

Is,  the  looklnggtaM  art  must  be  certainly  loet  1 

One  used  to  hare  mimts  ao  smooth  and  so  brig^t^ 

They  did  one's  eyes  Justice^  th^  heli^tened  one*s  white, 

And  fresh  roses  dilRised  o'er  one's  btoom— 4Nit,  alas  t 

In  the  glasses  made  now,  one  detests  one's  own  fiice; 

Th^  pudcer  one's  cheeks  up  and  ftirrow  one's  brow. 

And  one's  skin  looks  as  yellow  as  that  of  Mim '  Howe !"  * 


>  Henry  Vane,  afterwards  (17M)  second  Tiseount  Tane  and  Bad  of  Dariiogton. 
Hia  mother  waa  a  Fltofoy.— OunoMSAM. 

*  La4y  Bttiabeth  Finch,  eldest  daughter  of  Heneage,  Eari  of  Aylesford,  and  widcw 
of  Bobert  Bensmiy  Lord  Bingiey.'^WAJkrou. 

*  CountcM  of  ISgrsmonl — Waltoul 

^  Mim  Maigant  Baoks»  a  celebiated  beaaij.-'WAUou.    Aftenrarda  married  to 
the  Hon.  Heaiy  OreuTille,  brother  to  Bari  Temple.    Bee  p.  14. — CumivoHAV. 

*  Charlotte,  sister  of  Lord  Howe,  and  wife  of  Kr.  Fettiplaee.— Walfoli. 

*  Thoie  lines  are  published  in  Walpole's  Woriu  [ir.  881].— Dotuu 
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After  an  qngram  tiiat  seems  to  haye  found  out  the  lon^tode^  I 
sball  feeU  you  but  one  moie,  and  that  wondrous  short  It  is  said  to 
be  made  by  a  oow.  You  must  not  wundor ;  we  tell  as  many  strange 
stories  as  Baker  and  Livy : 

A  wann  winter,  a  diy  tpting, 
A  hoi  rainmer,  ft  new  King. 

Though  the  sting  is  very  epigrammatic^  the  whole  of  the  distill 
has  more  of  the  truth  than  beoomes  prophecy ;  that  is,  it  is  fedsOp  for 
the  spring  is  wet  and  cold. 

There  is  come  from  France  a  Madame  Socage/  who  has  translated 
Milton:  my  Lord  Chesterfield  prefers  the  copy  to  the  original;  but 
that  is  not  uncommon  for  him  to  do,  who  is  the  patron  of  bad 
authors  and  bad  actors.  She  has  written  a  play  too,  ^diidi  was 
damned,  and  worthy  my  lord's  approbation.  You  would  be  more 
diverted  with  a  Mrs.  Hohnan/ whose  passion  is  keeping  an  assembly, 
and  inviting  literally  everybody  to  ii  She  goes  to  the  drawing- 
room  to  watch  for  sneezes ;  whips  out  a  curtsey,  and  then  sends  nert 
morning  to  know  how  your  cold  does,  and  to  desire  your  company 
next  Thursday. 

Mr.  Whithed  has  taken  my  Lord  Pembroke's  hoase  at  Whitehall ; 
a  glorious  situation,  but  as  madly  built  as  my  lord  himself  was. 
He  has  bought  some  delightful  pictures  too,  of  Glaud^  Ghispar  and 
good  masters,  to  the  amount  of  four  hundred  pounds. 

GKkkI  night  I  I  have  nothing  more  to  tdl  you,  but  that  I  have 
lately  seen  a  Sir  William  Boothby,  who  saw  you  about  a  year  ago, 
and  adores  you,  as  all  the  English  you  receive  ought  to  do.  He  is 
much  in  my  flavour. 


SOd.    TO  OSOBOB  MOKTAQU,  ESQ. 

ArUiiglim  Stnei,  May  IS,  17S0. 

The  High-Bailiff,  after  commending  himself  and  his  own  impar- 
tiality for  an  hour  this  mormng,  not  unlike  your  cousin  Pelham,  has 

^  Mftdame  dn  Booetge  pablkhed  ft  poem  in  Imitfttion  of  KUioii,  and  ftooCte 
ronnded  on  Gener^e  Deftth  of  AbeL  She  ftlio  inntlftted  Pope'i  Tmple  of  Fftme ; 
but  her  prindpftl  woriL  was  '  Lft  Colnmbiftde.*  It  wm  fti  the  home  of  this  lad j,  at 
Pari%  in  1776,  thst  Johnson  was  annoyed  at  bar  footman's  taking  the  sqgar  in  Ui 
Angen  and  throwing  it  into  his  eofiee.  "I  was  going,"  sajs  the  Doetor,  *'io  pnt  H 
aside,  bat  hearing  it  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  I  e'en  tasted  Tom's  at^en."  She 
died  in  1802.— WiioHf . 

*  See  Walpole  to  BenUey,  Dee.  18  1764,  roL  it.  ^  ilS.— CvmnroHAM. 
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deelarcd  Lord  Trediham.  The  mob  d^olare  they  will  pall  his  house 
down  to  show  their  impartiality.  The  Prinoess  has  Inekily  produced 
another  boy;'  so  Sir  George  Yandepnt  may  be  recompensed  with 
being  god£Etther.  I  stand  to-morrow,  not  for  a  member,  but  for  god* 
father  to  my  sister's  [Lady  Mary  Churchill]  girl^  with  Mrs.  Selwyn 
and  old  Dunch :  *  were  ever  three  such  dowagersP  when  shall  three 
such  meet  again  P  If  the  babe  has  not  a  most  sentimentally  yellow 
complexion  after  such  sureties,  I  will  bum  my  books,  and  never 
answer  for  another  skin. 

You  have  heard,  I  suppose,  that  Nugent  must  answer  a  little 
more  seriously  for  Lady  Lymington's  child.  Why,  she  ¥ras  as  ugly 
as  Mrs.  Nugent,  had  had  more  children,  and  was  not  so  yoimg.  The 
pleasure  of  wronging  a  woman,  who  had  bought  him  so  dear,  could 
be  the  only  temptation. 

Adieu  I  I  have  told  you  all  I  know,  and  as  mxuSk  is  scandal,  very 
possibly  more  than  is  true.  I  go  to  Strawberry  on  Saturday,  and  so 
shall  not  know  even  scandaL 
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Afitntftim  Street,  May  19, 1750. 

I  DTD  not  doubt  but  you  would  be  diverted  with  the  detail  of 
absurdities  that  were  committed  after  the  earthquake :  I  could  have 
filled  more  paper  with  such  relations,  if  I  had  not  feared  tiring  you. 
We  have  swarmed  with  sermons,  essays,  relations,  poems,  and 
ezbortations  on  that  subject.  One  Stukel^,  a  parson,  has  accounted 
for  it,  and  I  think  prettily,  by  electricity — ^buttiiat  is  the  fashionable 
cause,  and  everything  is  resolved  into  electrical  appearances,  as  for-^ 
merly  everything  was  accounted  for  by  Descartes's  vortices,  and  Sir 
Isaac's  gravitation.  But  they  all  take  care,  after  accounting  for  the 
earthquake  systematically,  to  assure  you  that  still  it  was  nothing  less 
than  a  jud^eni  Dr.  Barton,  the  Rector  of  St.  Andrews,  was  the 
only  sensible,  or  at  least  honest  divine,  upon  the  occasion.  When 
some  women  would  have  had  him  pray  to  them  in  his  parish  church 
against  the  intended  shock,  he  excused  himself  on  having  a  great  oold. 
**  And  besides,''  said  he,  *'  you  may  go  to  St.  James's  church ;  the 

>  PrinM  Frederle  WilHim,  bom  1700,  died  1765.— GunmrMix. 

*  Un.  Dmidi,  daoghtor  of  Colontl  Oodfirey  and  Anbells  ChvKhill  {^ng  James 
IL*t  nuBiren),  and  widow  of  Edmund  Dnneh,  Eaq.,  Comptroller  of  the  Household  to 
Geoifb  L    She  died  Kor.  4, 1761,  aged  89.— CmrmseBAM, 


SM  HOBAOE  WALFOLIV  UTTIBS.  [l7iOL 

Bishop  (kf  Qifiird  is  to  praadi  tliere  «n  mg^  about  etaOiqamMm." 
rumor,  a  great  eluna-man,  at  tho  comer  of  next  street^  had  ajar 
craeked  hy  the  shook:  he  mgiiially  adced  ten  guineas  fixr  the  pair : 
he  now  asks  twenty,  ^  because  it  is  the  only  jar  in  Europe  that  has 
been  cracked  by  an  earthquake."  But  I  have  quite  done  with  this 
topic.  The  Ptuioess  <tf  Wales  is  lowering  the  price  <tf  princes,  as  tlie 
earthquake  has  raised  old  diina ;  she  has  produced  a  flfHi  boy.  In 
a  few  years  we  shall  haye  Dukes  of  Toik  and  Lancaster  popping  oat 
of  bagnios  and  taverns  as  frequently  as  Duke  Hamilton.'  G^eovge 
Selwyn  said  a  good  thing  the  other  day  on  another  cheap  dignity: 
he  was  asked  who  was  playing  at  tennis  P  Hereplied,  "Nobody  Imt 
three  markers  and  a  iZfl^en^/' your  friend  Lord  Sandwich.  Wliile 
we  are  underraluing  all  prindpalitLes  and  powers,  you  are  making  a 
rent  with  them,  for  which  I  dudl  scold  you.  We  had  been  diverted 
with  the  pompous  accounts  of  the  reception  of  the  Maigrave  of 
Baden  Dourlach  at  Borne;  and  now  yon  tell  me  he  has  been  put  upon 
the  same  foot  at  Florence  I  I  never  heard  his  name  when  he  ^waa 
here,  but  on  his  being  mobbed  as  he  was  going  to  Wanstead,  and 
the  people's  calUng  him  the  Prince  at  Bad-door-Iook.  He  was  still 
less  noticed  than  he  of  Modena. 

Lord  Bath  is  as  well  received  at  Paris  as  a  German  Margrave  in 
Italy.  Everybody  goes  to  Paris :  Lord  Mountford  was  introdooed 
to  the  King,  who  only  said  bratally  enough,  **Mafoi!  ileti  bien 
naurri/"  Lord  Albemarle  keeps  an  immense  table  there,  with  six* 
teen  people  in  his  kitchen  ;  his  aide-de-camps  invite  everybody,  but 
he  seldom  graces  the  banquet  himself,  living  retired  out  of  the  town 
with  his  old  Columbine.'  What  an  extraordinary  man !  with  no 
fortune  at  all,  and  with  slight  parts,  he  has  seventeen  thousand  a 
year  fixim  the  government,  which  he  squanders  away,  though  he  has 
great  debts,  and  four  or  five  numerous  broods  of  children  ai  one  aoct 
or  other  I 

The  fiunous  Westminster  election  is  at  last  determined,  and  Lord 
Trentham  returned :  the  mob  were  outrageous,  and  pelted  Cdonel 
Waldegrave  (whom  they  took  for  Mr.  Leveson),  fitmi  Covent  Qarden 
to  the  Park,  and  knocked  do  wn  Mr.  0£Sey,  who  was  with  him*  Lord 
m  *  was  scarce  better  treated  when  he  went  on  board  a 


>  JuoM,  lizih  Duke  oT  HamUton,  tha  hv^biiid  of  tbe  bawtiAd  Mia  QuBaii^ 
Ha  died  in  175S.— Dotbb. 

*  MademoiMlle  OvMhar.— Walvoul  TIm  portnii  hj  Uoteid  of  MadimobellB 
QaaAn  "in a Tukidi  dnai^alttiQg,''  waa  boagiiiin  Wa^ola'a  lIMawfhMntlM  Eari 
of  Hairington  hf  tiia  Bad  of  Sefton.— GunmonAM. 

'  WiUiam  Stanhope,  Sad  of  Haninglon,  Loid  Uontaaank— Waltou 
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ship  from  DaUin.  TliBie  aie  ^>e>t  commotionB  there  abottt  aiie  Lpc^ 
an  apotheoaiy,  and  fiivooriie  ai  the  mob.  The  Lord  TientenaTU 
bought  off  a  Sir  Biohaid  Goz,  a  patriot^  by  a  place  in  the  rerenii^ 
fluMq^  witih  great  oj^Maition  from  that  silly  mook-yirtaoeoy  Billy 
Biigtow,  and  that  sillier  Frederick  Franklan^  two  oafi,  whom  yon 
hare  seen  in  Italy,  and  who  are  commiasioners  there.  Here  are 
great  dispates  in  the  Begeni^,  where  Lord  Harrington  finds  there  is 
not  spirit  enough  to  discard  these  puppet-show  heroes  t 

We  have  got  a  second  yolume  of  Bower's  History  of  the  Popes, 
but  it  is  tiresome  and  pert,  and  running  into  a  waimHi  and  partiality 
that  he  had  much  avoided  in  his  first  yolume.  He  has  ti^en  such 
pains  to  disprove  the  Pope's  supremacy  being  acknowledged  pretty 
early,  that  he  has  convinced  me  it  was  acknowledged.  Notthatyou 
and  I  care  whether  it  were  or  not  He  is  much  admired  here ;  but 
I  am  not  good  Ghiistian  enough  to  rejoioe  over  him,  because  turned 
Ph>testant ;  nor  honour  his  con&ssorship,  when  he  ran  away  with 
the  materials  that  were  trusted  to  him  to  write  for  the  papacy,  and 
makes  use  of  them  to  write  against  it  You  know  how  impartial 
I  am ;  I  can  love  him  for  being  shocked  at  a  system  of  cruelty  sup- 
porting nonsense ;  I  can  be  pleased  with  the  faruths  he  tells ;  I  can 
and  do  admire  his  style,  and  his  genius  in  recovering  a  language 
that  he  forgot  by  slk  years  old,  so  well  as  to  excel  in  writing  it,  and 
yet  I  wish  that  all  this  had  happened  without  any  breach  of  trust  I 

Stosoh  has  giievoudy  oflBanded  me;  but  that  he  will  little  regard, 
as  I  can  be  of  no  use  to  him :  he  has  sold  or  given  his  charming 
intaglio  of  the  Gladiator  to  Lord  Duncanncn.  I  must  reprove  you 
a  Utfle  who  sent  it;  you  know  how  much  I  pcessed  you  to  buy  it  for 
me,  and  how  much  I  offered.  I  stiU  think  it  one  of  the  finest  rings ' 
I  ever  saw,  and  am  mortified  at  not  having  it 

Jprqpo$  to  Bower ;  Miss  Pelham  had  heard  that  he  had  foretold 
the  return  of  the  earthquake-fit :  her&ther  sent  for  him,  to  convince 
her  that  Bower  was  too  sensihle ;  but  had  the  precaution  to  talk  to 
himfirst :  he  replied  gravely,  that  a  fire  was  kindled  under  the  earth, 
and  he  could  not  tell  when  it  would  bla^  out  Tou  may  be  sure  he 
was  not  carried  to  ihe  girl  t    Adieu  I 


>  It  k  Migisipod  in  SioMb't  book  :  il  U  a  GUdiaior  otaadias^  with  a  fMO  bf  hla 
•a  a  iM»,  oa  aa  oioeodtngiy  Am  garaoi.— Walpoul 
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lOa..  TO  QSOBOK  MONTAQU,  BSa 
DiAft  GwMi :  AfUmgim  Strmi,  /wm  n,  ITIO. 

Ab  I  am  not  Yannack'df'  I  hav^  been  in  no  harry  to  thank  yxa 
hr  yonr  congratulation,  and  to  assure  you  that  I  nerer  knew  wliai 
solid  happiness  was  till  I  was  married.  Your  Trerois  and  Bioesdined 
with  me  last  week  at  Strawberty  Hill,  and  would  have  had  me 
answer  you  upon  the  matrimonial  tone,  but  I  thought  I  should 
imitate  oheerfolness  in  that  style  as  ill  as  if  I  were  really  married. 
I  have  had  another  of  your  friends  with  me  here  some  lame,  whom  I 
adore,  Mr.  Bentley ; '  he  has  more  sense,  judgment,  and  wit,  more 
taste,  and  more  misfortunes,  than  sure  ever  met  in  any  man.  I 
have  heard  that  Br.  Bentley,  regretting  his  want  of  taste  for  aU 
such  learning  as  his,  which  is  the  very  want  of  taste,  used  to  sigh 
and  say,  '^Tully  had  his  Marcus.''  If  the  sons  resembled  as  mad 
as  the  others  did,  at  least  in  vanity,!  would  be  the  modest  agreeable 
Marcus.  Mr.  Bentley  tells  me  that  you  press  him  much  to  visit  yoa 
at  Hawkhursi'  I  advise  him,  and  assure  him  he  will  make  his 
fortune  under  you  there ;  that  you  are  an  agent  from  the  Board  of 
Trade  to  the  smuggler8,|  and  wallow  in  contraband  wine,  tea,  and 
silk  handkerchifi&  I  found  an  old  newspaper  fother  day,  with  a 
list  of  outlawed  smugglers;  there  were  John  Price,  alias  Wss 

VThAiliriiiimsnM.  In  the  '  G«ntl«inMi*t  Kaguliie'for  1760,  p.  284,  u  thii 
aimoanoeme&t,  among  the  nuurrlagw :  '*  S6  May,  1750.  Homtlo  Walpoto,  Baq*, 
brother  to  LovdOrford^  to  the  eldartdanghlsr  of  Jodkoft  Van  Heok,  ]&§%.,  aMP^Mak' 
It  waa  hii  oooaln  who  waa  mairied  and  Yannedced. — CuvvuaBAM. 

'  ^ehard  Bentl^,  Walpoleli  oorretpondent,  ion  of  Dr.  BenUey,  the  gfeat  leholfr. 
"  Blehard  waa  a  man  of  Tariena  and  eonaideiable  aeeoMplUhmenta ;  hia  had  a  fiM 
genlnt,  greaftwit,  and  hrilUani  imai^tion;  he  had  alio  the  nuumeri  a^d  addnn of 
a  peifeet  gentleman;  but  there  was  a  certain  eocentridty,  and  want  of  worid^ 
pmdenee,  in  my  nnde'i  ehanteter,  that  InTolTod  him  In  dlitwaie^  and  radnced  Mm 
to  ditaatloni  nneongeolal  with  hie  feelings  and  nnpvopitloos  to  the  enltitation  tad 
eneoongement  of  hie  talenta  Hie  connexion  with  Hr.  Hotmc  Walpole,  the  bti 
Loid  Orford,  had  too  much  of  the  bitter  <^  dependence  in  it  to  be  grattQ^nS  ^  ^ 
taate  of  a  man  ef  hia  ipiritaad  lenelbility ;  the  oneeonkl  not  be  al^fe^  wd  the  othai^ 
I  ioapeet^  waa  not  by  nature  Toy  liberal  and  iaige^mlnded.  They  oaeiied  on  for  * 
long  time  a  liokly  kind  of  friendahip,  which  had  ita  hot  ftti  and  ita  cold;  mi 
aoipended  and  renewed ;  bnt  I  beUere  never  totally  broken  or  avowedly  hiid  aiidei 
Walpole  had  by  natoM  a  propenilty,  and  by  ^naUtutlon  a  plea,  for  being  c^oai 
and  qnemlential,  for  he  waa  a  martyr  to  the  goni  He  wrote  proee,  and  pnbllihed  It; 
he  eompoied  vermi,  and  dreolated  them ;  and  waa  an  anthor,  who  leemed  to  fiaj  it 
hide  amd  aaei  with  the  pnbUa  There  wae  a  myiteriooa  air  of  eonaeqneaee  in  bii 
piivate  eetabtlibment  of  a  domeitie  piinting-pRn,  that  aeemed  to  aagnr  greet  thiaf^ 
bnt  performed  Uttle."— OMN^erfaMcI  Afemotrt,  toL  L,  pw  SS.^Cvnin«nA». 

*  Near  Sti^lehant,  In  Keak-- OvanvoBAii. 
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Jbijaram,  Bob  Plundeiry  Bricklayer  Tom,  and  BoUn  OunMoiotkery 
all  of  Hawkhun^  in  Kent  Wlien  Miss  Harriet  is  thoronghly 
baldened  at  Bnzton,  aa  I  bear  sbe  is  bj  lying  in  a  pnUic  room  witih 
the  wbole  Wells^  from  drinking  iraten»  I  oondnde  she  ynH  oome  to 
rip  nothing  bat  new  brandy. 

JLs  joUy  and  aa  alKwiinable  a  life  as  she  may  haye  been  leadings 
I  defy  all  her  enonnities  to  equal  a  party  of  jAeasore  that  I  had 
Mother  ni^i  I  shall  relate  it  to  yon  to  show  yon  the  manners  oC 
the  agOi  whioh  aie  always  as  entertaining  to  a  person  fifty  miles  off 
as  to  one  bom  an  handred  and  fifty  years  after  thel  time.  I  had  a 
eard  fiom  Lady  Gaioline  Petersham  to  go  with  her  to  Y anzhalL  I 
went  aooordingly  to  her  honse,  and  found  her  and  the  little  Ashe,'  or 
the  PoUaid  Aahe,  as  they  call  her;  they  had  just  finished  flieir  last 
layer  of  red,  and  looked  as  handsome  as  crimson  eouH  make  them. 
On  the  cabinet-door  stood  a  pair  of  Dresden  oandlestioks,  a  pressttk 
from  the  riigin  hands  of  Sir  John  Bland :'  tiiie  branches  of  each 
formed  a  little  bower  over  a  oock  and  hen,  yes,  htarally.  We 
issued  into  the  Mall  to  assemble  our  company,  which  was  all  the 
town,  if  we  could  get  it;  for  just  so  many  had  been  summoned^ 
except  Harry  Vane,  whom  we  met  by  chance.  We  mustered  the 
Duke  of  Kingston,*  ^om  Lady  Caroline  says  she  has  been  trying 
for  these  seren  years ;  but  ales  I  his  beauty, is  at  the  fall  of  the  leaf; 
Lord  Maioh,^  Mr.  Whitehed,  a  pretty  Miss  Beauderc,  and  a  very 
foo\iatk  Miss  Spane.  These  two  dasnsds  were  trusted  by  their 
mothers  for  the  first  time  of  their  liyes  to  the  matronly  care  of  Lady 
Oaroline*  As  we  sailed  up  the  Mall  with  all  our  colours  flying,  Lord 
Petersham,*  with  his  hose  and  legs  twisted  to  eveiy  point  of  crossness, 
strode  by  us  on  the  outside,  and  repassed  again  on  the  return.  At 
the  end  of  the  Mall  she  called  to  him ;  he  would  not  answer :  she 
gaTO  a  fiuniliar  spring,  and,  between  laugh  and  confusion^  ran  up  to 
him^  **  My  lord,  my  lord  I  idiy,  you  don't  see  us !  "  We  advanced 
at  a  Htfle  distance,  not  a  little  awkward  in  expectation  how  all  this 
would  end,  finr  my  lord  never  stirred  bis  hat,  or  took  the  least  notaoa 

*  Wm  Aiha  wit  asld  to  lisTe  been  of  Tvrj  high  pMentege.    She  married  Mr. 
falfloiier,  tn  ofltoer  in  the  nsfj. — Wvanf . 

'  Sir  John  Kand,  of  Kippox  Pwk,  in  Yorfcahireb  s  great  gameiter,  who  made  awaj 
vith  hinadf  in  176S.>-OuiivnoBAH. 
'  Miaa  Ohadleigh's  husband.— Cuvvivobaii, 

*  Aftorwaida better  known  aa  the  Duke  of' Queenabuy,  or  "old  Q."    He  died  in 
1810.— OnmsoBAif. 

*  Alfcerwaida  Xarl  of  Harrington.    Hia  gait  was  ao  ainguhM^,  thai  he  waa  genenOy 
laown  bgr  the  niok-name  of  Peter  81iamble.---WBioB«. 
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of  anybody:  she  said,  " Do  yon  go  with  usy  or  aie yon  g&mg mmg^ 
where  ebet** — ^  I  donH  go  with  you,  I  am  gomg  eomewkerteke;" 
and  away  he  stalked,  as  snlky  as  a  ghost  ihat  nobody  will  speak  to 
fiisb  We  got  into  the  best  order  we  conld*  and  mardied  to  oar 
barge,  with  a  boat  of  French  horns  attending,  and  litfle  Aahe 
singing.  We  paraded  some  time  up  the  river,  and  at  last  debarked 
at  Yauxhall :  there,  if  we  had  so  pleased,  we  might  have  had  ihB 
vivaoity  of  our  party  inereased  by  a  quarrel ;  fer  a  Mrs.  Lloyd,'  who 
is  supposed  to  be  married  to  Lord  Haddington,  seeing  the  two  giils 
following  Lady  Petersham  and  Miss  Ashe,'  said  aloud,  "  Poor  giris, 
I  am  sorry  to  see  them  in  soch  bad  company  I ''  Miss  Spane,  who 
desired  nofliing  so  much  as  the  fim  of  seeing  a  duel, — a  thmgwhidi, 
though  she  is  fifteen,  she  has  never  been  so  Indcy  to  see, — took  due 
pams  to  make  Lord  March  resent  this ;  but  he,  who  is  veiy  KTdy 
and  agreeable,  laughed  her  out  of  this  diarming  frolic  with  a  great 
deal  rf  humour.  Here  we  picked  up  Lord  Oranby,  anived  t&j 
drunk  from  Jenny's  Whim  ;*  where,  instead  of  going  to  old  Straibrd's  * 
catacombs  to  make  honourable  love,  he  had  dined  with  Lady  Fanny,' 
and  left  her  and  eig^tother  women  and  four  other  men  playing  at  Brag.* 

1  Xn.  Uojd,  of  Spring  Qudmm,  to  whom  tlie  Eiri  of  Htddi&gtoD  vm  mmnMi 
Ihii  ycar^— OrasnoBAX. 

t  Young  Wortl^  is  gone  to  Tnnce  with  IOm  Aahe.  He  is  oerteinlj  a  gwtlenun 
orinSiiitovlfBeltj;  bat  methinki  he  might  aa  weU  hare  deferred  thie  ezpIoH  tiU  the 
daeth  of  hU  flither.-^Jfn.  JTonliiiru  lo  AfT  JUtfteiMi,  ^^ 

Mim  Aihe  it  happQj  reoonelled  to  Ledj  Caroline  Petenham,  who  had  biokn  with 
her  on  aeeoont  of  her  Indiaeretion,  hat  who  haa  taken  her  onder  her  proteetioa  ngnin, 
l^on  the  aaanranee  thai  ahe  la  tugood  a»  married  to  Xr.  Woitley  Monti^in,  who 
aeema  80  poiiled  between  LeChfttelet  InFmnee  and  hiawifii  inSngtand;  hoi  lib 
not  yet  known  in  IhToar  of  which  he  will  determine. — OkeaUrfSdd  to  Zkn^nUm,  IhiC 
t,  1761.  Mahm's  Oyuiaiidd,  tdL  ilL,  p.  452.  (See  Letter  toMann,«nd  KoT.,17ffl«) 
— CinrainoBAX. 


*  A  Uvem  at  the  end  of  the  wooden  bridge  at  Ghelaaa^  at  that  period  aai 
fkeqnenied  by  hSa  lotdihip  and  other  men  of  rank. — Waienv. 

*  Anne,  dao^ter  and  heixeaa  of  Sir  Heniy  Johnaon»  widow  of  Thomaa  Loid  Bnbj« 
created  Eari  of  Stxaflbrd  in  1711.— Waienv. 

*  Lady  Tranoei  Seymonr,  eldeat  danghter  of  the  proad  Doke  of  SomerMt>  by  hia 
aaeoBdDncheaaylAdyOharlotte  Finch.  She  waa  married  in  the  IbUowing  September 
lo  the  Marqnia  of  Qnnby.— WmiORf. 

*  "  SkiU*d  in  each  art  that  can  adorn  the  fidr. 

The  sprightly  dance,  the  aoft  Italian  air^ 
Hie  toaa  of  qoality,  and  liigh-bred  fleer, 
Kow  Lady  Harriot  reached  her  fifteenth  year. 
Winged  with  direniona  all  her  momenta  flew. 
Each,  aa  it  paaa'd,  preaentlng  aomething  new ; 
Bieakfaata  and  anions  wear  the  mom  away* 
Each  cTcning  givea  an  opera  or  a  play; 
Then  Br^fa  eternal  Joys  all  night  remain. 
And  kindly  naher  in  the  mom  again.* 
Ammm  /o^fM,  '  The  Modem  Fim  Lodnii  175a— Cmnmrauan. 
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Re  woQld  &m  have  made  oyer. his  bmoantble  lore  upon  any 
tenns  to  poor  Mias  Beaiiol6ie»  idio  ia  yery  modeati  and  did  not  know 
at  all  what  to  do  with  hia  whiapera  or  hia  hands.  Hefhenaddreaaed 
himadf  to  the  Spane»  who  waa  very  well  diapoaed  to  leoeive  both ; 
but  the  tide  of  ohampagne  tamed,  he  hieoapped  at  the  reflection  of 
hia  manriage  (of  which  he  la  wondrona  mek),  and  only  propoaed  to 
the  girl  to  ahnt  themaelvea  up  and  rail  at  the  world  for  three  weeka. 
If  all  the  adventnrea  don't  condnde  aa  yon  expect  in  the  beginning 
of  a  paragn^  you  moat  not  wonder^  for  I  amnotmaldngahiatory, 
but  relating  qdb  atrictly  aa  it  happened,  and  I  think  witii  fall  ent^ 
taininent  enongh  to  content  you.  At  laat^  we  aasembled  in  onr 
booth.  Lady  Caroline  in  the  front,  with  the  vusor  of  her  hat  ereot> 
and  looking  gkrionaly  jdly  and  handaome.  She  had  fetched  my 
brother  Oiford  from  the  next  box,  where  he  waa  enjoying  himaelf 
wifli  hia  p$tUe  parHe,  to  help  na  to  mince  ohiokena.  We  minced 
aeven  nhickena  into  a  ohina  diah,  which  Lady  Caroline  atewed  over  a 
lamp  with  three  pata  of  batter  and  a  flagon  of  water,  atirring,  and 
rattling,  and  langhing,  and  we  every  minate  expecting  to  have  the 
diah  fly  aboat  onr  eaia.  She  had  brooght  Betfy,  the  firait-girl,'  with 
hanqwra  of  atrawberriea  and  cherriea  from  Bogera'a,  and  made  her 
wait  upon  oa,  and  then  made  her  aap  by  oa  at  a  UtQe  table.  The 
converaaiion  waa  no  leaa  lively  than  the  whole  tranaaction.  There 
waa  a  Mr.  O^rien  arrived  from  L!eland,  who  would  gettheDacheaa 
of  Mancheeter  from  Mr.  Hoaaey,  if  ahe  were  atill  at  liberty.  I  took 
up  the  biggeat  hautboy  in  the  dish,  and  aaid  to  Lady  Caroline, 
**  MfM^i^m^  'Miaa  Aahe  deairea  you  would  eat  this  O'Brien  atntwberry ; " 
flhe  replied  immediately,  **  I  won't,  you  huaaey."  You  may  imagine 
the  laugh  this  reply  occasioned.  After  the  tempeet  waa  a  little 
calmed,  the  Pollard  aaid,  **  Now,  how  anybody  woidd  apoil  thia  atory 

M797,  Avgnii  ao.  Dl6d,agadCr,aihtrkooNkfiMlnaaiJaiiiei'sStnet»aithaiop 
of  Fuk  Flaee,  Mn.  Sliabeih  Neito,  beUer  known  hjiht  name  of  Betty.  Sheh«d 
kepi,  for  mrj  manj  yean,  a  honae  in  Bt  Jamee't  Street^  aa  a  fraiiehop,  from  whiok 
die  had  ntired  aboai  fourteen  yean.  She  had  the  Ant  pneminenoe  in  her  ooeapation, 
and  might  he  Jnatly  caUed  the  Qneen  of  Apple-women.  Her  knowledge  of  AmUlea 
and  ehaaeten  of  the  last  and  pneeni  age  waa  wonderfUL  She  waa  a  woman  ot 
pleaaing  mannen  and  oonvenatlon,  and  ahomnding  with  aneodote  and  entertainment 
Her  eompany  waa  eren  aooght  for  by  the  higfaeat  of  oar  men  of  rank  and  fortnne. 
She  waa  hom  in  the  aame  stnet  in  whieh  the  erer  lived,  and  vaed  to  aay  ihe  ne?w 
•kpi  oniof  it  httt twiee,  on  aviaii  toafrlend  intheeoantry.and  ata  Windaor ioataUa- 
thm.    Omttemmm'B  MagoKint  for  1797.    Maaon  haa  inirodneed  her  name  into  the 

*  Hente  l^iatk*'^ 

«« And  patriot  Betty  fix  her  fhdiehop  theie ; " 

adding;  li  a  aol%  "  the  name  of  a  woman  who  kepi  a  frniMu^  ia  Si  Jaaeaa 
Street**    Bee  alao  Jeai^i  Mwyii,  toL  L,  pi  280.— CuimiMBAa. 


m  HOBAOB  wAhtoLm  URma  pmi 


that  WW  to  lepeat  itvanissy^Iim^yoiijidal"  InikH^flM 
whole  air  of  our  piiity  was  imilki«nt^  as  yoa  will  eanlj  iaufias^  to 
take  up  the  whole  attentLon  of  the  gaiden ;  so  muflh  wo,  fluift  froai 
eleveii  o'doek  till  half  an  hour  after  ooe  we  had  Ihe  whole  eoaeewas 
nrand  our  boofli :  at  last^  ihey  came  into  Ihe  Kiiie  gaidsns  of  eaoh 
booth  on  the  sides  of  aan,  tOl  Baity  Vane  took  up  a  banpsr,  and 
drank  their  h^HT"!.  and  was  vrooeedinsr  to  treat  liieni  witihsliD 
greater  freedooL  It  was  three  o'oloek  befeie  we  got  heme.  I  fliink 
I  hare  toU  yoa  the  chief  passages.  Lord  Gianhy's  temper  had  been 
a  Ktlle  mffled  the  night  befinre :  Ihe  Prince  had  invited  him  and 
Dick  Lyttdton  to  Eew,.  where  he  won  eleifen  hundred  poonds  of  flie 
latter,  and  eig^t  of  the  f onner«  then  euti  and  told  them  he  wooU 
play  wifli  them  no  longer,  Isr  he  saw  fliey  played  so  idfy,  thai  they 
were  capable  of  "  losing  noce  than  they  wonld  like." 
'  Adieu  I  I  expect  in  return  fiur  tins  long  tale  tiiat  you  win  tell 
me  some  of  your  frolics  with  Bobm  OurBcmoiher,  and  some  of  Miss 
ICaijorsm's  botMnaU. 

i 

.  P.S.  Dr.  Hiddleton  called  on  me  yesterday:  he  is  come  to  town 
to  consult  his.  pfaysiiaan  lor  a  jaundice  and  swelled  legs,  synqstoms 
which,  Ihe  doctor  teOs  him,  and  which  he  beUeres,  can  be  easQy 
eared ;  I  think  him  visibly  broke,  and  near  his  end.*  Hie  lately 
adTised  me  to  marry,  on  the  sense  of  his  own  happiness;  but  if 
anybody  had  advised  him  to  the  contrary,  at  his  time  of  life,*  I 
bdiere  he  would  not  have  broke  so  soon. 


309.    TO  SIR  HORACX  MAFN. 

Ariimgitm  AtmI,  J^  SS,  1750. 

I  TOLD  you  my  idle  season  was  coming  on,  and  that  I  should  have 
great  intervals  between  my  letters ;  have  not  I  kept  my  word  f  For 

B  WsitaiMk,  la  A  leMflf  to  Hird,  of  the  lltii  of  My,  ngps,  "IhmtJh.mMkkm 
kas  bMB  Uidy  in  London,  (I  sappoM,  to  ooendl  Dr.  HobaidoB  abovi  Ids  bMltii») 
•ad  Is  ratenod  in  tn  eitrame  biid  condition.  The  toribUsis  sssiasi  him  win  hj 
Ikflj  bsto  kilkd  liim;  lmt»  hf  whsi  Mr.  ToriLo  told  bm,  Ui  brloUsTsrwin diesis 
Iho  hononr  of  hii  dselli  with  theni.''-^WBiaHv. 

>  The  Doctor  had  reeentlytakMis  third  wife,  ttMrdiflt  of  a  BrlslslBMNhink  Os 
vaUas  her  a  mstrinMiisl  Tiait,  Bishop  Gooeh  told  Mri.  MlddMoa  thiii «« ho  WM  glad 
oho  did  noidiilikothoiliicimlfao  much  aa  her  hnaband  did.*  SharapUadg^tlHliha 
hopad  hia  lordaliip  did  not  raekon  liar  husband  aaaoas  the  Anoloata  yat*  Tha 
BidMp  aaawared,  "Too,  Madam,  aratha  bast  Jadfa  of  thai"— /TmIoM £il««ry 
An§edoim,  vol  ▼.  p.  422.— Wsiobt. 


IJfiOrl  9QJWB  HOR^CB  MASS.  flf 

myihiiig  I  ham'  te  fell  yon*  I  migiht  hare  kept  it  a  tnonlli  logger. 
I  came  out  of  Easez  last  nighty  and  find  the  town  quite  depqralated: 
1  leave  it  to-Bionow>  and  go  to  Kr.  Ckmway'sy'  in  Buoldnghamfihjrey 
with  only  giving  a  transient  g^Umoe  on  Stnwbmy  9ilL  Don't 
imagine  I  am  grown  fickle ;  I  ihnut  all  my  viaitB  into  a  heap,  and 
then  am  quiet  for  the  rest  of  the  seaMML  It  is  bo  much  the  way  in 
England  to  jaunt  about^  that  one  eiai*t  avoid  it;  but  it  convinces 
me  that  people  aie  more  tired  of  themselves  and  the  ooantiy  than 
they  caie  to  own. 

Has  your  brother  told  you  that  my  Lord  Chesterfield  has  bought 
the  Houghton  lantemP  the  &mous  lantern,  that  produced  so  much 
patriot  wit; '  and  very  likely  some  of  his  lordship'sP  My  brother 
had  bought  a  much  handsomer  at  Lord  Cholmondeley's  sale;  for 
with  an  the  immensity  of  the  celebrated  one,  it  was  ugly,  and  too 
little  for  the  haH.  He  would  have  given  it  to  my  Lord  Chesterfield 
rather  than  he  should  not  have  had  it. 

Yon  tell  us  nothing  of  your  big  events,  of  the  quarrel  of  the  Pope 
and  the  Venetians,  on  the  Patriarchate  of  Aquileia.  We  look  upon 
it  as  so  deoasiye  that  I  should  not  wonder  if  Mr.  Lyttelton,  or  Whit- 
field the  Methodist,  were  to  set  out  for  Yenice,  to  make  them  a 
tender  of  some  of  our  religions. 

Is  it  true  too  what  we  hear,,  that  flie  Emperor  has  turned  the 
tables  on  her  GsBsarean  jealousy,'  and  discarded  Metastasio  the  poe^ 
and  that  the  latter  is  gone  mad  upon  it,  instead  of  hugging  himself 
on  coming  off  so  much  better  than  his  predecessor  in  royal  love  and 
music,  David  Bizsio  P  I  believe  I  told  you  that  one  of  your  sove- 
reigns, and  an  intimate  fiiend  of  youn,  King  Theodore,  is  in  the 
King's  Bench  prison.  I  have  so  little  to  say,  that  I  don't  care  if  I 
do  tell  you  flie  same  thing  twice.  He  lived  in  a  privileged  place ; 
his  creditors  seized  him  by  making  him  believe  Lord  Ghranville 
wanted  him  on  business  of  importance;  he  bit  at  it,  and  condnded 
they  were  both  to  be  re-instated  at  once.  I  have  demred  Hogarth  to 
go  and  stepd  his  piotoze  for  me ;  though  I  suppose  one  might  easily 
buy  a  sitting  cf  him*    The  King  of  Portugal  (and  when  I  have  told 

'  Mk.  Convaj  had  Urad  JMrnftn,  in  Bnfffcinghamthtre,  ior  tSvesyaun.— Wiiifoii. 

*  In  one  psmphlei,  the  noiao  on  thu  leniem  wm  so  exaggerated,  tliat  the  snthor 
mid,  en  s  Jonni^  to  Houghton,  be  wm  eeiriad  ilnt  into  a  giaaa^ooai,  width  be  anp* 
poaedintf  tliep(Mler^a  lodge,  but  inored  to  be  the  lantern.-- Waltols.  Thia  lanten, 
wUdi  haag  from  the  eeiUng  of  the  ball,  waa  for  eighteen  eandle%  and  of  oopper  gUt. 
It  vaa  the  Gnitsman  which  made  ao  mneh  noiae  about  it. — Wbight. 

'  The  Impnaa  Harla  Thereaa,  who  waa  Teiy  jealona,  and  with  reaaon»  of  hte 
hoaband,  the  Emperor  Franeia. — Doyir. 


HOBACB  WALFOLTB  LBRKBCL  [ITMi 

yrm  {his;  I  lunra  done  with  kings)  has  bought  a  hmiAwme  hoose 
here'  for  fhd  rendenoe  of  hb  miniBten. 

I  beiieve  you  have  often  heard  me  meniaon  a  lb.  Aahtm^'a 
eleigymani  who,  in  one  word,  hae  great  prefenneptSi  and owesev^evy* 
filing  npon  earth  to  me.  I  have  long  had  reawm  to  eomplain  of  liia 
behavionr ;  in  ahort^  my  fetther  is  dead,  and  I  oan  make  no  faishoiiB* 
He  has  at  last  qnite  thrown  off  Die  mask,  and  in  the  most  dixeot 
manner,  against  my  will,  has  written  against  my  fiiend  Br.  Mid* 
dleton,  taldng  for  Ids  motto  these  lines, 

•*  KvUint  addlotns  Jnan  inf«rt»  Maalitri, 
Quid  nnm  ttqiM  deeens  eoio  et  zogo^  ei  onmii  la  hoe  ■am*" 

I  have  forbid  him  my  house,  and  wrote  this  paraphrase  upon  his 
piotnre, 

"  NvUiiii  addicku  mnnw  immfaiwa  Filmii, 
Qoid  motX  et  qvi  dat,  euro  ei  rogo,  et  omoJe  la  boe  nm." 

I  own  it  was  pleasant  to  me  the  other  day,  on  meeting  Mr.  TonaoDy 
his  bookseller,  at  the  Speaker's  and  asking  him  if  he  had  sold  many 
of  Mr.  Ashton's  books,  to  be  told,  **  Very  few  indeed.  Sir  I  " 

I  beg  you  will  fliank  Dr.  Oooohi  muoh  for  his  book ;  I  will  thank 
him  modi  more  when  I  have  receiTed  and  read  it.  His  Mend,  Dr. 
Mead|  is  nndone;  his  fine  ooUection  is  going  to  be  sold :  he  owes 
about  fiye-and-twenty  thousand  pounds.  All  the  world  thought 
him  immensely  rioh ;  but,  besides  the  expense  of  his  collection,  he 
kept  a  table  for  which  alone  he  is  said  to  have  allowed  seventy 
pounds  a-weeL 


810.    TO  SIR  HORACK  MANN. 

I  HAD  just  sent  my  letter  to  ihe  Secretary's  <Ace  the  other  day 
when  I  received  yours :  it  would  have  prevented  my  reproving  you 
for  not  mentioning  the  quarrel  between  the  Pope  and  the  Yenetiaiia ; 
and  I  shoold  have  had  time  to  tell  you  that  Dr.  Mead's  banknq>tcj 
is  contradicted.    I  don't  love  to  send  you  falsities,  so  I  tell  you  thia 

>  In  Soath  Aiidley  Btieet— Wauou.  It  eoBtioMd  to  be  tbe  leiideMe  ef  IIm 
PoH^gMie  amtaMMlon  till  the  yeer  1881.— Dotbb. 

t  nomas  Aihton,  ftllow  of  Eton  GoUegei  and  reetor  of  St  BotolpliX  Biikoim;it«. 
— WaiiToul    See  feL  i.  pb  8.— CvmnveBAn. 


trfO.J  TO  8Ut  HOIUCB  HANV.  SIT 

ii  €6iitnid]0led,  thoa^  it  is  by  no  mBum  dear  that  he  is  not  imdoM 
—be  is  mute  worth  maldiig  an  artide  in  two  ktten. 

I  don't  wonder  that  Maiqnia  Aedandi'a  TiUa  did  not  answer  to 
jon:  hf  what  I  saw  in  Tosoany  and  by  flie  pxints,  their  tiUas  aie 
strangdy  out  of  taste,  and  laboured  by  their  unnatural  regolariiy 
and  art  to  destroy  the  romantieness  of  flie  situations.  I  widi  yon 
eoold  see  the  ^iUas  and  seati  here  I  flie  country  wears  a  new  fiioe ; 
•resybody  is  improring  their  plaoes»  and  as  they  don't  finrtify  their 
plantations  wiOi  entreoohments  of  walk  and  h^  hedges,  one  has 
tilie  benefit  of  them  even  in  passing  by.  Ihe  dispersed  buildings,  I 
mean,  temples,  bridges,  Ac,  are  gencarally  Oothio  or  Ohinese,  and 
give  a  whimsieal  air  of  novelty  Ihat  is  very  pleasing.  You  would 
like  a  drawing-room  in  the  latter  style  that  I  fimded  and  have  been 
executing  at  Mr.  Bigby's  in  Ebbsk;  it  has  large  and  very  fine  Indian 
landscapes,  with  a  black  fret  round  them,  and  round  the  whole 
entablature  of  the  room,  and  all  flie  ground  or  hanging  is  of  pink 
paper.  While  I  was  there,  we  had  eig^t  of  the  hottest  days  that 
ever  were  Mt;  they  say,  some  degrees  beyond  the  hottest  in  tbe 
East  Indies,  and  that  the  Thames  was  more  so  than  the  hot  well  at 
Bristd.  The  guards  died  on  Iheir  posts  at  Yersailles ;  and  here  a 
Oaptain  Halyburton,  brother-in-law  of  Lord  Morton,  went  mad  with 
the  excess  of  it 

Tour  brother  Ghd.  wiU,  I  suppose,  be  soon  making  improvements 
Hke  the  rest  of  Ihe  worid :  he  has  bought  an  estate  in  Kent,  called 
Bocton  Malherbe,  fiunous  enough  for  having  belonged  to  two  men 
who,  in  my  opinion,  haye  very  little  title  to  fimie.  Sir  Harry  Wotton 
and  my  Lord  Ohesterfield.  I  must  have  the  pleasure  of  being  the 
first  to  tdl  you  that  your  pedigree  is  finished  at  last ;  amostmagni* 
ficent  peilbrmance,  amd  tluit  will  make  a  pompous  figure  in  a  future 
great  hall  at  Bocton  Malherbe,  when  your  great-nephews  or  great 
grandchildren  shall  be  Earls,  Ac  My  cousin  Lord  Conway  is  made^ 
Eail  of  Hertferd,  as  a  branch  of  the  Somersets :  Sir  Edward  Seymour 
gave  his  approbation  handsomely.  He  has  not  yet  got  the  dukedom 
himself^  as  there  is  started  up  a  Dr.  Seymour  who  daims  it,  but  will 
be  able  to  make  nothxng  out 

Dr.  Middlefam  is  dead— 4iot  killed  by  Mr.  Ashton— but  of  a  decay 
that  came  upon  him  at  once.  The  Bishop  of  London  [Sherlodt] 
will  peifai^  make  a  jubilee  fer  his  death,  and  then  we  shall  draw 
off  some  of  your  crowds  of  travellers.  Toctites  Gordon '  died  the  same 

*  Thomas  CtaHon,  Uie  tnaalaior  of  Sftttui  and  IMtsi ;  sad  alio  s  politkal 
wittor  ol  Ua  di^  oC  eouldoimbia  Botorioiy.*-WM«as. 


wMua  VAUQun  umn.  [in*. 

Crto**  ktten,)  at  te  mm  time  Aiit  Sr. 

The  Bfahop  «f  Oidhm  [< 
eaBfawmy,  If  OMd  i»,  mtmfametf  nk;  Mii 
by  Bofler'  of  Briitd,  •  neiiiJiyiie  — fliar,  mA  |«iiiMhiii  ^yfliB 
kteQngM;*  die  aefor  eould  naka  sqrfiiflMr  nai  las  hotk,  and 
vUflh  die  ccrieUj  did  iwt  "H^-^-H  honilf :  lie  iold  Imt  kii 
nligim  wee  Cxed,  eai  fliat  li»  did  not  wttd  to  dae^ge  or  iftuwiL 
A  ie|wri  V  eome  of  tiie  deoihof  the  lOivofPoKtiivd^Mder  flie 
foaag  Pretender ;  tat  iliai  I  don't  befiefre. 

I  luife  been  m  town  §x  m  iaj  or  two^  and  heud  no  eonrer* 
iitieB  bat  aboot  K'LaeD,  a  fmhwinaMe  b]g^irsjFiiiaii»  who  m  jaet 
teken*  tad  who  robbed  me*moang  efliett;  as Lotd EgKatuMy flir 
Thomae  Bofamwrn  of  Tienna,  Mnu  Talbot,  Ae.  He  took  an  odd 
boe^  0001  vbe  Sootdi  Eailf  a  brand  wpoai^  vliion  Sea  ▼eqr  wmwid* 
ablj  iqKMi  the  jnatiee'a  table.  Ha  waa  taken  bgr  oeOiBig  a  laeed  mietp 
eoat  te  m  pawidmAer/  whohappanedtecaiiy  it  to  the  terj  mm  who 
had  jnat  acdd  flie  laee.  Hk  Uatorj  la  Taay  paitienlar,  £ur  he  eon> 
Ineei  ereryfliizig,  and  ia  ao  litfle  of  a  heio^  that  he  eriea  and  htg^ 
and  I  beUeirei  if  Lord  Eg^ton  had  been  in  any  lack,  mig^  kaire 
been  robbed  of  hia  own  bhmderboaa.  Hia&flierwaaanliiahBean; 
hia  brother  ia  a  Oalvizuat  miniater  in  great  esteem  at  the  Hagaeu 
He  htmadf  waa  a  grocer  [in  Welbeck  Street],  bat  hmg  a  wife  Hiat 
he  loved  extremely  about  two  years  ago,  and  by  whom  he  haa  one 
Ktde  girl,  he  quitted  Ua  bnaineaB  with  two  hmidrod  poonda  in  lua 
pocket,  whidi  he  soon  flpen^  and  then  took  to  the  road  willi  (xnly 
one  companion,  Planket,  a  joamejrman  apothecary,  my  other  fioend* 
whom  he  haa  impeached,  bat  who  ia  not  taken.  M1«an  had  n 
lodging  in  St  Jamea's  Street,  over  againat  White's,  and  another  at 
Cbdaea ;  Flnnket  one  in  Jennyn  Street ;  and  their  feces  axe  as 
known  aboat  Si  Jamee's  as  any  gentleman  who  liyee  in  timt 
qoarter,  and  who  perhapa  goes  opon  the  road  too..   Mljean  had  a 

>  Joka  Timmihinl,  loa  of  Sir  Joint  Trsadiaid,  aMntsqr  of  itala  to  King  WilBm 
III.,  dM  172S.— BoTUL 

'  Bdwaid  Chandler,  s  loomed  prelote^  and  Mtlior  of  varioni  pdemioiJ  volfck  He 
hid  been  nOeod  to  the  aoe  of  Doriiam  in  1700,  se  it  naa  then  eeid,  by  elmonlnnnl 
aMOB.— Doris. 

'  The  odebreted  aathor  of  the  '  Analogy/— CunmoBAiL 

*  ''The  Qneen  derfred  the  Aivhbiahop,  if  ehe  died,  to  take  eais  ef  Dr.  Dniler.  her 
oloik  of  the  dMOi;  end  he  was  the  onJj  body  I  erer  heaid  of  her  leconnnendii^ 
psrtjenlariy,  and  l^  name^  all  the  while  she  was  ilL" — Lord  Nerveifs  Memoknt, 
?ol.  U.  p,  SSO«— CranissBAM. 

*  See  fol.  L  p.  IxriL— GusiiiiieaAX. 

'  In  Monmonih  Street-— CnemiiaH a  ■. 
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quarrel  at  Putney '  boiriingi^pmii  two  moniiis  ago  wi&c  an  nfiaer^ 
iriiom  he  diaUenged  fiv  diqra^^  ]nitiheoaptun.d6ol]iied^ 

till  MOLaaa  diooU  pxodnoe  a  oertifioate  of  bis  nofai^ 
jnat  veoeiTed.  If  he  had  eeeaped  a  month  longer^  he  mig^it  haf6 
heaid  of  Mr.  Chute's  genedbgio  <gqwrtnflfl«»  and  oome  hiOier  to  the 
GoUege  of  Aims  lor  a  oertifioate.  Thero  was  a  irardxobe  of  olothea» 
fhree-and-twe&ly  yanm,  and  the  oelebratadhhmdeihiiflBfbaiid  at  hk 
lodgjngB)  beaidea  a  fianooB  kept  mistreaB.  As  I  oonolode  ha  :viU 
aoffer,  and  wiah  him  no  ill,  I  don't  oaie  to  haTO  hia  idea,  and  am 
afanoet  aingle  in  not  having  beoi  to  aee  him.  Laid  Momiifi«d»  at 
the  head  of  half  White'Si  went  the  first  day :  hia  aimt  iraa  .crying 
orer  him:  as  aoon  as  thay  were  withdrawn,  she  aaid  to  him, 
knowing  th^  were  of  White's,  ''My  dear,  iriiat  did  the  lorda  aay 
to  yonP  haye  yon  ever  been  eonceinedwifli  any  of  them  P" — Was 
not  it  admirable  f  what  a  &TonrabIe  idea  people  mnat  lunre  of 
WUte'a  I — and  what  if  White'a  should  not  deserve  a  mneh  better  I 
But  the  chief  personages  who  have  been  to  oomfint  and  weep  over 
flua  fallen  hero  are  Lady  Oaroline  Petewham  and  Mias  Ashe;  I  call 
them  Polly  and  Lnqr,  and  asked  them  if  he  did  not  sing 

«  Thu  I  itud  like  Om  Tuk  with  Us  dote  •raoad.'' * 

Another  celebrated  Polly  has  been  arrested  for  thirty  pounds,  eyen 
the  old  GuzzonL'  The  Prince  of  Wales  bailed  her — ^who  will  do  as 
much  for  himP 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  intended  civilities  to  my  liking 
Madame  Capello ;  but  as  I  never  liked  any  thing  of  her  but  her 
prettiness,  for  she  is  an  idiot,  I  b^  you  will  dispense  with  them  on 
my  account :  I  should  even  be  against  your  renewing  your  garden 
assemblies :  you  would  be  too  good  to  pardon  the  impertinence  of 
the  Florentines,  and  would  very  likely  expose  yoursdf  to  more : 
besides,  the  absurdities  which  English  travelling  boys  are  capable  of, 

*  Wm  lizlj  7tMS»  1690— 1700,  ths  mofi  eelehmttd  bowHaMTMB  in  Dm  nal^boar- 
kood  of  LoBdon. — Omna^uAM. 

s  ThslartioaginlhsB^SBsn^OpMiL— WAftfoidk  Qny  lat  aads  Um  laMSortal 
fai  hb  '  Loag  Blofj/ 

^  A  nddMi  ai  of  •gne  ihook  Ua^ 
Hs  stood  ••  mate  it  poor  M'liiM.* 
800  abo  SoiflM  JoajM  In  Us  poem  of '  Tho  Kodom  Flao  Ltdy/  wriUon  tldi  roftr :— 

"Sho  woepo  If  bai  a  handioins  thiof  it  hvaa*** 
To  vliick  lio  appondi  tliii  nolo— «  Soine  of  tho  briglitoit  ^yoi  won  a*  this  timo  ia 
toaa  far  000  MideM,  eoadomiiod  Ibr  a  robbfiy  on  fht  highway.*— CvmnoRAH. 

*  X  edohimtod  Italian  ainger.— Ddtik. 


no  HORACn  W ALPOLIB  UnTEUL  [im. 

and  likely  to  art  or  coDesiwB,  ahraya  gsve  me  apprdmsiona  of  jour 
meetiiig  with  diaagteeable  aoenea— and  then  tbm  is  anoifaer  aidmal 
atill  more  ahaiird  than  FLoreotine  men  or  Engliah  boya,  and  that  ia, 
toBveUing  goyeroora,  who  ate  miaduevona  into  the  baigaitt,  and 
whoae  pride  la  alwayi  hurt  beoanae  they  axe  sure  of  its  never  being 
iniinlged.  They  will  not  leam  the  world,  beoanae  they  are  aent  to 
teach  it,  and  aa  they  come  forth  more  ignorant  of  it  than  their 
papl%  take  eare  to  retomwith  more  prejndioee»  and  aa  mnoh  care  to 
inaial  all  theira  into  their  pnpila.    Don't  n^T"CTf*Mf>  them  I 

Sinoe  I  began  my  letter,  the  King  of  Poartogal'a  death  ia  oontrai* 
dioted:  ferihefatoie,!  wiUbeaaoiiooniapeotaaoneofyoorTnacan 
veaidentB  waa,  who  being  here  in  Oliver's  time,  wrote  to  hia  eonii^ 
^Someaaythe  Protector  is  dead;  oihenthatheianot:  finrmypart^ 
I  believe  neither  one  nor  f  other/' 

Will  yon  aend  me  aome  excellent  melon  aeedB  f  I  have  a  neig^* 
boor  who  ahinea  in  froit,  and  have  promiaed  to  get  him  aome : 
Zattei,  I  think  he  aaya,  ia  a  particnlar  aorb  I  don't  know  the  beat 
aeason  finr  aending  them,  bat  yon  do,  and  will  oblige  me  by  aome  of 
the  beet  aorta. 

I  aoppoae  yon  know  all  that  execrable  hiatoiy  that  oocaaioned  aa 
inanneotion  lately  at  Paris,  where  tibey  were  taking  rsp  young 
children  to  try  to  people  one  of  their  cdlonieB,  in  which  grown 
oenons  conid  never  live.  You  have  seen  too,  to  be  sore^  in  the 
papers  (he  busQe  that  has  been  all  this  winter  about  purloining  some 
of  our  manu£eu3turers  to  Spain.  I  was  told  tp«day  that  the  informa- 
tions, if  they  had  had  rope  given  them,  would  have  reached  to 
General  WdL  Can  you  wonder?  Why  should  Spain  prefer  a 
native  of  England'  to  her  own  subjects,  but  because  he  could  and 
would  do  us  more  hurt  than  a  Spaniard  could  f  a  grandee  is  a  more 
harmless  animal  by  for  than  an  Irish  PapisL  We  stifled  this 
evidence :  we  are  in  their  power;  we  forgot  at  the  last  peace  to 
renew  the  most  material  treaty  I  Adieul  Foif  would  not  forget  a 
material  treaty. 


>  CtaMl  Bklnid  Wall  was  «r  bkh  pamiil%  but  I  beBefv  bo4  bom  ia 
donlBioiii.— Wauoul    He  eune  to  Sn^oiid  in  1747,  on  a  soerai  miMion  fron 
Ferdinand,  and  oontinned  aa  ambaandor  al  the  BriOilk  oouri  tUl  17H  vb«a  be 
mailed,  to  fly  the  Ugh  eAae  of  minlaler  fMT  faelgn  aflUny--Wai«n. 
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HratB,  my  dear  dnldt  I  have  two  letten  of  yonn  to  answer.  I 
will  go  answer  them ;  and  theoyif  Ihaveaaytfa]iigtotellyoii«I  wilL 
I  aoeept  Tery  thankfully  all  the  ciTilitiee  yoa  showed  to  Kadame 
CSapeUo  on  my  aceoonti  hat  don't  aeoept  her  on  my  aoooimt :  I  don't 
know  who  has  told  yon  that  I  liked  her,  bat  yoa  may  belies  me^ 
I  never  did.  For  the  Damem/  <hey  have  lived  moch  in  the  same 
world  that  I  do.  He  is  moderately  8ensihle»  immoderately  proud, 
aelf-soffieient,  and  whimsioaL  She  is  very  sensMe,  has  even 
humour,  if  the  ezeessive  reserve  and  silenoe  that  she  draws  from 
both  £Etther  and  mother  would  let  her,  I  may  almost  say,  ever  show 
il  You  say,  **  What  people  do  we  send  you  I "  I  reply,  "  What 
people  we  do  not  send  you! "  Those  that  travel  are  reasonaMe, 
eompaied  with  those  who  can  never  prevail  on  themselves  to  stir 
beyrad  the  atmosphere  of  their  own  whims.  I  am  convinoed  that 
the  opinions  I  give  you  about  several  peojde  must  appear  very  mia- 
anthiopic;  but  yet,  you  see,  you  are  genmlly  finraed  to  own  at  last 
fliat  I  did  not  speak  from  prqudioe :  but  I  won't  triumph,  sinoe  you 
own  Ihat  I  was  in  Hie  right  about  the  BanetB.  I  was  a  little 
peevish  with  you  in  your  last,  when  I  came  to  the  paragraph  where 
you  b^gin  to  say  ^'I  have  made  use  of  all  the  interest  I  have  with 
Mr.  Pdham."'  I  concluded  you  was  proceeding  to  say,  **  to  procure 
your  arrears;"  instead  of  that,  it  was,  to  make  him  serve  Mr.  Mil- 
bank — wiU  you  never  have  done  obliging  peopleP  do  begin  to  think 
of  being  obliged.  I  da^  say  Mr.  Milbank  is  a  very  pretty  sort  of 
man,  very  sensible  of  your  attentions,  and  who  will  never  finget 
them — till  he  is  past  the  Giogo.*  You  recommend  him  to  me:  to 
show  you  that  I  have  not  naturally  an  inclination  to  hate  people^  I 
am  detennined  not  to  be  acquainted  with  him,  that  I  may  not  hate 
him  lor  forgetting  you.  Mr.  Pelham  will  be  a  little  suiprued  at  not 
sister*  at  Hanover.    That  was  aU  a  pretence  of  his  wise 


*  JcMpli  D^am,  afterwBid*  cmted  Banm  Milioa  in  MUad,  atirtod  Udj 
GirolSiM  SidLTille,  da^^tor  of  LUmmI,  Doke  of  Doiwt— WALroi.& 

'  ThcoBU  Pdhaiiit  of  Stanmer;  a  young  gontteman  wIm  tnraUod  witli  Hr. 
MillMuikw— Wauou. 
'  The  higlieii  pnri  of  Uio  Apennino  between  Vloienee  and  Bolognn.— Walpoul 

*  Un.  Temple,  widow  of  Lord  F^dmeraton's  eon :  ahe  waa  afUrwaida  narried  to 
Loid  AbefgnTenny.— WAiroLi. 


HOBAOI  WAhPOhn  LETTEB8.  (iTSa 

relatioiiB  here,  irho  grew  uneasy  that  lie  was  happy  in  a  way  fliat 
ihey  had  not  laid  out  for  him :  Mrs.  Temple  is  in  Sossez.  They 
looked  upon  the  pleasore  of  an  amour  of  ohoioe  as  a  transient  alEur ; 
80,  to  make  his  satisfiustion  permanent,  they  proposed  to  aiorry  him, 
and  to  a  girP  lie  soaroe  ever  saw  I 

I  suppose  you  hare  heard  all  tte  eaoiMlant  demands  of  the 
Heralds  for  your  pedigree  I  I  have  seen  one  this  moming,  inlbiitdy 
risher  and  better  done,  Whioh  will  not  eost  more :  it  is  for  my  Lady 
Pbmfret  Tou  would  be  entertained  with  aU  her  iTnaginalian  in  it. 
Bke  and  my  lord  both  descend  from  !Edward  L,  by  hiB  two  Qneens, 
The  pedigree  is  painted  in  a  bo(dc :  instead  of  a  ylilgar  genealogical 
tree,  die  has  derised  a  jnne-apple  plant,  sprouting  out  of  a  badtet, 
<m  whieh  is  King  Edward's'  head ;  on  the  leates  are  all  liie  iniep> 
mediate  arms:  the  fruit  is  sKoed  open,  and  dneovets  the  bnsiB  of  the 
Earl  and  Oountess,  from  whenoe  issue  their  issnel  I  haTe  had  tlie 
old  Vers  pedigree  lately  in  my  hands,  whioh  derives  that  house  from 
liooius  Yerus;  but  I  am  now  grown  to'bear  no  deseent  but  my  Lord 
Ohesterfield's,  wlio  has  fdaoed  anttmg  the  portraits  of  his  aneeebmi 
two  old  heads^  inscribed  Adam  d$  SUmhape  and  Bm  d$  SUmhope  ; 
the  lidieule  la  admirable.  Old  Peter  Le  Neve,'  the  herald,  who 
ihbught  ridioule  oonsisted  in  not  being  of  an  old  frmily,  made  this 
epitaph,  and  it  was  a  good  one,  fer  young  Oraggs,  iriiose  father'  liad 
been  a  feotman,  ''Here  lies  the  last  who  died  before  the  first  of  his 
ihmily  I "  Ytvj  mind,  how  I  string  old  stories  to-day  t  Tins  old 
Oraggs,  who  was  angry  wiA  Aiihur  Moore,*  who  had  worn  a  livery 
too,  and  who  was  gettmg  into  a  ooabh  witii  him,  turned  about  and 
said,  "Why,  Arthur,  I  am  always  going  to  get  up  behind;  are  not 
youf  I  told  this  story  the  other  day  to  Geprge  Selwyn,  whose 
passion  is  to  see  ooiBns  and  ooipses,  and  ezeoutions:  he  rqdied^ 
«that  Althur  Moore  had  had  his  eoifin  chained  to  that  of  his 


>  Fnaaei,  leeoiid  dmsiitar  of  Hoaiy  Pdhim,  «haiio6lkir  «r  tiM  eideqav;    Xr. 
ThoDM  Pelliaaimantod  MlM  f  fMiklaod.— Wawoul 

*  Pet«r  Le  Kere,  Konoy  King  of  Amu.  In  hU  own  itrange  will  (printed  by  CnrilX 
hedetoribet  himfelf  M  'ton  andboir  of  Fundi  Kete  aUai  Le  Nerei  hte  dtlaen  and 
dnperol  Londoo,  lea  of  Fennlaa  Neie,  alias  La  Nave,  lata  of  i»«|f««^  is  tka 
ooanij  of  Norfblk,  seat,  hoik  Umg  wmot  deenoMd." — CmninoBAiL 
.  '  Tba  alder  Cnggi  waa  fMlmom  to  Lady  Maiy  Mordannt,  the  gallant  Daebeaa  ef 
IRwMk.  (flee  Lady  Mary  Wortley*!  Moooani  of  tbo  Gout  of  GeofgoL')  Hadiad 
Xanb  16,  17S0-1,  aiaetiy  one  month  after  hia  aon,  tlie  aaeretaiy,  and  fAmA  ef 
Addbea  and  Pope.— OnmnoKAH. 

^  AittMor  Moore,  btber  of  Jamea  Moore  Smyth.    Pope  baa  made  him  immortal  >- 
"  Aitbur,  wboee  giddy  eon  ncgleote  the  lawi, 
Impatea  to  aie  and  my  d— d  wotto  Um  eanaa"— CvasuMBAX. 


\  \ 
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iiii0iNn."--"L(»dl''  said  I,  **htmdoy€fakadwf''—**'Why,  I  mw 
fbem  the  o4her  day  in  a  Tanlt  at  8t.  GfleaV  He*  was  walldng  fliis 
week  in  Wesfaaiiigter  Abbey  wtit  Loord  AbefgafHimy»  and  met  the 
man  who  showe  the  iombfiy  ^  Oh  1  year  eervant^  Mr.  Selwyn;  I 
ejcpeeted  to  hare  aeenyoa  here  Ae  ottier  day»  when  &e  old  Duke  of 
Bklunond'fl '  body  was  tidten  npi"^  Shall  I  tell  ypn  anoflier  story  of 
George  I9elwjn  before  I  tap  the  chapter  of  BUkmonif  which  yon  see 
ifpeDB  hem  j^  ofnyipOB  f  With  fliiB  strai^  and  dismal  torn,  he 
has  infimto  ftm  and  humour  in  him.  He  went  lately  on  a  party  cf 
jdieafliire  to  see  places  with  Lord  AbergaTenny  and  a  prei^  Mrs. 
FrerBi  who  love  <me  anodier  a  litfle.  At  Oornbory  there  are  porv 
tndtB  of  all  the  loyalists  and  regioideSy  and  ilfautrSous  headlesSk* 
Mrs.  Prere  ran  abont^  looked  at  nothing,  let  him  look  at  noth^ig, 
screamed  abont  Indian  paper,  and  hnrried  over  all  the  rest  George 
grew  peevishv  called  her  baok,  told  her  it  was  maiisfroii%  when  he 
had  come  so  &r  with  heri  to  let  him  see  nettling ;  ^*  And  yen  an  a 
holf  yon  don't  know  what  you  missed  in  flie  other  vooot''-*-^  Why^ 
what  ?''---'<  Why,  my  Lord  HbllaodV  piotiire/'~'«  Well  I  what  is 
my  Lord  Holland  to  meP"-— ''  Why,  do  yon  know/'  said  he, ''  that 
my  Lord  Holland's  body  lies  ia  ihb  same  yanlt  in  Kensington  ohiiJtth 
with  my  Lord*  Abergaveimy's  moflieg  9  '**  Xind  1  she  was  so  obliged^ 
and  thanked  him  a  thousand  times. 

The  Dake  of  Biehmoftd*  is  dead,  vastly  lamented :  the  Dnohess 
is  left  in  great  ciieomstanoes.  Lord  Albemarie,  Lord  Lincob,  the 
Duke  of  Mailboroiigh,  Duke  of  Leeds,  and  the  Duke  of  Railaad, 
are  talked  of  for  Master  of  the  Hotbo.  The  first  is  likdiert  to  soo- 
eeed;  the  Pelhams  wish  most  to  have  the  last:  yon  know  he  is 
Lady  Catherine's  brother,  and  at  present  attached  to  the  Prince. 
His  son  Lord  Granby's  match,  which  is  at  last  to  be  finished  to* 
menew,  has  been  a  mi^ty  tc^e  of  eonversation  lately.  The  bride 
is  one  of  Ihe  great  heiresses  of  old  prondSomerMb  IjchnI  Winchilsea» 
nho  is  hbt  nncle,  and  who  has  maniad  the  other  sister  very  loosely 
to  his  own  relation.  Lord  Gnemsey,  has  tied  up  Lord  Granby  so 


>  He  flnli  Dnkt  «f  Biduaond,  sstanltfl^  of  CMiarlei  IL  lij  ihfb  Dnohiit  of 
Ptoficmonth.  Hit  bodj  wm  rsmofid  (1760)  from  Heniy  VIL'i  Ch^Ml  to 
ChlfihesUr  Catbodni^OinnmioHAV. 

*  860  9oCo  ^  ?eL  L  p.  S.««€aanaBaui. 

*  Honry  Bloh,  IM  of  HollMid,  bohoodod  1S49,  sad  boriod  ot  KoiMUigton^ 
CvsnvoBAJC. 

1%  1789.— OvnriMSAM. 

*  Charko»  ioooad  Duko  of  WAiBoed,  gnniiMk^  Kimg  dwriei  11.  Holdiaf  oolki 
Ub  **  tko  liAo  ozetOaei  Doko  of  BiehMad,"  («b  Bobbon»  f.  107.HCinmnioBAii. 
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ligopocdy  tluit  (lie  Duke  of  Bollnid  Im  endwTQiired  to  bmk  tte 
matoh.  She  has  fear  thooaanci  pomidB  apyear:  lie  ia  aaid  to  have 
the  aame  in  proaont>  but  not  to  toodi  hata.  He  ia  in  debt  ten  Aoo- 
aandpoonda.  She  waa  to  give  him  ten,  whidk  now  Lord  Winckilaea 
nfiiaes.  Upon  the  atrengfli  of  her  fertoae^  Loid  Ghnmbj  pwipoaed 
to  treat  her  irith  proaonti  of  twetve  thomand  poanda;  bat  deuei 
her  to  Iny  them.  Bbe,  who  never  aaw  nor  knew  the  Tafae  of  ta 
Aillniyi  while  her  frifaer  Kved,  and  has  had  no  time  to  Iram  i^ 
beapoke  away  so  lonndlyy  that  &r  one  aitide  of  the  plate  aheotdevad 
ten  sanoeboala:  besides  fliis»  die  and  her  sister  have  sqnandeied 
seven  thousand  pounds  a^pieoe  in  all  kinds  of  banUes  and  fiippery; 
ao  her  finur  thoiMand  pounds  a-year  is  to  be  set  aftxt  for  two  yean 
to  pay  her  debts.  Don't  yon  like  this  fingJiBh  managementP  two  of 
the  greatest  fortones  meeting  and  setting  out  with  poverty  and  wnntl 
Sir  Thomas  Boofle,  the  Prince's  CShanoellor,  who  is  one  of  the 
guaidtsnsy  wanted  to  baTO  her  tradesmen's  bills  taxed;  bat  in  the 
meantime  he  has  wanted  to  many  her  Dnohess-mottier :  his  love^ 
letter  has  been  copied  and  dispersed  everywhere.  To  giire  joa  a 
ad&oient  ^««*^w^  of  bis  absordifyy  the  fint  time  he  went  with  the 
Prince  of  Wales  to  CSieClen,  he  made  a  nigbt-gown,  c^i^  and 
sappers  of  gold  broeadey  in  whioh  he  came  down  to  breakfiiut  flie 
next  mommg. 

My  friend  McLean'  is  still  the  fitfhion :  hayenot  I  reason  to  csll 
him  my  friend?  HJesaysi  if  the  pistol  bad  shot  me^  he  had  another 
fer  himsel£  dan  I  do  less  than  say  I  will  be  banged  if  be  isP 
lliey  have  made  a  prints  a  yery  dull  one,  of  what  I  think  I  said  to 
Lady  Oazoline  Petersham  abont  Lim, 

''TkoB  I  itMid  Uk«the  TnikwiUi  liii  doziM  armmd  I" 

Ton  haye  seen  in  the  papers  a  Hanoverian  duel,  bnt  may  be  yoo 
don't  know  that  it  was  an  affidr  of  jealousy.  Swiegd,  the  dain,  was 
bare  two  yean  ago,  and  paid  his  conrt  so  assidiioiisLy  totheOoantass^' 
that  it  was  intimated  to  him  to  retam;  and  tiie  sommer  w$  went 
thither  afterwards,  be  was  advised  to  stay  at  his  yilla.  Since  tbat^  he 
bas  grown  more  discreet  and  a  fityooiite.  Freychappel  came  biflier 
lately,  was  proclaimed  a  beauty  by  the  monarohf  and  to  retam  flie 
compliment,  made  a  tender  of  all  lus  charms  where  Swi^gel  had 
The  latter  recolleoted  his  own  passion,  jostled  Freyobappel,  foogbt, 

*  JauMi  M'Lata,  ctlled  "thf  gfattemaa  kighwijiiiw,''  wm^led  $1  Tjhvm, 
Oolober  8,  17M.— OnmiirwAa. 

*  Lidy  Tantto«tlL«-WAi»roiii. 


17M.]  TO  lot  IfOOTAOU.  2S5 

and  was  killed.  I  am  g^  he  never  heaid  what  ppor  Gibberne  was 
intended  for. 

Thejr  have  pat  in  the  papen  a  good  stoiy  made  on  White's :  a 
man  dropped  down  dead  at  the  door,  was  carried  in;  the  dub 
immediatdy  made  bets  whether  he  was  dead  or  not|  and  when  they 
were  going  to  bleed  him,  the  wageiers  for  his  death  interposed,  and 
aaid  it  wonld  affeot  the  fidmess  of  the  bet 

Mr.  Whithed  has  been  so  nnlneky  as  to  have  a  laige  part  of  his 
aeaty'  which  he  had  jnst  repaired,  bnmt  down :  it  is  a  gnai  diaa^ 
pointment  to  me  too,  who  was  going  thither  gothiosing.  I  want  an 
act  of  parliament  to  make  master-bnilders  liable  to  pay  for  any 
damage  occasioned  by  fire  before  their  workmen  have  quitted  it. 
Adieal  ThisIcaU  a  very  gossiping  letter;  Iwish  yon  don't  caU 
it  worse* 

SIS.    TO  GSOBOX  MONTAGU^  B8Q. 

Sirmobenrif  HUl,  8qtL  1 0, 176a 

You  mnst  not  pretend  to  be  concemed  at  having  missed  one  here, 
when  I  had  repeatedly  bagged  yon  to  let  me  know  what  day  you 
wonld  call;  and  even  after  yon  had  learnt  that  I  was  to  come  the 
nert  day,  yon  paraded  by  my  house  with  all  your  matrimonial 
streamers  flying,  without  even  safaiting  the  future  castle.  To  punish 
this  slight,  I  shall  accept  your  offer  of  a  visit  on  the  return  of  your 
progress :  I  shall  be  here,  and  Mrs.  Leneve  will  not. 

I  feel  for  the  poor  Handasyde.*  If  I  wanted  examples  &r  to  deter 
one  firom  making  all  the  world  happy,  fiom  obliging,  firom  being 
always  in  good-humour  and  spirit^  she  should  be  my  memento. 
Ton  find  long  wise  feces  every  day,  that  tell  you  riches  cannot  make 
one  happy.  No,  can't  they  P  What  pleasantry  is  that  poor  woman 
feUen  froml  and  what  a  joyous  feel  must  Yanneok'  havp  expired  in, 
who  could  call  and  think  the  two  Schutses  his  firiends,  and  leave  five 
hundred  pounds  a-piece  to  their  friendship :  nay,  riches  made  him 
so  happy,  that,  in  the  overflowing  of  his  satisfection,  he  has 
bequeathed  a  hundired  pounds  a-piece  to  eighteen  fellows,  whom 

*  BoHtliwIek,  in  Hampthln.-- WAbrou.  Bkli  st  «ne  tlnM  iAMTfingi  hj  GiinUng 
CHbboni.---Cinmni«BAM. 

*  The  widow  of  Mgadku-QwanX  HandMyde.— Wbiobv. 

"  The  VttjKim  beqpieithtd  bj  Gswrd  Vmnsek  Mnomttad  altogethtt  to  more  ton  a 
Imndiod  thoanukd  poondi.  Tlie  nHidiie  of  his  pioperiy  ho  loft  to  hii  teoiUr, 
Joihns  Yanoock,  UMtiot  of  Lofd  Hnatla8Md.-*WBi«n. 

TDfe  n.  a 
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he  eaUfl  his  good  friendsi  (hat  &TOiii6d  him  irith  (heir  oompfiiiy  ea 
Fridays.  He  took  it  mighty  kind  that  Gaptain  James  de  Nonnandie^ 
and  twenty  saoh  names,  that  came  oat  of  the  MinoiieSi  wovild 
constrain  themselyes  to  li^e  upon  him  once  a  week*' 

I  should  like  to  wit  the  oastles  and  groYos  of  yonr  old  Welsh 
anoestois  with  you:  by  (he  draughts  I  have  seen,  I  haye  always 
imagined  that  Wales  preserved  (he  greatest  remains  of  anoient  days^ 
and  have  often  wished  to  visit  Piebm  Gastle^  the  seat  of  my  Fhilipps- 
progemtors. 

Make  my  best  oompliments  to  your  sisters,  and  wi(h  thdr  leave 
make  haste  to  this  side  of  the  world ;  you  will  be  extremely  weLoome 
hither  as  soon  and  for  as  long  as  yon  like:  I  can  promise  yon  nothing 
very  agreeablSi  bat  that  I  wSL  try  to  get  oar  fEtvoorite  Mr.  Bentley 
to  meet  yoa.    Adiea  I 

818.    TO  SIB  HOBACX  XANIT. 

AfU$igiim  Stnd,  Bipi.  SO,  17S0. 

I  ONLY  write  yoa  a  line  or  two  to  answer  some  of  year  qaestions^ 
and  to  tell  yoa  fliat  I  can't  answer  others.  I  have  inqoiied  modi 
aboat  Dr.  Mead,  bat  can't  tell  yoa  any  (hing  deteiminately :  his 
fiimily  positively  deny  the  foondation  of  the  reports,  bat  everybody 
does  not  beUeve  their  evidence.  Year  brother  is  positive  that  there 
is  mooh  of  trath  in  his  being  andone^  and  even  that  there  will  be 
a  sale  of  his  collection'  when  the  town  comes  to  town.  I  wish  for 
Dr.  Oocchi's  sake  it  may  be  fidse.  I  have  given  year  brother 
Middleton's  last  piece  to  send  yoa.  Another  Mow  of  Eton*  has 
popped  oat  a  sermon  against  the  Doctor  since  his  death,  with  a  note 
to  one  of  the  pages,  that  is  the  trne  sublime  of  ecdlefliastio  absordity. 
He  is  speaking  against  the  oostom  of  dividing  the  Bible  into  chapters 
and  verses,  and  says  it  <rften  eneombers  the  sense.  This  nate^ 
thongh  long,  I  most  transcribe,  tor  it  woold  wrong  the  aathor  to 
paraphrase  his  nonsense: — ''It  is  to  be  wished,  therefore,  I  (hint; 
that  a  fedr  edition  were  set  fixrth  of  the  original  Saiptares,>iir  the  me 
^  learned  men  in  their  eheete,  in  which  there  shoold  be  no  notioc^ 
either  in  the  text  or  margin,  of  chapter,  or  verse,  or  paragraph,  or 

^  See  Gentfd  Yuineek's  enrioui  win,  in  the  *  GeatleiiiMi'e  Iffasarin^'  fbrl7S0^fw 
898. — CuvvnioHAM. 
*  HU  ooUection  WM  not  aold  iiU  after  Ui  cMk,  in  the  ye«n  1764  sad  ITM.^ 

'  WilliuB  Cooke.— Walfoia. 
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any  such  arUinury  distmoiioD^  (now  mind,)  and  I  mig^t  go  ao  fiir 
as  to  say  even  auppomtmffi  or  Heps.  It  oould  not  bat  be  matter  of 
mnoh  satisfootiony  and  muoh  nse»  to  have  it  in  onr  power  to  reonr 
oocasionally  to  such  an  edition,  where  the  nndentanding  mig^t  have 
foil  range,  free  from  any  external  inflnenee  from  the  eye^  and  the 
contmnaldangerof  being  dther  confined  or  misgoided  by  it''  Well, 
Dr.  Goodhi,  do  English  diyines  yield  to  the  Bcmush  hi  refinementi 
in  abBudity  I  did  one  ever  hear  of  a  better  way  of  making  sense  of 
any  writuoig  than  by  reading  it  without  stops  I  Most  of  the  parsons 
that  read  ^e  fint  and  second  lessons  practise  Mr.  Cooke's  method 
of  making  them  intelligible^  for  they  seldom  observe  any  stops. 
George  Selwyn  proposes  to  send  the  man  his  own  sennon,  and 
desire  him  to  scratGh  ont  the  stops,  in  order  to  help  it  to  some  sense. 
For  the  questions  in  Florentine  poUtics^  and  who  are  to  be 
your  govemors,  I  am  totally  ignorant :  yon  most  ask  Sir  Charles 
Williams:  he  is  the  present  ruling  star  of  our  negotiations.  His 
letters  are  as  much  admired  as  ever  his  verses  were.  He  has  met 
&e  ministers  of  the  two  angry  Empresses,  and  pacified  Bussian 
savageness  and  Austrian  haughtiness.  He  is  to  teach  the  monaieh 
of  Prossia  to  fetch  snd  carry,  unless  they  happen  to  treat  in  iambics, 
or  begin  to  settle  the  limits  of  Parnassus  instead  of  those  of  Silesia. 
As  he  is  so  good  a  pacificator,  I  don't  know  but  we  may  want  his 
assistance  at  home  before  the  end  of  the  winter : 

Vnth  •aonCtKlM^  MonUiiM  Jar, 

Aad  linl  bnreMis  thraU  ^tproaehliig  war. 

Those  that  deal  in  elections  look  still  hig^,  and  snuff  a  new 
parliament;  but  I  don't  believe  the  King  ill,  fer  the  Prince  is 
building  baby-houses  at  Kew ;  and  the  Bishop  of  Ozfind  [Seeker] 
has  laid  aside  his  post-obit  views  on  Canterbury,  and  is  come 
roundly  back  to  St.  James's  for  the  deanery  of  St  Paul's.'  I  could 
not  hdp  being  diverted  the  other  day  with  the  life  of  another 
Bishop  of  Oiferd,  one  Parker,  who,  like  Seeker,  set  out  a  Plresby- 
terian,  and  died  King  James  the  Second's  azfaitraiy  master  of 
MandKn  college. 

Mlican  is  condemned,  and  will  hang.  I  am  honourably  mentioned 
in  a  GMb-street  ballad  for  not  having  contributed  to  his  sentence. 
There  are  as  many  prints  and  pamphlets  about  him  as  about  the 
earthquake.    His  profession  grows  no  joke:  I  was  sitting  in  my 

'  Jk,  Ssekar.    la  VownaAm  he  wm  appointed  to  the  nid  deaaeiy.— WaioHc 
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own  dining-rooDi  on  Sonday-nigliti  flie  dock  had  not  stmok  eleven, 
when  I  heard  a  lond  cry  of  ''Stop  fhiefT'  a  highwayman  had 
attacked  a  poet-ohaiae  in  Fiooadilly^  within  fifty  yards  of  this  hooae: 
the  fellow  was  pnisned,  lode  over  the  watchman,  ahnost  killed  him, 
and  escaped*  I  expect  to  he  robbed  some  night  in  my  own  garden 
at  Strawberry ;  I  have  a  pond  of  gold  fish,  that  to  be  sore  thqr  will 
steal  to  bum  like  old  lace;  and  ihey  may  very  easily,  for  the  qnrings 
are  so  mnch  sonk  with  this  hot  sommer  that  I  am  forced  to  water 
my  pond  once  a-week  I  The  season  is  still  so  fine^  that  I  yesterday, 
in  Kensington  town,  saw  a  horse-chestnut  tree  in  second  bloom. 

As  I  am  in  town,  and  not  within  the  circle  of  Pope's  walks,  I  may 
tell  you  a  story  without  fearing  he  should  haunt  me  with  the  ^loet 
of  a  satire.  I  went  the  other  day  to  see  little  Sponce,'  who  fondles 
an  old  mother  in  imitation  of  Pope.  The  good  old  woman  was 
mighty  civil  to  me,  and,  among  other  chat,  said  she  supposed  I  had 
a  good  neighbour  in  Mr.  Pope.  **  Lord !  Madam,  he  has  been  dead 
these  seven  years  I'' — ^'^  Alas  I  ay.  Sir,  I  had  foigof  When  the 
poor  old  soul  dies,  how  Pope  wiQ  set  lus  mother's  spectre  n^on  bar 
for  daring  to  be  ignorant  ''if  Demus  be  aUve  or  dead  I 
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S14.    TO  SIR  HORACK  MANN. 

I  HAD  determined  so  seriously  to  write  Dr.  Cocchi  a  letter 
myself  to  thank  him  for  his  Baths  of  Pisa,  that  it  was  impossible  not 
to  break  my  resdutum.  It  was  to  be  in  Italian,  because  I  thought 
their  superlatiye  istimaa  would  most  easily  express  how  much  I  like 
it,  and  I  had  already  gathered  a  tolerable  quantity  together,  of 
mUertaimngf  charming^  u^/M,  agreeabk,  and  had  cut  and  turned 
them  into  the  best  sounding  Tuscan  adjectiyes  I  could  find  in  my 
memory  or  my  Omsca :  but,  alack  1  when  I  came  to  range  them, 
they  did  not  fedge  at  all ;  they  neither  expressed  what  I  would  say, 
nor  half  what  I  would  say,  and  so  I  gave  it  all  up,  and  am  reduoed 
to  beg  you  would  say  it  all  for  me ;  and  make  as  many  excuses  and 

^  The  Ber.  Joseph  Spenoe,  enthor  of  an  Bnij  on  Pope**  Odyiiej,  Pe^jnietf^  to 
^Wauoul    See  toL  L  p.  80.—  Cuwwjmqbam^ 

*  "l  WM  not  bom  for  coorte  or  gntA  aifidiB ; 
I  pay  mj  debtaybeUere,  and  aay  mj  prayen; 
Can  aleep  withont  a  poem  in  my  heady 
Kor  know  if  Dannie  be  alire  or  dead." 

Pope,  Ptologue  to  iSafireii— Wntttas. 
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as  many  thanks  for  me  as  70a  can,  between  your  reoeiYing  this,  and 
your  next  going  to  bully  Riohoourt^  or  whiter  Count  LoienzL  I 
langbed  heartily  at  yonr  idea  of  the  latter^s  hopping  vriio  metMimony; 
and  I  like  as  much  StainyiUe's  jumping  into  lUcheourf  s  place.  If 
your  pedigree,  which  is  on  its  journey,  arrives  before  his  Mi,  he  will 
not  dare  to  exdnde  yon  fiom  the  Kbro  d'aro — ^why,  child,  yon  will 
find  yourself  as  Bomptnonsly  descended  as 

^  AU  the  Uood  of  an  tho  Howaida," 

or  as  ike  best-bred  Arabian  mare,  that  ever  neighed  beneath  Abon- 
Al-eb-saba-bedin-lolo-ab-alnin  I    But  pray  now,  how  does  06^  AomiiM 
la,  as  the  Prinoesb  used  to  caU  him,  dare  to  tap  the  chapter  of  birttiP 
I  thought  he  had  not  had  a  grandjEftther  since  the  creation,  that  was 
not  bom  within  these  twenty  years  I — ^But  come,  I  must  tell  you 
news,  big  news  I  the  treaty  of  commerce  withSpain  is  vmYedsigned. 
Nobody  expected  it  would  ever  come,  which  I  belieye  is  the  reason 
it  is  reckoned  so  good ;  for  autf^ement  one  should  not  make  the  most 
favourable  conjeetmies,  as  they  don't  tell  us  how  good  it  is.    In 
general,  they  say,  the  South  Sea  Company  is  to  have  one  Hundred 
thousand  pounds  in  Ueu  of  their  annual  ship ;  which,  if  it  is  not  over 
and  above  flie  ninety-five  thousand  pounds  that  was  allowed  to  be 
due  to  them,  it  appears  to  me  only  as  if  there  were  some  halfpence 
remaining  when  the  bill  was  paid,  and  the  King  of  Spain  had  given 
fiiem  to  the  Company  to  drink  his  health.    What  does  look  well  for 
the  treaty  is,  that  stocks  rise  to  high-water  mark;  and  whatis  tome 
as  dear,  is,  that  the  exploded  DanBef^famm '  has  repaired  what  the 
paMoi  Lord  Sandwidi  had  forgot^  or  not  known  to  do  at  Aix-la- 
ChapeUe.  I  condude  Eeene  will  now  come  over  and  enjoy  the  Sab- 
bath of  histoils.     He  and  Sir  Charles  [H.  Williams]  are  the  pleni- 
potentiaries in  ftdiion.    Pray,  brush  up  your  JUimyhoodf  and  figure 
too :  blow  the  coals  between  the  Pope  and  the  Yenetians,  till  the 
Inquisition  bums  the  latter,  and  tiiey  the  Inquisition.    If  you 
should  happen  to  receive  instroctions  on  this  head,  don't  wait  for  St. 

*  Beiuunin  KeeM,  [died  1758]  aftwwudi  knight  ofihelNiUi,  ambtMidorafc  Madrid, 
WM  exoeedio^  aboied  by  the  Oppoalilon  in  Sir  Bobert  Walpole*s  time,  nnder  the 
name  of  Don  Beiuaain,  for  haying  made  the  oonrention  in  1789. — Walpou.  Mr. 
Pelham,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt  of  the  12th  of  October  1760,  annonneing  the  ligning 
of  the  tiwt  J  with  Spain,  mjn,  "  I  hope  and  beliere,  when  jon  lee  it  and  oonaider 
the  whole,  yon  wiU  be  of  opinion,  thai  my  friend  Keene  haa  aeted  ably,  honestly, 
and  faraTely ;  bot^  poor  man !  he  ia  ao  tore  with  old  brnitei^  that  he  aUll  feeb  the 
smart,  and  feaa  another  thradiing."  See  Okaikam  Oorntpimdenee,  vol  L  p.  50.— 
Waieuv. 
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O0Ofy/«  ifay  befbro  yoii  prennt  yoor  ni^^ 
say  Sir  Hainy  Wottoa  was  finoed  to  do  fiur  St  Imtafs,  ithea  those 
aquatic  republieaos  had  quanelled  with  Paul  the  Fifth,  and  James 
the  First  thought  the  best  way  in  the  woild  to  bioai^  a  sehism  was 
by  beginiiiiig  it  with  a  quibbLe.  I  haye  had  some  Proteterf  hopes  too 
(^advil  war  in  France,  betureen  the  King  and  his  deigy :  but  it  isa 
dnU  age,  and  people  don't  set  about  catting  one  anotfier's  throats 
with  any  spirit  I  Bobbing  is  the  only  Hiing  that  goes  on  with  any 
▼ivacity,  fliough  my  ftiend  Mr.  McLean  ishanged.  The  first  Sunday 
after  his  condemnation,  tibree  thousand  people  went  to  see  him ;  he 
fainted  away  twice  with  the  heat  of  his  celL  You  can't  conoeiTe  the 
ridiooloua  rage  there  is  of  going  to  Newgate;  and  the  prints  fliat  are 
published  of  the  maleCactorB,  and  the  memoirs  of  their  lives  and 
deailis  set  forth  with  as  much  parade  as — as — Mawhal  Turenne's— 
we  have  no  Generals  worth  making  a  paralleL 

The  pasquinade  was  a  very  good  one.'  When  I  was  desiring  you 
to  make  speeches  for  me  to  Dr.  Cocdhii  I  mig^t  as  well  have  drawn 
a  bill  upon  you  too  in  Mr.  Ohute's  name ;  fori  am  sure  he  will  never 
write  ^iwiflfllf  Indeed,  at  present  he  is  in  his  brother^s  pnrgaioiy, 
and  then  you  will  not  wonder  if  he  does  nothing  but  pray  to  get  out 
of  ii  I  am  glad  you  are  getting  into  a  yilla:  my  castle  will,  I 
belieye,  hefpn  to  rear  its  battlements  next  spring.  I  have  got  an 
immense  cargo  of  painted  glass  from  Flanders :  indeed,  several  of 
the  pieces  are  Flemish  arms ;  but  I  call  them  the  adhievements  of 
the  old  Counts  of  Strawberry.    Adieu! 


810.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 

AfUngim  atnO,  N^  19, 170a 

I  gr ATSD  to  write  to  you,  till  I  could  tell  you  that  I  had  seen  Mr. 
Pelham  and  lb.  llUbanky  and  could  give  you  some  history  of  a  new 
administration — but  I  found  it  was  too  long  to  wait  for  either.  I 
pleaded  with  your  brother  as  I  did  with  you  against  visiting  your 
friends,  especially  when,  to  encourage  me,  he  told  me  that  you  had 
given  them  a  very  advantageous  opinion  of  me.  That  is  the  very 
reason,  says  I,  why  I  don't  choose  to  see  them:  they  will  be 
eistremely  civil  to  me  at  first :  and  then  they  will  be  told  I  have 

*  It  sUvM  to  tli0  qvaml  between  tlie  Pope  end  tlie  yiiietliiifl.~Maiforio  adced 
PMqnin,  '*Perelie  ii  trisie  ? "— "  Ftedie  non  ftmeaM  pM  Commedi^  PanUUotte 
pMrtito.''^DoTBB. 
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boom  and  hoab,  tnd  they  will  ahim  me,  wbioh  I  ahoold  not  like.  I 
know  how  nnpopuhnr  I  am  witli  the  people  with  whom  they  must 
neeeaearily  Ihre:  and,  not  dealing  to  be  otherwiee,  I  mxuA  either 
seek  your  friendswhere  I  would  most  ayoidthem,  or  hare  them  very 
aoon  grow  to  svoid  m&  Howem,  I  went  and  left  my  naanefi>rMr. 
Pelhamy  where  your  brotiher  told  me  he  lodgedi  eight  days  ago ;  he 
was  to  oome  bnt  that  night  to  his  lodgings,  and  by  his  telling  your 
broihor  he  believed  I  had  not  been,  leondnded  he  would  not  accept 
that  for  a  yiait ;  so  last  Thnrsday,  I  left  my  name  for  both — to-day 
18  Monday,  and  I  have  heard  nothing  of  them — very  likely  I  shall 
before  yoQ  receive  this— I  only  mention  it  to  show  yon  that  yon  was 
in  the  wrong  and  I  in  the  right,  to  think  that  there  would  be  no  an- 
prm$eme$U  for  an  aoquaintanoe.  Indeed,  I  would  not  mention  it,  as 
you  will  dislike  being  disappointed  by  any  odd  behaviour  of  your 
firiends,  if  it  were  not  to  justify  myself,  and  oonvinoe  yon  of  my 
attention  in  oomplying  with  whatever  yon  desire  of  me.  The  King, 
I  hear,  commends  Mr.  Pdham's  dancing;  and  he  must  like  Mr. 
ifillianlfj  as  he  distinguidied  himself  much  in  a  tournament  of  bears 
atHanovw. 

For  the  MiniBtry,  it  is  all  in  shatters ;  the  Duke  of  Neweasfle  is 
returned  more  averse  to  the  Bedfords  than  ever :  he  smothered  that 
Duke  with  embraces  at  their  first  meeting,  and  has  never  borne  to 
be  in  the  room  with  him  since.  I  saw  the  meeting  of  Octavia  and 
Cleopatra;'  the  Newcastle  was  all  haughtiness  and  coldness.  Mr. 
Pelham,  who  foresaw  the  storm,  had  prudently  prepared  himself  for 
the  breach  by  all  kind  of  invectives  against  the  house  of  Leveson.  The 
ground  of  all,  besides  Newcastle's  natural  fickleness  and  jealousy,  is, 
that  the  Bedford  and  Sandwich  have  got  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland]. 
A  orash  has  been  eiqpected,  but  people  now  seem  to  think  Hiat  they 
will  rub  on  a  little  longer,  though  all  the  world  seems  indifferent 
whether  they  will  or  noi  Mankind  is  so  sick  of  all  the  late  follies 
and  changes,  that  nobody  inquires  or  cares  whether  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  is  Prime  Minister,  or  whom  he  will  associate  with  him. 
The  Bedfords  have  few  attachments,  and  Lord  Sandwich  is  univer- 
sally hated.  The  only  difBoulty  is,  who  shall  succeed  them ;  and  it 
is  even  a  question  whether  some  of  the  old  discarded  must  not  cross 
over  and  figure  in  again.  I  mean,  it  has  even  been  said,  that  Lord 
Granville*  will  once  more  be  brought  npon  the  stage :—  if  he  should, 

*  ThsDnebeMasofKsiTBisUsuidBedfiNPd.— Wauou. 

*  *  So  aazkrai  was  the  Dnke  of  Kewculle  to  nmove  bit  eoIlMgn^  tet  ho  aotnsUy 
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and  should  ptiah  too  forward,  ooold  tiiey  again  peiMiade  people  to 
resign  with  fhamP  The  other  nomhiflfifl  for  the  SeoretaryBhip  sre^ 
Pitty  the  Vienna  Sir  Thomas  Bobinson,  and  even  that  finrmal  jneoe 
of  dullness  at  the  Hagoe,  Lord  Holdemess.  The  talk  of  the  CSiBa- 
eellor's  [Hardwioke]  being  presidenti  in  order  to  make  room,  hy^^td 
promotion  of  the  Attorney  [Ryder]  to  the  seals,  for  his  seoond  eon 
[Gharles  Yorke]  to  be  Solicitor,  as  I  believe  I  onoe  mentiosied  to 
yon,  is  revived ;  though  he  told  Mr.  Pelham,  tfaatif  ever  he  xetiredy 
it  diould  be  to  Wimple.'  In  ilie  mean  time^  the  Master  of  the 
Horse,  the  Groom  of  the  Stole,  the  Presidentship,  (vacant  by  Hie 
nomination  of  Dorset  to  Ireland  in  the  zoom  of  Loid  Haaringtan, 
who  is  certainly  to  be  given  up  to  his  master's  dislike,)  and  the  Blues, 
are  stiU  vacant.  Indeed,  yesterday  I  heard  that  Hbneywood*  was 
to  have  the  latter.  Such  is  the  Interregnum  of  our  poUtios  I  The 
Prince's  fieustion  lie  still,  to  wait  ihe  event,  and  the  disclosing  of  the 
new  treaty.  Your  Mend  Lord  Fane'  sometime  ago  had  a  mind  to 
go  to  Spain :  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  who  I  really  beHeve  is  an  honest 
man,  said  very  bluntly,  ^*  Oh  I  my  lord,  nobody  can  do  fliera  but 
Keene."  Lord  North  is  made  governor  to  Prince  George  with  a 
thousand  a-year,  and  an  earl's  patent  in  his  poGket;  but  as  the 
passing  of  the  patent  is  in  the  pocket  of  time,  it  would  not  sell  fiir 
much.  There  is  a  new  preceptor,  one  Scott,*  recommended  by  Lord 
Bolingbroke.  You  may  add  that  recommendation  to  the  chapter  of 
our  wonderful  politics. 

I  have  received  your  letter  from  Fiesoli  Hill;  poor  Strawberry 
blushes  to  have  yon  compare  it  with  such  aprospeot  as  yours.  I  say 
nothing  to  the  abrupt  sentences  about  Mr.  B.  I  have  long  seen  his 
humour — anda  little  of  your  partiality  to  his  wife. 

We  are  alanned  with  flie  distemper  being  got  among  the  horses: 
few  have  died  ]ret,  but  a  fenier  who  attended  General  ligonier's 
dropped  down  dead  in  the  stable.    Adieu  I 

piopoMd,  eiiher  to  open  s  mgofiftlloa  with  Barl  Ora&TiUe  for  wttUng  a  Mir  admlBk* 
tntioii,  or  to  oonoiUtoto  the  Duke  of  Cnmbeilaiid,  without  the  intorpodtloii  of  Mr. 
PeUuun,  by  agreeing  to  eabetltnto  Lord  Sandwich  in  the  room  of  the  Doko  of 
Bedford."— OoEBe^«  Peikam,  toL  ii.  p.  187.— Wbiobt. 

*  Wimpole;  the  Chanedlor^i  aeat  in  Oambridgeahire.— Walpolb. 
t  Sir  Philip  Honeywood,  knight  of  the  bath.— Waltol*. 

*  Chariea,  Lord  Vlaoonnt  Fane,  formerly  minifter  at  Florenoe. — Walpoul 

*  Cose  itatea»  that  Mr.  Soott  wae  reeommended  to  the  Priaoe  of  Waleebj  Lord 
BathuBt^  at  the  niggestion  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  that  be  waa  hif^mnd  by  the 
Prineem.  Wuobt.— Soott  waa  anb^receptor,  and  thoni^  a  good  man  and  dever, 
aa  Lord  Waldegrave  tella  na  (p.  10),  had  bat  little  weight  and  inflaeaee :— the 
mother  and  the  naraery  were  too  inflQentiaL-^-C«ii>iv«HAH. 
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ArUnffkm  Stnt^  Dee.  19, 17B0. 

Wbll  I  yoa  may  be  eaqr ;  your  friends  hare  been  to  see  me  at 
laflt»  but  it  has  so  happened  that  we  have  never  once  met,  nor  have 
I  even  seen  their  persons.  They  live  at  NewoasQe-hoose ;  and 
fhong^  I  give  yon  my  word  my  politics  are  exceedingly  nentralt 
I  happen  to  be  often  at  the  court  of  Bedford.  The  Interministerium 
still  sabsiBtB ;  no  place  is  filled  up  but  the  lieutenancy  of  Ireland ; 
the  Duke  of  Dorset  was  too  impatient  to  wait  Lord  Hairington 
remains  a  melancholy  sacrifice  to  the  frnnous  general  Besignationy' 
which  he  led  up,  and  of  which  he  is  the  only  viotinL  Overtures 
have  been  made  to  Lord  Chesterfield  to  be  Fzesident;  but  he  has 
declined  it;  for  he  says  he  cannot  hear  causes,  as  he  is  grown 
deal  I  don't  think  the  proposal  was  imprudent,  for  if  they  should 
happen,  as  they  have  now  and  then  happened,  to  want  to  get  rid  of 
him  again,  they  might  without  consequence;  that  is,  I  suppoee 
nobody  would  follow  him  out,  any  more  than  they  did  when  he 
resigned  voluntarily.  For  these  two  days  everybody  has  expected  to 
see  Lord  Granville  president,  and  his  friend  the  Duke  of  BoLtcnt 
colonel  of  the  Blues;  two  nominations  that. would  not  be  very 
agreeable,  nor  probably  calculated  to  be  so  to  the  Duke  [cf 
Cumberland],  who  fovours  the  Bedford  footion.  His  old  governor 
Mr.  Poyntz'  is  just  dead,  ruined  in  his  cboumstances  by  a  devout 
brother,  whom  he  trusted,  and  by  a  simple  wifo,  who  had  a  devotioii 
of  marrying  dozens  of  her  poor  cousins  at  his  expense :  you  know 
she  was  Qie  'Fair  Oiroassian*' *  Mr.  Poyntz  was  called  a  very 
great  man,  but  few  knew  anything  of  his  talentB^  for  he  was  timorous 
to  childishness.  The  Quke  has  done  greatly  for  his  fiunily,  and 
secured  his  places  for  his  children,  and  sends  his  two  sons  abroad, 
allowing  fliem  eight  hundred  pounds  a-year.  The  little  Marquis  of 
RnekiTigham  has  drowned  himself  in  claret ;  and  old  Lord  Dartmouth 

*  In  the  year  174S.— Wauoio. 

*  8ft«ph«A  P<^yal^  fonotttr  Biiliili  minister  in  Bwedea,  tiler  being  tekor  to  Lord 
Townaiwiid'e  soul — "WjLhfovL 

*  Anna  llarift  Motdannty  maid  of  honour  to  Qneen  OaioUno  [married  to  Poyati  ia 
17SS].  A  yomig  gentlemaB  ai  Oxford  wrote  tlie '  Fair  Circaaaiaa  *  on  lier,  and  died 
fR'  lofo  of  her.— Waltoul  BhelMulbeen»  great  beanty;  the  poem  of  'The 
Fair  Oireamian '  vaa  wiittan  by  %  gentteman  wIm  wae  in  lore  with  lier.  Wa(p6U*^ 
(hargt  IIL  foL  L  pi  2S6i— CvvsiveBAa. 


IB  dead  of  age.*  When  I^rd  BolingbnAe's  last  work  was  pviblishe^ 
on  ihe  State  of  Parties  at  Ae  late  KuDg^s  aoooBstoii,  Lord  Dartmoulli 
said,  he  supposed  Loid  Boiiiiglbfoke  believed  iliat  eveiybody  was 
dead  who  had  liTsd  at  that  period. 

There  has  been  a  droll  eaose  in  Westminster  Hall :  a  man  laid 
another  a  wager  that  he  produced  a  person  who  should  weig^  as 
nraoh  again  as  tiie  Dnke.  When  they  had  betted,  thejr  reoollected 
not  knowing  how  to  desire  the  Duke  to  step  into  a  soale.  They 
agreed  to  establish  his  weight  at  twenty  stone,  which,  however,  u 
supposed  to  be  two  move  tiian  he  weighs.  One  Bright  was  fhem 
prodaoed,  who  is  sinee  dead,  and  who  actoally  weighed  finrty-two 
sbme  and  a-halfl'  As  soon  as  he  was  dead,  the  peison  who  had 
lost  objected  that  he  had  been  weig^ied  in  his  clothes,  and  thoogh  it 
was  impossible  to  sappose  that  his  clothes  conid  weigh  above  two 
stone,  they  went  to  law.  There  were  the  Duke's  twenty  stone 
bawled  over  a  thousand  times, — but  the  righteous  law  decided 
against  the  man  who  had  won  I 

Poor  Lord  Lempster*  is  more  Oerberus*  than  ever;  (you  remember 
his  btm^mot  that  proved  such  a  blmider;)  he  has  lost  twelve  thousand 
pounds  at  haaard  to  an  ensign  of  the  Guards— but  what  wiU  you 
fliink  of  the  folly  of  a  young  Sir  Balph  Gore,"  who  took  it  into  his 
head  that  he  would  not  be  waited  on  by  drawers  in  brown  firocks  and 
blue  mpNfDB,  and  has  literally  given  all  the  waiters  at  the  King^s 
Anns  rich  embroideries  and  laced  clothes  I 

The  town  is  still  empty:  the  parties  fer  flie  two  playhouses  are 
the  oidy  parties  that  retain  any  spirit.  I  will  tell  you  one  or  two 
tea  mok  of  Quin  the  actor.  Barry  would  have  had  him  play  the 
ghost  in  Hamlet»  a  part  much  beneath  the  dignity  of  Quin,  who 
would  give  no  other  answer  but,  ''I  won't  catch  cold  behind." 

^  WnUtm  Lesas,  fini  IhA  «f  DsKuwatliy  ■•cwtoty  of  itftte  to  Qiimb  Aime,  aad 
the  aoBoUAor  of  Bnrnoi'i '  Hiftoiy  of  liU  Own  Tlmau'— <«innrur«BAa. 

<  Edwud  Bright  died  ai  Maiden  in  Sbboz,  on  the  10th  of  November,  at  the  age  of 
IhHstf,  He  waa  an  aeilve  man  tin  a  year  or  two  before  that  erent;  when  hfa 
ooipiikoqr  90  overpowend  hia  atrangth,  thai  hk  Ufa  waa  a  burthen  to  him.— 
WaioBf. 

*  BIceBt  aon  of  Thomaa  Fennor,  Eail  of  Pomftel^  whom,  in  1758,  ha  eaooeeded  In 
the  title.—WAiMLB. 

*  When  he  waa  en  hia  twvel%  and  nn  mndi  in  dab^  hia  pamta  paid  h£a  dehia: 
aome  more  eame  out  afterwarda ;  lie  wrote  to  hia  mother,  that  he  eonld  only  eompara 
himaeif  to  CMMra%  who,  when  one  head  waa  eul  off,  had  another  q>rlng  np  in  ita 


*  In  1747,  when  only  a  eaptain.  Sir  Briph  diallagaiahed  Umielf  aft  the  bnMk  of 
LMM.  In  17CI,  he  waa  cwled  Baron  Qore,  and  in  1771,  Bad  of  Boat!  inlTB^ 
ha  waa  appobited  eommander-in-diief  in  Ireland,  and  died  In  1809m— Wbi«bil 
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I  don't  know  wfaeflier  70a  renmiber  HbtA  the  i^MMt  k  always 
ridiculouBly  dreoBed,  with  a  monel  of  amoiir  beioire^  and  only  a 
blaok  waiBtooat  and  iHreeeh  behind.  The  other  is  an  old  one^  but 
adznirabla  Whenl^xdTweedale  waaiiMMPiaf  Seorotaiy  of  Bt^ 
Scotland,  Mitcihell/  his  aeoielaryy  was  supping  wifli  Quint  who 
wanted  him  to  stay  another  bottle:  but  be  pleaded  mp  hnPs 
biumess.  ''Then,'*  said  Quini  ''only  stay  till  I  have  told  yoaa 
story.  A  vessel  was  becalmed ;  the  master  looked  up  and  eaUed  to 
one  of  the  cabin-boys  on  the  top  of  the  mast,  'Jack,  what  are  yoa 
doingP'  'Nothing,  Sir/  He  called  to  anoflier,  a  little  below  tiie 
first, 'Will,  what  are  yon  doingP'  '  Helpjng  Jack,  Sir/ ''  Adieal 


sir.    TO  BIB  HOSACB  XANir. 

8timobmr$  ffiU,  Dee.  82, 1760. 

As  I  am  idling  away  some  Ghristmas  days  here,  I  begin  a  letter 
to  yon,  that  perhaps  will  not  set  out  tiU  next  year.  Any  dianges  in 
the  Ministry  will  certainly  be  postponed  till  that  date :  it  is  even 
believed  that  no  alteration  will  be  made  till  after  tihe  sesdon ;  they 
will  get  the  money  raised  and  the  new  treaty  ratified  in  Parliament 
before  they  break  and  part.  The  German  ministen  are  more 
alarmed,  and  seem  to  apprehend  themselves  in  as  tottering  a 
situation  as  some  of  the  E^g^lish :  not  that  any  aecratary  of  state  is 
jealous  of  them — their  Countess' is  on  the  wane.  The  housekeeper* 
at  Windsor,  an  old  monster  that  Yenio  painted  for  one  of  the 
Furies,  is  dead.  The  revenue  is  large,*  and  has  been  largely  solicited. 
Two  days  ago,  at  the  drawing-room,  the  gallant  Oitmdates  [Gtoorge 
n.]  strode  up  to  Miss  CSiudleigh,  and  told  her  he  was  gbd  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  obeying  her  commands,  that  he  appointed  her 
mother  housekeeper  at  Windsor,  and  hoped  she  would  not  think  a 
Idas  too  great  a  reward—against  all  preoedent  he  kissed  her  in  the 
eirole.  He  has  had  a  hankering  tiiese  two  years.  Her  life,  whidi  is 
now  of  thirty  years'  standing,  has  been  a  little  historic.*    Why 

*  Andnv  Httehell,  aftflnmdi  aommiMMy  at  Aiiivwp.— -Wauoul  Aad,  fwmuij 
j«si%  envqr  fimn  Bnglaiid  to  the  Ooniof  PmmIa.  In  1760  1m  was  gested  a  Knighi 
of  the  Bath,  and  diad  ai  Bariin  in  1771.  Hia  iraloabla  aallaelioB  of  letteia,  fon^ng 
rizfcy-alghi  volimai^  wm  puafaaiod  in  1S10»  by  tha  traataaa  of  tha  Britiah  Mnaanm. 
— Wai«BiL 

*  Lady  Tanaontlu    Tha  now  nnumr  did  not  proaaad— Wauoul 
'  MiB.  Maniot— Wauou. 

*  A  plaaa  of  SOOI.  ft-yaar.  Hia.  Cfhndlalgh  waaiba  widow  of  Oolonal  Thomaa  Gliid- 
laigli,  liaatenanHiorenor  of  Cbalian  Hoapttal,  who  diad  in  17M.--€innmMHAM. 

*  Sbewaa^  iium^k  Maid  of  Honour,  pvivataly  mairiad  4o  Ais">^  aaeondaan  id 


oa  HOBACs  WALFOLm  uBTtna  (irm 

dioaU  not  ozperienoe  and  a  dianiiiiig  fSM»  on  her  dde,  and  near 
seventy  yoaia  on  his,  prodnoe  a  iifle  P 

Madame  de  Murepoix  ia  ratnnied:  flhe  girea  a  lamentable  aoooont 
of  another  old  miab^'  her  mother.  She  had  not  seen  her  sinoe  flie 
PrinoeflB  went  to  Florenoey  which  she  it  seems  has  left  with  great 
regret;  with  greater  than  her  beaaty,  whose  mins  she  has  not 
discovered :  but  with  few  teeth,  few  hidrsy  sore  eyes,  and  wrinkles, 
goes  hare-necked  and  crowned  with  jewds !  Madame  Mirepcnx  told 
me  a  reply  of  Lord  Gombmy,  tiiat  pleased  me  exttemiAj.  They 
have  revived  at  Paris  old  Fontenelle's  opera  of  'Pelens  and  Thetis ; ' 
he  oomphuned  of  being  dragged  npon  ihe  stage  again  for  one  of  his 
juvenile  perfonnanoes,  and  said  he  oonld  not  bear  to  be  hissed  now : 
Lord  Comlraiy  immediately  replied  to  him  out  of  the  very  openiy — 

^  Jupiter  en  eoonmiz 
Ne  pent  lien  oontie  tom^ 
You  Mm  ImmorfcaL" 

Our  old  Lanreat  has  been  dying:  when  he  thongfat  himself  at  the 
extremity,  he  wrote  this  lively,  good-natored  letter  to  the  Duke  of 
Grafton: — 

*  Mat  If  puin  Tovm  Gbaoi^ 

"  I  know  no  netier  way  of  repsjing  your  fiiTonn  for  Uum  ImI  twenty  yann 
than  by  recommending  the  bearer,  Mr.  Henxy  Jones,  for  the  vaeant  knxel :  Lord 
CbeatefSeld  will  ten  yon  more  ofhim.  Idon*i  know  tbedayofqydeatli^bniw^ile 
I  liTe,  I  ihaU  not  cMHe  to  be,  your  6iaoe\  &«. 

"CouMt  dnnft.* 

I  asked  my  Lord  Chesterfield  who  this  Jones'  is ;  he  told  me  a 
better  poet  would  not  take  the  post,  and  a  worse  ong^t  not  to  hawe 
it.  There  are  two  new  ban  nude  of  his  lordship  much  repeated^ 
better  than  his  ordinary.  He  says,  '*  he  would  not  be  Piesidsnt  [of 
the  Gonnoil]*  beoanse  he  would  not  be  between  two  fires ; "  and  that 


tbe  late  Lord  Herrey,  by  whom  ahe  had  two  ehOdran;  bni,  diaagraelnsy  the 
was  not  owned.     She  afterwards,  still  Maid  of  Honoor,  lired  veiy  pnblldy  with 
the  Duke  of  Kingston,  and  at  hwi  married  him— -daring  Mr.  Herrey's  Ulh. — 
WALroLn. 
'  Princess  Craon,  formeriy  mistress  of  Leopold,  Dnke  of  Lotnine.-— Waltoul 
*  I  think  he  was  an  Irish  brieUayer ;  he  wrote  an  '  Bari  of  Bssex.*—- Waumb. 
"  Httring  a  natual  indination  fvr  the  Mnaes,"  says  his  Uognpher,  **  he  pnimed  hie 
derotioBs  to  thsm  even  dving  the  kbonn  of  his  mere  mechanical  aToeations^  and 
composing  a  line  of  brick  and  a  line  of  Tene  alternately,  his  walla  and  poems  rose  in 
growth  together."    His  tragedy  of  the '  Eari  of  Bases '  came  ovi  at  Gofent  Qarden 
fai  1768,  and  met  with  considerable  snooess.    He  diod  in  great  want,  in  1770. — 
Wbiohs. 
'  Tlie  two  ftres  were  the  Pelham  brothen;  between  whom  all  piivale  iaIeroouiBi 
Bl  this  time  sMpeBded.«*Wu«n. 
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'^  the  two  brottien  are  like  Arboilmot's  LindamiiB  tod  IndanuNra ; » 
the  latter  mm  a  peaoeable,  traetaUe  gentlewomaiif  bat  her  sislor  was 
always  qoanelUiig  and  kuddngy  and  as  fhejr  grew  together,  there  was 
no  parting  them." 

Ton  will  think  my  letters  are  absolute  jest-and-story  books^ 
nnless  yon  will  be  so  good  as  to  dignify  them  with  the  title  of 
Walpoliana.  Under  that  hope,  I  will  tell  yon  a  yery  odd  newstory. 
A  cituBen  had  advertised  a  rswaid  for  the  disoovery  of  a  person  who 
had  stolen  sixty  gnineasont  of  his  sorutoire.  He  reoeiTed  a  message 
from  a  condemned  oriminal  in  Newgate,  with  the  offiar  of  revealing  the 
fhiet  Being  a  oaddoiis  grave  personage,  he  took  two  friendai  along 
with  him.  The  convict  told  him  that  he  was  the  robber ;  and  when 
he  doubted,  the  fellow  began  with  these  oircmnstances :  ''Ton  came 
home  such  a  nighty  and  put  the  money  into  your  bureau :  I  was 
under  your  bed :  you  undressed,  and  then  went  to  the  foot  of  the 
garret  stairs,  and  cried,  'Mary,  come  to  bed  to  me—'*'  ''Hdd^ 
hoU,"  said  the  dtisBen, '<  I  am  convinced."  <<  Nay,"  said  the  feUow^ 
''  you  shall  hear  all,  for  your  intrigue  saved  your  life.  Maxy  replied, 
*  it  any  body  wants  me,  they  nmy  come  up  to  me : '  you  went: 
I  robbed  your  bureau  in  the  mean  time,  but  should  have  out  yoor 
throat,  if  you  had  gone  into  your  own  bed  instead  of  Mary's." 

The  cenehision  of  my  letter  will  be  a  more  serious  story,  but  very 
proper  for  the  Walpoliana.  I  have  given  you  scraps  ot  Ashton's 
history.  To  perfect  his  ingratitude,  he  has  struck  up  an  intimacy 
with  my  second  brother  [Sir  Edward],  and  done  his  utmost  to  make 
a  new  quarrel  between  us,  on  the  merit  of  having  broke  wifli  me  on 
the  affiur  of  Dr.  Middleton.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ever  told  you 
that  my  brother  hated  Middleton,  who  was  ill  iriik  a  Dr.  Thirlby,'  a 
creatore  of  his.  He  carried  this  and  his  jealousy  of  me  so  &r,  that 
once  when  Lord  Mountford  brought  Middleton  for  one  nig^t  only  to 
Houghton,  my  brother  wrote  my  father  a  most  outrageous  letter,* 
telling  him  that  he  knew  I  had  fetched  Middleton  to  Houghton  to 
write  my  father's  life^  and  how  much  more  capable  Thiriby  was  of 
that  tasL  Can  one  help  admiring  in  tiiese  instances  the  dignity  of 
human  natore  f  Poor  Mrs.  Middleton  is.  alarmed  with  a  scheme 
that  I  think  she  very  justly  suspects  as  a  pbt  of  the  dergy  to  get  at 
and  suppress  her  husband's  papers.    He  died  in  a  lawsuit  inik  a 


>  See  tlie  Kemoln  of  MviiAiie  Seriblenis  In  BwUl't  Werke ;  IndsiBoia  aUsdii  to 
Mr.  Nham,  Lindamlmto  the  Duke  of  K  ewenUe.— Waijom, 
*  See  vol.  L  p.  S68. — CvmnveBAii. 
'  See  ToL  i.  p.  S0S.— OvmiuioBAiL 
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bttflder,  wbo  hat  mee  got  a  momtiop  from  fhe  Cammcm  fi^  her  to 
{vodiioe  att  the  Dootor^B  eflbeti  and  jNfMri.  Tfaye  wfade  debt  is  but 
6J{|^t  kmidrei  poiiiid&  Sbe  offered  ten  thouatrnd  pounda  aeemitf » 
and  fhe  fellow  will  not  take  it  Is  there  oleigy  in  i^  or  boP 
Adieal 


811  vo  ant  HoiucB  makv. 

AfU$i(f(am  Bind,  FA  9, 170. 

Ton  will  wonder  that  I,  who  am  pretty  punctoal,  even  wbea  I 
have  little  to  say,  dumld  have  been  so  silent  at  the  b^gmning  of  a 
■aiion;  I  will  tell  you  some  reaaona  why ;  what  I  had  to  tell  ytm 
waa  not  fidahed ;  I  wished  to  give  you  an  entire  aoooont;  bendesy 
we  have  had  so  vigoxona  an  attendanoe»  that  with  thai^  and  the 
fiiiigiiey  it  was  impoesibb  to  write.    Before  fhe  parliament  met,  there 
was  a  dead  tnmquiUity,  and  no  eymptoma  of  party  spiiii    What  is 
more  eztraordinaiy,  though  the  Oj^positian  set  out  vehemently  the 
very  first  day,  fhoe  has  ajqpeared  ten  times  greater  spirit  on  the 
eooDrt  aide^  a  Whig  vehemenoe  that  has  roflhed  on  heartily.    I  have 
been  mneh  entertidned — ^what  should  I  have  been,  if  I  had  lived  in 
file  tf™<^  of  file  Eizoibuion*bilL  and  tibe  end  of  Qrininn  Anne's  leiffiit 
lAen  votes  and  debates  really  tended  to  something  I    Nowfheytend 
bat  to  the  Alteration  of  a  doaen  plaoee,  peifaaps^  more  or  loop    bet 
eomi^  FU  tell  yovt  and  yon  ahall  jndge  fiv  yonrselt    The  mondiig 
HiB  Houses  met|  there  was  muversaUy  dispcnrsed,  by  fhe  penny  po8t» 
and  by  being  dropped  into  fhe  areas  <^  houses,  a  paper  called  O^uti' 
Mional  Qi»eri$8f  a  litfle  equivocal,  for  it  is  not  clear  whether  they 
were  levelled  at  fhe  Bmnify,  or  by  Pari  of  fhe  Hmniiif  at  fhe  Doke.' 
The  Address  was  warmly  opposed,  and  occasioned  a  remaiksUe 
^leeohof  Pitt,  in  recantatian  of  his  fonner  orations  on  fhe  Spaniflh 
war,  and  in  panegyric  on  fhe  Duke  of  Neweasfle,  with  whom  he  is 
podtiing  himself  and  by  whom  he  is  poshed  at  aU  rates,  in  oppositioii 
to  Lord  Sandwidi  and  Ihe  BedUbrds.    Two  or  three  days  afterwards 
there  were  motiona  in  both  Houses  to  have  fhe  qneries  pnUicly 
bunt    That  too  occasioned  a  debate  with  ns,  and  a  fine  speech  of 
Lord   Egmont,    artfblly  condemning  the  paper,  fhoogh  a  litde 

*  Tke  oldeei  of  the  paper  mm  to  ezpote  Ihe  Dnktof  OemlMriaad  to  popnlar  odiin 
1^  emnpMliig  him  with  Biehard  III.,  and  eauitfng  a  ntplaioB  thai  he  woald  eupky 
hia  milltaiy  power  to  violsia  the  MitMghl  of  his  btethv^aad  amp  the  throoiy- 
Wbmm. 
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suspeoted  of  it,  and  yet  sappcntiiig  some  cxf  the  reafionings  in  ii 
There  was  no  diyiai<m  on  the  lesohition ;  but  two  days  afterwaidswe 
had  ETBiy  extraoidinaiy  and  nnfbreBeen  one.  Mr.  Pelham  had 
determined  to  have  but  8000  seamen  tiiis  yeari  instead  of  10,000. 
Pitt  and  his  oonsinsy  without  any  notiee  given,  deolaxed  with  the 
Opposition  for  the  greater  nnmber.  The  key  to  this  yon  will  find  in 
his  whole  behavionr ;  whenever  he  wanted  new  advanoement,  he 
nsed  to  go  o£  He  has  openly  met  with  great  disoooiagemant  now ; 
thongh  he  and  we  know  Mr.  Pelham  so  weU,  that  it  will  not  be 
snrprising  if,  llioag^  baffled,  he  stDl  carries  his  point  of  Seeretazy  of 
State.  However,  the  old  corps  resented  this  violently,  and  robbed 
np  their  old  anger :  Mr.  Pelham  was  indined  to  give  way,  bat  Loid 
Hartmgton,  at  the  head  of  the  yonng  Whigs,  divided  the  House, 
and  Pitt  had  the  mortification  of  being  foUowed  into  the  minority  by 
onty  fifteen  persons.  The  King  has  been  highly  fdeased  with  tfaki 
event ;  and  has  never  named  the  Pitts  and  GienviUes  to  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle,  bat  to  abase  them,  and  to  commend  the  spirit  of  flie 
yoong  people.  It  has  not  weakened  the  Bedford  foction,  who  have 
got  more  strength  too  by  the  domsy  politics  of  another  set  of  their 
enemies.  There  has  all  the  sammer  been  a  Westminster  petition  in 
agitation,  driven  on  by  the  independent  eleeton,  headed  by  Lord 
Elibank,  Marray  his  brother,  and  one  or  two  gentlemen.  Sir  John 
Cotton,  and  Cooke  Hie  member  for  Middlesex,  disoooraged  it  all 
they  coold,  and  ev^i  stifled  the  first  drawn,  wbioh  was  absdtntely 
treason.  However,  Cooke  at  last  presented  onefirom  the  inhabitanti, 
and  Lord  Egmont  another  from  Sir  George  Yandepai:  and  Cooke 
even  made  a  strong  invective  against  the  High-bailiff;  on  which 
Lord  Trentham  prodoced  and  read  a  letter  written  by  Cooke  to  the 
High-bailiff,  when  he  was  in  their  interest,  and  staffed  with  fiattery 
to  him.  Lord  Trentfaam's  fiiends  then  called  in  the  High-bailifl^ 
who  aocased  some  persons  of  hindering  and  threatening  him  on  the 
scratiny,  and,  after  some  contention,  named  Crowle,  coonsel  for  Sir 
G(eorge  Yandepnt,  Gibson,  an  npholsterer  and  independent,  and  Mr. 
Murray.*  These  three  were  ordered  to  attend  on  the  following 
Thorsday  to  defend  themselves.  Before  that  day  came,  we  had  the 
report  on  the  eight  thoasand  seamen,  when  Pitt  and  his  assooiates 
made  speeches  of  lamentation  on  their  disagreement  with  Pelham, 
whom  they  flattered  inordinately.    This  ended  in  abarlesqoe  qaairel 

^  Tbe  Hob.  Aleiaiid«r  Hnrifty,  firaitii  Mmof  Ale»yider,ftmrai  Lord  lUbtiik.  1%li 
haUx  WM  lor  tlM  bum*  pari  JaooUte  In  ito  piiiMlplea— Dotbi. 
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between  Pitt  and  Hampden,*  a  bnffixm  Wliig^  wlio  hates  the  eovum- 
hood,  and  tiiinka  his  name  should  entitle  him  to  Pitt's  oflBoe.  We 
had  a  Tery  long  day  on  Growlers  defenoep  who  had  called  the  power  of 
ihelLooBe  bruiitmJkUmm :  hewasTeKysnhmissiveyandwasdiamisBed 
with  a  reprimand  on  his  knees.  Lord  Egmont  was  so  sereiely 
handled  by  Fox,  that  he  has  not  recoYered  his  spirits  since.  Hensed 
to  ory  up  Fox  against  Mr.  Pelham,  bat  since  the  former  has  seemed 
ratiber  attached  to  the  Duke  and  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  the  party 
affect  to  heap  incense  on  Pelham  and  Pitt — and  it  is  returned. 

The  day  that  Murray  came  to  the  bar,  he  behaved  with  great 
confidence,  but  at  last  desired  counsel,  which  was  granted:  in  the 
mean  time  we  sent  Gibson  to  Newgate. 

Last  Wednesday  was  the  day  of  trial :  ihe  accusation  was  pienti- 
folly  proved  against  Murray,  and  it  was  voted  to  send  him  dose 
prisoner  to  Newgate.  His  party  still  struggling  against  the  teim 
dote^  the  Whigs  grew  provoked,  and  resolved  he  should  receive  his 
sentence  on  his  knees  at  the  bar.  To  this  he  refused  to  submit. 
The  Speaker  stormed,  and  the  House  and  its  honour  grew  outrageous 
at  the  dilemma  they  were  got  into,  and  indeed  out  of  which  we  are 
not  got  yet  If  he  gets  the  better,  he  will  indeed  be  a  meritorious 
martyr  for  the  cause:  en  attendant,  he  is  strictly  shut  up  in 
Newgate.' 

By  theee  anecdotes  you  will  be  able  to  judge  a  little  of  the  news 
you  mention  in  your  last,  of  Januaiy  29th,  and  will  perceive  that 
our  ministerial  vacancies  and  successions  are  not  likely  to  be 
detennined  soon.  NiocoUni's  account  of  the  aversion  to  Lord 
Sandwich  is  weU  grounded,  though  as  to  inflexible  resentmentB,  there 
cannot  easily  be  any  such  thing,  where  parties  and  Actions  are  so 
fluctuating  as  in  this  country.  I  was  to  have  dined  the  other  day  at 
Iffyi^imift  de  Mirepoiz's  wifli  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  but  he  was  ilL 
She  said,  she  had  repented  askdng  me,  as  she  did  not  know  if  I 
should  like  it     ''Oh!   Madam,  I  have  gone  through  too  many 

^  Jobn  Hampden,  Eiq.,  the  lait  deioendant  in  ilie  sale  line  of  the  eelebnAed 
Hampden.  On  hh  death  in  1754,  he  left  hia  estates  to  the  Hon.  Boberi  Treror, 
aon  of  Loid  Tntot,  who  waa  deacended  from  Both,  the  daag^ter  of  the  Batifet — 

I>0TnL 

*  Mr.  Mnnay'a  health  appearing  to  be  in  danger,  the  Home,  npon  the  report  of  hia 
physieian,  offiafed  to  remoTO  him  from  Nevgate  into  the  enatody  of  the  aeigeantaU 
arma:  bat  he  had  ilie  veaohition  to  r^eet  the  oflhr,  and  to  oontinne  in  Kewgate  tiU 
the  end  of  the  aeaaion ;  when  he  made  a  kind  of  trimnphal  prDoeeaion  to  his  own 
honae,  attended  \^  the  sheriiRi  of  liondon.  a  laige  tiain  rf  ooaebea,  and  the  aodamap 
tiou  of  the  popnlaoe^— WueHT. 


im.J  TO  BIB  HOKAOI  MAKN.  2U 

of  tiiose  thiDgSi  to  make  any  objeetion  to  the  only  one  Chat 
remains  I" 

I  grieye  mnoh  fi>r  the  return  of  pains  in  your  head  and  breast ;  I 
flattered  myself  that  yon  had  qnite  mastered  them. 

I  haye  seen  yoor  Pelham  and  Mflbank^  not  mudh,  but  I  like  the 
latter ;  I  have  some  notion,  fiom  thinking  that  he  resembles  yon  in 
his  manner.  The  other  seems  very  goodhnmoured,  but  he  is  nothing 
but  complexion.  Darner  is  returned ;  he  looks  ill;  but  I  like  him 
better  than  I  nsed  to  do,  for  he  commends  yon.  My  Lord  Pomfiret 
IB  made  Banger  of  the  parks,  and  by  consequence  my  Lady  is  queen 
of  the  Duck  Island.'  Our  greatest  mirade  is  Lady  Mary  Wortley's 
son/  whose  adventures  have  made  so  much  noise :  his  parts  are  not 
proportionatei  but  his  expense  is  incredible.  BSs  &ther  scarce  allows 
him  anything :  yet  he  plays,  dresses,  diamonds  himself,  even  to  dis- 
tinct shoe-buckles  for  a  frock,  and  has  more  snuff-boxes  than  would 
suffice  a  Chinese  idol  with  an  hundred  noses.  But  the  most  curious 
part  of  his  dress,  which  he  has  brought  from  Paris,  is  an  iron  wig ; 
you  literally  would  not  know  it  from  hair — ^I  believe  it  is  on  this 
account  that  the  Boyal  Society  have  just  chosen  him  of  their  body. 
This  may  surprise  you :  what  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you,  will  no^ 
for  you  have  long  known  her  follies :  the  Duchess  of  QueeuBberxy 
told  Lady  DL  Egerton,*  a  pretiy  daughter  of  the  Ducheas  of  Bridge- 
water,  that  she  was  going  to  make  a  ball  for  her :  she  did,  but  did 
not  invite  her :  the  girl  was  mortified,  and  Mr.  Lyttelton,  h^  fietther- 
in-law,  sent  the  mad  Grace  a  hint  of  it.    She  sent  back  this  card : 

''The  adTttrtiaemoiit  came  to  hand :  it  was  rerj  pretty  and  reiy  ingenioiis;  bat 
eTerytMng  that  la  pretty  and  Ingeniona  doea  not  always  saeceed :  the  Dadiess  of  Q. 
piques  henelf  on  her  house  not  being  unlike  Boemtea'a;  his  waa  smalland  held  aU  hia 
friends ;  hen  is  Isrge,  but  wiU  not  hold  half  of  hers :  postponed,  bat  not  forgot: 
onaltflrable."    Adien! 

'  Dock  Isbmd  was  a  spot  In  St  Jamee's  Psik,  near  the  Blrd-oage  Walk ;  and  waa 
M  eaUed,  beoaose  Charlea  11.  had  established  n  deo^  of  ducks  upon  it  It  was 
destroyed  when  the  ImpioTenMnta  and  alterations  took  place  In  this  park  about  the 
year  1770.— Bona. 

*  XdwardWortl^  Montagu,  only  son  of  Lady  Hary  Wortl^.  He  died  at  Padua 
in  1776. — CminveHAM. 

'  Lady  DInoa  Bgerton ;  bom  1781-2,  married  1768  Frederick  Lord  BalUmore,  and 
died  1758.— CvmuraHAX. 
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ilrftii0loi»  Sbreel,  Monk  IS,  170. 

You  will  be  ezpeodng  the  oondusion  of  Mr.  Hurray's  histoty,  Ltii 
afl  he  is  too  great  a  hero  to  subznity  and  not  hero  enough  to  tertninate 
his  prison  in  a  more  sominary,  or  more  English  way,  you  must  have 
patiBnoei  as  we  shall  have,  till  the  end  of  the  session.  His  relations, 
who  had  leave  to  visit  him,  are  excluded  again:  rougher  methods 
with  him  are  not  the  style  of  the  age :  in  the  mean  time  lie  is  quite 
forgot  G^eral  Anstruther  is  now  the  object  in  fashion,  or  made  so 
by  a  Sir  Harry  Exsldne/  a  very  fashionable  figure  in  the  world  of 
jwlitios,  who  has  just  oome  into  Parliament,  and  has  been  laying  a 
foimdation  for  the  next  reign  by  attacking  the  Mutiny-bill,  and 
occasionally  General  Anstruther,  who  treated  him  hardly  ten  years 
ago  in  Minorca.  Anstruther  has  mutually  persecuted  and  been 
persecuted  by  the  Scotch  ever  since  Porteous's  affidr,  when,  of  all 
that  nation,  he  alone  voted  for  demolishing  part  of  Edinbuigh. 
This  affair  would  be  a  trifle,  if  it  had  not  opened  the  long-smothered 
xivalship  between  Fox  and  Pitt :  for  these  ten  days  they  bave  been 
civilly  at  war  together ;  and  Mr.  Pelham  is  bruised  between  both. 
However,  this  impetuosity  of  Pitt  has  almost  overset  the  total 
engrossment  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  made  of  all  power, 
and  if  they  do  not,  as  it  is  suspected,  league  with  the  Prince,  you 
will  not  so  soon  hear  of  the  fall  of  the  Bedfords,  as  I  had  made  you 
expect  With  this  quantity  of  factions  and  infinite  quantity  of 
speakers,  we  have  had  a  most  £Ettiguing  session,  and  seldom  rise 
before  nine  or  ten  at  night 

There  have  been  two  events,  not  political,  equal  to  any  absurdities 
or  follies  of  former  years.  My  Lady  Yane  has  literally  published 
the  Memoirs  of  her  own  Ufe,'  only  suppressing  part  of  her  lovers,  no 
part  of  the  success  of  the  others  with  het :  a  degree  of  profiigaqy 
not  to  be  accounted  for ;  she  does  not  want  money,  none  of  her 
lovers  will  raise  her  credit ;  and  the  number,  all  she  had  to  brag  a^ 
concealed  I  The  other  is  a  play  that  has  been  acted  by  people  of 
some  fEushion  at  Drury  Lane,  hired  on  purpose.'    They  really  acted 

^  Sir  Heniy  Enkine,  called  by  Walpole  a  militaiy  poet,  and  %  oreaUire  of  Bute'i. 
He  married  a  tiater  of  Lord  GhaaceUor  WedderbameX  and  died  in  1765.— 
CownoHAX. 

*  In  SmoUeii'a  '  Ferine  Pickle.'    See  toL  L  p.  01  and  177. — Cuvnihoham. 

*  The  plaj  waa '  Othello/  and  the  night  7  March,  1751.    OtheUo  waa  pla^ved  bv  Sir 
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80  weH,  that  it  is  ssfamidiing  they  should  not  havo  had  sense  enongh 
not  to  aot  at  aU.  You  would  know  none  of  their  names,  should  I 
tell  you :  but  the  chief  were  a  liEumly  of  Delavalo,  the  eldest  of 
whioh  was  married  by  cme  Foote,  a  player/  to  Lady  Nassau  Poulett^' 
who  had  kept  the  latter.  The  rage  was  so  great  to  see  this 
p6ifonnanoe»  that  the  House  of  Commons  literally  adjourned  at 
three  o'dbok  on  purpose :  the  footman's  gaUezy  was  strung  with 
blue  ribands.  What  a  wise  people  I  what  an  august  Sei^te  I  yet 
my  Lord  Granville  onoe  told  ike  Prinoe,  I  forget  on  occasion  of  what 
folly,  "  Sir,  indeed  your  Boyal  Highness  is  in  the  wrong  to  aot  thus ; 
the  English  axe  a  grave  nation.'' 

The  King  has  been  much  out  of  ordei;,  but  he  is  quite  well  again, 
and  they  say,  not  above  sixty'^seven  I    Adieu  I 


SM.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  ICABN. 

AHingUm  Street,  Marth  21, 17n. 

What,  another  letter,  when  I  wrote  to  you  but  last  week  I — ^Yes 
— and  with  an  event  too  big  to  be  kept  for  a  regular  interval. 
You  will  imagine  fix)m  the  conclusion  of  my  last  letter  that  our 
King  is  dead — or,  before  you  receive  this,  you  will  probably  have 
heard  by  flying  couriers  that  it  is  only  our  Kmg  that  was  to  be.  In 
short,  the  Prince  died  last  night  between  nine  and  ten.  If  I  don't 
tell  you  ample  details,  it  is  because  you  must  content  yourself  with 
hearing  nothing  but  what  I  know  true.  He  had  had  a  pleurisy,  and 
was  recovered.  Last  Tuesday  was  se'nnight  he  went  to  attend  the 
King's  passing  some  bills  in  the  House  of  Lords ;  from  thence  to 
Carlton  House,  very  hot,  where  he  unrobed,  put  on  a  light  unaiied 
frock  and  waistcoat,  went  to  Kew,  walked  in  a  bitter  day,  came 
Jiome  tired,  and  lay  down  for  three  hours,  upon  a  couch  in  a  very 
oold  room  at  Carlton  House,  that  opens  iato  the  garden.  Lord 
Egmont  told  him  how  dangerous  it  was,  but  the  Prince  did  not  mind 
YoDDu  My  father  once  said  to  this  King,  when  he  was  ill  and  royally 
untractable,  ''Sir,  do  you  know  what  your  &ther  died  ofP   ^ 

Francb  DeUfil,  and  DeidaiiioiiA  t^  Mn.  Qaon  (liidy  Mezboronsh,  tiiier  of  Sir 
Fnmds  DelATAl>  Macklin  saperintended  tlie  reheinM>i  See  Qeneet*s  '  Stage/ W. 
82fi.r-OinnnB«HAM. 

>  Samuel  Foote  the  oelebnted  player  and  playwright,  died  1777.-~Ci7nnvaHA]i. 

'  Imbella,  yonngeet  daaghter  and  oo-heiroaa  of  Thomaa  Tofton,  Eari  of  Thanel, 
and  widxnr  of  Lord  Nanaa  Ponlett^  yonagetthrother  of  the  Duke  of  Bolton.  She  wae 
mad.— Wauou. 
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ihinldng  he  oould  not  die/'  In  Bhort,  the  Prince  relapeed  that  mg^t^ 
has  had  three  physiciaQS  ever  smce,  and  has  never  heensappoeed  oni 
of  danger  till  yesterday :  a  thrush  had  appeared,  and  for  the  two  or 
three  last  evenings  he  had  dangerons  sappressions  of  breath.  How- 
ever,  his  fiEonily  thought  him  so  well  yesterday ,  that  Ihere  were  cards 
in  his  outward  room.  Between  nine  and  tm  he  was  seized  wi&  a 
violent  fit  of  ooughing.  TVihnoty  and  Hawkins  the  sorgeon,  were 
present:  the  former  said,  **Sff,have  yon  brought  up  all  ihephlegmP 
I  hope  this  will  be  over  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  that  your  Royal 
Highness  will  have  a  good  nighi"  Hawkins  had  occasion  to  go  out 
of  the  room,  and  said,  "Here  is  something  I  don't  like.*'  Hie 
cough  continued;  the  Prince  laid  his  hand  upon  his  stomadi,  and 
said,  "  Je  gens  la  mort  I "  The  page  who  held  him  up,  felt  him 
shiver,  and  cried  out,  "The  Prince  is  goingi ''  The  Princess  was  at 
the  feet  of  the  bed ;  she  catched  up  a  candle  and  ran  to  him,  bat 
before  she  got  to  the  head  of  the  bed,  he  was  dead. 

Lord  Norih  was  immediately  sent  to  the  King,  who  was  lookixig 
over  a  table,  where  Princess  Emily,  the  Dndiess  of  Dorset,  andl>uke 
of  Ghrafton  were  playing.  He  was  extremely  surprised,  and  said, 
"  Why,  they  told  me  he  was  better ! "  He  bid  Lord  North  tell  the 
Princess  he  would  do  everything  she  could  desire;  and  has  this 
morning  sent  her  a  very  kind  message  in  writing.  He  is  eztremely 
shocked — but  no  pity  is  too  much  for  the  Princess;  she  has  eiglit 
children,  and  is  seven  months  gone  with  another.  She  bears  her 
affiction  with  great  courage  and  sense.  They  asked  her  if  the  body 
was  to  be  opened ;  she  replied,  what  the  King  pleased. 

This  is  all  I  know  yet ;  you  shall  have  fresh  and  fresh  intdligenoe 
— for  reflections  on  minorities,  Begendes,  Jacobitism,  Oppositions^ 
fictions,  I  need  not  help  you  to  them.  Tou  will  make  as  many  as 
anybody,  but  those  who  reflect  on  their  own  disappointments.  Hie 
creditors  are  no  inconsiderable  part  of  the  moraKsts.  They  talk  of 
fourteen  hundred  thousand  pounds  on  post-obits.  This  I  am  sure  I 
don't  vouch :  I  only  know  that  I  never  am  concerned  to  see  flie 
tables  of  the  money-changers  overturned  and  cast  out  of  the  temple.* 

I  much  fear,  that  by  another  post  I  shall  be  forced  to  tell  you 
news  that  will  have  much  worse  e£fects  for  my  own  fSEonily.  My 
Lord  Orford  *  has  got  such  another  violent  boil  as  he  had  two 
years  ago— and  a  thrush  has  iqppeared  too  along  with  ii    Wearein 

^  Frederick  Prince  of  Walei^i  debts  were  never  paid.— Dotbb. 
*  HIb  eldest  brother.    He  died  (ten  days  after  this  letter  was  writtea)  of  aa 
la  tlie  badct  sg^d  fifty-one.— CvmrnraaAM. 
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the  utmost  apprehensioiiB  about  him,  the  more,  because  there  is  no 
pqesTbOity  of  giving  him  any  about  himself.  He  has  not  only  taken 
an  inyincible  arersion  to  physioiansy  but  to  the  bark,  and  we  have 
no  hopes  from  anything  else.  It  will  be  a  fiEital  eyent  for  me,  for 
your  brother,  and  for  his  own  son.  Princess  Emily,'  Mr.  Pelham,' 
and  my  Lady  Qrford,  are  not  among  the  most  frightened. 

Your  brother,  who  dines  here  with  Mr.  Chute  and  Gray,'  has  just 
brought  me  your  letter  of  March  12tL  The  libel  you  ask  about 
was  called  "  Gonstittttional  Queries ;  *^  hayenot  you  reoeiyedmine  of 
Februaiy  9th  P  there  was  some  account  of  our  present  history. 
Adieu  I  I  have  not  time  to  write  any  longer  to  you ;  but  you  may 
well  expect  our  correspondence  will  thicken, 

821.    TO  8IK  HOBACE  MAKK. 

Arlwgt<m  Streei,  AprU  1, 17SI. 

How  shall  I  begin  a  letter  that  will — ^that  must — giye  you  as 
much  pain  as  I  feel  myself?  I  must  interrupt  the  story  of  the 
Prince's  death,  to  teU  you  of  two  more,  much  more  important,  Qod 
knows  I  to  yon  and  me  I  One  I  had  prepared  you  for — ^but  how 
wiU  you  be  shocked  to  hear  that  our  poor  Mr.  Tniithed  is  dead '  as 
well  as  my  broiher  I  Whithed  had  had  a  bad  cou^  for  two  months ; 
he  was  going  out  of  town  to  the  Winchester  assizes;  I  persuaded  and 
sent  him  home  from  hence  one  morning  to  be  blooded.  Howeyer, 
he  went  in  extreme  bad  weather.  His  youngest  brother,  the  clergy- 
man, who  is  the  greatest  brute  in  the  world,  except  the  elder  brother, 
the  layman,  dragged  him  out  eyery  morning  to  hunt,  as  eagerly  as 
if  it  had  been  to  hunt  heretics.  One  day  they  were  oyertuned  in  a 
water,  and  then  the  parson  made  him  ride  forty  miles ;  in  short,  he 
arriyed  at  the  Vine  half  dead,  and  soon  grew  delirious.  Poor  Mr. 
Chute  was  sent  for  to  him  last  Wednesday,  and  sent  back  for  two 

'  PiincMft  BmUj  hid  the  raTenion  of  Kew-park  [Richmond]. — ^Walpolk 

*  The  Aaditor  of  the  Ezeheqaer  wae  in  the  gift  of  Mr.  Pelham,  tm  Chancellor  of  the 
Ezdieqaer  and  Itet  Lord  of  Uie  Treatmy. — Walpoui. 

*  Thomaa  Qimy,  author  of  the  'Blegy  in  a  Churchyard/  and  other  poema. — 

WAIiPOUL 

^  Fraaeia  ThialleUiwaite,  who  took  the  name  of  Whithed  for  hSa  unde*a  eatate^  and» 
aa  heir  to  him,  recorered  Mr.  Norton'a  eatate,  which  ho  had  left  to  the  Fkrliament  for 
the  nae  of  the  poor,  kc ;  hut  the  will  waa  set  aaide  [in  1789]  for  inmaitj. — ^Wa&fom. 
Biehard  Norton,  of  Sonthwick,  in  Hampahire,  Saq.  Colley  Cihber  dedicated  hia  firet 
play  to  him.  Like  hia  neighbour,  Anthony  Henley,  of  the  Orange,  Seq.,  he  waa  the 
patron  of  moat  of  the  poeta  of  hia  time.  He  died  in  1782.  See  his  will  in  the 
*  Qentleman's  Magazine,*  toL  ilL  p.  57 ;  and  tee  Malone'a  '  Diyden/  roL  L  part  IL 
p.  122. — CvaaiaoHAM. 
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more  physioians,  but  in  yain ;  he  expr&i  on  Friday  nig^t !  Mr. 
Chnte  is  come  back  half  distraoted,  and  soaioe  to  be  known  again. 
You  may  easily  believe  that  my  own  distress  does  not  prerent  my 
doing  all  in  my  power  to  alleviate  his.  Whithed,  that  best  of  hdarts^ 
had  forgiven  aJl  his  elder  brother's  beastliness,  and  has  left  him  the 
Norton  estate,  the  better  half;  the  rest  to  the  clergyman,  with  an 
annuity  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds  a  year  to  his  Florentine 
mistress,  and  six  himdred  pounds  to  their  child.  He  has  left  Mr. 
Chute  one  thousand  pounds,  which,  if  forty  times  flie  sum,  would 
not  comfort  him,  and,  little  as  it  is,  does  not  in  the  least  aflfect  or 
alter  his  concern.  Indeed,  he  not  only  loses  an  intimate  friend,  bat 
in  a  manner  an  only  child;  he  had  formed  him  to  be  one  of  the 
prettiest  gentlemen  in  England,  and  had  brought  about  a  match  for 
him,  that  was  soon  to  be  conduded  with  a  Miss  NicoU,*  an  immenae 
fortune ;  and  I  am  persuaded  had  fixed  his  heart  on  making  him  his 
own  heir,  if  he  himself  outlived  his  brother.  With  such  a  fortune, 
and  with  such  expectations,  how  hard  to  die  I— or,  perh^w,  how 
lotdcy,  before  he  had  tasted  misfortune  and  mortification. 

I  now  must  mention  my  own  misfortune.  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
and  Thursday  mornings,  Ihe  physicians  and  aU  the  famfy  (^pamftU 
death*  (to  alter  Gray's  phrase,)  were  persuaded  and  persuaded  me» 
that  the  bark,  whidi  took  great  place,  would  save  my  broiher's  life 
— but  he  relapsed  at  three  o'dock  on  Thursday,  and  died  last  nigbt. 
He  ordered  to  be  drawn  and  executed  his  will  with  the  greafeeBt 
tranquillity  and  satisfaction  on  Saturday  morning.  His  spoils  ai>e 
prodigious — not  to  his  own  feunily !  indeed  I  think  his  son  the  most 
ruined  young  man  in  England.  My  loss,  I  fear,  may  be  consideiv 
able,  which  is  not  the  only  motive  of  my  concern,  though,  as  y^n 
know,  I  had  much  to  forgive,  before  I  could  regret :  but  indeed  I  do 
regret.  It  is  no  small  addition  to  my  concern,  to  fear  or  fcnesee  that 
Houghton  and  all  the  remaios  of  my  fether's  glory  will  be  pulled  to 
pieces  I  The  widow-Countess  immediately  marries — not  Biehcourt^ 
but  Shirley,'  and  triumphs  ui  advancing  her  son's  ruin  by  enjoying 
her  own  estate,  and  tearing  away  great  part  of  his. 


>  About  the  nme  time  happened  »  greet  fiHnUy  qoemL  My  Mend  Mr.  €fhst« 
had  engaged  Mia  NieoU,  a  most  rieh  helrai,  to  nin  away  from  her  gnardiaae,  w&o 
had  need  her  rwj  iU ;  and  he  propoeed  to  many  her  to  my  nephev,  Lord  Orfor^, 
who  refbied  her»  thoof^  ahe  had  abofe  160,00(M.  I  wrote  a  partienlar  aoeonat  [b^q 
Appendix  to  Uuit  volume]  of  the  whole  traniactien.—  WalpMs  Short ^aim  (vei  I. 
p.  Ixrii.)— CuxaiaonAK. 

*  Vide  Oray'i!  Ode  on  a  distant  proepeot  of  Cton  College. — Walpou. 

'  Hon.  Sewallis  Shirley.    See  vol.  IL  p.  258.— CuvitxvoaAX. 
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Now  I  will  divort  your  fAruie  grief  by  telldng  to  you  of  what  is 
called  the  puUio.  Ilie  King  and  Prinoees  are  grown  as  fond  fui  if 
they  had  never  been  of  difEorent  partiesy  or  rather  aa  people  who 
always  had  been  of  dififereni  She  diaoountenanoes  all  oppodtiont 
and  he  all  onMHon.  Prinoe  Gtoorge,  who,  with  his  two  eldest 
brothersy  is  to  be  lodged  at  St  James's^  is  speedily  to  be  ereatedt 
Prinoe  of  Wales.  Aysoong^  his  tator,  is  to  be  removed  with  ber 
entile  inclination  as  well  as  with  everybody's  approbation.  They 
talk  of  a  Bogenoy  to  be  established  (in  ease  of  a  minority)  by  antho- 
xity  of  ParliameEty  even  this  sessiony  with  the  Princess  at  the  head 
of  it  She  and  Dr.  Lee»  the  only  one  she  consults  of  the  late  oabal» 
yery  sensibly  burned  the  late  Prince's  papers  the  moment  he  was 
dead.  Lord  Egmont»  by  seven  o'clock  the  next  mornings  summoned 
(not  very  decently)  the  &etion  to  his  house :  all  was  whisper  I  at 
last  he  hinted  something  of  taking  the  Princess  and  her  <^dren 
under  their  protection,  and  something  of  the  necessity  of  harmony. 
I^o  answer  wasmade  to  the  former  proposaL  Somebody  said,  itwas 
very  likely  indeed  they  should  agree  now,  when  the  Prince  could 
never  bring  it  about;  and  so  everybody  went  away  to  take  care  of 
himself.  The  imposthumation  is  supposed  to  have  proceeded,  not 
from  his  fall  last  year,  but  from  a  blow  with  a  tennis-ball  some  yean 
ago.  The  grief  for  the  dead  brother  is  affectedly  great ;  the  aversion 
to  the  living  one  as  affectedly  displayed.  They  cried  about  an  elegy/ 
and  added,  "  Oh,  that  it  were  but  his  brother  I "  On  'Change  they 
said,  ''Oh,  that  it  were  but  the  butcher  I "' 

^  The  elQgy  lUnded  to,  wm  prolMibly  the  eflWon  of  some  Jacobite  royaliit  That 
fiurtion  could  not  forgire  the  Duke  of  Comborhuid  hie  exoeeeee  or  sucoeaaee  in  Scot- 
IttDd ;  and,  not  eontented  with  bnnding  the  parliamentary  government  of  the  oonntiy 
aa  onirpation,  Indalged  in  fireqnent  nnfeetiag  and  aeurilona  penonalitiea  <m  evei/ 
hranch  of  the  reigning  fiunily : 

Here  lies  Fred, 
Who  waa  aliTe  and  Is  dead : 
Had  it  been  hla  fiither, 
I  liad  mneh  rather ; 
Had  it  been  his  brother. 
Still  better  than  another ; 
Had  it  be«i  hia  sister. 
No  one  wonld  haye  mined  her ; 
Had  it  been  the  whole  generation, 
8tm  better  for  the  naUon : 
Bnt  since  'tis  only  Fred, 
Who  was  alire  and  is  dead— 

There's  no  more  to  be  said. 
WalpM$  MemKATB  ^  George  IL,  I  p.  604, 4to  ed.^ Wnian. 
*  The  Duke  of  Cumberland. — CvaiineRAii. 
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The  HoiMB  oil  but  no  busineBS  will  be  done  till  after  the  hdi- 
days.  Anstrather's  affiiir  iriSl  go  on,  but  not  with  mneh  spirit.  One 
wants  to  see  £uses  about  again  I  Dick  Lyttelton,  one  of  fiie  patriot 
otBioeirB,  had  eoUected  depositions  on  oath  against  the  Dnke  for  his 
behavionr  in  Sootland,  but  I  sapfoee  he  will  now  throw  his  papers 
into  Hamlef  s  grave  P 

Prince  Qeorge,  who  has  a  most  amiable  oonntenanoe,  behaved 
excessLTely  well  on  his  other's  deatL  Wben  they  told  him  of  it» 
he  tamed  pale,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  breast  Aysoong^  said, 
^'  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  yon  are  not  welll '' — he  replied,  "I  feel  some- 
thing here,  just  as  I  did  when  I  saw  the  two  workmen  &U  from  the 
scaffbld  at  Kew/'  Prince  Edward'  is  a  very  plain  boy,  withstmnge 
loose  eyes,  but  was  mnch  the  fevonrite.  He  is  a  sayer  of  things  I 
Two  men  were  heard  lamenting  the  death  in  Leicester-fieldB :  one 
said,  ''He  has  left  a  great  many  small  diildren ! " — "Aj/'  replied 
the  other, ''and  what  is  worse,  they  belong  to  our  parish  I''  Butthe 
most  extraordinary  reflections  on  his  death  were  set  forth  in  asermon 
at  Mayfoir  chapel.*  ''He  had  no  great  parts,  (pray  mind,  this  was 
file  parson  said  so,  not  I,)  bnt  he  had  great  virtaes ;  indeed,  fiiey 
degenerated  into  vices :  he  was  very  generons,  but  I  hear  his  gene- 
rosiiy  has  mined  a  great  many  people :  and  then  his  condescension 
was  such,  that  he  kept  very  bad  company.'' 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  I  have  tried,  you  see,  to  bl^id  so  mudi 
public  history  with  our  private  griefe,  as  may  help  to  interrupt  yoor 
too  great  attention  to  the  calamities  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter. 
Ton  will,  with  the  properest  good-nature  in  the  world,  break  die  news 
to  the  poor  girl,  whom  I  pity,  though  I  never  saw.  Miss  NicoU  is, 
I  am  told,  extremely  to  be  pitied  too ;  but  so  is  everybody  that  knew 
Whithed  I    Bear  it  yourself  as  well  as  you  can ! 


828.    TO  SIB  HORAOS  MANN. 

AfiingUm  Street,  Apnl  28, 1751. 

I  ooxJLD  not  help,  my  dear  child,  being  strack  with  the  conclusion 
of  your  letter  of  the  2nd  of  this  month,  which  I  have  just  received : 
it  mentions  the  gracioiis  assurances  you  had  received  from  the  dead 
Prince — ^indeed,  I  hope  you  will  not  want  them.    The  person*  who 

I  Prinee  Edward,  afterwards  Dnkaof  York ;  died  1767. — ^CinrvuoBAJi. 

*  Keith's.— CuvvmoHAM. 

I  Oeoige  Babb  Dodington.— Walpolb 
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oouveyed  them  waa  ao  ridiculous  as  to  tdl  your  hrotlier  that  himaelf 
waa  Uie  moat  diaappointed  of  all  men,  he  and  the  Prinoe  having 
settled  Aii  first  miniatry  in  such  a  maimer  that  nothing  conld  have 
defeated  the  plan.  An  admirable  acheme  for  power  in  England, 
founded  only  on  two  personsl  Some  people  say  he  waa  tobea  duke 
and  secretary  of  state.  I  would  have  him  dmwn  like  Edward  Y. 
with  the  coronet  hanging  over  his  head.  You  will  be  entertained 
with  a  story  of  Bootb :'  his  woiherwanum  came  to  a  fiiend  of  hers  in 
great  perpleodty,  and  said,  **  I  don't  know  what  to  do,  pray  advise 
me ;  my  master  is  gone  the  cinmit,  and  left  me  particular  orden  to 
send  him  an  ezpresB  if  the  King  died :  but  here'a  the  Prince  dead, 
and  he  said  nothing  about  him."  You  would  easily  believe  this  stoiy, 
if  yon  knew  what  a  mere  law-pedant  it  is ! 

The  Lord*  you  hint  at  certainly  did  not  write  the  Qneries,  nor 
ever  anything  so  well :  he  is  one  of  tlie  few  discarded ;  for  almostall 
have  offered  their  services,  and  been  accepted.  The  King  aaked  the 
Princess  if  she  had  a  mind  for  a  Master  of  the  Horse ;  that  it  must 
be  a  nobleman,  and  that  he  had  objections  to  a  particular  one.  Lord 
Middlesex.  I  believe  she  had  no  objection  to  his  objections,  and 
desired  none.  Bloodworth  is  at  the  head  of  her  stables ;  of  her 
ministry.  Dr.  Lee ;  all  knees  bow  to  him.  The  Duke  of  Newcastie 
is  so  charmed  with  him,  and  so  sony  he  never  knew  him  before,  and 
can't  live  without  him !  He  is  a  grave,  wortiiy  man ;  as  a  civilian, 
not  much  versed  in  the  world  of  this  end  of  the  town,  but  much  a 
gentleman.  He  made  me  a  visit  the  other  day  on  my  brother's 
death,  and  talked  much  of  the  great  and  good  part  the  King  had 
taken  (who,  by  the  way,  has  been  taught  by  the  Princess  to  talk  aa 
much  of  him),  and  that  the  Prince's  servante  could  no  longer  oppose, 
if  they  meant  to  be  canHsteiU.  I  told  this  to  Mr.  Chute,  who  replied 
instantly,  **  Pho  I  he  meant  iubrisieni.**  You  will  not  be  surprised, 
though  you  will  be  charmed,  with  a  new  instance  of  our  friend's 
disinterested  generosity :  so  &r  from  resenting  Whithed's  neglect  of 
him,  he  and  your  brother,  on  finding  the  brute-brothers  making 
difficulties  about  the  child's  fortune,  have  taken  upon  them  to  act 

>  Sir  Thonuu  Booile,  knight,  CluuioeUoraiidKaeptrof  tlie  Great  Seal*  to  Fraderick, 
Prinoe  of  Waleib  He  died  25  December,  1758.  He  liad  lent  the  Prinoe  laige  anms  of 
mon^  which  were  never  repaid:  King  George  HI.  rememberings  it  is  aaid,  his 
father^s  debt»  promised  a  peerage  to  Sir  Thomas's  great  nephew,  Edward  Bootle 
Wilbraham,  but  never  made  good  his  promise.  Bat  the  promise  was  kept  in  the 
next  reign,  when  in  1823  Edward  Bootle  Wilbraham,  Esq.,  was  created  Baron 
SkeImer8Qa.d,  of  Skelmersdale  in  the  coonty  of  Lancaster. — CuaviaonAii. 

*  Lord  Middlesex.— Walpoul 
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as  tnutees  fiir  her,  and  to  stand  all  risks.    Did  not  Mr.  WUflied 
know  that  Mr.  C9mte  would  act  just  soP 

Prinoe  George  is  created  Prince  of  Wales,  and  his  household  is 
settled.  Lord  Harooort  is  his  governor,  in  the  room  of  Lord  North, 
to  whom  there  was  no  objection  bat  his  having  a  glimpse  of  parts 
more  thaathe  new  one,  who  is  a  creatiue  of  ihe  Pelhams,  and  veiy 
lit  to  cipher  where  Stone  is  to  figure.  This  latter  is  sab  governor, 
with  the  Bishop  of  Norwich  [Hayter]  preoeptw,  and  Scott  sob- 
preceptor.  The  Bishop  isa  senaiUe,  good-knmonred  gentleman^  and 
believed  to  be  a  natural  son  of  the  old  Archbishop  of  YorL^  Lovd 
Waldegrave,  long  a  personal  fe^voarite  of  the  Kmg,  who  has  now 
got  a  little  interest  at  his  own  conrt,  is  Warden  of  Ihe  FHannariiw,  m 
the  room  of  Tom  Pitt ;  old  Selwyn,  treasurer;  Lord  Sussex,*  Lord 
Downe,*  and  Lord  Bobert  Bertie,*  Lords  of  the  Bedchamber; 
Peachy,  a  young  Sdmtz,  and  Bigby,  grooms:  but  tboae  of  tiie 
House  of  Gommons  have  not  kissed  hands  yet,  a  difficulty  benig 
started,  whether,  as  they  are  now  nominated  by  the  King,  it  will 
mot  vacate  their  seats.*  Potter  has  resigned  Secretaiy  to  the 
Princess,  and  is  succeeded  by  one  Greesett^' his  predecessor,  her  chief 

^  Dr.  Lancelot  BUcklmma.*— Walfoui.  "  At  to  the  aeeaitioM  of  hududj  aad 
prafligacjr  bronglit  againot  the  Biahop  and  Arohbishop,  they  were,  probablj,  either 
ihe  eraatnrea  of  Walpole*8  own  ansdoty  to  dimw  atriking  ehaiaeten,  or  the  eehoaa  ef 
iome  of  thoee  alanderoaa  msnuun  whieh  alwaya  aooompaoj  persona  who  ziaefiR»a 
inferior  atationa  to  eminence.  He  tella  oa  withont  any  heeitation,  that  Biahop 
Hayter  waa  a  natural  eon  of  ArchUahop  Bladcbnme'a.  Now  we  have  befbra  «b 
«KtneU  from  the  r^giaten  of  the  pariih  of  Chagford,  in  Defooahire,  whkh  protia 
that  the  Biahop  Thomaa  Hayter  waa  '  the  aon  of  Geoigo  Hayter,  rector  of  thia  pariahp 
and  of  Qraoe  hla  wife,'  and  that  Thomas  was  one  of  a  fiunily  of  not  fewer,  we  bdHere, 
than  ten  ehndren.**— QicarCer^  Bemem,  toL  zzviL  p.  186.—- Wbior.  Oompnre 
WalpcAe'a  'Memoirea  of  Geoige  IL'  voL  L  p.  74, 4to  ed.,  where  the  same  atatemeai  ia 
made,  and  letter  to  Mann  of  11  Dea  1762.---CiranmroHAM. 

*  Geoige  Angnstoa  YelTerton,  second  Barl  of  Soasez,  died  1758w~DoTnL 

*  Heuy  PleydeU  Dawaay,  third  Yiaeonnt  Downe  In  Ireland.  He  diatingniahed 
himself  greatly  in  the  command  of  a  rsgiment  at  the  battle  of  Minden ;  and  died 
Dea  9th,  1760,  of  the  wounds  he  had  receiyed  at  the  batOe  of  Campen,  Oct  ISth  of 
that  year.^-DoTUL 

*  ThethirdaonofBobert^finiDnkeof  AncaateraadKeotefea.    Hediedinl7SX 

— DOTBB. 

*  "  May  8.  Benae  of  the  Honae  taken,  If  the  yonng  Prince  of  Walea'a  new  aerraata 
should  be  re-elected :  it  waa  agreed  not  The  act  was  read ;  bnt  thoae  who  aeemed  to 
fisToar  a  re-doetion  foigot  to  eiU  for  the  warrants  that  ^>p<dnted  them  senranta  to  the 
Prince :  by  whom  are  they  signed  1  if  by  the  King,  the  case  would  not  hare  admitted 
a  woxd  of  dlapute."— /X>(Itfi0F(of»,p.  104. — ^Wuobt. 

*  "Her  seeretaxy,  Gressett,  had  been  hitherto  her  principal  adriBor :  a  eautloas 
man,  uncommonly  skilftil  in  the  politics  of  the  back-stsln,  trusted  by  Lady  Yarmouth. 
Mnnehansen,  and  all  the  German  iisction ;  glTing  hints  and  intelligence  both  at  SL 
James*s  and  at  Leicester  House.  Yet  It  must  be  acknowledged  that  he  acted  no  dia- 
honeat  part,  that  CTeiy  article  of  his  information  was  perfectly  innocent^  and  that  \hm 
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fitvoiurite,  and  alUed  to  the  house  of  Hanover  by  a  DaoheM  of  Zell/ 
who  was  of  a  French  fiunOy — not  of  fliat  of  Bourbon.  I  was  gemg 
on  to  talk  to  you  of  the  Begeney;  hot  as  that  measoxe  is  not 
oompletey  I  shall  not  send  sway  my  letter  till  the  end  of  next  week. 
My  private  satis&otion  in  my  nephew  of  Qrbrd  is  Tery  great 
indeed :  he  has  an  eqoal  temper  of  reason  and  goodness  fl^t  is 
most  engaging.  His  mother  professes  to  like  him  as  mndi  as  eyery- 
body  else  does,  bat  is  so  mnoh  a  woman  that  she  will  not  hurt  hbn 
at  all  the  less.  So  &r  from  eontribnting  to  retrieve  his  a£Bui8»  she 
talks  to  him  of  nothing  bnt  mob  stories  of  his  grandbther^s  having 
laid  up— 4he  Lord  knows  where  I — three  hnndred  thousand  pounds 
for  him;  and  of  carrying  him  with  her  to  JteJS/yfliat  he  niayooiLverBe 
with  teimble  people  I  In  looking  over  her  hnsbaad^s  papers,  among 
many  of  her  intercepted  WieUrdmm,  I  was  much  entertained  wilh 
onerwhidi  was  curious  fer&e  whole  orthography,  and  signed  fiMora.* 
if  Mr.  Shirley  was  to  answer  it  in  the  same  romantic  tone,  I  am 
persuaded  he  would  subscribe  himself  fht  dging  Homadahu.  The 
other  learned  Italian  Oountess  [Lady  Pomfiet]  \b  disposing  of  her 
fourth  daughter,  the  &ir  Lady  Juliana,  to  Penn,  the  wealthy 
sovereign  of  Pennsylvania;  but  the  nuptials  are  adjourned  till  he 
recovers  of  a  wound  in  his  thigh,  whidi  he  got  by  his  pistol  going 
off  as  he  was  overturned  in  his  post-chaise.  Lady  Carolme  Fox  haa 
a  legacy  of  five  thousand  pounds  from  Lord  Shelbume,*  a  distant 
relatian,  who  never  saw  her  but  once,  and  tibat  three  weeks  befine 
his  death.  Two  years  ago  Mr.  Fox  got  the  ten  thousand  pound 
priae. 

JffW  h  VISL 

I  find  I  must  send  away  my  letter  this  week,  and  reserve  the 
history  of  the  Regency  for  another  post  The  bill  was  to  have  been 
brought  into  the  House  of  Lords  to-day,  but  Sherlock,  the  Bishop  of 
London,  has  raised  difficulties  against  the  limitation  of  the  future 
Regent's  authority,  which  he  asserts  to  be  repugnant  to  the  spirit  of 
our  constitution.    Lord  Talbot  had  already  determined  to  oppose  it; 

Sood  nudflnftuidiikg  beiween  ilie  Kiag  tnd  bis  dangiitMwin-kw  had  beaa  ddefly  oniiig 
lo  Ufl  good  offioe." — Lofd  WtHdegran^B  Memo/in,  p.  29. — CvmnoHAif. 

'  MAdemoiBeUe  d'Olbreiue.  It  U  this  vkUaUiamce  which  prevents  our  Bojsl  Family 
from  being  what  is  osllad  ehapUrale  in  Gennanj.  Mademoiselle  d'Olbrenie  was  the 
mother  of  Geoige  L's  anhappy  wife. — ^Dotib. 

*  Heniy  Petty,  Earl  of  Shettmme  In  Ireland,  the  last  of  the  male  deooendanUi  of 
Sir  William  Petty.  Upon  his  death  his  titles  eztingoished ;  but  his  estates  derolred 
en  his  nephew,  the  Hon.  John  Fits  Mawioe,  in  whose  &vo«r  the  title  of  Shelbnme 
was  rerived. — DoTsa. 
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and  the  Pitts  and  Lyttdtona,  who  are  grown  yery  mntbons  on  the 
NewoasQe's  not  ohooamg  Pitt  for  his  co]leagiie»  have  talked  loudly 
against  it  without  doors.  The  preparatory  steps  to  this  great  srent  I 
iriH  tell  yon.  The  old  Monaich  grandehildises  exceedingly:  the 
PrinceflSy  who  is  certainly  a  wise  woman,  and  who,  in  a  oonrse  of 
▼erydiflBeult  situations,  has  never  made  an  enemy  nor  had  a  detractor, 
has  got  great  sway  there.  The  Pelhams,  taking  advaatage  of  this 
new  partiality,  of  the  nniTersal  dread  of  the  Doke,  and  of  the 
neeeflsity  of  his  being  administrator  of  HanoYor,  prevailed  to  have 
the  Princess  Begent,  but  with  a  council  of  nine  of  the  chief  great 
dSoerSf  to  be  continued  in  their  posts  till  the  majority,  whidi  is 
fixed  for  eighteen ;  noUiing  to  be  transacted  without  the  assent  of 
the  greater  number;  and  Hie  Parliament  that  shall  find  itself 
existing  at  the  King^s  deaili  to  subsist  till  the  minority  ceases : 
such  restrictions  must  be  almost  as  unweloome  to  the  Princess  as  the 
whole  regolation  is  to  the  Duke.  Judge  of  his  resentment:  he  does 
not  conceal  it  The  divisions  in  the  Ministry  are  neither  dosed  nor 
come  to  a  decision.  Lord  Holdemess  arrived  yesterday,  exceedingly 
mortified  at  not  finding  himself  immediate  Secretary  of  State,  for 
which  purpose  he  was  sent  for ;  but  Lord  Hali&x  would  not  submit 
to  have  this  cipher  preferred  to  him.  An  expedient  was  proposed 
of  flinging  the  American  province  into  the  Board  of  Trade,  but, 
somehow  or  other,  that  has  miscarried,  and  all  is  at  a  stand.  It  is 
known  that  Lord  Granville  is  designed  for  President--and  for  what 
more  don't  you  think  P — he  has  the  inclination  of  the  King — would 
they  be  able  again  to  persuade  people  to  resign  unless  he  is  removedP 
—and  will  not  all  those  who  did  resign  with  that  intention  endeavour 
to  expiate  that  insultP 

Amid  all  this  new  dash  of  politics  Murray  has  had  an  opportonity 
for  one  or  two  days  of  making  himself  talked  of.  A  month  ago  his 
bother  [Lord  Elibank]  obtained  leave,  on  pretence  of  his  health, 
to  remove  him  into  the  custody  of  the  Serjeant-at-arms ;  but  he 
refosed  to  go  thither,  and  abused  his  brother  for  meanness  in  TnftVSng 
such  submissive  application.  On  this  his  confinement  was  straitened. 
Last  week,  my  worthy  cousin,  Sir  John  Philips,  moved  the  King's 
Bench  for  a  rule  to  bring  him  thither,  in  order  to  his  having  his 
habeas  coipus.  He  was  produced  there  the  next  day ;  but  the  three 
Judges,  on  hearing  he  was  committed  by  the  House  of  Commons, 
acknowledged  the  authority,  and  remanded  him  back.  There  was  a 
disposition  to  commit  Sir  John,  but  we  have  liked  to  be  pleased  with 
this  acknowledgment  of  our  majesty. 
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StUara*  [the  OonnteBB  of  Oiford]  has  declared  to  her  am  fhftt 
she  18  marrying  Shirley^  but  ties  lam  up  atiiofly.  I  am  ready  to 
begin  again  with  the  panegyric  of  my  nephew,  bat  I  will  rather 
answer  a  melancholy  letter  I  haye  jnst  reoeiYed  ftom  yon.  His 
affairs  are  pnttmg  into  the  best  sitoation  we  can,  and  we  are 
agitating  a  vast  match  for  him,  which^  if  it  can  be  brought  to  bear, 
will  even  save  your  brother,  whose  great  tenderness  to  mine  has  left 
him  closed  to  greater  risks  than  any  of  the  ereditors.  For  myself, 
I  think  I  shall  escape  tolerably,  as  my  demands  are  from  my  £EKtfaer, 
whose  debts  are  likely  to  be  satisfied.  My  nnde  Horace  is  inde- 
fotigable  in  adjusting  all  this  confasion.  Bo  bat  fignre  him  at 
serenty-foor,  lo^dng,  not  merely  well  for  his  age^  bat  plnmp,  roddy, 
and  wiihoot  a  wrinkle  or  complaint ;  doing  evezybody's  bnsiness, 
fall  of  politics  as  ever,  from  morning  till  night,  and  then  roaming  the 
town  to  conolnde  with  a  party  at  whisti  I  have  no  apprehensions 
for  yoor  demands  on  Dodington ;  but  yoor  brother,  who  sees  him, 
will  be  best  able  to  satisfy  you  on  that  head. 

Madame  de  Miiepoiz's  brother-in-law  was  not  Doke,  bat 
Gheyalier,  de  BoufSerB.-^-Here  is  my  imcle  come  to  drop  me  a 
bit  of  marriage-settlements  on  his  road  to  his  rabbers,  so  I  most 
finish — yoa  wiU  not  be  soiry :  at  least  I  hare  giyen  yoa  some  lig^t 
to  Uve  upon.    Adien  1 


sss.  TO  am  horacs  kakv. 

AriingUm  Stnd,  May  80, 1751. 

In  yonr  last  of  May  14th,  yoa  seem  oneasy  at  not  having  heard 


from  me  in  two  posts.  I  have  writ  yoa  so  exactly  all  the  details 
that  I  knew  yoa  would  wish  to  hear,  that  I  think  my  letters  most 
have  miscarried.  Iwillmentionallthedatesof  this  year;  Feb.  9th, 
March  14th  and  21st,  April  1st,  and  May  Ist;  tell  me  if  you  have 
received  all  these.  I  don't  pretend  to  say  anytibing  to  alleviate  yoor 
concern  for  the  late  misfortones,  but  will  only  recommend  to  yoa  to 
harden  yoorself  against  every  accident,  as  I  endeavour  to  do.  The 
mortifications  and  disappointments  I  have  experienced  have  taoght 
me  the  philosophy  that  dwells  not  merely  in  speculation.  I  choose 
to  think  about  the  world,  as  I  have  always  found,  when  I  most 


*  XMgBiH  RoUe,  widow  of  tbo  Moond  Bail  of  Orfind,  minlod  it  Kr.  Keitii't 
diikpel  ia  May  Fair,  May  85,1751,  tbo  Hon.  SewaUlaShiil^,foiurUi  ion  of  Bobori^fiiai 
Karl  Ferren.^Cmni«BAJL 
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^wanted  its  eamhrt,  it  thought  about  me,  that  is,  not  at  alL  It  is  a 
"disagreeable  »dreem  which  nuut  end  fixr  everybody  else  as  wdl  as 
feroaeselll  Some  try  to  aopply  the  emptoMBS  and  Taoity  of  praeent 
life  by  aoiaethiiig  still  mose  empty,  &me.  I  ehooae  to  eomfbit 
myself  by  eonaideriitg  that  even  while  I  am  lamentmg  any  praBeat 
aneaainaK  it  is  actnally  panng  away.  I  oannot  feel  the  oomSort  cf 
f ollyy  beoaose  I  am  not  a  foo!,  and  I  scasoe  know  any  other  bemg 
that  IB  worth  one's  while  to  wish  to  be.  AU  this  looks  as  if  it  pro- 
4)eededfipom  a  train  of  melandudy  ideas — it  does  so;  bat  nusfinrtones 
have  that  good  in  'tbma  that  ihey  teach  one  indiflbrenoe. 

If  I  eodd  be  mortified  anew,  I  should  be  wiiii  a  new  dissp- 
pointment.  The  immense  and  mioonmion  friendship  of  Mr.  Gbi^ 
.had  feond  a  method  of  saving  both  my  fmiily  and  years.  In  short, 
*in  the  height  of  his  affietion  fer  Whithed,  whom  he  still  laments 
innnoderatelyy  he  nndertook  to  get  Miss  NicoU,  the  yast  fiirtime»  a 
<fortane  of  above  160,000/.,  whom  Whithed  was  to  have  had,  &r 
Lord  Oiford.  He  actually  persuaded  her  to  nm  away  from  her 
'gnaidiansf,  who  nsed  her  inhumanly,  and  are  her  next  heiiB.  How 
clearly  he  is  justified,  you  will  see,  when  I  tell  you  fliat  the  man, 
who  had  eleven  hundred  a  year  for  her  maintenamoe,  with  which  be 
stopped  the  demands  of  his  own  creditors,  instead  of  employing  it  for 
her  maintenance  and  education,  is  since  goneinto  the  Fleet.  After 
such  foir  success.  Lord  Oiford  has  refused  to  many  her;  why, 
nobody  can  guess.  Thus  had  I  placed  him  in  a  greater  sitnation 
than  even  his  grand&ther  hoped  to  bequeath  to  him,  had  retrieved 
all  the  oYersightB  of  my  fomily,  had  saved  Houghton  and  all  our 
glory  I — ^Now,  all  must  go  I — and  what  shocks  me  infinitely  more, 
Hr.  CSiute,  by  excess  of  treachery,  (a  story  too  long  for  a  letter,) 
is  embroiled  with  his  own  brother— 4he  story,  with  many  others,  I 
believe  I  shall  tell  you  in  person;  for  I  do  not  doubt  but  tihe  dis- 
agreeable scenes  which  I  have  still  to  go  throu^  will  at  last  drive 
me  to  where  I  have  long  proposed  to  seek  some  peace. — But  enough 
of  these  melancholy  ideas  I  ^ 

'The  Begency  bill  has  passed  with  more  ease  than  could  have  been 
expected  firom  so  extraordinary  a  measure,  and  "firom  the  warmth 
witii  whidi  it  was  taken  up  one  day  in  the  House  of  Commons.  In 
the  Lords  there  were  but  12  to  106,  andihe  former,  the  most  incon- 
nderable  men  in  that  House.  Lord  Bath  and  Lord  Grenville  spoke 
vehemently  for  it:  the  former  in  as  wild  a  speech,  with  much 
parts,  as  ever  he  made  in  his  patriot  days ;  and  with  as  little 

1  See  vol  L  p.  Izril.— CvirtiFaBAif . 
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modesty  be  lamented  the  acntmblee  fliat  he  luid.aeeii  fer  power  I 
our  House,  Mr.  PeUiain  had  four  signal  mortifioations :  the  Speakes, 
in  a  most  pathetic  and  fine  speedh.  Sir  John  Baniard»  and  Loid 
Gobhamy  speaking  against  it,  and  Mr.  Fox,  though  voting  fiir  it, 
tearing  it  to  pieces.  Almost  all  the  late  Prince's  people  spoke  or 
voted  fer  it;  meet,  pretending  diAorenee  to  the  Princess,  thon^  her 
power  is  so  much  abridged  by  it.  Howeyer,  the  consolation  that 
nsides  in  great  majorities  balanced  the  disagreeaUeness  of  particnlar 

g positions.  We  sit,  and  shall  sit,  till  towards  the  end  of  June, 
ongh  wifli  little  business  of  importance.  If  there  happens  any 
fninisterial  struggle,  which  seems  a  little  asleep  at  present,  it  will 
scarce  happen  till  after  tiie  prorogation* 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  I  haye  nothing  else  worth  telling  you  at 
present — at  least,  tiie  same  things  don't  strike  me  that  used  to  do ; 
or  what  perhaps  is  more  true,  when  things  of  consequence  takeone 
up,  one  can't  attend  to  mere  trifling.  When  I  saytiiis,  you  willask 
me,  where  is  my  philosophy  I  Eren  where  the  best  is :  I  think  as 
coolly  as  I  can,  I  don^  exaggerate  what  is  disagreeable,  and  I  en^ 
deavour  to  lessen  it,  by  underyaluing  what  I  am  inclined  to  think 
would  be  a  happier  state. 

824.    TO  OBOBOE  H0NTA017,  ISa 

Atiingtom  Street,  May  80, 1751. 

Mbs. Boscawsk'  says  I  ought  to  write  to  you.  I  don't  think  so : 
you  desired  I  would,  if  I  had  anything  new  to  tell  you ;  I  haye  not 
Lady  Caroline  and  Mias  Ashe  had  quarrelled  about  reputations 
befim  you  went  out  of  town.  I  siqypose  you  would  not  giye  astraw 
to  know  all  the  cireumstanoes  of  a  Mr.  Paul  killing  a  Mr.  Dalton,' 
though  the  town,  who  talks  of  anything,  talks  of  nothing  else.  Mrs. 
French  and  her  Jeffery  are  parted  again.  Lady  Orford  and  Shirley 
married :  they  say  she  was  much  firightened ;  it  could  not  be  for  fear 
of  what  other  brides  dread  hajq[»ening^  but  for  fear  it  should  not 
happen. 

My  eyening  yesterday  was  employed,  how  wisely  do  you  think  P 
in  trying  to  prooore  f6r  the  Doidheas  of  Portland  a  soariet  spider 
finmi  Admiral  Boecawen.'    I  had  just  seen  her  collection,  which  is 

^  See  Letter  to  Montagu,  28  Aag;  1762;— Ow*uwhajc. 

*  See  '  GentlenuuL's  Magudne'  for  1761,  p.  284.— CranvoBAic. 

*  Adaiinl  Bdwvd  Boeesweii,  fifth  loa  of  Hag^  TiMoaBi  lUsoath.    He  died 
10  Jaaaarv,  1701.    See  p.  US.---Cumiuwaiai. 
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indeed  magnifioent,  diiefly  oompoeed  ef  Uie  spoik  of  her  fiither's, 
and  the  Arondel  odleotians.  The  gems  of  all  sorts  are  gbrions.  I 
was  diTerted  with  two  relies  of  St  Gharles  the  Martyr ;  one»  the 
pearl  yon  see  in  his  piotores,  taken  out  of  his  ear  after  his  foolish 
head  was  cS;  the  other,  the  cap  out  of  which  he  took  his  last  saora- 
meni  Iliey  should  be  giyen  to  that  nursery  of  nonsense  and 
bigotryy  Oxford. 

I  condole  with  yon  on  your  journey,  am  fjLsA  Miss  Montagu  ia  in 
better  health,  and  am  yours  sinoerefy. 


835.    TO  THB  BUT.  JOaSPH  SPKNCIL 
DiUA  8» :  ArlingUm  StrtO,  Jitm  8, 1761. 

I  HAYB  transkted  the  lines,  and  send  them  to  you ;  but  the  ex- 
pressLye  conciseness  and  beanty  of  the  original,  and  my  disuse  of 
toining  yenes,  made  it  so  difficult,  that  I  b^  they  may  be  of  no 
other  use  than  that  of  showing  you  how  readily  Icomplied  with  your 
request 

IUftiii»  qnitttiiid  aglt^  qnoqoo  TMtlgU  farttt^ 
Componit  fttrtim  nibiMiiiitaiqiie  daoor. 

If  d&e  but  moTM  or  lodk%  litr  itep,  lier  ikaa^ 
Bj  lietlth  adopt  vmiMdttatod  gmoe. 

There  are  twenty  Uttle  literal  yariations  that  may  be  made,  and  are 
of  no  consequence,  as  move  or  look;  air  instead  of  skp^  and  adepts 
instead  of  adopt :  I  don't  know  eyen  whether  I  would  not  read  sIm/ 
and  adopt,  instead  of  by  $teaUh  adopt.  But  none  of  these  changes 
will  me^e  the  copy  half  so  pretfy  as  the  originaL  But  what  signifies 
that  P  I  am  not  obliged  to  be  a  poet  because  Tibullus  was  one ;  nor 
is  it  just  now  that  I  haye  discoyered  I  am  not    Adieu. 


39S.    TO  GBOBOB  MONTAGU,  BSQ. 

ArUngUm  StreO,  /mm  18, 17SJ 

You  haye  told  me  that  it  is  charity  to  write  you  news  into  Kent ; 
but  what  if  my  news  should  shock  you  t  Won't  it  rather  be  an  act 
of  cruelty  to  tdl  you,  your  relation,  Sandwi(^,  is  immediately  to  be 
remoyed ;  and  that  flie  Duke  of  Bedford  and  all  flie  Gowers  wiO 
resign  to  attend  him  P  Not  quite  all  the  Gbwers,  for  the  Earl  him- 
self keeps  the  priyy  seal  and  plays  on  at  brag  with  Lady  Oatherine 
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Pelham,  to  the  great  satisfisustion  €i  the  Staffordshire  Jaoofaite6»  who 
desire^  at  least  ezpeoty  no  better  diYer8i0ii  thaii  a  diyision  in  fliat 
house.  Lord  Trentham  does  resign.  Lord  Hartington  is  to  be 
Master  of  the  Horse,  and  called  up  to  the  House  of  Peers.  Lord 
Gnumlle  is  to  be  Ptesident;  if  he  should  resent  any  former  resig- 
nations and  insist  on  TiotimSy  will  Lord  Hartington  assure  the 
menaced  that  they  shall  not  be  sacrificed  ? 

I  hear  your  friend  Lord  North  is  wedded :  somebody  said  it  is 
very  hot  weather  to  many  so  &t  a  bride ; '  (George  Selwyn  replied, 
**  Oh!  she  was  kept  in  ice  for  three  days  before.'' 

The  first  Tolume  of  Spenser  is  published  with  printSy  designed  by 
Kent ;  but  the  most  exeerable  p^ormanoe  you  ever  behdd.  The 
graying  not  worse  than  the  drawing;  awkward  knights,  sciambliog 
Tinas,  hills  tumbling  down  themselyes,  no  variety  of  proqpeot,  and 
three  or  four  perpetual  spruce  firs. 

Our  charming  Mr.  Bentley  is  doing  Gray  as  much  moore  honoiir 
as  he  deserves  than  Spenser.  He  is  drawing  vignettes  for  his  Odes ; 
what  a  valuable  MS.  I  shall  have  I  Warburton  publishes  his  edition 
of  Pope  next  week,  with  the  fiunous  piece  of  prose  on  Lord  Heryey,' 
which  he  fi)rmerly  suppressed  at  my  uncle's  desire ;  who  had  got  an 
abbey  from  Oardmal  Fleury  for  one  Southcote,  a  friend  of  Pope's.* 
My  Lord  Hervey  pretended  not  to  thank  him.  lam  told  theecUtian 
has  waited,  because  Warburton  has  cancelled  above  a  hundred  sheets 
(in  which  he  had  inserted  notes)  since  the  publication  of  the  Canons 
ofCUticism.*  Thenewhistory  of  Ghristina  is  a  most  wretched  piece 
of  trumpery,  stuflEed  with  foolish  letters  and  confutations  of  Mademoi. 
seUe  de  Montpenoer  and  Madame  de  Motteville.  Adieu  t  Yours 
ever. 

>  Hm  Mde  was  KsUmine,  dtngliter  and  eo^eir  of  Sir  Robert  Famese*  Birt»  sad 
widoir  of  thoBari  of  Bodriagiism  filio  died  ia  1776.  She  via  Um  <IM  iM  of 
Lord  North.— GommfOHAM. 

t  SnUUed  'A  Letter  to  s  Koble  Lord,  on  oocasion  of  aome  libela  written  and 
propagated  at  eovt^  in  the  year  17S5M.'-*Wbioht. 

*  AeoQcding  to  Spenoe,  the  application  wae  made  hj  Pope  to  Sir  Xobert  Walpob; 
but  0r.  Warton  atatei,  that,  "in  gratitude  for  the  hroju  oonfeixed  on  hie  friend. 
Pope  preaented  to  Homtto  Walpole,  aftetwaidi  Lord  Walpole,  a  aet  of  hli  works  in 
qnartpk  ilohly  bonnd;  wliieh  are  now  in  the  library  ai  WoUerton." — ^Wbiohv. 
Compare  Warbnrton's  Letter  to  Jortin  in  Nichola'a  lUnatntiana,  toL  iL  p.  176. 
Both  brothers  badced  the  poet*a  application ;  bat  Horace,  as  minister  in  France,  waa 
donbtlev  the  brother  who  ImmedhMy  obtained  what  the  poet  asked  for.— 
CiniiiveHAn. 

^  By  Thomas  Edwards,  and  awell-known  and  able  work.  This  menUon  of  the  eanoela 
tn  the  first  edition  of  Warbnrton's  Pope  (0  toIs.  8to,  1751)  is  earionsly  confirmed  by 
pnpeia  I  hare  eeen  in  Mr.  OrokeA  ponsesrioo.— Coiwi— bam. 

VOL  IL  ■ 


HORACE  WALfOUn  LRmflL  iiin. 


m.    TO  81B  HOSACB  XANN. 

1 8B1ID  my  letter  as  lunal  from  the  Secretaiy^s  office,  bat  of  what 
Secretaiy  I  don't  know.  Lord  Sandwidi  last  week  reoeiyed  kis  dis- 
minon,  on  wkidi  the  Bnke  of  Bedford  resigned  the  next  day,  and 
Lord  Trendiam  wiili  kirn,  botk  breaking  with  old  Grower,  who  is 
entirely  in  the  hands  of  tkePelhaniSy  and  made  to  declare  his  qnairel 
with  Lord  Sandwich  (who  gaye  away  his  daughter  to  Golood 
Waldpgrave)  the  fonndation  of  detaching  himsdf  fi^m  the  Bedfords. 
Yonr  friend  Lord  Fane*  comforts  Lord  Sandwich  with  an  annuity  of 
a  fhoQsand  a-year — scarcely  for  his  handsome  behavionr  to  his 
sister  I  Lord  Hartington  is  to  be  Master  of  the  Horse,  and  Lord 
Albemarle  groom  of  the  stole ;  Lord  Oranville  is  actually  Lotrd  Pre- 
sident, and,  by  aU  outward  and  visible  signs^  something  more — in 
short,  if  he  dont  over^oot  himself,  the  Pelhams  haye ;  the  Eing^a 
AiTOor  to  him  is  visible,  and  so  much  credited,  that  all  the  incense 
is  offered  to  him.  It  is  believed  that  Impresario  Hbldemess  will 
succeed  the  Bedford  in  the  foreign  seals^  and  Lord  Halifiea  in  tkose 
for  the  plantations.  If  the  former  does,  you  will  hare  ample  instmc- 
tions  to  negotiate  for  singers  and  dancers !  Here  is  an  epigram 
made  t^on  his  directorship : 

*  Thai  MOMj  vW  now  pPBfail 

In  poUftidi  iB  oertain ; 
Siaee  Holdenen,  who  gets  Xbt  Utah, 

Waa  Imd  bdiind  the  atrtaln." 

The  Admirals  Bowley  and  Boscawen  are  brou^t  into  the 
Admiralty  under  Lord  Anson,  who  is  adyanced  to  the  head  of  the 
board.  Seamen  are  tractable  fishes  I  especially  it  will  be  Boscawen's 
case,  whose  name  in  Oomisli  signifies  obstanaey^  snd  who  brings 
along  wiUi  kim  a  good  q[uantity  of  resentment  to  Anson.  In  shorty 
the  whole  present  system  is  equally  formed  for  duration  I 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  Lord  Hoklemess  has  Idssed  kands  for  the 
seals.  It  is  said  that  Lord  Halifax  is  to  be  made  easy,  by  the 
jAantations  being  put  under  the  Board  of  l^rade.  Lord  Granville 
comes  into  power  as  boisterously  as  ever,  and  dashes  at  eveiytkiDg. 

>  Loid  Saadwkh  aanM  Doiotiiy,  alatar  of  Cliariai*  Lord  Tlaeonil  Fa&e.— 
Waltou. 
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I7n.]  TO  6IB  HOBACB  MAIW.  W 

ffis  UeuienttitB  already  beat  up  for  Tolunteeia ;  bat  he  dindaiins  all 
oonnasioiis  with  LofdBath,  who^he  aayB^  foroedhim  upon  the  fiunoai 
mixfistry  of  twenty-four  hoots,  and  by  which  he  aays  he  paid  all  his 
debts  to  him.  nis  will  soon  grow  a  torbnlfiQt  soonest  is  not  nn- 
pleasant  to  sit  upon  the  beaoh  and  see  it ;  but  few  peojde  have  the 
OEQiiosity  to  step  out  to  the  sight  Ton,  who  knew  Eng^d  in  other 
times,  win  And  it  diflBoolt  to  oonoeive  what  an  indilerenoe  reigns 
with  legari  to  ministers  and  their  squabbles.  The  two  Miss  Gnn* 
nings/  and  a  late  eztraTagant  dinner  at  White's,  are  twenty  times 
more  the  snbjeet  of  oonTersati0n  than  the  two  brothers  [Newoasde 
and  Pelham]  and  Lord  Granville.  These  aro  two  Irish  Oirla^  of  no 
Ibrtone,  who  are  deoLared  the  handsomest  women  alive.*  I  flnnk 
their  being  two  so  handsome  and  both  sueh  perfeot  fignres  is  their 
ohief  exoellenee,  for  singly  I  have  seen  mnch  handsomer  women  than 
either ;  however,  they  can't  walk  in  the  park,  or  go  to  Yanzhall^ 
bat  sach  mobs  follow  them  that  they  are  generally  driven  away* 
The  dinner  was  a  lolly  of  seven  yoang  m^  who  bespoke  it  to  the 
ntmest  extent  of*  expense :  one  article  was  a  tart  inade  of  dnke 
dienies  firom  a  hot-house ;  and  another,  fliat  tib^  tasted  but  one 
glass  out  of  each  bottle  of  champagne.  The  faQl  of  fare  is  got  into 
print,  and  with  good  people  has  produced  the  apprehensioii  of  another 
earthquake.  Your  ineai.  St  Leger'  was  at  the  head  of  these  loxu* 
rioos  heroee«rhe  is  the  hero  cl  all  fiuhnm^  I  never  saw  moro 
dashing  vivaciiy  and  absurdity,  with  some  flashes  of  parts.  He  had 
n  eanse  the  ether  day  for  ducldng  a  diazper,  and  was  going  to  swear : 

*  Hm  BmhUm  Maria  and  Eliabeth,  of  whom  wo  ahaU  read  ao  muA»  Th^  wen 
Ihe  daoi^ten  of  John  Owming,  Baq.«  of  Gaatle  Coote,  in  Ireland,  bj  Bridget,  danghier 
of  Theobald  Bonrice^  alzth  Tiaooont  Kayo.  Hie  elder  waa  now  (l7n)  in  liar 
eighteenth  jear,  the  yonnger  in  her  aerenteenth  year.  Maria  nuunied,  5  Matdi,  1701; 
the  alxth  Sari  of  Gorentiy,  and  died,  1  Oetober,  1760,  siany  y«n  bcfote  lier 
hnaband;  JOiabeth  manied  ftrat,  14  Febmary,  175^  the  aixth  Dnke  of  Hanilton; 
and  lecondly,  8  Mareh^  1769,  Oolond  John  Campbell,  afterwaida  fifth  Dalce  of  Argyll^ 
Ibr  wliom  die  had  veftised  the  Dnlte  of  Bridgewater,  the  &ther  of  Britidi  Inland 
KafigattoB.  1%e  Dncheia  of  Hamilton  and  Argyll  (the  adreatnrer  Eliadwlh 
Gunning,  who  died  20  March,  1700)  waa  the  mother  of  two  Dnlna  <rf  H^iHon  and 
two  Daicea  of  Argyll — CimmraBAii. 

'  It  ia  remarkable  that  thia  great  lady  [the  DnohsM  of  HamUton]  and  her  dater. 
Lady  Coventry,  had  been  originally  lo  poor,  that  they  had  thooghtof  being  aetieiiea; 
and  when  th^  were  Siatpreaented  to  tiie  Sari  of  Harrington,  the  Lord  lieirtenant  at 
the  Gaatle  of  Dublin,  Ifo.  WoAngton  the  acteeai  lent  dothea  to  them— ira(poC^ 
ifemotree  t/  Cfeorge  III,,  toL  iiL  p.  100. — CvaraoBAM. 

'  Hie  town  ia  grown  extremely  thin  within  thia  wedc,  though  WhiteTa  eontlnnca 
nnmerova  enough  with  young  people  only,  for  Mr.  St  L^gei^a  ylYadty,  and  the  idea 
Um  old  onea  haTe  of  it^  jwevent  the  great  ehain  at  the  old  Clnb  fnia  bdng  SOed 
with  their  pieper  droway  proprieton— JNcfturd  Big^  to  Duke  qf  Beiffordf  /«%  X 
1751.— CvvraoBAX. 
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the  judge  said  to  him,  **  I  see,  Sir,  you  are  very  ready  to  take  an 
oath.''  "Tesy  my  lord,''  lepUod  St  Leger,  ''my  feiher  was  a 
judge/' 

We  have  been  overwhelmed  with  lamentable  CSambridge  and 
Oxford  dirges  on  the  Prince's  death :  there  is  but  one  tolerable  oopy ; 
it  is  by  a  young  Lord  Stormont,*  a  nephew  of  Murray,  who  is  miuJi 
commended.  Tou  may  imagine  what  incense  is  offered  to  Stone  by 
tiie  people  of  Ghristohurch :  they  have  hooked  in,  too,  poor  Lord 
Haroourty  and  call  him  Sareaurt  ike  Wise  !  his  wisdom  has  already 
disgusted  the  young  Prince ;  ''Sir,  pray  hold  up  your  head.  Sir^for 
God's  sake,  hum  out  your  toes  I "    Such  are  Mentor's  precepts  I 

I  am  glad  you  recave  my  letters ;  asl  knew  I  had  been  punctual, 
it  mortified  me  that  you  should  think  me  remiss.  Thank  you  for 
the  transcript  from  Bubb  de  MMntsI*  t  will  keep  your  secret, 
though  I  am  persuaded  that  a  man  who  had  composed  such  a 
funeral  oration  on  his  master  and  himself  fuUy  ini^ded  tiiat  its 
(lowers  should  not  bloom  and  wither  in  obscurity. 

We  have  already  begun  to  sell  the  pictures  that  had  not  found 
place  at  Houghton:  the  sale  gives  no  great  encouragement  to 
proceed  (tho«^[;h  I  fear  it  must  come  to  thati) ;  the  large  pictures 
were  thrown  away ;  the  whole-length  Vandykes  went  for  a  song  t 
I  am  mortified  now  at  having  printed  the  catalogue.  Gidecm  the 
Jew/  and  BUdston'  tke  independent  gnxwr,  have  been  the  ehirf 

*  DftTld  Mamy,  ievsnili  TIseoaBi  Stonnoiit»  amlMandor  aiTlenoa  sad  Ftol%  and 
pieBSdmi  of  tlie  oohbgO.    He  died  In  17M.— Dotbb. 

>  A lekler to  Mr.  Maim  from  Biibb  ])odiiigton OB tlie  FriiMe'ft dealk  ItUdaled 
JmM  if  and  eontalna  the  foUowlog  bombaatie  and  abaud  paaaage;  whidi,  bowerer, 
pioTea  bow  gieat  were  tbe  ezpeotationa  of  Dodington,  tf  the  Prinoe  bad  lived  to 
laooeed  his  ftiher:  "We  bare  loet  tbe  deligbt  and  oniament  of  tbe  age  be  Uved  in, 
tbe  ezpeetationa  of  tbe  pabUo— in  tbia  ligbi  I  bave  loei  more  than  aiiy  anl^leet  in 
Bngland,  bat  tbia  Is  Ug^t ;  pnblie  adTantagea  eonilned  to  myidf  do  not»  oogbt  not» 
to  welgb  witb  me.  But  we  bare  lost  tbe  reftige  of  piivate  dlrtrea^  tbe  balm  f3  die 
afflicted  bearti  tbe  ibelter  of  tbe  miaerable  ag^nst  tbe  bog  of  privnte  oalamlty ;  tbe 
arte,  tbe  graces  tbe  aagniab,  tbe  miafortonea  of  Mciety  bare  loet  tbeir  patron  and 
tbdr  reuMdy.  I  bare  lost  my  protector,  my  companion,  my  friend  tbat  lored  me, 
tbat  oondeacended  to  bear,  to  eommonlcate,  and  to  abare  in  all  tbe  pleaanree  and 
pains  of  tbe  bnmaa  beart^  wbera  tbe  social  affeeUons  and  emotions  of  tbe  mind  only 
presided,  witbont  regard  to  tbe  infinite  dlq^roportion  of  our  nmk  and  condition. 
TUs  is  a  wonnd  tbat  cannot,  oogbt  not,  to  beal— if  I  pretended  to  fortitude  hen, 
I  sbovid  be  Infiunons,  a  monster  of  ingratitnde;  and  anwortby  of  all  consolation.  If 
I  was  not  Ineonsolabte.**— DoYBB. 

*  Sir  Sampaon  Gideoa,  a  ricb  Jew  broker,  remaikable  for  bis  slovenly  dress.  He 
died  at  bis  sea^  Belvedere  in  Kent,  17  Oct  1762.  His  son  was  created,  in  1789,  an 
Irisb  Peer  by  tbe  UUe  of  Baron  Eardl^y  of  Spalding.  See  Letter  to  BetUUjf,  July  9, 
1754,  vol.  IL  895.. — CvMnvoHAM. 

*  Blakiston  bad  been  cangbt  in  smuggling,  and  pardoned  by  Sir  Bobert  Wslpole; 
out  eontinulog  tbe  practice,  and  being  again  detected,  was  fined  five  tbousand  pounds: 
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purchasers   of  the  pictures  sold   already  —  there,    if  you  bve 
moralisiiigl 
Adiea  I    I  have  no  more  artades  to-day  for  my  literaiy  gazette. 


8Sa»   TO  Sm  HOBACB  ICANN. 

AriinffUM  Street,  Jwt^  16, 1701. 

I  SHALL  do  little  more  to-day  than  answer  your  last  letter  of  the 
2Dd  of  this  month ;  there  is  no  kind  of  news.  My  chief  reason  for 
writing  to  you  is  to  notify  a  visit  that  you  wiU  hare  at  Florence  this 
anmmer  fh>m  Mr.  Conwayi  who  is  forced  to  go  to  his  regiment  at 
Minorca,  but  is  determined  to  reckon  Italy  within  his  quarters.  Tou 
know  how  particularly  he  is  my  firiend ;  I  need  not  recommend  him 
to  you ;  bat  you  will  see  something  very  different  from  the  staring 
lioys  that  come  in  flocks  to  yon  new,  once  a-year,  like  woodcocks. 
Mr.  Conway  is  deservedly  reckoned  one  of  the  first  and  most  rising 
young  men  in  England.  He  has  distinguished  himself  in  the 
greatest  style  both  in  the  Army  and  in  Pariiament  This  is  for  you : 
for  the  Florentine  ladies,  there  is  still  the  finest  person  and  the 
handsomest  (buoo  I  ever  saw— no,  I  cannot  say  that  aU  this  will  be 
quite  for  them ;  he  will  not  think  any  of  them  so  handsome  as  my 
Lady  Aylesbury. 

It  is  impossible  to  answer  you  why  my  Lord  Orford  would  not 
marry  Miss  NicoU.  I  don't  believe  there  was  any  particular  reason 
or  attachment  anywhere  else ;  but,  unfortunately  for  himself  and  for 
US,  he  is  totally  insensible  to  his  situation,  and  talks  of  selling 
Houghton  with  a  coolnefls  that  wants  nothing  but  being  intended  for 
philosophy  to  be  the  greatest  that  ever  was.  Mind,  it  is  a  virtue 
that  I  envy  m<»re  than  I  honour. 

I  am  going  into  Warwickshire  [to  Bagley  ^]  to  Lord  Hertford,  and 
set  out  this  evening,  and  have  so  many  things  to  do  that  you  must 
excuse  me,  for  I  neither  know  what  I  write,  nor  have  time  to  write 
more.    Adieu ! 

on  whick  hegrew  a  Tiolent  psrty  man,  and  a  ringleader  of  the  Westminitter  independeDt 
eleetons  and  died  an  alderman  of  London.— Walpoli.     Sir  Matthew  BlaUnton, 
aldennan  of  BiahofMgate  ward,  was  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in  17S0-1,  and  died  in 
JemiTiMftaneet,  London,  14  July,  1774. — CuMHiMaHAV. 
'  The  leat  of  the  Earl  of  Hertfor^^  in  Warwickshire.— CuaHiBaBiM. 


sea  HORACB  WALPOLBB  LsniRa  am. 


820.    TO  QEORGB  MOKTAQU,  SBQ. 

You  will  wonder  m  wkat  part  of  fte  oonnly  of  Twicks  lies  flus 
Dayenixy.  It  liappens  to  be  in  Northamptonshire.  My  letter 
will  scarce  set  oat  tQl  I  get  to  London,  bat  I  choose  to  give  it  its 
present  date  lest  yon  should  admire,  lliat  Mr.  Usher  of  the  EsEdiequer, 
the  lord  treasurer  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  should  write  with  such 
coarse  materials.  I  am  on  my  way  from  Bagley,  and  if  ever  the 
waters  subside  and  my  ark  rests  upon  dry  land  again,  I  think  of 
stepping  over  to  Tonnes:  but  your  journey  has  filled  my  post- 
chaise's  head  with  such  terrible  ideas  of  your  roads,  that  I  think 
I  shall  let  it  haye  done  raining  for  a  month  or  six  weeks,  wfaidi  it 
has  not  done  for  as  much  time  past,  before  I  begin  to  grease  my 
wheels  again,  and  lay  in  a  provision  of  French  books,  and  tea,  and 
blunderbusses,  for  my  journey. 

Beforel  tell  you  a  word  of  Bagley,]roumu8thear  howbusylhaya 
been  upon  Grammoni  You  know  I  have  long  had  a  purpose  of  a 
new  edition,  with  notes,  and  cuts  of  the  principal  beauties  and  heroes^ 
if  I  could  meet  with  their  portraits.  '  I  have  made  out  aU  the  people 
at  all  remarkable,  except  my  Lord  Janei,  whom  I  cannot  divine 
unless  he  be  Thanet.  Wdl,  but  what  will  entertain  you  is,  ftat  I 
have  discovered  the  pkUosophe  WhUneU;  and  what  do  you  think 
his  real  name  was  ?  Only  Whetenhall  I  Play  do  you  call  conaiBs  f* 
Look  in  Collins's  Baronets,  and  under  the  article  BedmgfieU 
you  will  find  that  he  was  an  wiffenitms  ffentleman,  and  la  Namdke 
Whitnell,  though  one  qf  the  greateei  beauHee  qf  the  age,  an  eoDoeUemt 
io\fe.  I  am  persuaded  the  Bedingfields  crowded  in  these  characfan 
to  take  off  flie  ridicule  in  Ghrammont ;  they  have  succeeded  to  a 
miracle.  Madame  de  Mirepoix  told  me  t'other  day,  that  she  had 
known  a  daughter  of  the  Countess  de  Grammont,  an  Abbess  in 
Lorrain,  who»  to  the  ambassadress's  great  scandal,  was  ten  times 
more  vain  of  the  blood  of  Hamilton  than  of  an  equal  quantity  of 
that  of  Qrammont.  She  had  told  her  much  of  her  sister  my  Lady 
StaSbrd,'  whom  I  remember  to  have  seen  when  I  was  a  child.    She 

*  A  liffter  of  Kr.  Montega*!  wm  mirried  to  Kftthaiil«I  Whetenhall,  IBsq.— Waupou. 

*  OlMde  Chariott^  GovntOM  of  Staiford,  wife  of  Heniy,  Eari  of  Staffoid,  aad 
daughter  of  Philihert^  Gonai  of  Oummonti  and  EUcabeth  HamUton,  his  wiCB.— 
CvnrnreBAii. 
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wed  to  live  at  Twiokenham  wlien  IsAj  Maiy  Wortloy  and  tiie 
Duke  of  Wharton  lived  there ;  the  had  nu>re  wit  than  bodi  of  them. 
What  would  I  gtve  to  have  had  Strawbeny  Hill  twenty  yean  ago  I 
I  think  any  thing  hat  twenfy  yean.  Lady  Stafford  used  to  say  to 
lier  aister,  *'  Well,  child*  I  have  come  without  my  wit  to-day ;  ** 
that  ]8»  ahe  had  not  taken  her  ojpjam,  which  she  was  forced  to  do  if 
flhe  had  any  appointmenti  to  be  in  particolar  spirits.  This  rage  of 
GiaauMmt  ea^ried  me  a  little  while  ago  to  old  Marlborough's  at 
Wimbledon,  where  I  had  heard  there  wasapictnre  of  LadyD^ham;' 
it'KB  a  charming  one.  The  house  yon  know  stands  in  a  hde,  or,  as 
the  whimsical  old  lady  said,  seems  to  be  making  a  curtsey.  She 
had  direeted  my  Lord  Pembroke  not  to  make  her  go  up  any  steps ; 
^  I  won't  go  up  steps ; '' — and  so  he  dug  a  saucer  to  put  it  in,  and 
lerellBd  the  first  flo^  with  ^  gpxinnd.  There  is  a  bust  of  Admiral 
Yenum,  areeted  I  supposely  Jade  Spencer,*  with  as  many  Ues  upon 
ii  as  if  it  was  a  tomb^cme;  aud  a  vezy  curious  old  picture  up-stain,. 
that  I  take  to  be  Louia  Sforza  the  Moor,  with  his  nephew  (JaleasuGo. 
There  are  othw  good  pictores  in  the  house,  but  perhaps  you  have 
seen  tikem.  As  I  have  formerly  seen  Oxford  and  Blenheim,  I  did 
not  stop  till  I  oame  to  Stratford-upon-Aron,  the  wretchedest  dd 
town  I  ever  aaw,  which  I  intended  for  Shakspeare's  sake  to  find 
anug^  and  pretiy,  and  antique,  not  old.  His  tomb,  and  his  wife's, 
and  Jobu  i  Gambei^,  aire  in  an  agreeable  church,  with  several  other 
monuments;  as  one  of  the  Earl  of  Totness,  and  another  of  Sir 
Edward  Walker,  the  Memoin  writer.  There  are  quantities  of 
CSkyptons,  too;  taut  the  bountiful  corporation  have  exceedingly 
bepeinted  Shakq^eare  and  the  prxooipal  personages.' 

I  was  much  struok  with  Bagley;  the  situation  is  magnificent; 
the  house  far  beyond  any  thing  I  have  seen  of  that  bad  age :  for 
it  was  b^gun,  as  I  found  by  an  old  letter  in  the  library  firom  Lord 
Banelagh  to  Earl  Conway,  in  the  year  1680.  By  the  way,  I  have 
had,  and  am  to  have,  the  mmmayng  of  three  obests  of  pedigrees 
and  letten  to  that  secretary  Conway,  iddck  I  have  interceded  for 

>  MHgttM  BMoke,  tte  MeoBd  wife  of  sir  JohB  DwkMB  tht  potft.  (SkeJoluiMm'f 
LIfcs  of  th»  Poets  1^  CumiogliMii,  voL  L  p.  71.)  Thoraitftiiiepittniliof  kerbj 
Lely  At  Hampton  Ooort — OvwwmwAH, 

*  Soo  Walpolo'o  BemkUBomeeg,  foL  L  p.  cssdzr- Ounrurovix. 

*  ShiOuipott^olombwM  Kpolnted  and  bopolatod  ia  174S.  Whan  Walpoie  yUtM 
etntlbid.  Shakeapeaicrs  own  houe,  New  Plaoo  and  tke  UnOmrj  Ties  wen  Ml 

otamdiBgi  Sir  HnghOloptoii,  wliociiodtetheDeoeBlwrof  1761»a4thea0oor  elshtx* 
took  pride  in  ritowing  iiM  Molborrj  Tieo  or  aiMkeqioasB.  TTt  liiTfi  wAaniilj  iin 
view  of  New  Flaoe.-— GunnieBAX. 
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and  saved  firom  the  flames.  Tlie  prospeet  is  as  fine  as  one  desliiato 
of  a  navigated  river  can  be^  and  hiflierto  totally  unimpfoved ;  so  la 
the  honsoy  whicli  is  bat  just  covered  in,  after  so  many  yeata.  Tb^ 
liave  begun  to  inhabit  tiie  naked  walls  of  the  attic  story ;  the  great 
one  is  unfloored  and  uncoiled;  the  hall  is  magnificent  sixty  by 
forty,  and  thirty-eight  high.  I  am  going  to  pump  Mr.  Benfley  for 
designs.  The  other  apartments  are  very  lofty,  and  in  quantity, 
though  I  had  suspected  that  this  leviathan  hall  must  have  devoured 
half  the  other  chambers. 

The  Hertfords  carried  me  to  dine  at  Lord  Aieher^s,*  an  odioos 
place.  On  my  return,  I  saw  Warwick,  a  pretty  old  town,  small, 
and  thinly  inhabited,  in  Ihe  form  of  a  eross.  The  castle  is  endianting; 
the  view  pleased  me  more  than  I  can  express ;  the  river  Avon 
tumbles  down  a  cascade  at  the  foot  of  it  It  is  well  laid  out  by  one 
Brown,*  who  has  set  up  on  a  few  ideas  of  Kent  and  Mr.  Southoota 
One  sees  what  tiie  prevalence  of  taste  does ;  litde  Brooke^  who 
Would  have  chuckled  to  have  been  bom  in  an  age  of  dipt  hedges 
and  cockle-ebell  avenues,  has  submitted  to  let  his  garden  and  park 
be  natural  Where  he  has  attempted  gotbio  in  the  castle,  he  has 
foiled;  and  has  indulged  himself  in  a  new  apartment,  that  is  paltry. 
The  chapel  is  very  pretty,  and  smugged  up  with  tiny  pews,  that 
look  like  ^uia  for  flie  Earl  and  his  diminutive  Oountees.*  I  shall 
tell  you  nothing  of  the  glorious  chapel  of  the  Beauchampe  in 
St.  Mary's  churdi,  for  you  know  it  is  in  Dugdale ;  nor  how  ill  the 
fierce  bears  and  ragged  staves  are  succeeded  by  puppets  and  corals. 
As  I  came  back  anotiier  road,  I  saw  Lord  Pomfoefs  [Easton 
Neston]  by  Towcester,  where  tiiere  are  a  few  good  pictures,  and 
many  masked  statues ;  there  is  an  exceeding  fine  Cicero,  whidi  has 
no  fault,  but  the  head  being  modem.  I  saw  a  pretiy  lodge  [Wake- 
field Lodge],  just  built  by  the  Duke  of  Orafton,  in  Whitileberry- 

>  Umbeidkle,  iMir  8lntfM4ip0B-AvinL--WAU0UL 

*  Unoeloi  Btowa  [died  1788]  gwunOlj  oaUed  **  Capability  Brown,"  fimn  bis 
frequent  nae  of  tbat  word.  He  rose  bj  bis  merits  from  a  low  condition,  to  be  head 
gudener  at  Stowe ;  and  was  afterwaids  appointed,  bj  Qeofge  IL  to  the  samesitiiation 
at  Hampton  Goort.  Lord  Chatham,  who  had  a  gieat  nffitd  for  him,  thus  spcaka  of 
Um,  in  a  letter  to  Ladj  Stanhope  ^— "The  chapter  of  n^  friend's  dignity  mnsi  not 
be  omitted.  He  writes  Lancelot  Brown,  Bsqnire,  en  tUre  dtt^ke :  plesse  to  consider, 
he  shaxes  the  private  hours  of  Majesty,  dines  fimiliarly  with  his  nd^bovr  of  Sion, 
and  sits  down  to  the  tsUes  of  aU  the  House  of  Lords,  Ac.  To  be  serious,  he  is 
desenrlng  of  the  regard  shown  to  him ;  for  I  know  him,  upon  Tery  long  acquaintance^ 
to  be  aa  honest  man,  and  of  sentiments  much  abore  his  btrth.'*--Sce  Chatham 
•Conespoadenos,*  toL  Iy.  p.  480.— Watanr.  Compare  Walpok  to  Momm,  10  Feb^ 
1T88.— <!vntnioBA]f. 

'  See  ToL  L  p.  154.— CuivueiAii. 
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forest ;  tte  desigii  is  Kent's,  bat,  as  was  his  manner,  too  heavy. 
I  ran  through  the  gardens  at  Stowe,  which  I  have  seen  before^  and 
had  oidytiaiie  to  be  dhanned  iriih  the  variety  of  scenes.  I  do  like 
that  Albano  glnt  ol  binldingSy  let  them  be  ever  so  much  condemned. 


S80.    TO  SIR  HORACR  HAHN. 

MiiOey,  Aug.  81. 1751. 

I  AM  going  to  answer  two  of  your  letters,  without  having  the  fear 
of  C(enoa'  before  my  eyes.  Tonr  brother  sent  to  me  about  this 
embassy  the  night  before  I  came  out  of  town,  and  I  had  not  time 
nor  opportunity  to  make  any  inquiry  about  it.  Indeed,  I  am 
persuaded  it  is  all  a  &ble,  some  political  nonsense  of  Bichcourt. 
How  should  his  brother  know  anything  of  it  P  or,  to  speak  plainly, 
what  can  we  bring  about  by  a  sudden  negodation  with  the  (Genoese? 
Bo  but  put  these  two  things  together,  that  we  can  do  nothing,  and 
the  Bichcourts  can  know  nothing,  and  you  will  laugh  at  this 
pretended  communication  of  a  secret  that  relates  to  yourself  from  one 
who  is  ignorant  of  what  relates  to  you,  and  who  would  not  tell  you 
if  he  did  know.  I  have  had  a  note  from  your  brother  since  I  came 
hither,  which  confirms  my  opinion ;  and  I  find  Mr.  (Thute  is  of  the 
flame.  Be  at  peace,  my  dear  child :  I  shoidd  not  be  so  if  I  thought 
you  in  the  least  danger. 

I  imagined  you  would  have  seen  Mr.  Conway  before  this  time ; 
I  have  already  told  you  how  different  you  will  find  him  from  the 
Taw  animals  that  you  generally  see.  As  you  talk  of  our  Beauties, 
I  shall  tell  you  a  new  story  of  the  Gunnings,  who  make  more  noise 
than  any  of  their  predecessors  since  the  days  of  Helen,  though 
neither  of  them,  nor  anything  about  them,  have  yet  been  teterrima 
beUi  causa.  They  went  the  other  day  to  see  Hampton  Court;  as 
they  were  going  into  the  Beauty-room,'  another  company  arrived ; 
the  housekeeper  said^  '^This  way,  ladies;  here  are  the  Beauties.'' 
The  Gunnings  flew  into  a  passion,  and  asked  her  what  she  meant; 
that  they  came  to  see  the  palace,  not  to  be  diowed  as  a  sight 
themselves. 


>  Count  Biehcovrt  pretended  that  he  had  received  intelligenee  from  his  brother, 
then  minister  in  London,  th&t  Mr.  Hum  was  to  be  eent  on  a  eeeret  eommiasion  to 
Genoa. — Walpolb. 

'  The  Kneller  or  Hampton  Court  Beauties  of  the  reign  of  William  III.  The 
Windsor  Beanties  are  the  Lely  Beanties  of  the  reign  of  Charies  II.  Both  are  now 
(1857)  at  Hampton  Court— CuvvuroBAa. 
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I  am  diarmed  wiUi  your  behavionr  to  the  Ck>imt  cm  tbe  albtr  of 
the  Leg^iom  dlc^nnoe ;  I  don't  imider  he  is  willing  to  tnnqpoit 
yon  to  Genoa  I  Yoor  pneft's  epignun  is  strong ;  I  snppoBO  he  had 
a  dispensatioii  hr  naldng  a  fidae  quantity  in  idcunda. 

Pray  tell  me  if  you  know  anything  of  Lady  Mazy  WorUey :  we 
have  an  obscure  history  here  of  her  being  in  duranoein  the  Brescian, 
or  the  Bergamasco :  that  a  young  fellow  whom  die  set  out  wilh 
keeping  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  keep  her  close  prisoner,  not 
permitting  her  to  write  or  receive  any  letters  but  what  he  sees :  he 
seems  determined,  if  her  husband  shcruld  die,  not  to  lose  her»  as  the 
Count  pSichcourt]  lost  my  Lady  Orfbrd.^ 

Lord  Bockingham  told  me  himself  of  his  Ouereino,  and  seemed 
obliged  for  the  trouble  you  had  given  yourself  in  executing  the 
commission*  I  can  toll  you  nothing  fiirther  of  the  pictures  at 
Houghton ;  Lord  Orford  has  been  ill  and  given  over,  and  is  gone  to 
Cheltenham.  The  affair  of  Miss  Niooll  is  blown  up  by  (lie  treadiety 
of  my  uncle  Horace  and  some  lawyers,  that  I  had  employed  at  hb 
recommendation.  I  have  been  forced  to  write  a  narrative  of  the 
whole  transaction,  and  was  with  difficulty  kept  from  publishing  it 
You  shall  see  it  whenever  I  have  an  opportunity.  Mr.  Chute^  who 
has  been  stiU  worse  used  than  I  have  been,  is,  however,  in  better 
spirits  than  he  was,  since  he  got  rid  of  a&  this  embrinL  I  have 
brought  about  a  reconciliation  with  his  brother,  which  makes  me 
less  r^iard  the  other  disappointments. 

I  must  bid  you  good  night,  for  I  am  at  too  great  a  distance  to 
know  any  news,  even  if  thero  wero  any  in  season.  I  shall  be  in 
town  next  week,  and  will  not  fiul  you  in  inquiries,  though  I  am 
persuaded  you  will  beforo  that  have  found  that  all  this  G^^ioese 
mystery  was  without  foundation.    Adieu  I 


1  Lord  WhArneUffe,  in  his  edition  of  Udj  Maiy'i  Woiks,  foL  UL  p.  4S0, 
tbe  following  obienMioiii  on  this  puna»  ^— '^  Among  Ltd/  Maiy**  papon  Umbi*  is  n 
long  WW,  written  in  Italian,  not  bj  henelf,  giTing  an  aeoonnt  of  her  liaTing  been 
detidned  for  aome  time  against  her  wUl  in  a  oonntiy-honse  belonging  to  an  Italian 
Coont,  and  Inhabited  by  him  and  Ua  mother.  This  paper  aaema  to  hnre  bee» 
anbmitted  to  a  lawyer  for  his  opinion,  or  to  be  prodnoed  in  a  eoort  of  law.  There  b 
nothing  else  to  be  fonnd  in  Lady  Haiy's  papers  referring  in  the  least  degree  to  thia 
circomatanoe.  It  would  appear,  however,  that  some  sndi  forcible  dotation  as  Sa 
allnded  to  did  take  place,  probably  for  some  peonniaiy  w  interested  objeet ;  bnt^  like 
many  of  Horaee  Walpole's  stories,  he  took  oare  not  to  let  this  lose  anything  that 
might  give  it  aest^  and  he  therefore  makes  Uie  person  by  whom  Lady  Maiy  waa 
detained  'a  yonng  feUow  whom  she  set  oat  with  keeping.'  Now,  at  the  time  of  thia 
tnasaetion,  JUdy  Haiy  was  alxty-one  years  old.  The  reader,  tJierefore,  may  Jndgn 
ioK  himself,  how  fu  aaiSk  an  imputaiion  npon  her  is  likely  to  be  foandcd  ia  tmttL**— 

WUGST. 
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Ul.    TO  GEOBGX  MONTAGU.  ESQ, 

So  you  liave  totally  foigot  that  I  sent  you  the  pedigree  of  fiie 
CioacheSi  as  long  ago  as  the  middle  of  last  Angost,  and  tiiat  you 
promised  to  come  to  Strawbeny  Tfill  in  October.  I  shall  be  there 
some  time  in  next  week,  but  as  my  motions  neither  depend  on 
resolutions  nor  almanacs,  let  me  know  beforehand  when  you  intend 
me  a  visit ;  for  though  keeping  an  appointment  is  not  just  the  thing 
you  eyer  do,  I  suppose  you  know  you  dislike  being  disappointed 
yourself  as  much  as  if  you  were  the  most  punctual  person  in  the 
world  to  engagements. 

I  came  yesterday  from  Wobum,  where  I  have  been  a  week.  The 
house  is  in  building,  and  three  sides  of  the  quadrangle  finished.  Hie 
park  is  very  fine,  the  woods  glorious,  and  the  plantations  of  ever- 
greens'  sumptuous ;  but  upon  the  whole,  it  is  rather  what  I  admire 
than  like — ^I  fear  that  Is  what  I  am  a  little  apt  to  do  at  tiie  finest 
places  in  the  world  where  there  is  not  a  navigable  river.  You 
would  be  charmed,  as  I  was,  with  an  old  gallery,  that  is  not  yet 
destroyed.  It  is  a  bad  room,  powdered  with  little  gold  stars,  and 
oovered  with  millions  of  old  porbaits.*  There  are  all  the  successions 
of  Earls  and  Countesses  of  Bedford,  and  all  their  progenies.  One 
countess  is  a  whole-length  drawing  in  the  drollest  dress  you  ever 
saw ;  and  another  picture  of  the  same  woman*  leaning  on  her  hand, 
I  believe  by  Cornelius  Johnson,  is  as  'fine  a  head  as  ever  I  saw. 
There  are  many  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  worthies,  the  Leicesters, 
Essex's,  and  Philip  Sidneys,  and  a  very  ooiious  portrait  of  the  lasi 
Oourtney,  Earl  of  Devonshire,  who  died  at  Padua.  Have  not  I  read 
somewhere  that  he  was  in  love  with  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  Queen 
Hary  with  him  P  He  is  quite  in  the  style  of  tiie.  former's  lovers, 
led-bearded,  and  not  comedy.  There  is  Essex's  firiend,  the  Earl 
of  Southampton;    his  son  the  Lord   Treasurer;    and   Madame 

>  Besides  bnUding,  the  Duke  of  Bedford  took  »  warn  intonii  In  pUmtinff.  TIm 
Bfergreen  Diire  at  Wobam  was  planted  bj  him  witii  Taiions  kinds  of  pine  and  fir, 
aeloeted  with  the  assistanoe  of  Philip  Miller  and  thinned  bj  his  own  eare.— Xard«/Mji 
Mumffs  InitroAuiUm  to  He  Corrupo$uUnM  qf  Jokn^  /awik  Duke  qf  Bt^fardc 
CnnmraHAM. 

*  Walpole  made  a  Gatalogne  of  the  e(^ection  for  the  Dnke  of  Bedford.  I  hare  seen 
It,  and  flhovld  like  to  see  it  printed.— CinrnMOBAM. 

'  \Mtsj  Harrington,  Conntess  of  Bedford;  the  patron  of  Ben  Jonson,  Daniel, 
Dnyton,  Ac— GuMuroH^K* 
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rEmpdmnnensey'  that  married  Obit,  Eaxl  of  Somerset — she  is 
pretty.  Have  not  yoQ  seen  a  oopjr  Yertoe  has  made  of  Fhilqp  and 
Mary  P  That  ia  in  this  gaDery  too,  but  more  enrioos  than  good. 
They  showed  me  two  heads,  who,  aooording  to  the  tradition  of  the 
family,  were  the  originals  of  Oastalio  and  Pdydore.  They  were  sods 
to  the  second  Eari  of  Bedford;  and  the  eldest,  if  not  both,  died 
before  their  father.  The  eldest  has  yipers  in  his  hand,  and  in  the 
distant  landscape  appears  in  a  maze,  wiili  these  words,  Faia  piam 
invemenL  The  other  has  a  woman  behind  him,  sitting  near  ilie  sea, 
with  strange  monsters  surrounding  her.  I  don't  pretend  to  decipher 
this,  nor  to  describe  half  the  entertaining  morsels  I  found  here ;  but 
I  canH  omit,  as  you  know  I  am  Grammont-mad,  that  I  found  "le 
vieuz  Boussel,  qui  ^toit  le  plus  fier  danseur  d'Angleterre."  The 
portrait  is  young,  but  has  aU  the  promise  of  his  latter  diaracier. 
I  am  going  to  send  them  a  head  of  a  Oountess  of  Cumberland,' 
sister  to  CastaUo  and  Polydore,  and  mother  of  a  fimious  Countess  of 
Dorset,*  who  afterwards  married  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,*  of  Charles 
the  First's  time.  She  was  an  authoress,  and  immensely  rich.  After 
the  Bestoration,  Sir  Joseph  Williamson,  the  secretary  of  state,  wrote 
to  her  to  choose  a  courtier  at  Appleby:  she  sent  him  this  answer : 
^  I  have  been  bullied  by  an  usurper,  I  have  been  ill-treated  by  a 
court,  but  I  won't  be  dictated  to  by  a  subject;  your  man  shall  not 
stand.  Anne  Dorset,  Pembroke  and  Montgomery.'**  Adieu  I  If  you 
love  news  a  hundred  years  old,  I  think  you  can't  hare  a  better 
correspondent.  For  anything  that  passes  now,  I  shall  not  think  it 
worth  knowing  these  fifty  years. 

'  Lidy  Fimnees  Howard  (dMghter  of  the  Barl  of  Saffolk),  Coanton  of  Ebwz  and 
CouiteM  of  Somene^  to  daeplj  implieited  ia  (he  poifoniog  of  Sir  TfaomM 
Overimiy.  The  beet  portndi  of  her  ie  the  Baltirode  fall-len^  now  (1S57)  at 
Wetbeck. — Cvwjomqkau. 

*  Margtret  BiweU,  Conntees  of  Cumberland,  daughter  of  FrancU,  leoond  Eari  of 
Bedford,  and  wife  of  George  Clifford,  third  Karl  of  Cnmberland. — Cmnwajum, 

'  Ann  Clifford,  daughter  of  Geoige,  Earl  of  Cnmberland,  first  married  to  Richaid 
SackTille,  Eari  of  Dorset,  and  afterwards  to  Philip,  Eari  of  Pembroke  and  Montgomeiy. 
— CumnvoHAiK. 

*  Philip  Herbert^  Eari  of  Pembroke  and  Montgomery. — CmmiKOHAM. 

*  Donbte  have  been  thrown  on  the  genuineness  of  this  letter.  It  was  first  printed  bj 
Walpole  (in  'The  Worid,'  of  6  April,  1768,  No.  14),  and  afterwards  inserted  by  him  in 
his '  Bojal  and  KoUe  Authors.'  Her  trueslgnatnro  should  be,  in  her  priority  of  the 
peerages,  Pembroke,  Dorset^  and  Montgomery.  In  the  letter  as  printed  by  Walpole, 
the  leading  is  neglected,  not  UUreaied,  Sir  Joseph  Williamson  was  Secretaiy  of 
State  in  the  relga  of  Charles  IL    See  p.  297.— Cvraneaui. 
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9KL    TO  SIR  HOKACB  MAH5. 

SirmBbciry  Hitt,  OcL  U,  1751. 

It  is  above  six  weeks  smoe  I  wrote  to  yon,  and  I  was  going  on  to 
be  longer^  as  I  stayed  for  something  to  tell  yon ;  but  an  express  that 
arrived  yesterday  bronght  a  great  events  wUdh,  though  yon  wiU  hear 
long  before  my  letter  can  arriye,  serres  for  a  topie  to  renew  our 
correspondenoe.  The  Prinee  of  Orange  is  dead;  killed  by  the 
waters  of  Aiz-la-Ohapelle.  This  is  all  I  yet  know.  I  shall  go  to 
town  to-morrow  for  a  day  or  two,  and  if  I  pick  np  any  particnlan 
before  the  post  goes  away,  yon  shall  know  them.  The  Prinoess 
Boyal'  was  established  Regent  some  time  ago ;  but  as  her  husband's 
anfliority  seemed  extramely  tottering,  it  is  not  likely  that  she  will 
be  able  to  maititain  hers.  Her  health  is  exfaremely  bad,  and  her 
temper  neither  ingratiating  nor  bending.  It  is  beeomeflie  peculiarity 
of  tiie  House  of  Orange  to  have  minorities* 

Your  last  letter  to  me  of  Sept.  24^  and  all  I  have  seen  since 
your  first  fright,  make  me  easy  about  your  Genoese  journey.  I  take 
no  honour  from  the  completion  of  my  propheqr ;  it  was  sufficient  to 
know  circfomstances  and  the  trifling  Msehood  of  Bicfaoourt^  to 
confirm  me  in  my  belief  that  that  embassy  was  never  intended.  We 
dispose  of  Oorsical  Alas  I  I  believe  there  is  but  one  island  that  we 
shiJl  ever  have  power  to  give  away ;  and  that  is  Gxeat  Britain-^ 
and  I  don't  know  but  we  may  exert  our  power. 

You  are  exceedingly  kind  about  Mr.  Ckmway — but  when  are  not 
you  so  to  me  and  my  friends?  I  have  just  received  a  miserable 
letter  from  him  on  his  disappointment :  he  had  waited  for  a  man-of- 
war  to  embark  for  Leghorn ;  it  came  in  the  night,  left  its  name  upon 
a  card,  and  was  gone  before  he  was  awake  in  the  morning,  and  had 
any  notice  of  it.  He  still  talks  of  seeing  you ;  as  the  Parliament  is 
to  meet  so  soon,  I  should  think  he  will  scarce  have  time,  though 

'  Anne,  eldest  dtnghter  of  George  IL  Welpole,  la  bU '  Memoln^'  toL  L  p.  179, 
deecribee  her  as  bdng  taunodereldy  Jeelooa  and  linid  of  her  hubftod :  "  YeV'  Mlde 
be,  "  thb  Km,  who  was  looked  tai  the  arms  of  this  Yema^  was  a  monster  so  deformed, 
that  when  the  King  had  ^oaea  him  for  his  son-in-law,  he  oonld  not  beli»,  in  the 
bonestj  of  his  heart  and  the  eoanenen  of  hia  eiprsssion,  telUng  the  Prinoess  how 
bideons  a  bridegroom  die  was  to  ezpeet;  and  even  gave  her  permiwion  to  refuse 
htm :  she  replied,  she  wonld  marry  Um  If  be  was  a  baboon;  '  Well,  then,'  said 
the  King,  'there  Is  baboon  enough  for  yont'"— WueBT.  Bee  vol  Lp.cxsd.^ 
CnnnseaAKi 


^■rJ^'- 
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I  don't  hear  that  lie  is  sent  for,  or  that  they  will  haTO  ooeaaon  to 
send  for  anybody,  nnleBS  they  want  to  make  an  Of^KMition. 

We  were  going  to  have  feetivals  and  maaqnefBdes  for  the  hiitfa  d 
the  Bnke  of  Burgundy,  but  I  suppose  both  fliey  and  ilie  obaervanoe 
of  the  King's  birthday  wiU  be  laid  aside  or  postponed,  on  the  deadi 
of  our  son-in-law.  Madame  de  Mirepoix  would  not  stay  to  preside 
at  her  own  banqnets,  bat  ii  slipped  away  to  retake  possession  of  the 
tabouret  When  the  King  wished  her  husband  joy»  my  Lady 
Pembroke'  was  standing  near  him ;  she  was  a  &Tonrite,  but  has 
disgraced  herself  by  marrying  a  Captain  Barnard.*  Mixepoix  said» 
as  he  had  no  children  he  was  indiflbrent  to  the  honour  of  a  dndiy 
for  himself  bat  was  glad  it  would  restore  Madame  to  flie  honoor  she 
had  lost  by  manying  him.  '^Oh  I "  replied  the  King,  ''you  are  of 
so  great  a  funily,  the  rank  was  nofliing;  but  I  can't  bear  irbea 
women  of  quality  marry  <me  don't  know  whom !  " 

Did  you  ever  reoeiTe  the  questions  I  adoed  yoti  about  Lady  Maiy 
Wordey's  being  eonfined  by  a  lover  that  she  keeps  somewhere  in  the 
Bresoian  P  I  long  to  know  the  paitioulaxB.  I  have  lately  been  at 
Wobum,  where  the  Duehess  of  Bedford  borrowed  for  me  from  a 
niece  of  Lady  Mary  above  fifty  letters  of  the  latter.  They  are 
charming!  have  more  spirit  and  vivacity  than  you  can  conoeive,  and 
as  much  of  the  spirit  of  debauchery  in  them  as  you  will  conceive  in 
her  writing.  They  were  written  to  hersistor,  the  unfortunate  Lady 
Mar,*  whom  she  treated  so  hardly  while  out  of  her  senses,  vrfiidi 
she  Has  not  entirdy  recovered,  flumgh  deliTored  and  tended  with  the 

*  |[arj,eldeiitdiiighterofBiduund,S(UiyiMMmil1iiwl^^ 

naid  •f  hiMMrar  to  tke  Qnaei^  and  widow  of  Homy  Horbei^  Sod  of  Pombroko^  tko 
•rehitoei  Bad. — OtmnvoBAX. 

*  The  onl J  pleoe  of  Oouri  nowv  li  the  maffli^  of  the  Coaai—  of  Feodndw  lo 
Oaptaia  Bonavd  of  the  Hono  Qoardi ;  llni  U,  who  was  ao^  t>r  oho  made  Ua  aeU  ooft 
mboni  a  month  ago. .  • .  Poadbly  your  Grace  maj  not  know  him ;  he  la  a  itodlou, 
leaenrod,  thinking  aort  of  a  phUoaopher ;  and  as  m  j  Lofd  CQieiterileld  yvj  well 
ohaerfed  h»t  ni^  at  White'a,  to  oatwud  appeaiaaea  haa  nothing  of  the  Ki^eBl 
abeal  htm.  He  la  tamed  of  forty  (a  veiy  ieq>0Btable  age,  I  allow),  tut  not  Joat  that 
I  ahonld  hare  imagined  the  prondeat^  the  moat  lelf-intereated,  tlM  atatelieit  0ame  of 
Qoality  woold  hare  aaoifioed  aU  her  dignity  to :  for  I  imagine  no  monaidi  that 
reigna  OTOr  three  kingdonuy  and  haa  a  hantln^hoK  in  another  oonntiy  beildM^  will 
ever  eondeioend  to  let  Mn.  Bamaid  be  of  hla  partlea  of  pimmtn,  ICy  Lady  Towns- 
hend,  who  I  aaw  at  Lady  Bslli'a  amewbly  laat  nighty  laja  mora  good  things  open  thk 
erent  thaa  my  paper  woald  hold,  if  my  memory  waa  good  eaoogh  to  nmember  them. 
She  told  me ihe  had  alnady  obm*^  her  Cbptalai^Mt  my  Loid*a deaths  leit  th^ 
dioiiMbeanpid3ad«p^Jl^to<»eJMb^.ftc(^10£^,17a.  Mn.  Bamaid 
(Lady  Pembroke)  died  la  176a.— OummHAH. 

^FmnoMPferapoInt;  manfod  at  Aeton,  SO  Jvly,  im,  to  the  Sari  of  Ifar  (died 
17S8);  ao  deeply  implioated  lathe  Bebellioa  of  1715.  She  died  4th  ]Ui4»  17S1.-- 
CvaaiHOHAiE. 
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graatest  tenderness  and  affection  by  her  dang^ter.  Lady  Margaret 

Ibnldne :  they  live  in  a  honse  lent  to  ihem  by  the  Doke  of  Bedford; 

the  Dochess  is  Lady  Mary's  meoeJ    Ten  of  the  lettersy  indeed,  ave 

diamal  lamentations  and  finghts  on  a  soene  of  yillany  of  Lady  Mary, 

who,  hftTing  persuaded  one  Bnremondey  a  Frenohman  and  her  lover, 

to  enfanist  her  with  a  laige  som  of  money  to  bay  stock  for  himt 

frightened  him  oat  of  England,  by  persaading  him  ihat  Mr.  Worfley 

had  diseoyered  the  intngae,  and  would  murder  him;  and  then 

would  have  sunk  the  trust  That  not  succeeding,  and  he  threatening 

to  print  her  letters,  she  endeayoured  to  make  Lord  Mar  or  Lord 

Stair  out  his  Ihroai'    Pope  hints  at  these  anecdotes  of  her  history  in 

that  line, 

*  Wbo  itarTw  ft  dfter  or  dealM  ft  dabt*  * 

Li  one  of  her  letters  she  says,  ^' We  all  partake  of  father  Adam's 
folly  and  knavery,  who  first  eat  the  apple  12ke  a  sot,  and  then  turned 
infonner  like  a  scoundreL''  This  is  character,  at  least,  if  not  veiy 
delicate ;  but  in  most  of  them,  the  wit  and  style  are  superior  to  any 
letters  I  ever  read  but  Madame  Sevign^'s.  It  is  very  remarkable, 
how  much  better  women  write  than  men.  I  have  now  before  me  a 
Tolume  of  letters  written  by  tiie  widow*  of  the  beheaded  Lord 
Bussell,  which  are  full  of  flie  most  moving  and  expressive  eloquence : 
I  want  to  persuade  the  Duke  of  Bedford  to  let  fliem  be  printed. 

17th. — ^I  have  learned  nothing  but  that  the  Prince  of  Orange 
died  of  an  impos&ume  in  his  head.  Lord  Holdemeese  is  gone  to 
Holland  to-day — ^I  believe  rather  to  learn  than  to  teach.  I  have 
received  yours  of  Oct  8,  and  don't  credit  a  word  of  Birtle's'  infixnna- 
tion.    Adieu  I 

vwediaf^kionof  Bvolym  FierpolaAk  Dftkaof  Kin8rton.-<WAiiPouk 

*  Upon  this  ptinge  Lord  Wharncliffa  obMrres,  tluii  "  nothing  whatenr  hM  boon 
fonnd  io  throw  light  npon  tho  Ul-tnfttment  of  Ltdj  Mftr  \ff  Ltdj  Mu7,«m1  thai 
ftMotfttlon  Is  svppcMd,  if  those  who  woald  piohfthir  haro  hoiid  «r  H  if  traob  to  bo 
wiiheat  fonndfttlon."  Nine  ont  of  the  ten  letten  spoken  of  bj  Wslpole*  ere  i^ven  in 
his  lordship's  edition  of  Lady  Maiy's  Woiks ;  end,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Qesrterijr 
Befiewer,  *  they  eonfirm.  In  ft  thj  eztraordinftry  wny,  Hoftee  WslpoM  Innirwslsus  " 
Bee  ToL  Mil  p.  191.r— Wueat.  The  stetement  of  Wnlpole  is  eonfirmed  Iqr  the 
Cofreq^ndenee»  la  Bept  1728,  of  Atterbviy  with  liis  son-in-Uw,  Br.  Xortios.— 
CvnnsoBAK. 

*  The  reeding  is  »—''fcnween  ft  ddit"  la  the  llisi  edittoa  H  ii^  *«  who  etftms  a 
motiier.''— dmneBAH. 

*  Bschel,  dftoghter  of  Thomss  Wrlothesley,  Xeri  of  Sonthsmpton,  loid  tressuw. 
One  of  these  letten  to  Dr.  T!!letson,  to  persaede  him  to  seeept  the  aKhbishopde^ 
hee  been  since  printed,  end  ft  fngment  of  another  of  her  letters,  in  BIroh's  Life  of  that 
prdate. — IfktroiA    They  have  slnee  been  freqmently  repnbUdMd.— Cenrnnsw.  * 

*  Consnl  at  Genoa:  he  had  heard  the  report  of  Mr.  Maaa's  being  designed  for  an 
embassy  to  Genoa.-- Walpola 
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838.    TO  BIB  HOIUCS  MAKK. 

Am  the  Parliament  is  met,  you  wHl,  of  couney  eiqieot  to  hear 
flomeiiiixig  of  it :  the  only  thing  to  he  told  of  it  is,  what  I  heliere 
was  nerer  yet  to  he  told  of  an  English  Parliament^  that  it  is  so 
unanimonSy  that  we  are  not  likely  to  have  one  diyiaon  this  sesaion — 
nay,  I  Hunk  not  a  debate.*  On  (he  Addrefis,  Sir  John  Cotton  alone 
said  a  few  words  against  a  few  words  of  ii  Yesterday,  on  a  motion 
to  resume  the  sentenoes  against  Hurray,  who  is  fled  to  France,  only 
two  persons  objected — in  short,  we  shall  not  be  more  a  French 
Parliament,  when  we  are  under  French  govenmient.  Indeed,  flie 
two  nations  seem  to  have  crossed  oyer  and  figured  in ;  one  hears  of 
nothing  from  Paris  but  gunpowder  plots  in  the  Duke  of  Burgundy's 
cradle  (whom  the  clergy,  by  a  vice  wnA^  have  converted  into  a 
Pretender,)  and  menaces  of  assassinations.  Have  you  seen  the 
following  verses,  that  have  been  stuck  up  on  the  Louvre,  the  Pont> 
neu(  and  other  places  P 

<*  Deux  Henrii  immolSt  ptr  not  httntt  Ayoaz, 
L*iiii  4  Is  LUmtM  0i  I'Mtn  l^iMM  ])ie«z, 
Kou  iBimeDt,  Louie,  mz  mtaMs  entrepriMS : 
Us  reTiTent  en  Toi  oet  aodens  Tjnaa : 
Onlni  aotre  d«Mi|»oir :  Ia  KoblcMe  a  det  Q«iMi» 
Puii  dM  BsfaUlaoi,  Is  Ctogfi  des  Glemeata." 

Bid  you  ever  see  more  ecclesiastic  furyP  Don't  you  like  (heir 
avowing  the  cause  of  Jacques  dementP  and  that  Henry  lY.  was 
sacrificed  to  a  plurality  of  gods !  a  frank  confession  I  though  drawn 
from  the  au&or  by  the  rhyme,  as  Cardinal  Bembo,  to  write  dassio 
Latin,  used  to  say,  JDeoi  iimmortaJea  1  But  what  most  offends  me  is 
(he  threat  of  murder:  it  attaints  the  prerogative  of  chopping  off  the 
heads  of  Kings  in  a  legal  way.  We  here  have  been  still  more 
interested  abcmt  a  private  history  that  has  lately  happened  at  Paris. 
It  seems  uncertain  by  your  accounts  whether  Lady  Mary  Wbrtley  is 
in  voluntary  or  conshained  durance:  it  is  not  at  all  equivocal  that 
her  son  and  a  Hr.  Taaflb '  have  been  in  the  latter  at  Fort  Tfivesque 

>  "  VdT.  14,  FftrlUuoeni  opened.  Lord  Downe  and  Sir  WiDlun  Beandiamp  Proctor 
mofod  end  eeoonded  the  Address.  Ko  oppoeitlon  to  ik"  Ihdingkm,  p.  Hi. 
llndel  lagfe  that  this  asssioa  "was,  perhaps,  the  most  nnaaimoiis  erer  known.*— 
WaioBV. 

*  Theobald  Taaffe,  M.P.  for  Amndeh— ^IvnmroBAX. 
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and  the  Ohatelet.'  All  the  letters  from  Paris  have  been  reiy 
cautious  of  relatiDg  th^ciieninstanoes.  The  outlines  are>  that  thase 
two  gefniUmm,  who  were  pharaoh-hankers  to  Madatne  de  Mirepoiz^ 
had  travelled  to  France  to  exeroise  the  same  profession^  whece  it  is 
supposed  they  cheated  a  Jew,  who  would  afterwards  have  cheated 
them  of  the  money  he  owed,  and  that,  to  secure  payment,  they  broke 
open  his  lodgings  and  bureau,  and  seized  jewels  and  other  effects ; 
that  he  accused  them ;  that  they  were  taken  out  of  their  beds  at  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  kept  in  different  prisons,  without  fire  or 
ocmdle,  for  six  and  thirty  hours ;  have  since  been  released  on  excessive 
bail ;  are  still  to  be  tried,  may  be  sent  to  the  galleys,  or  dismissed 
home,  where  they  will  be  reduced  to  keep  the  best  company ;  for  I 
suppose  nobody  else  will  converse  with  them.  Thdr  separate 
anecdotes  are  curious :  Wortley,  you  know,  has  been  a  perfect  GKl 
Bias,  and,  for  one  of  his  last  adventures,  is  thought  to  have  added 
Uie  femous  Miss  Ashe  to  the  number  of  his  wives.  TaaSe  is  an 
Irishman,  who  changed  his  religion  to  fight  a  duel ;  as  you  know  in 
Ireland  a  Catholic  may  not  wear  a  sword*  He  is  a  gamester,  usurer, 
adventurer,  and  of  late  has  divided  his  attentions  between  fte  Duke 
of  Newcastle  and  Madame  Pompadour ;  travelling,  with  turtles  and 
pine-apples,  in  post>ohaises»  to  the  latter,— flying  back  to  the  former 
for  Lewes  races — and  smuggling  burgundy  at  the  same  time.  I 
shall  finish  their  history  with  a  fton-ino^.  The  Speaker  was  lafling 
at  gaming  and  White's  i^^rqpoi  to  these  two  prisoners.  Lord  Coke, 
to  whom  the  oonversation  was  addressed,  refdied,  **  Sir,  all  I  can  say 
is,  that  they  are  both  members  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and 
neither  of  ^em  of  White's.''  Monsieur  de  Mirepoix  sent  a  card 
lately  to  White's,  to  invite  all  the  chees-players  of  both  clamps.  Do 
but  think  what  a  genius  a  man  must  have,  or,my  dear  child,  do  you 
oonsidw  what  information  you  would  be  capable  of  sending  to  your 
oourt,  if,  after  passing  two  years  in  a  country,  you  had  learned  but 
the  two  first  letters  of  a  word^  that  you  heard  twenty  times 
every  day  I 

I  have  a  bit  of  paper  left,  so  I  will  tell  you  another  story.  A 
certain  King,  that,  whatever  airs  you  may  give  yourself,  you  are  not 
at  aU  like,  was  last  week  at  the  play.    The  Intriguing  Chambermaid 

*  The  town  is  mudi  amiued  with  the  itoiy  of  the  diMstroas  idYenture  of  oar  ooudn 
Wortley  Hontegn,  Jul,  ftnd  the  famone  Mr.  TaaiTe  at  Paria ;  thew  gentlemen  are 
both  aeni  to  Fort  rSriqae,  and  from  theiioe  may  pombly  be  traoaferred  to  the  galleji 
for  baring  played  with  a  Jew  at  phamoh  with  too  much  fineaee. . . .  poor  Mlaa  Ashe 
weepa,  like  the  forsaken  Ariadne,  on  a  foreign  ihore. — Mr§.  Moniagu  to  OUbert  WuL 
Oct  81,  1761.  See  alio  Wigbj  to  the  Dnke  of  Bedford,  18  Aug,  1762,  and  thU 
volame,  p.  99.— CvmnaoBAii. 

voib  n  r 
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in  the  fiuroe '  says  to  tiie  old  gentleman,  "  Yoa  are  TillammMiy  old  ; 
you  aie  aixty-eix;  yon  oan't  have  the  impodeiioe  to  think  of  fivini; 
aboye  two  yean.''    The  old  gentlenian  in  the  stage-hoz  tuned  aboot 
in  a  paanoD,  and  said,  **  This  is  dr— d  stuff  I " 
Play  hate  yon  got  Mr.  Gonway  yet !    Adieal 


884.    TO  SIB  HORACE  IIAKK. 

Dec  1%  irsU 

I  HATB  reoeiTed  yonn  and  Mr.  CSonway's  letters,  and  am 
ported  that  yon  have  met  at  last,  and  that  you  answer  so  well  to  one 
another,  as  I  intended.  I  expect  that  yon  tell  me  more  and  more 
all  that  yon  think  of  him.  ^e  inclosed  is  for  him ;  as  he  hasnerer 
received  one  of  my  letters  since  he  left  England,  I  have  exhausted 
all  my  news  npon  him,  and  for  tiiis  post  yon  mnst  only  go  halves 
with  him,  who  I  tmst  is  still  at  Florence.  In  yonr  last^  yon  men- 
tioned  Lord  Stormont  and  commend  him ;  pray  tell  me  more  about 
him.  He  is  cried  np  above  all  the  young  men  of  the  time — intrutli 
we  want  recndts !  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  dead,  or  dying,*  of  a  cancer, 
which  was  thought  cured  by  a  quadc  plaster;  but  it  is  not  eveiybody 
can  be  cared  at  seventy-five,  like  my  monstrous  undo. 

What  is  an  uamo  nero  f — neither  Mr.  Chute  nor  I  can  recoDeet 
the  term.  Though  jrou  are  in  the  season  of  the  vilbgiaiura,  believe 
me,  Mr.  Conway  will  not  find  Florence  duller  than  he  would  London  : 
our  diversions,  poUtics,  quanelB,  are  bozied  all  in  our  Alphonao's 
grave  I  *  The  only  thing  talked  o(  is  a  man  who  draws  teeth  with 
a  sixpence,  and  puts  them  in  again  for  a  shilling.  I  believe  it;  not 
that  it  seems  probable,  but  because  I  have  long  been  persoaded  that 
the  most  incredible  discoveries  will  be  made,  and  that,  about  the 
time,  or  a  little  after,  I  die,  the  secret  will  be  found  outof  how  to  Uve 
for  ever — and  that  secret,  I  believe,  will  not  be  discovered  by  a 
physician.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  have  tipped  Mr.  Conwa/s  direction  with  Frendi,  in  case 
it  should  bd  necessary  to  send  it  after  him. 

'  The '  Intriguing  Cluunbeniiaid '  [by  Fielding]  was  perfoxmed  at  Drary-Iaae  on  tba 
6th  of  KoYember. — WaieBf . 

"^  liOid  Bolingbroke  died  on  the  15th.— Wuobt. 

*  The  bte  PHaot  U  Wales:  it  allndes  to  a  line  In  'The  Monmlng  Btide.'-^ 
Wauou. 


1701.1  TO  HB.  MOHTAOV.  S7ft 


385.    TO  080B08  MONTAGU,  BSa 
n»  fr.  JAMS's  Bransa  ron. 

Tkunda^,  Jan.  9, 1708. 

Moin)AT  being  the  Twelfth-day,  his  Majesty  aooording  to  annual 
custom  offered  myrrh,  frankincense,  and  a  small  bit  of  gold ;  and  at 
night,  in  commemoration  of  the  Hiree  kingi  or  wise  men^  the  King 
and  Boyal  Family  played  at  hazard  for  the  benefit  of  a  prince  of 
the  blood.  There  were  above  eleven  thousand  pounds  upon  the 
table ;  his  most  sacred  Majesty  won  three  guineas,  and  lus  Boyal 
Highness  the  Duke,  three  thousand  four  hundred  pounds. 

On  Saturday  was  landed  at  the  Custom-house  a  large  box  of 
irufDfiSy  being  a  present  to  the  Earl  of  Lincoln  from  Theobald 
Taaffe,  Esq.  who  is  shortly  expected  home  from  his  trayels  in 
foreign  parts. 

To-morrow  the  new-bom  son'  of  the  Earl  of  Egremont  is  to  be 
baptised,  when  his  Majesty,  and  the  Earl  of  Gbanville  (if  he  is  able 
to  stand*),  and  the  Duchess  of  Somerset^  are  to  be  sponsora. 

We  are  assured  that  on  Tuesday  last»  the  surprismg  strong  woman 
was  exhibited  at  the  Countess  of  Holdemesse's,  before  a  pdite 
assembly  of  persons  of  the  first  quality :  and  some  time  this  week, 
the  two  dwfurfr  will  play  at  brag  at  Madame  Holman's.  Bf3. 
The  strong  man,  who  was  to  have  performed  at  Mrs.  Nugent's^  is 
indisposed. 

There  is  lately  aniyed  at  the  Lord  Carpenter's,  a  curious  male  chim- 
panzee, which  had  had  the  honour  of  being  diown  before  the  ugliest 
piinoes  in  Europe,  who  all  expressed  their  approbation;  and  we  hear 
fliat  he  intends  to  offer  himself  a  candidate  to  represent  the  dfy  of 
Westminster  at  the  next  general  election.  Note :  he  wears  breeches, 
and  there  is  a  gentlewoman  to  attend  the  ladies. 

Last  night  the  Hon.  and  Bev.  Mr.  James  Brudend  was  admitted  a 
a  doctor  (^  opium  in  the  ancient  university  of  White's,  being  received 
ad  eimdem  by  his  grace  the  Bev.  fattier  in  chess  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire,  president,  and  the  rest  of  the  senior  fellows.  At  the 
same  time  the  Lord  Bobert  Bertie  and  Colonel  Barrington  were 

*  dMift  CBrisa  Wyiidlitiii,  tflanrards  tUid  Etri  of  Ssraaont  aad  a  greai 
paatroB  of  lagUtli  Artiitu    Bora  1701,  diod  1837.— ^^omnvoBAK. 

*  Lord  QtmitOIo  wm  agrati  driakor.— CvnmionAM. 
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rejected,  on  aoGonnt   of   some  deficiency  of  formality    in    their 
testimonials. 

Letters  from  Qrosvenor  Street  mention  a  dreadful  appctfition^ 
which  has  appeared  for  several  nights  at  the  house  of  the  Countess 
Temple,  which  has  occasioned  several  of  her  ladyship's  domestics  to 
leave  her  service,  except  the  coachman,  who  has  drove  her  sons  and 
nephews  for  several  years,  and  is  not  afraid  of  spectres.  The  oonmer's 
inquest  have  brought  in  their  verdict  lunacy. 

Last  week  the  Lord  Downe  received  at  ike  Treasury  the  sum  of  a 
hundred  kisses  from  the  Auditor  of  the  Exchequer,  being  the  reward 
for  shooting  at  a  highwayman. 

On  Tuesday  the  operation  of  shaving  was  happily  performed  on 
the  upper  lip  of  her  grace  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle,  by  a  celebrated 
artist  from  Fans,  sent  over  on  purpose  by  the  Earl  of  Albemarle. 
The  performance  lasted  but  one  minute  and  three  seconds,  to  the 
great  joy  of  that  noble  fSemiily ;  and  in  consideration  of  his  great 
care  and  expedition,  his  grace  has  settled  four  hundred  pounds  a*year 
upon  him  for  life.  Wehearthat  he  is  to  have  the  honour  of  shaving 
the  heads  of  the  Lady  Caroline  Petersham,  the  Duchess  of  Queens- 
berry,  and  several  other  persons  of  quality. 

By  authority,  on  Sunday  next  will  be  opened  the  Bomish  chapel 
at  Norfolk  House;  no  persons  -will  be  admitted  but  such  as  are 
known  well-wishers  to  the  present  happy  establishment  Mass  will 
begin  exactly  when  the  English  liturgy  is  finished. 

At  the  theatre  royal  in  the  House  of  Lords, '  The  Boyol  Slave,' 
with  *  Lethe.'  At  the  theatre  in  Si  Stephen's  chapel, '  The  Fool 
in  Fashion.' 

The  Jews  are  desired  to  meet  on  the  20th  inst.  at  the  sign  of  Fort 
L'Evfique  in  Pharaoh  Street,  to  commemorate  the  noble  strug^e 
made  by  one  of  their  brethren'  in  support  of  his  properly. 

Deserted — ^Miss  Ashe.* 

Lost — an  Opposition. 

To  be  let — an  ambassador's  masquerade,  the  gentleman  going 
abroad. 

To  be  sold — ^the  whole  nation. 

Lately  published.  The  Analogy  of  political  and  private  quarrels, 
or  the  Art  of  healing  family-difPerences  by  widening  them ;  on  these 
words,  "  Do  evil  that  good  may  ensue ; "  a  sermon  preached  before 

1  Abnluun  Paybt,  a  Jew,  alias  J'ames  Kobertt;  ihf  complaina&t  in  ih«  ehan^M 
tgainBt  Montagu  and  Taaffe.— Cov]ii««ham. 
*  See  ToL  il  p.  278.— OunriHOBAM. 
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the  Bight  Hon.  Henry  Pelham,  and  the  rest  of  the  society  for  pro- 
pagating Christian  charity,  by  William  Lerenson,  chaplain  to  her 
£.  H.  the  Princess  Amelia ;  and  now  printed  at  the  desire  of  sereral 
of  the  family. 

For  capital  weaknesses,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  true  spirit  of 
crocodiles. 

Qiven  gratis  at  the  Tam*stiley  the  comer  of  Lincohi's-inn-fields/ 
Anodyne  Stars  and  Garters. 


886.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANN. 

Afiington  Street,  Fdf.  S,  1762. 

Wb  are  much  surprised  by  two  letters  which  my  Lady  Aylesbury 
has  receiyed  from  Mr.  Conway^  to  find  that  he  had  not  yet  heard  of 
his  new  regiment.  She,  who  is  extremely  reasonable,  seems  content 
that  he  went  to  Rome  before  he  got  the  news,  as  jt  would  have  been 
pity  to  hare  missed  such  an  opportunity  of  seeing  it,  and  she  flatters 
herself  that  he  would  have  set  out  immediately  for  England,  if  he 
had  received  the  express  at  Florence.  Now  you  know  him,  you  will 
not  wonder  that  she  is  impatient ;  you  would  wonder,  if  you  knew 
her,  if  he  were  not  so  too. 

After  all  I  have  lately  told  you  of  our  dead  tranquillity,  you  will 
he  surprised  to  hear  of  an  episode  of  Opposition :  it  is  merely  an 
interlude,  for  at  least  till  next  year  we  shall  have  no  more :  you 
will  rather  think  it  a  farce,  when  I  tell  you,  that  that  buffoon  my 
old  tmde  acted  a  principal  part  in  it.  And  what  made  it  more  ridi- 
culous, the  title  of  the  drama  was  a  subsidiary  treaty  with  Saxony.' 
In  short,  being  impatient  with  the  thought  that  he  should  die 
without  having  it  written  on  his  tomb,  "  Here  lies  Baron  Punch" 
he  spirited  up-— whom  do  you  think  P— -only  a  Grenville  I  my  Lord 
Cobham,  to  join  with  him  in  speaking  against  this  treaty :  both  did : 
the  latter  retired  after  his  speech ;  but  my  uncle  concluded  his  (which 
was  a  direct  answer  to  all  he  has  been  making  all  his  life),  with 
declaring,  that  he  should  yet  vote^  the  treaty  I  Tou  never  heard 
such  a  shout  and  laughter  as  it  caused.  This  debate  was  followed  by 
as  new  a  one  in  the  House  of  Lords,  where  the  Duke  of  Bedford 


*  The  reddenee  of  the  Duke  of  Kewcastle. — Wbioht. 

*  Kr.  Pitt  was  ao  maoh  pleased  with  Mr.  Horatio  Walpole'i  speech  on  this  oceaaion, 
thai  he  requested  him  to  oonslga  it  to  writing,  and  gare  it  as  his  opinion,  that  it 
contained  mnch  weighty  matter,  and  from  beginning  to  end  breathed  the  spirit  of  a 
man  who  lored  his  country.    See  Chatham  Correepofidettee,  toL  L  p.  6S.^WaiOHx. 
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took  {he  treaty,  and  in  the  oondnaon  of  his  speech  the  miniaby, 
to  pieces.  "Bib  friend  Lord  Sandwich,  by  a  meet  ineonceivaUe 
jumble  of  eonning,  spoke  for  the  treaty,  against  the  ministiy;  it  is 
sapposed,  lest  the  Duke  shonid  be  thonj^t  to  have  countenanced  Ae 
Opposition :  yon  neyer  heard  a  more  lamentable  performance  I  fliero 
was  no  division.*  The  next  day  the  Tories  in  onr  Honse  mored  for 
a  resolution  against  subsidiary  treaties  in  time  of  peace:  Mr. 
Pelham,  with  great  agitation,  replied  to  the  philippics  of  flie 
preceding  day,  aod  divided  180  to  52. 

There  has  been  an  odd  sort  of  codicil  to  these  debates :  Yeraany* 
a  very  inoffensive,  good-humoured  young  fellow,  who  lives  in  the 
strongest  intimacy  with  all  the  foshionable  young  men,  was  prc^ioaed 
for  l£e  Old  dub  at  White's,  into  ilie  mysteries  of  which,  before  a 
person  is  initiated,  it  is  necessaiy  that  he  diould  be  wdl  with  the 
ruling  powers :  unluddly,  Yemon  has  lately  been  at  TYobum  wiiii 
the  Duke  of  Bedford.  The  night  of  the  ballot,  of  twelve  penms 
present  eight  had  promised  him  white  balls,  being  his  particalar 
friends — however,  there  were  six  black  balls! — this  made  great 
noise — his  friends  found  it  necessary  to  clear  up  their  foith  to  him: — 
ten  of  &e  twelve  assured  him  upon  their  Honour  that  they  had  given 
him  white  balls.  I  fear  this  willnot  give  you  too  fovourable  an  idea 
of  the  honour  of  the  young  men  of  tiie  age! 

Your  fother,  who  has  been  dying,  and  had  tasted  nothing  but 
water  for  ten  days,  the  otiier  day  called  for  roast  bee(  and  is  well ; 
cured,  I  suppose,  by  this  abstinence,  which  convinces  me  thatintem- 
perance  had  been  his  illness.  Fasting  and  mortification  will  restore 
a  good  constitution,  but  not  correct  a  bad  one. 

Adieu  I  I  write  you  but  short  letters,  and  those,  I  fear,  seldom ; 
but  they  teU  you  all  that  is  material :  this  is  not  an  age  to  furnish 
volumes. 

837.    TO  SIB  HORACE  HANK. 

AfiwgUm  Street,  Feb.  27, 1768. 

Gal.  tells  me  that  your  eldest  brother  has  written  you  an  account 
of  your  affairs,  the  particulars  of  which  I  was  most  soUdtous  to 
learn,  and  am  now  most  unhappy  to  find  no  better.*     Indeed,  Gal. 

^  For  Ml  •fioonnt  of  tliii  debtte,  taken  bj  Lord  ChaooeUor  Hirdwicfce^  aoe  IVL 
Hist  ToL  xlT.p.  117&— WmioHT. 

*  Bichaid  Yeraon,  Etq.    He  minied  Lady  Evelyn  LeTeeon,  widow  of  the  Earl  of 
Upper  0«ioi7,  and  filter  of  Gertrude,  DnoheM  of  Bedford. — Dotbr. 

*  Mr.  liann  a  lather  waajuat  dead.— Waltolk    See  toI.  L  p.  274. 
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would  have  most  reason  (o  oomplain,  if  his  siarongftieiidahip  for  yoa 
did  not  prevent  him  from  thinking  that  nothing  is  hard  that  is  in 
yonr  f&vour :  he  told  me  himself  that  the  oonditions  imposed  iqion 
him  were  inferior  to  what  he  always  proposed  to  do,  if  the  misfor- 
tone  should  arriye  of  your  recall.  He  certainly  loves  yon  earnestly; 
if  I  were  not  convinced  of  it,  Ishould  be  far  from  loying  him  so  well 
as  I  do. 

I  write  this  as  a  sort  of  a  letter  of  form  on  the  occasioni  for  there 
is  nothing  worth  telling  you.  The  event  that  has  made  most  noise 
since  my  last,  is  the  extempore  wedding  of  the  youngest  of  the  two 
GunningSy  who  have  made  so  vehement  a  noise.  Lord  Goventiy, 
a  grave  young  lord,  of  the  remains  of  the  patriot  breed,  has  long 
dangled  after  the  eldest,  virtuously  with  regard  to  her  virtue,  not 
very  honourably  with  regard  to  his  own  credit  About  six  weeks  ago 
Duke  Hamilton,'  the  veiy  reverse  of  the  Earl,  hot,  debauched,  ex- 
travagant,  and  equally  damaged  in  his  fortune  and  person,  foil  in 
love  with  the  youngest  at  the  Masquerade,  and  detennined  to  marry 
her  in  the  spring.  About  a  fortnight  since,  at  an  immense  assembly 
at  my  Lord  Chesterfield^  made  to  show  the  house,*  which  is  really 
most  magnificent,  Duke  Hamilton  made  violent  love  at  one  end  of 
the  room,  while  he  was  playing  at  pharaoh  at  the  other  end ;  that 
is,  he  saw  neither  the  bank  nor  his  own  cords,  which  were  of  three 
hundred  pounds  each :  he  soon  lost  a  thousand.  I  own  I  was  so  little 
a  professor  in  love,  that  I  thought  all  this  parade  looked  ill  for  the 
poor  girl ;  and  could  not  conceive,  if  he  was  so  much  engaged  with 
his  mistress  as  to  disregard  such  sums,  why  he  played  at  alL  How- 
ever, two  nights  afterwards,  being  left  sdone  with  her  while  her 
mother  and  sister  were  at  Bedford  House,  he  found  himself  so 
impatient,  that  he  sent  for  a  parson.  The  doctor  refused  to  perform 
the  ceremony  without  licence  or  ring :  the  Duke  swore  he  would  send 
for  the  Archbishop — at  last  they  were  married  with  a  ring  of  the  bed* 
curtain,  at  half  an  hour  after  twelve  at  night,  at  Hayfair  chapeL* 
The  Scotch  are  enraged ;  the  women  mad  that  so  much  beaufy  has 
had  its  effect ;  and  what  is  most  silly,  my  Lord  Coventiy  declares 
that  now  he  will  marry  the  other. 

*  Gwigd-WUUsm,  liztii  Kari  of  Coventiy.    He  died  ia  1809,  at  the  age  of  eighty- 
wren.— WuoBV. 

*  Jaae^fMiHliDakeofHamatoiL    He  died  in  17S8L— Dotib. 

*  ClMiterteldHoiia^HydePttk;  boUi  by  leaae  Ware  fertile  witty  Eeri^nnd  now 
(1702)  JvBt  eompleted.  Some  of  the  eolnmns  cune  from  Gennone  (Timon'e  ViQs) 
no  lantern  for  eigliteen  eandles  eame  fhmi  Houghton.— CosimroaAii. 

^  On  the  14th  of  Febraary.— WaienT. 
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Poor  Lord  Lempeter  has  just  lolled  an  oflioer'  in  a  duel,  about  a 
play-debty  and  I  fear  iraa  in  ilie  wrong.  There  is  no  end  of  his  mis- 
fortonet  and  wrong^hdadedness  I — ^Where  is  Mr.  Gonway  P — Adieu ! 


888.    TO  SIB  HORACS  KANN. 

AvHnffUm  Shreel,  March  28, 1781 

Mb.  CozrwAY  has  been  aniyed  this  fortnight,  a  week  sooner  than 
we  expected  him ;  but  my  Lady  Aylesbury  forgives  it  I  He  is  fiill 
of  your  praises,  so  you  hare  not  sowed  your  goodness  in  unthankful 
ground.  By  a  letter  I  have  just  receiyed  from  you,  he  finds  you 
haye  missed  some  from  him  with  commissions ;  but  he  will  tell  you 
about  them  himself.  I  find  him  much  leaner,  and  great  cracks  in 
his  beauty.  Your  picture  is  arrived,  which  he  says  is  extremely 
like  you.  Mr.  Chute  caunot  bear  it;  says  it  wants  your  countenance 
and  goodness ;  that  it  looks  bony  and  Lish*  I  am  between  both, 
and  should  know  it ;  to  be  sure,  there  is  none  of  your  iret-hnnm^ 
papemeia  in  it ;  but  it  has  a  look  with  which  I  have  known  you 
oome  out  from  your  little  room,  when  Bichcourt  has  raised  your 
ministerial  French,  and  you  have  writ  to  England  about  it  till  you 
were  half  fuddled.  Au  reste,  it  is  gloriously  coloured — ^will  Astley' 
promise  to  continue  to  do  as  well  ?  or  has  he,  like  all  other  English 
painters,  only  laboured  this  to  get  reputation,  and  then  intends  to 
daub  away  to  gei  money  f 

The  year  has  not  kept  the  promise  of  tranquillity  that  it  made 
you  at  Christmas;  there  has  been  another  parliamentary  bustle. 
The  Duke  of  Argyll '  has  drawn  the  ministry  into  accommodating 
>>iin  inrith  a  notable  job,  under  the  notion  of  buying  for  the  King 
from  iho  mortgagees  the  forfeited  estates  in  Scotland,  which  are  to 
be  oolonised  and  civilised.  It  passed  with  some  inconsiderable 
hitches  through  the  Commons;  but  in  the  Lords  last  week  the 
Duke  of  Bedford  took  it  up  warmly,  and  spoke  like  another  Pitt* 
He  attacked  the  Duke  of  Argyll  on  favouring  Jacobites,  and  pro- 

*  Ci^tein  Qnj  of  the  Gaards.  The  duel  wm  fought,  with  swords,  in  Harjlebon* 
Fields.  Loid  Lempster  took  his  trial  at  the  Old  BaUey  in  April,  and  was  Ibuid 
guilty  of  manslaughter.— Wmohv. 

*  The  portrait  of  Sir  Horace  Mann  by  John  Astley  was  sold  at  the  Strawbeny  HiU 
sale,  and  was  engrayed  for  the  edition  of  Walpolo*s  L«tten  edited  by  Mr.  Wiighl  See 
ToL  L  p.  71  of  this  edition.-~Cviriaa«HAM. 

*  AftAiibald  Campbell,  Duke  of  Argyll,  fonneriy  Karl  of  Ida.— Walpolb. 

^  For  Lord  Uardwicke's  notes  of  this  speech,  see  PftrL  Hist.  voL  ziv.  p.  1S8&— 
WaioHT. 


1768.]  TO  SIR  HORACE  MAKK.  S81 

duoed  sosiQ  flagrant  instanoeB,  which  the  Scotch  Duke  neidier 
answered  nor  endeavoured  to  excuse,  but  made  a  strange,  hurt, 
mysteiiouSy  contemptuous,  incoherent  speech,  neither  in  defence  of 
the  bill  nor  in  reply  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  but  to  my  Lord  Bath, 
who  had  Men  upon  the  ministry  for  aasunuBg  a  dispensmg  power, 
in  suffering  Scotland  to  pay  no  taxes  for  the  last  fire  years.  This 
speech,  which  formerly  would  have  made  the  House  of  Commons 
take  up  arms,  was  strangely  flat  and  unanimated,  for  want  of  his 
old  chorus.  Twelve  lords  divided  against  eighty  that  were  for  the 
bilL  The  Duke,  who  was  present,  would  not  vote;  none  of  his 
people  had  attended  the  bill  in  the  other  House,  and  General 
Moidaunt  (by  his  orders,  as  it  is  imagined)  spoke  against  ii  This 
concludes  the  session :  the  King  goes  to  Hanover  on  Tuesday :  he 
has  been  scattering  ribands  of  all  colours;  blue  ones  on  Prince 
Edward,  the  young  Stadtholder,  and  the  Earls  of  lincola.  Win- 
chelsea,  and  Cardigan  :*  a  green  one  on  Lord  Dumfiies ;'  a  red  on 
Lord  Onslow.' 

The  world  is  still  mad  about  the  Ghmnings:  the  Duchess  of 
Hamilton  was  presented  on  Friday ;  the  crowd  was  so  great,  that 
even  the  noble  mob  in  the  drawing-room  clambered  upon  chairs 
and  tables  to  look  at  her.  There  are  mobs  at  their  doors  to  see 
them  get  into  their  chairs ;  and  people  go  early  to  get  places  at  the 
theatres  when  it  is  known  they  will  be  there.  Dr.  Sacheverel  never 
made  more  noise  than  these  two  beauties. 

There  are  two  wretched  women  that  just  now  ore  as  much  talked 
o^  a  Miss  Jefferies  and  a  Miss  Blandy ;  the  one  condemned  for 
murdering  her  uncle,  the  other  her  &ther.  Both  their  stories  have 
horrid  circumstances;  the  first,  having  been  debauched  by  her 
uncle ;  the  other  had  so  tender  a  parent,  that  his  whole  concern 
while  he  was  expiring,  and  knew  her  for  his  murderess,  was  to  save 
lier  life.  It  is  shocking  to  think  what  a  shambles  this  country 
is  grown  I  Seventeen  were  executed  this  morning,  after  having 
murdered  the  turnkey  on  Friday  night,  and  almost  forced  open 
H^ewgate.  One  is  forced  to  travel,  even  at  noon,  as  if  one  was  going 
to  battle* 

Mr.  Chute  is  as  much  yours  as  ever,  except  in  the  article  of  pen 

>  Geoige  BradeneU,  fourth  Earl  of  Cardigan^  ereatod  Duke  of  Montagu  iu  1776 ; 
died  in  1790.— DoTn. 

'  William  Crichton  Dalrymple,  fourth  Earl  of  Dumfries  in  Scotland,  in  right  of  hi« 
mother.    He  alao  became,  in  1760,  fourth  Earl  of  SUir,  and  died  in  1763.— I>otbi. 

*  Q«Qige,  third  Loiti  Onalowi  died  in  1776.— Bovjuu 
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and  ink.    Your  brother  transacts  all  he  can  for  the  Lneclii,  as  he 
has  mooh  more  weight  there*  than  Mr.  Ghuto*    Adieu  I 


889.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  B.  OONWAT. 

I  Kow  entirely  credit  all  that  my  Lord  Leicester  and  his  fiunily 
have  said  against  Lady  Mary  Coke  and  her  fEonily ;  and  am  con- 
vinced that  it  is  impossible  to  marry  anything  of  the  blood  of 
Gampbelly  without  having  all  her  relations  in  arms  to  procure  a 
separation  immediately.  Pray,  what  have  I  done?  have  I  come 
home  drank  to  my  wife  within  these  four  first  days?  or  have  I  sat 
up  gaming  all  night,  and  not  come  home  at  all  to  her,  after  her 
lady-mother  had  been  persuaded  (hat  I  was  the  soberest  young 
nobleman  in  England,  and  had  the  greatest  aversion  to  play? 
Have  I  kept  my  bride  awake  all  night  with  railing  at  her  h&er, 
when  all  the  world  had  allowed  him  to  be  one  of  the  bravest  officers 
in  Europe  P  Li  short,  in  short,  I  have  a  mind  to  take  counsel,  evea 
of  the  wisest  lawyer  now  living  in  matrimonial  cases,  my  Lord 
Coke  *  *  *  •  If,  Hke  other  Norfolk  husbands,  I  must  entertain 
the  town  with  a  formal  parting,  at  least  it  shall  be  in  my  own  way : 
my  wife  shall  neither  ran  to  Italy  after  lovers  and  books,*  nor  keep 
a  dormitory  in  her  dressing-room'  at  Whitehall  for  Westminster 
schoolboys,  your  Frederick  Campbells,  and  such  like  ;*  nor  yet  shall 
die  reside  at  her  mother's  house,  but  shall  absolutely  set  out  for 
Strawberry  Hill  in  two  or  three  days,  as  soon  as  her  room  can  be 
well  aired ;  for,  to  give  her  her  due,  I  don't  think  her  to  blame,  but 
flatter  myself  she  is  quite  contented  with  the  easy  footing  we  live 
upon ;  separate  beds,  dining  in  her  dressing-room  when  she  is  out 
of  humour,  and  a  little  toad-eater  that  I  had  got  for  her,  and 
whose  pockets  and  bosom  I  have  never  examined,  to  see  if  die 
brought  any  biUeU-doux  from  Tommy  Lyttdton  or  any  of  her 
fidlowB.  I  diall  follow  her  myself  in  less  than  a  fortnight ;  and  if 
her  £Eunily  don't  give  me  any  more  trouble, — why,  who  knows  but 
at  your  return  you  may  find  your  daughter  with  qualms,  and  in  a 

*  With  the  Ute  Ur.  WUthed's  brothen,  who  lenipled  ptyliig  a  miall  Uguif  ftii4 
Mimiity  to  hiB  mirtreis  and  child. — WAhroiM. 

*  Alluding  to  hiB  •iiter-ln-Uw  the  ConnteM  of  Orford.— CtmnieRAH. 
'  Like  Aadiey  Harriaon,  ViBOOunteas  Townahend.— CumnrenAM. 

'  *  Ladj  Townahend,  mother  of  Charies  and  George  Townshend.— CmrviiiGHAsi. 


17M.]  TO  MB.  MONTAOV.  MS 

aaekP  U ymishoiild  happen  to  wini  to  Imo^  any  mfliepartio^^ 
she  18  quite  well,  has  walked  in  the  Park  ereiy  morning,  or  has 
the  chaiiot»  as  she  chooses;  and,  in  short,  one  would  think  that  I  or 
■he  were  mnoh  older  than  we  really  are,  for  I  grow  exoeasiyely  fond 
of  her.' 


Ma    TO  GBOBOK  MONTAGU,  XSQ. 

ifWtp^Cofi  BUtmi.  May  \%  175S. 

You  deserve  no  charity,  for  yon  never  write  but  to  ask  it.  When 
yon  are  tired  of  yourself  and  the  country,  you  think  over  all  London, 
and  consider  who  will  be  proper  to  send  you  an  account  of  ii  Take 
notice,  I  won't  be  your  gazetteer ;  nor  is  my  time  come  for  being 
a  dowager,  a  maker  of  news,  a  day-labourer  in  scandal.  If  you  care 
lor  nobody  but  for  what  they  can  tell  you,  you  must  provide  yourself 
elsewhere.  The  town  is  empty,  nothing  in  it  but  flabby  mackerel^ 
and  wooden  gooseberry  tarts,  and  a  hazy  east  wind.  My  sister  is 
gone  to  Paris  ;  I  go  to  Strawberry  Hill  in  three  days  for  the  summer, 
if  summer  there  will  ever  be  any. 

If  jrou  want  news,  you  must  send  to  Ireland,  where  there  is  almost 
a  dvfl  war,  between  the  Lord  Lieutenant  and  Primate  on  one  side 
(observe,  I  don't  teU  you  what  mde  that  is),  and  the  Speaker  on  the 
other,  who  carries  questions  by  wholesale  in  the  House  of  Commons 
against  flie  Castle ;  and  the  teterrima  beUi  cau$a  is  not  the  common 
one. 

Beams  of  scandalous  verses  and  ballads  are  come  over,  too  bad  to 
send  you,  if  I  had  them,  but  I  really  have  not  What  is  more  pro- 
Toking  for  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  an  address  is  come  over  directly  to 
the  King  (not  as  usual,  through  the  channel  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant), 
to  assure  him  of  their  great  loyalty,  and  apprehensions  of  being  mis- 
represented.   This  is  all  I  know,  and  you  see,  most  imperfectly. 

I  was  fother  night  to  see  what  is  now  grown  the  fodiion,  Mo&er 
Midnight's  Oratory.'  It  appeared  the  lowest  buffoonery  in  the 
world  even  to  me,  who  am  used  to  my  undo  Horace.    There  is  abad 

*  AU  thii  letler  fefen  to  Ann  Seymour  Conway  [Hn.  Dubw],  then  time  yeen  old, 
who  Ittd  been  left  wiUi  her  nnne  at  Mr.  Walpole'i,  during  an  abeenee  of  her  father 
••d  Mother  in  Ireland. — WALPO&a. 

*  ''Among  other  direrrions  and  amnaementa  whieh  increaae  npon  na,  the  town," 
■aja  the  'Qantleman'a  Migaalne*  for  January,  1752,  "has  been  lately  entertained 
with  a  kind  of  fardeal  perfbnnanoe,  called  '  The  Old  Woman's  Oratory/  conducted  by 
3tn.  Maiy  Midnight  and  her  family,  intended  as  a  banter  on  Henley's  Oratoiy,  and 
a  puff  for  the  Old  Woman's  Magaaine."— Waiont. 
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oration  to  ridicule,  what  it  is  too  like.  Orator  Henlejr;  all  the  rest  is 
perrertdd  musio :  there  is  a  man  who  plays  so  nimbly  on  the  kettle- 
drum, that  he  has  reduced  that  noisy  instrument  to  an  object  of 
sight ;  for,  if  you  don't  see  the  tricks  with  his  hands,  it  is  no  better 
than  ordinary:  another  plays  on  a  yiolin  and  trumpet  together: 
another  mimics  a  bagpipe  with  a  (German  fiute,  and  makes  it  fiill  as 
disagreeable.  There  is  an  admired  dulcimer,  a  favourite  salt-box, 
and  a  really  curious  Jew's-harp.  Two  or  three  men  intend  to  per- 
suade you  Ihat  they  play  on  a  broomstick,  which  is  drolly  brought 
in,  carefully  shrouded  in  a  case,  so  as  to  be  mistaken  for  a  bassoon  or 
bass-viol;  but  they  succeed  in  nothing  but  the  action.  The  last 
fellow  imitates  •  ♦  *  *  •  curtseying  to  a  French  hoim.  There  are 
twenty  medley  overtures,  and  a  man  who  speaks  a  prologue  and 
epilogue,  in  which  he  counterfeits  all  the  actors  and  singers  upon 
earth :  in  short,  I  have  long  been  convinced,  that  what  I  used  to 
imagine  the  most  difficult  thing  in  the  world,  mimicry,  is  the  easiest ; 
for  one  has  seen  for  these  two  or  three  years,  at  Foote's  and  the  other 
theatres,  that  when  they  lost  one  mimic,  they  called  ''  Odd  man !  " 
and  another  came  and  succeeded  just  as  welL 

Adieu  I  I  have  told  you  mudi  more  than  I  intended,  and  much 
more  than  I  could  conceive  I  had  to  say,  except  how  does  Mias 
Montagu? 

P.S.  Did  your  hear  Oaptain  Hotham's  ban-mot  on  Sit  Thomas 
Robinson's  making  an  assembly  from  the  top  of  Ins  house  to  the 
bottom  f  He  said,  he  wondered  so  many  people  would  go  to  Sir 
Thomas's,  as  he  treated  them  all  de  haul  en  bos. 


$41.    TO  SIB  HORACE  HANK. 

ArUngUm  Street,  May  18, 1752. 

By  this  time  you  know  my  way^  how  much  my  letters  grow  out  of 
season,  as  it  grows  summer.  I  beUeve  it  is  six  weeks  since  I  vrrote 
to  you  last;  but  there  is  not  only  the  usual  deadness  of  summer  to 
account  for  my  silence ;  England  itself  is  no  longer  England.  News, 
madness,  parties,  whims,  and  twenty  other  causes,  that  used  to  pro- 
duce perpetual  events,  are  at  an  end ;  Florence  itself  is  not  more 
inactive.    Politics, 

Like  aril  and  acienoefl,  are  travelled  west 

They  are  got  into  Ireland,  where  there  is  as  much  bustle  to  carry  a 
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qneetion  in  the  House  of  Commons,  as  ever  it  was  here  in  any  year 
forty-one.  Not  that  there  is  any  opposition  to  the  Eingf  s  measures ; 
out  of  three  hundred  members,  there  has  never  yet  been  a  division 
of  above  twenty-eight  against  the  government :  they  are  much  the 
most  zealous  subjects  the  King  has.  The  Duke  of  Dorset  has  had 
the  art  to  make  them  distinguish  between  loyalty  and  aversion  to 
the  Lord  lieutenant 

I  last  ni^t  received  yours  of  May  6th ;  but  I  caimot  deliver  your 
expressions  to  Mr.  Gonway,  for  he  and  Lady  Aylesbury  are  gone  to 
his  regiment  in  Lreland  for  four  months,  which  is  a  little  rigorous, 
not  only  after  an  exile  in  Minorca,  but  more  especially  unpleasant 
now,  as  they  have  just  bought  one  of  the  most  charming  places  in 
"Kngland,  Park  Place,'  which  belonged  to  Iiady  Archibald  Hamilton, 
and  then  to  the  Prince.  You  have  seen  enough  of  Mr.  Oonway  to 
judge  how  patiently  he  submits  to  his  duty.  Their  little  girl  is  left 
with  me. 

The  Gimnings  are  gone  to  their  several  castles,  and  one  hears  no 
more  of  them,  except  that  such  crowds  flock  to  see  the  Duchess 
Hamilton  pass,  that  seven  hundred  people  sat  up  all  night  in  and 
about  an  inn  in  Yorkshire  to  see  her  get  into  her  post-chaise  next 
morning. 

I  saw  lately  at  Mr.  Barref  s  a  print  of  Yalombrosa,  which  I  should 
be  glad  to  have,  if  you  please ;  though  I  don't  think  it  gives  much 
idea  of  the  beauty  of  the  place :  but  you  know  what  a  passion  there 
is  fer  it  in  England,  as  Milton  has  mentioned  it 

MiflB  Blandy  died  with  a  coolness  of  courage  that  is  astonishing, 
and  denying  ^  fieust,'  which  has  made  a  kind  of  party  in  her  &vour ; 
as  if  a  woman  who  would  not  stick  at  parricide,  would  scruple  a  lie  I 
We  have  made  a  law  for  immediate  execution  on  conviction  of 
murder :  it  will  appear  extraordinary  to  me  if  it  has  any  effect ;'  for 
I  can't  help  believing  that  the  terrible  part  of  death  must  be  the 
preparation  for  it 

>  Vark  Place,  In  BerkaUre,  near  Henley-on-Thamaa.  The  fint  Earl  of  ICalmeabmy 
bought  it  of  Conway'i  widow,  the  Ooantesa  of  Ayleabury. — GovviaoHAir. 

*  MIm  Blandj  waa  ezeeated  at  Oxford,  on  the  6th  of  April  "  I  am  peifeetl j 
Innocent,"  she  exclaimed,  "of  any  intention  to  destroy  or  eren  hvrtmjdear  fiither; 
■o  help  me  God  in  these  my  last  moments  1 "— Waioht. 

>  SmoUett^  on  the  contrary,  was  of  opinion  that  the  expedient  had  been  prodnetire 
of  Tery  good  effects.— Waiobt. 
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Ml    TO  GEOBOB  MONTAGU,  BSa 

Bfwiibeit^  HO,  lime  %  17il 

I  HAVB  just  been  in  London  for  two  or  tiiixee  daysy  to  fetdi  an 
adventuiey  and  am  letnmed  to  my  hill  and  my  castle.    I  can't  say 
I  lost  my  labour,  as  yon  shall  hear.    Last  Snnday  night,  being  as 
wet  a  ni^t  as  yon  shall  see  in  a  smnmer's  day,  about  half  an  hour 
after  twelve,  I  was  jnst  come  home  firom  White's,  and  nndreasing  to 
step  into  bed,  I  heiud  Hany,  who  yon  know  lies  forwards,  roar  oat, 
**  Btop  thief  I "  and  nm  down  stairs.    I  ran  after  him.    Don't  be 
frightened ;  I  have  not  lost  one  enamel,  nor  bronze,  nor  have  been  shot 
throngh  tiie  head  again.    A  gentlewoman,  who  lives  at  Gk>vemor 
Fitfs,'  next  door  bnt  one  to  me,  and  where  Mr.  Bentley  nsed  to  five, 
was  going  to  bed  too,  and  heard  people  breaking  into  Mr.  Freeman's 
house,  who,  like  some  acquaintance  of  mine  in  Albemarie  Street^ 
goes  out  of  town,  looks  np  his  doors,  and  leaves  ihe  community  to 
watch  his  furniture.    N.B.  It  was  broken  open  but  two  years  ago, 
and  I  and  all  the  chairmen  vow  they  shall  steal  his  house  away 
another  time,  before  we  will  trouble  our  heads  about  it.    Wdl, 
madam  called  out  ''watch ; "  two  men,  who  were  sentinels^  ran 
away,  and  Harry's  voice  after  them.    Down  came  I,  and  with  a 
posse  of  chairmen  and  watchmen  found  the  tibiid  fellow  in  the  area 
of  Mr.  Freeman's  house.    Mayhap  you  have  seen  all  this  in  the 
papers,  little  ^^^wlniig  who  commanded  the  detachment    Harry 
fetched  a  blunderbuss  to  invite  the  thief  up.    One  of  the  ehainneny 
who  was  dnmk,  cried,  **  Give  me  the  blunderbuss.  111  shoot  him ! " 
But  as  the  general's  head  was  a  little  cooler,  he  prevented  militaiy 
execution,  and  took  the  prisoner  without  bloodshed,  intending  to 
make  his  triumphal    enfay  into  the  metropolis  of  Twickenham 
with  his  captive  tied  to  the  wheeb  of  his  post-chaise.    I  find  my 
style  rises  so  much  with  the  recollection  of  my  victory,  that  I  don't 
know  how  to  descend  to  tell  you  that  the  enemy  was  a  carpenter, 
and  had  a  leather  apron  on.    The  next  step  was  to  share  my  gloiy 
with  my  friends.    I  despatched  a  courier  to  White's  for  Geoige 
Selwyn,  who,  you  know,  loves  nothing  upon  earth  so  well  as  a 
errmhial,  except  the  execution  of  him.    It  happened  very  luckily 
that  the  drawer,  who  received  my  message,  hais  very  lately  been 

'  Oeoigia  Mortoft  Pitt^  Eiq.,  aftoabtr  kn  PontoftaeL—Wucin. 
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robbed  himael^  and  bad  the  wound  fimb  in  bia  memory.  Heatalked 
up  into  tbe  dab-room,  stopped  ahort*  and  witb  a  boUow  trembling 
Totoe  said,  **  Mr.  Sdwyn  I  Mr.  Walpole'a  oompliments  to  yon,  and 
he  baa  got  abonse^breaker  for  yon  I "  A  sqnadron  immediately  came 
to  reinlbroe  me,  and  baying  summoned  Moreland  witb  tbe  keys  of 
tbe  fortress,  we  marobed  into  tbe  bonse  to  aeaicb  for  more  of  tbe 
gang.  GoL  Seabxigbt  witb  bis  sword  drawn  went  first,  and  tben  I, 
exactly  tbe  figore  of  Bobinson  Gmsoe,  witb  a  candle  and  lantbom  in 
my  band,  a  carbine  upon  my  sbonldar,  my  bair  wet  and  about  my 
ears,  and  in  a  linen  nigbt-gown  and  slippers.  We  found  tbe  kitchen 
abutters  forced,  but  not  finisbed ;  and  in  the  area  a  tremendous  bag 
of  tools,  a  hammer  lazge  enough  for  tbe  hand  of  a  Jael,  and  six 
chisels  I  All  which  cpima  spolta^  as  there  was  no  temple  of  Jupiter 
Gapitolinus  in  the  neighbourhood,  I  was  reduced  to  offer  on  tbe  altar 
of  Sir  Thomas  Clarges. 

I  am  now,  as  I  told  yon,  returned  to  my  plough  witb  as  much 
humility  and  pride  as  any  of  my  great  predecessors.  We  lead  quite 
a  rural  life,  have  had  a  sbeep-sheaiing,  a  hay-making,  a  syllabub 
under  the  cow,  and  a  fishing  of  three  gold  Sak  out  of  Foyang,'  for  a 
present  to  Madam  GUve.  They  breed  witb  me  excesBiYely,  and  are 
grown  to  the  siae  of  small  peach.  Eyerytbiog  grows,  if  tempests 
would  let  it ;  but  I  have  bad  two  of  my  largest  trees  broke  to-day 
with  the  wind,  and  another  last  wec^  I  am  much  obliged  to 
you  for  tbe  flower  you  offer  me,  but  by  the  description  it  is  an 
Austrian  rose,  and  I  baye  several  now  in  bloom.  Mr.  Bentley  is 
-with  me,  finishing  tbe  drawings  for  Chray's  Odes ;  there  are  some 
mandarin-cats  fishing  for  gold  fish,  which  will  delight  you ;  au  reaU, 
he  is  just  where  he  was ;  be  has  beard  something  about  a  journey 
to  H«]gbton,  to  tbe  great  Cu  of  Haticuleo  [tbe  Earl  of  Halifax], 
but  it  don't  seem  fixed,  unless  he  bears  farther.  Did  he  tell  yon 
the  Prices  and  your  aunt  Cosby  bad  dined  here  firom  Hampton 
Clourt  ?  The  mignonette  beauty  looks  mighty  well  in  bis  grand- 
mother's jointure.  Tbe  Memoires '  of  last  year  are  quite  finisbed, 
but  I  shall  add  some  pages  of  notes,  that  will  not  want  anecdotes. 

'  Walpole  hftd  giT«n  this  Chineie  name  io  a  pond  of  gold-fiah  at  Stiawbeny  HilL 
See  p.  S6S.— CvnniaBAx. 

*  AlMMii  this  tioM  (1701]  I  begin  to  write  my '  Memoin.'  At  &st  I  only  intended 
ioirrttetliehlitoryoroneyeer.~irii/|io<0'«6Aor<  i^oten  See  toL  L  p.  lziiL--Oimvnia. 
Bill.  The Memoin:  do  th^  growl  do  they  write,  and  hold  op  their  headi^  and 
dreHthemaelveal  Do  th^  begin  to  think  of  making  their  appeanmee  in  the  world, 
that  la  to  aay,  fifty  yeait  hence  to  make  poeterity  atave,  and  all  good  people  enai 
themaelTeat — WalpoU  to  Graif.  a.  il,— GviinnroHAK. 
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DisoontcmtB,  of  ibe  nature  of  those  about  Windsor-paik,  are 
spreading  about  Richmond.  Lord  Brooke,  ydho  has  taken  the 
late  Duchess  of  Rutland's  at  Petersham,  asked  for  a  key ;  the 
answer  was  (mind  it,  for  it  was  tolerably  mortifying  to  an  Earl), 
^  that  the  Princess  [Amelia]  had  already  refused  one  to  my  Lord 
Chancellor  [Hardwicke]/' 

By  the  way,  you  know  that  reverend  head  of  the  law  is 
frequently  shut  up  here  [Twickenham]  witii  my  Lady  Monntrath,' 
who  is  as  rich  and  as  tipsy  as  Cacafogo  in  the  comedy.  What 
a  jumble  of  avarice,  lewdbess,  dignity, — end  claret  I 

You  will  be  pleased  with  a  story  of  Lord  Bury,  that  is  come 
from  Scotland :  he  is  quartered  at  Inverness :  tiie  magistrates  in- 
vited him  to  an  entertcdnment  with  fire-works,  which  they  intended 
to  give  on  the  morrow  for  tiie  Duke's  birth-day.  He  thanked 
them,  assured  ihem  he  would  represent  tiieir  zeal  to  his  Boyal 
Highness ;  but  he  did  not  doubt  but  it  would  be  more  agreeable  to 
him,  if  they  postponed  it  to  the  day  following,  the  anniversary  of  the 
battle  of  Gulloden.  They  stared,  said  tiiey  could  not  promise  on 
their  own  authority,  but  would  go  and  consult  tiieir  body.  They 
returned,  told  him  it  was  unprecedented,  and  could  not  be  complied 
with.  Lord  Buiy  replied,  he  was  sony  they  had  not  given  a  nega- 
tive at  once,  for  he  had  mentioned  it  to  his  soldiers,  who  would  not 
bear  a  disappointment,  and  was  afraid  it  would  provoke  them  to 
some  outrage  upon  the  town.  This  did ; — they  celebrated  Onllodao. 
Adieu  I    My  compUments  to  Miss  Montagu. 


848.    TO  QEOBOE  MONTAGU,  BSa 
0BAE  Gaoaai :  Trndbenham,  Thmnd^fp, 

Since  you  give  me  leave  to  speak  the  truth,  I  must  own  it  is  not 
quite  agreeable  to  me  to  undertake  the  commission  you  give  me ;  nor 
do  I  say  this  to  assume  any  merit  in  having  obeyed  you,  but  to  pre- 
pare you  against  my  solicitation  miscarrying,  for  I  cannot  flatter 
myself  wiili  having  so  much  interest  with  Mr.  Fox  as  you  think. 
However,  I  have  wrote  to  him  aspressingly  as  I  could,  and  wish  most 
heartily  it  may  have  any  effect    Your  brother  I  imagine  will  call 

^  DiaoA  Newport^  dMigkter  of  the  lUil  of  Bradford  and  wife  of  Algmon  Sari  of 
KoiiDtraUi.  She  died  JnJj  14, 1760,  aged  90.  Twiokenkaa  FuA  belooged  to  hn 
— CuvMuraBAM. 
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upon  him  again ;  and  Mr.  Fox  will  naturally  tell  him  whether  he 
can  do  it  or  not  at  my  request 

I  dioold  haTB  been  yeryij^  of  your  oompany  if  it  had  been  oonye- 
nienl  Yon  would  have  feimd  me  an  absolute  oountry  gentleman : 
I  am  in  tiie  garden,  planting  as  long  as  it  is  lights  and  shall  not  have 
finished,  to  be  in  Lcmdon,  before  the  middle  of  next  week. 

My  compliments  to  your  sisters  and  to  the  Golonel ;  and  what  so 
poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is,  may  do  to  express  his  love  and  friending 
to  hinii  God  willing,  shall  not  lack.    Adieu  I 


344.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAT. 

Smwbarr^  Hitt,  Jwne  28, 170S. 

Bt  a  letter  that  I  reoeiyed  from  my  Lady  Aylesbury  two  days 
ago,  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  not  have  occasion  to  write  to  you  any 
more ;  yet  I  shall  certainly  see  you  with  less  pleasure  than  ever,  as 
our  meeeting  is  to  be  attended  with  a  resignation  of  my  litUe  charge 
[Mr.  Conway's  daughter].  She  is  vastly  well,  and  I  think  you  will 
find  her  grown  fieit  I  am  husband  enough  to  mind  her  beauty  no 
longer,  and  perhaps  you  will  say  husband  enough  too,  in  pretendmg 
that  my  love  is  converted  into  friendship ;  but  I  shall  tell  you  some 
stories  at  Park-place  of  her  understanding  that  will  please  you,  I 
trust,  as  mudi  as  they  have  done  me. 

My  Lady  Aylesbury  says  I  must  send  her  news,  and  the  whole 
history  of  Mr.  Seymour  and  Lady  Di.  £^;erton,  and  their  quarrel, 
and  aU  that  is  said  on  both  sides.  I  can  easily  tell  her  all  that  is 
said  on  one  side,  Mr.  Seymour's,  who  says,  the  only  answer  he  has 
ever  been  able  to  get  from  the  Duchess  [of  Bridgewater]  or  [her 
husbad]  Mr.  Lyttelton  was,  that  Di.  has  her  eapriee%.  The  reasons 
she  gives,  and  gave  him,  were,  the  badness  of  his  temper  and 
imperiousness  of  his  letters,  that  he  scolded  her  for  tiie  overfondness 
of  her  epistles,  and  was  even  so  unsentimental  as  to  talk  of  deming 
to  make  her  happy ^  instead  of  being  made  so  by  her.  He  is  gone 
abroad,  in  despair,  and  with  an  additional  circmnstance,  which 
would  be  very  uncomfortable  to  anything  but  a  true  lover;  his 
frtther  reftues  to  resettle  the  estate  on  him,  the  entail  of  which  was 
cut  off  by  mutoal  consent,  to  make  way  for  the  settlements  on  tho 
marriage. 

The  Speaker  told  me  t'otiier  day,  that  he  had  received  a  letter 
from  Lord  Hyde,  which  confirms  what  Mr.  Churchill  writes  me,  the 

Toil  u.  u 
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diptreas  and  poreity  of  France  and  the  greatneaa  of  tlieir  diTiaioDa. 
Yet  the  King's  expenses  aie  incredible ;  Madame  de  Pampadoor  is 
continually  biuded  in  finding  out  neit  joumeya  and  diversioiiap  to 
keep  him  from  fedling  into  the  hands  of  the  clergy.  The  last  party 
of  pleasme  she  made  for  him*  was  a  stag-hunting ;  the  stag  was  a 
man  in  a  ddn  and  hotns»  worried  by  twelve  men  dressed  like  Uood- 
hounds!  I  hsTe  read  of  Basilowita,  a  Oaar  of  Muscovy,  who 
improved  on  such  a  hunt»  and  had  a  man  in  a  beaiddn  worried  by 
real  dogs;  a  more  kingly  entertainment  I 

I  shall  make  out  a  sad  journal  of  other  news ;  yet  I  will  be  like 
any  gazette,  and  scrape  together  all  the  births,  deaths,  and  mairiagea 
in  Ihe  parish.  lisdy  Hartington  and  Lady  Bachel  Walpole  are 
brought  to  bed  of  sons ;  Lord  Burlington  and  Lord  Gh)wer  have  had 
new  attacks  of  palsies :  Lord  Falkland  is  to  many  the  Southwaik 
Lady  Suffolk;*  and  Mr.  Watson,  Miss  Oraoe  Pelham.  Lady 
Coventry  has  miscarried  of  one  or  two  childreD^  and  is  going  on 
with  one  or  two  more,  and  is  gone  to  France  to-day.  Lady 
Townshend  and  Lady  Oaioline  Petersham  have  had  their  anni- 
versary quarrel,  and  the  Duchess  of  Devonshire  has  had  her  secular 
assembly,  whidi  she  keeps  once  in  fifty  years:  she  was  more 
delightfolly  vulgar  at  it  than  you  can  imagine ;  complained  of  the 
wet  night,  and  how  Ihe  men  would  dirty  the  rooms  wifli  their  shoee; 
called  out  at  supper  to  the  Duke,  **  Qtooi,  God !  my  lord,  don't  out 
the  ham,  nobody  will  eat  any !  "  and  relating  her  private  mAkiffe  to 
Mr.  Obnir,  she  said,  ''When  there's  only  my  lord  and  I,  besides  a 
pudding,  we  have  idways  a  dish  of  roast  I "  I  am  ashamed  to  send 
you  sudi  nonsense,  or  to  tell  you  how  the  good  women  at  Hampbm 
Court  are  scandalised  at  Princess  Emily's  coming  to  dhapel  last 
Sunday  in  riding-dothes,  with  a  dog  under  her  arm ;  but  I  am  bid 
to  send  news :  what  can  we  do  at  such  a  dead  time  of  year  P  I  must 
conclude,  as  my  Lady  Gower  did  very  well  fother  day  in  a  letter 
into  the  country,  ''Since  the  two  Ifisses  [Blandy  and  Jefieries] 
were  hanged,  and  the  two  Misses  [the  Gunnings]  were  married, 
there  is  nothing  at  all  talked  of"  Adieul  My  best  compliments 
and  my  wife's  to  your  two  ladies. 

>  Sanh,  DaehMB-dowager  of  Saffblk,  daughter  of  Thomaa  Inwen,  Esq.  of  Sonthwaric. 
— Wbiobt.  Slie  waa  the Jvnlor  Dowager  liidy  Sallblk;  theeoilor  waa  Mia.  Hovaid, 
Cottoteei  of  flafibUc. — CvanvoBAM 
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84A.    TO  GEORGB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

SHrawberrp  HiU,  Juijf  20, 1752. 

Yor  haye  threatened  me  with  a  meflsenger  fix)m  ihe  Seoretary^i 
aflBee  to  seize  my  papers ;  who  would  ever  have  taken  you  for  a 
prophet  P  If  Goody  Gompton/  yonr  ooUeagaOy  had  taken  upon  her 
to  finetell,  there  was  enough  of  the  witoh  and  prophetess  in  her 
person  and  mysterioasness  to  have  made  a  saperstitiotis  person 
beUere  she  might  be  a  cousin  of  Nostradamns,  and  heiress  of  some 
of  her  visions ;  bat  how  came  yon  by  second  sight  ?  Which  of  the 
Ones  matched  in  the  Highlands  P  In  short,  not  to  keep  you  in 
suspense,  for  I  betieye  you  are  so  for  inspired  as  to  be  ignorant  how 
your  prophecy  was  to  be  aocomplished,  as  we  were  sitting  at  dinner 
fother  day,  word  was  brought  that  one  of  Ihe  King^s  messengers  was 
at  the  door.  Every  drop  of  ink  in  my  pen  ran  cold ;  Algernon 
Sidney  danced  before  my  eyes,  and  methonght  I  heard  my  Lord 
Cihief  Justice  Lee,  in  a  voice  as  dreadful  as  Jefferies*,  mumble  out, 
8erib&re  ed  agere.  How  comfortable  it  was  to  find  that  Mr.  Am]rand, 
who  was  at  fable,  had  ordered  this  appanage  of  his  dignity  to  attend 
him  here  for  ordersi  However,  I  have  buried  the  Memoires' under 
the  oak  in  my  garden,  where  they  are  to  be  found  a  thousand  years 
hence,  and  taken  perhaps  for  a  Bunic  history  in  rhyme.  I  have 
part  of  another  valuable  MS.  to  dispose  ot,  which  I  shall  beg  leave 
to  commit  to  your  care,  and  desire  it  may  be  concealed  behhid  the 
wainscot  in  Mr.  Bentley's  gothic  house,  whenever  you  build  ii  As 
the  great  person  is  living  to  whom  it  belonged,  it  would  be  highly 
dangerous  to  make  it  public :  as  soon  as  she  is  in  disgrace,  I  don't 
know  whether  it  will  not  be  a  good  way  of  making  court  to  her 
successor,  to  communicate  it  to  the  world,  as  I  propose  doing,  under 
the  following  title:  ''The  Treasury  of  Art  and  Nature,  or  a 
OoUection  of  inestiinable  Receipts,  stolen  out  of  the  Calnnet  of 
jiUf^tanfit  de  Pompadour,  and  now  first  published  for  the  use  of  his 

foir  Countrywomen,  by  a  true  bom  Engliahman  and  philomystic.*' 

•  •♦••♦ 

So  the  pretty  Miss  Bishop,*  instead  of  being  my  niece,  is  to  be 

*  The  Hon.  George  Compton,  eon  of  Lord  Nortliampioii,  Mr.  Montagn's  ooUesgne 
te  NorthampioiL—WBioaT. 

*  See  Tol  L  p.  IzriL— GummroBAv. 

*-  Dughter  of  Sir  Ceeil  Bishop,  B«rt,  of  Pftrham,  Snnez.    See  p.  161  of  this 
Tolame. — GimriireBAii. 
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Mrs.  Bob  Bnidcnel.    What  foolish  birds  are  torfles,  whea  they  hate 
Hsaroe  a  hole  to  roost  in  I    Adieu  I 


S4S.    TO  SIB  HORACB  MANK. 

AfUmgtom  Street,  Mtji  S7, 175SL 

What  will  you  say  to  me  after  a  silence  of  two  months  P  I  should 
be  ashamed,  if  I  were  answerable  for  the  whde  world,  who  will  do 
nothing  worth  repeating.  Newspapers  have  horse-raoes,  and  can 
myent  oasnaltiesy  bat  I  can't  haTS  the  ocnifidence  to  stuff  a  letter 
with  either.  The  only  casualty  that  is  of  dignity  enough  to  send 
youf  is  ^  great  fire  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  which  is  Ukdy  to  afford  new 
work  for  Ihe  lawyers,  in  consequence  of  the  number  of  deeds  and 
writings  it  has  consumed.  The  Duke  of  Kingston  has  lost  many  of 
his :  he  is  unlucky  with  fires :  Thoresby,  his  seat^  was  burnt  a  few 
years  ago,  and  in,  itawhole  room  of  valuable  letters  and  manuscripts. 
There  has  been  a  very  considerable  loss  of  that  kind  at  this  fire: 
Mr.  Yorke,  the  Ghancellor's  son,  had  a  great  collection  of  JjoA 
Somers's  papers,  many  relating  to  the  Assassination  Plot ;  and  by 
which,  I  am  told,  it  appeared  that  the  Duke  of  Marilxmnig^  was 
deep  in  the  schemes  of  St  Germain's. 

There  are  great  civil  wars  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Sbrawbeny 
Hill :  Princess  Emily,  who  succeeded  my  brotiier  in  Ihe  rangership 
of  Bichmond  Park,  has  imitated  her  brother  William's  unpopularity, 
and  disobliged  the  whole  country,  by  refusal  of  tickets  and  liberties^ 
that  had  always  been  allowed.  They  are  at  law  with  her,  and  have 
printed  in  the  Evening  Post  a  strong  Memorial,  which  she  had 
refused  to  receive.'  The  Hig^  Sheriff  of  Surrey,  to  whom  ahe  had 
denied  a  ticket,  but  on  better  thought  had  sent  on^  refused  it^  and 
said  he  had  taken  his  part  Lord  Brook,  who  had  applied  for  one, 
was  told  he  could  not  have  one — and  to  add  to  the  affiont,  it  was 
signified,  that  the  Princess  had  refused  one  to  my  Lord  Ghanodlor— 
your  old  nobility  don't  understand  such  comparisons  I  But  the  most 
remarkable  event  happened  to  her  about  Ihiee  weeks  ago.  One 
Mr.  Bird,  a  rich  gentleman  near  the  park,  was  applied  to  by  the  late 
Queen  for  a  piece  of  ground  that  lay  convenient  for  a  walk  she  was 
making :  he  roplied,  it  was  not  proper  for  him  to  pretend  to  make  a 

1  The  memorial  will  be  fonna  in  the  '  Ghntlenum's  Magasine'  for  the  year  1752. 
In  December  the  park  was  opened  by  the  King'i  order. — Wright.  .  Bat  tJie  Priaeev 
tried  again  to  close  certain  footways  in  the  paA;  and  again  fiuled.— Guvsuobail 
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Queen  a  present ;  but  if  she  would  do  what  she  pleased  with  the 
ground,  he  would  be  content  with  the  acknowlodgment  of  a  key  and 
two  bucks  a-year.  This  was  religiously  observed  till  Ihe  era  of  her 
Royal  Highness's  reign ;  the  bucks  were  denied^  and  he  himself  once 
shut  out,  on  pretence  it  was  fence-month  (the  breeding  time,  when 
tickets  used  to  be  exduded,  keys  never).  The  Princess  soon  after 
was  going  through  his  grounds  to  town ;  she  found  a  padlock  on  his 
gate :  she  ordmd  it  to  be  broke  open :  Mr.  Shaw,  her  deputy, 
begged  a  respite,  till  he  could  go  for  the  key.  He  found  Mr.  Bird 
at  home — ^''Lord,  Sir  I  here  is  a  strange  mistake;  the  Princess  is  at 
flie  gate,  and  it  is  padlocked!''  ''Mistake I  no  mistake  at  all: 
I  made  the  road;  tiie  ground  is  my  own  property:  her  Boyal 
Highness  has  thought  fit  to  break  the  agreement  which  her  Boyal 
mother  made  with  me :  nobody  goes  through  my  grounds  but  those 
I  choose  should."  Translate  this  to  your  Florentines ;  tryifyoucan 
make  them  conceive  howpleasant  it  is  to  treat  blood  roysd  thus  I 

There  are  dissensions  of  more  consequence  in  the  same  neighbour- 
hood. The  tntorhood  at  Kew  is  split  into  factions ;  the  Bishop  of 
Norwich  [Hayter]  and  Lord  Haroourt  openly  at  war  with  Stone  and 
Scott,  who  are  supported  by  Cresset,  and  countenanced  by  the 
Princess  and  Murray— so  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  dead,  will  govern, 
which  he  never  could  living!  It  is  beUeved  that  the  Bishop  will  be 
banished  into  the  rich  bishopric  of  Durham,*  which  is  just  vacant — 
how  pleasant  to  be  punished,  after  teadiing  the  boys  a  year,  with  as 
much  as  he  could  have  got  if  he  had  teught  tiiem  twenty  I  Will 
they  ever  expect  a  peaceable  prelate,  if  untraotableness  is  thus 
puidshedP 

Your  painter  Astley  is  arrived ;  I  have  missed  seeing  him  by  being 
oonstentiy  at  Strawberry  Hill,  but  I  intend  to  serve  him  to  the 
utmost  of  my  power,  as  you  will  easily  believe,  since  he  has  your 
recommendation. 

Our  beauties  are  travelling  Paris-ward :  Lady  Caroline  Petersham 
and  Lady  Coventry  are  just  gone  thither.  It  will  scarce  be  possible 
for  the  latter  to  make  as  much  noise  there  as  she  and  her  sister  have 
in  England.  It  is  literally  true  that  a  shoemaker  at  Worcester'  got 
two  guineas  and  a  half  by  showing  a  shoe  that  he  was  making  for 
the  Countess,  at  a  penny  a-pieoe.    I  can'tsay  her  genius  is  equal  to 

1  Th«  Me  of  Durluun  wu  Taouit  hj  tlie  death  of  Batler,  tntlior  of  the  *  Analogy/ 
He  was  anoeeeded  bj  Treror,  Bishop  of  Si.  Dayid's — Cuhxivgbam. 

9  Croome,  near  Worcester^  is  the  coontry  seat  of  the  Saris  of  Corentij.-^ 
CvniaoHAM. 
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het  beautjr :  she  every  day  says  some  new  iprvponio*  She  haa  takeo 
a  tarn  of  vast  fondness  for  her  lord :  Lord  Downe  met  them  at 
Calais,  and  offered  her  a  tent-bed,  for  fear  of  bugs  in  the  inn& 
**  Oh ! "  said  she, ''  I  had  rather  be  bit  to  death,  than  lie  one  nig^ 
from  my  dear  Cov. !  **  IcanconoeiTe  my  Lady  Caroline  [Petersham] 
making  a  good  deal  of  noise  even  at  Paris;  her  beauty  is  set  off  by 
a  genius  for  the  extraordinary,  and  for  strokes  that  will  make  a 
figure  in  any  country.  Mr.  Churchill  and  my  sister  are  just  aniyed 
from  France ;  you  know  my  passion  for  the  writings  of  ^e  younger 
Cr^billon:*  you  shall  hear  how  I  have  been  mortified  by  the 
discovery  of  ^e  greatest  meanness  in  him ;  and  you  will  judge  how 
much  one  must  be  humbled  to  have  one's  fovourite  author  convicted 
of  mere  mortal  meroenaiiness !  I  had  desired  Lady  Mary  to  lay  out 
thuty  guineas  for  me  with  Liotard,  and  wished,  if  I  could,  to  have 
the  portraits  of  Cr^billon  and  Marivanx'  for  my  cabinet.  Mr. 
Churchill  wrote  me  word  that  Liotard's'  price  was  sixteen  guineas ; 
that  Marivaux  was  intimate  with  him,  and  would  certainly  sit,  and 
that  he  believed  he  could  get  Cr^biUon  to  sit  too.  The  latter,  who 
is  retired  into  the  provinces  with  an  English  wife,*  was  just  then  at 
Paris  for  a  month :  Mr.  Churchill  went  to  him,  told  him  that  a 
gentleman  in  England,  who  was  making  a  coUeciioa  of  portraits  of 
fomous  people,  woxdd  be  happy  to  have  his,  &c.  Cr^billou  was 
humble,  '' unworthy,''  obliged;  and  sat:  the  picture  was  just 
finished,  when,  bdioldl  he  sent  Mr.  Churchill  word,  that  he 
expected  to  have  a  copy  of  the  picture  given  him — neither  more  nor 
less  than  asking  sixte^  goineas  for  sitting  I  Mr.  Churchill  answered 

*  See  ToL  L  p.  189. — CunrnreBAX. 

*  Pierre  Qurlet  de  ChiimMain  de  MariTanz,  tiie  antiior  of  namerona  pUyt  and 
novela,  some  of  which  poweaB  ooiuideiable  merit  The  peculiar  affectation  of  hw  style 
ooeaaioned  the  invention  of  the  word  Mariinnidaife,  to  ezprees  the  way  of  writing  off 
him  and  liis  imitators.    He  was  bom  in  1688,  and  died  in  17S8.— Dovaa. 

'  John  Stephen  Liotard,  known  by  his  miniatoros  and  by  hiB  works  in  crayons. 
The  miniatnie  of  MariyaiB  was  sold  at  the  Stiawbeny  HUl  sale  for   2L  1&. — 

GVVVDIOBAM. 

^  She  was  a  Miss  Strafford.  The  pemsal  of  Cr^bitlon's  works  inspired  her  with 
such  a  passion  for  the  anlhor,  that  she  ran  away  from  her  IHends»  went  to  Paris, 
married  lilm,  and  nursed  and  attended  him  with  exemplary  tendemeM  and  aflbelioii 
to  his  dying  day«  In  refbrenoe  to  this  marriage,  Lord  Byron,  in  his  'Obaervatlons  on 
Bowles's  SGictnres  upon  Pope,'  makes  the  following  remark : — "  if  or  my  own  part,  I 
am  of  the  opinion  of  Pansanias,  that  sncoess  in  lore  depends  upon  forUme.  Orimm 
has  an  obserration  of  the  same  kind,  on  the  different  destinies  of  the  younger  Cr6billon 
and  Bonsseau.  The  former  writes  a  licentious  novel,  and  a  young  English  giri  of 
some  fortune  runs  away,  and  crosses  the  sea  to  many  him ;  wliile  Rounicaa,  tha 
most  tender  an4  passionate  of  loTen,  is  obliged  to  espouse  his  chambermaid."-* 
WaioBi. 
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that  he  oould  not  tell  wliat  he  should  do,  were  it  his  own  case,  but 
that  this  was  a  limited  commission,  and  he  could  not  possibly  lay  out 
double ;  and  was  now  so  near  his  return,  that  he  could  not  hare 
time  to  write  to  England  and  receiye  an  answer.  CMbillon  said, 
then  he  would  keep  tiie  picture  himself— -it  was  excessively  like. 
I  am  still  $mUmenM  enough  to  flatter  myself,  that  a  man  who 
ootdd  b^  sixteen  guineas,  will  not  giro  them,  and  so  I  may  still 
have  the  picture. 

I  am  going  to  trouble  you  with  a  commission,  my  dear  Sir,  that 
will  not  subject  me  to  any  such  humiliations.  You  may  have  heard 
that  I  am  always  piddling  about  ornaments  and  improvements  for 
Strawberry  Hill — ^I  am  now  doing  a  great  deal  to  the  house-Hstay, 
I  don't  want  Genoa  damask  !  *  What  I  shall  trouble  you  to  buy  is 
for  the  garden :  there  is  a  small  recess,  for  which  I  should  be  glad 
to  have  an  antique  Boman  sepulchral  altar,  of  the  kind  of  the 
pedestal  to  my  eagle ;  but  as  it  will  stand  out  of  doors,  I  should  not 
desire  to  have  it  a  fine  one :  a  moderate  one,  I  imagine,  might  be 
picked  up  easily  at  Bome  at  a  moderate  price :  if  you  could  order 
anybody  to  buy  such  an  one,  I  should  be  much  obliged  to  you. 

We  have  had  an  article  in  our  papers  that  the  Empress-queen  has 
desired  the  King  of  France  to  let  her  have  Mesdames  de  Croon  and 
de  la  Oafanette,  ladies  of  ^gaesi  piety  and  birth,  to  fonn  an  academy 
for  the  young  Arohducheases-^ii  there  any  truth  in  thi3P  is  the 
Princess  to  triumph  thus  at  last  over  Bichcourt  P  I  should  be  glad. 
What  a  comical  genealogy  in  education  I  the  mistress  and  mother  of 
twenty  children  to  Duke  Leopold,  being  the  pious  tutoress  to  his 
grand*daughters  I  How  the  old  Duchess  of  Lorrain  will  shiver  in 
her  coffin  at  the  thoughts  of  itP    Who  is  La  Oalmette  P 

Adieu !  my  dear  child  I  You  see  my  spirit  of  justice :  when 
I  have  not  writ  to  you  for  two  months,  I  puiush  you  with  a  repara* 
tion  of  six  pages! — Had  not  I  better  write  one  line  every  fortn^tP 

'  Lord  Cholmooddey  [died  1770]  bonoved  great  eams  of  mon^  of  TMrlone  people, 
ander  the  pretence  of  a  quantity  of  Genoa  danuudc  being  anriTed  for  him,  and  tiiat 
his  banlcer  waa  ont  of  town,  and  he  mast  pay  for  it  immediately.  Four  persona 
comparing  notes,  prodneed  four  letters  from  him  in  a  ooffee-honse^  in  the  rery  same 
worda.-*W4L»oi.B. 
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M7.    TO  BIOHARD  BBNTIiXT,  B8Q.* 

Baud,  Wednetda^,  A^^futl  5, 17S8. 

HsBB  we  aie»  my  dear  Bir^  in  fhe  middle  of  our  pQgrimage ;  and 
lest  we  fihonld  never  letun  from  tbis  holy  land  of  abbeys  and  Gotbic 
oasHeSy  I  b^gin  a  letter  to  you,  that  I  hope  some  cbaritable  monk, 
wben  be  bas  buried  omr  bones,  will  detbrer  to  yon.  We  ba^e  bad 
jateons  distresses,  but  then  we  bave  seen  glorious  sights  I  You  shall 
bear  of  eaeb  in  their  order* 

Monday,  Wind  8JS. — at  least  that  was  onr  direotion. — While 
they  were  changing  oar  horses  at  Bromley,  we  went  to  see  the 
Bidiop  of  Bodiester's  palace ;  not  for  the  sake  of  anything  there 
was  to  be  seen,  but  because  there  was  a  chimney,  in  which  had  stood 
a  flower-pot,  in  which  was  put  the  oounteifeit  plot  against  Bishop 
Sprat'  Tis  a  paltry  parsonagep  with  nothing  of  antiquity  but  two 
panes  of  glass,  purloined  firom  Islip's  chapel  in  Westminster  Abbey, 
with  that  abbot's  rebus,  an  eye  and  a  slip  of  a  tree.  In  the  garden 
there  is  a  dear  little  pood,  teeming  with  gold  fish.  The  Bishop  is 
more  prolific  than  I  am. 

From  Se?enoaks  we  went  to  Enowle.  The  park  is  sweet,  with 
much  old  beeoh,  and  an  immense  qroamore  before  the  great  gate, 
that  makes  me  more  in  loye  than  ever  with  sycamores.  The  house 
is  not  near  so  eztensiye  as  I  expected :  the  outward  court  bas  a 
beautifal  decent  simplicity  that  charms  one.  The  apartments  are 
many,  but  not  large.  The  furniture  throughout,  ancient  magnificence; 
loads  of  portrait^  not  good  nor  curious ;  ebony  cabinets,  embossed 
silver  in  vases,  dishes,  &c.,  embroidered  beds,  stiff  chairs,  and  sweet 
bags  lying  on  velvet  tables,  nobly  worked  in  silk  and  gold.  There 
are  two  galleries,  one  very  small ;  an  old  hall,  and  a  spacious  great 
drawing-room.  There  is  never  a  good  staircase.  The  first  Htlio 
room  you  enter  has  sundry  portraits  of  the  times ;  but  they  seem  to 
have  been  bespoke  by  the  yard,  and  drawn  all  by  the  same  painter: 


*  This  Is  Iha  fiist  of  Uilrty-fiTe  leilen  addressed  by  Wslpols  to  Bentf  ^  (beii 
the  yetn  1762  and  1756),  only  son  of  the  eelebnled  eommentetor.  (See  toL  U.  p. 
311).  Walpole  was  fond  of  Bentley,  and  found  him  nseftil.  Then  Bentley  b^^aa  to 
borrow  money,  and  to  leare  his  wife  at  BaeheUn'  Strawberxy.  A  ooldnesB  oonseqoen^y 
ensued,  which  was  never  made  ap. — Cvsvihoham. 

'  Here  [at  Matson]  Is  the  Tery  flower-pot  and  eonnterfeit  association  for  which 
Bishop  Sprat  was  taken  np,  and  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  sent  to  the  Tower.-  * 
Wal^  to  BaUky,  8tpL  1758.— Cvvvmobail 
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one fihonld  be  hvppy  if  ihejr  were  aafbentic;  for  amoi^  tbem  there 
18  Dudley,  Duke  of  Northumberland,  Oaidiner  of  Winohester,  the 
Earl  of  Sunejr  the  poet»  when  a  boy,  and  a  Thomaa,  Doke  of 
Norfolk ;  bat  I  don't  know  which.  The  only  fine  pioture  is  of  Lord 
Goring  and  Endymion  Porter  by  Vandyke.  There  is  a  good  head 
of  the  Qoeen  of  Bohemia,  a  whole-length  of  Duo  d'Espemon,  and 
another  good  head  of  the  Clifford,  OonntesB  of  Dorset^  who  wrote 
that  admirable  haughty  letter  to  Seeretaiy  Williamson,  when  he 
recommended  a  person  to  her  for  member  for  Apj^by :  **  I  have 
been  bnUied  by  an  nsoiper,  I  have  been  negleoted  by  a  eoort,  bat  I 
won't  be  dustated  to  by  a  sabjeot :  year  man  shan't  stand.  Ann 
Dorset,  Pembroke  and  Montgvnnery." '  In  the  ohapel  is  a  {ueoe  of 
ancient  tapestry ;  Saint  Lake  ia  his  first  profession  is  holding  an 
nrinaL  Below  stairs  is  a  ohamber  of  poets  and  players,  which  is 
proper  enough  in  that  house ;  for  the  first  Earl  wrote  a  play,"  and 
the  last  Earl  was  a  poet,  and  I  think  married  a  player."  Major 
Mohun  and  Betterton  are  cuiious  among  the  latter,  Cartwright  and 
Flatman  among  the  former.  The  arcade  is  newly  enclosed,  painted 
in  fresco,  and  wiib  modem  glass  of  all  the  fomily  matches.  Li  the 
gallery  is  a  whole-length  of  the  unfortanate  Earl  of  Surrey,  with  his 
device,  a  broken  column,  and  the  motto  Sat  wperett.  My  fiither 
had  one  of  them,  but  larger,  and  witii  more  emblems,  which  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk  bought  at  my  brother's  sale.*  There  is  one  good 
head  of  Henry  Ylll.,  and  divers  of  Cranfield,  Earl  of  Middlesex, 
the  citizen  who  came  to  beLord  Treasurer,  and  was  very  near  coming 
to  be  hanged.*  His  countess,  a  bouncing  kind  of  lady-mayoress, 
looks  pure  awkward  amongst  so  much  good  company.  A  visto  cut 
through  the  wood  has  a  delightful  effect  from  flie  front;  but  tiiere 
are  some  trumpery  fragments  of  gardens  that  spoil  the  view  from  the 
state  apartments. 

We  lay  that  night  at  Tunbridge  town,  and  were  surprised  with 

>  See  ToL  iL  p.  SSS.— Oinnr»«HAM. 

*  TlM  tngedy  of  'Oordolme/  acted  before  Qoeen  Slinbeth  In  1661,  and  llnfc 
jirinied  in  1565b  The  fint  time  acta  an  I7  Thomas  Norton,  the  bwi  two  by  Thomas 
SaekTiUe,  first  Eaii  of  DoneL— CraanoHAM. 

>  The  hwt  Bad,  and  Ihther  <rf  the  first  Duke,  was  Chailes  SaekTlIle,  whose  Life  is 
included  In  '  Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets.'  He  did  not  marry  a  player,  hot  he  UTod 
with  NeU  Qwynne.— CmniiaaBAii. 

^  It  is  by  Gnillim  Strete  or  Strote,  and  is  now  at  Amndel  Gastte. — CunsivoaAM. 

*  Lionel  Cranfield,  Eail  of  Middlesex  [died  1646],  married  two  wItqs  :  the  first  was 
the  daughter  of  a  London  dtiien ;  the  seoond,  the  daughter  of  James  Brett^  Bsq., 
and  half  sister  of  Maiy  Beaumont^  created  Goontess  of  Bnckingham.  To  this  last 
alliance^  Lord  Stiddlcaez  owed  liia  eKtiaordinaiy  adTanoement— WaieuT. 
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tiie mina  of  iheold  casUe.  The  gateway  la  peffeot,  and  tibe  inelosiire 
formed  into  a  vineyaid  by  a  Mr.  Hooker,  to  whom  it  belaiig8»  aiid 
flie  walls  spread  with  fruity  and  the  motmt  on  which  the  keep  stood, 
planted  in  the  same  way.  The  prospect  is  oharming,  and  a  breadi 
in  the  wall  opens  below  to  a  pretty  Ghythio  bridge  of  three  aidies 
over  the  Medway.  We  honoured  flie  man  for  his  taste — not  but 
that  we  wished  the  oommittee  at  Strawberry  Hill  were  to  sit  upon  it, 
and  stiok  cypresses  among  the  hollows-— Bat,  alas  I  he  sometimes 
makes  eighteen  sonr  hogsheads,  and  is  going  to  disrobe  "  the  ivy- 
mantled  tower/'  beoanse  it  harbours  birds  I 

Now  begins  onr  chapter  of  woes.  The  inn  was  fall  of  formen 
and  tobaooo ;  and  the  next  morning,  when  we  were  bonnd  for  Fen»- 
hnrst,  the  only  man  in  the  town  who  had  two  horses  wonld  not  let 
vs  have  them,  because  the  roads,  as  he  said,  were  so  bad.  We  were 
forced  to  send  to  the  WeUs  for  others,  which  did  not  arriye  till  half 
the  day  was  spent — we  all  the  while  np  to  tiie  head  and  ears  in  a 
market  of  sheep  and  oxen.  A  mile  from  the  town  we  climbed  up  a 
hill  to  see  Summer  Hill,'  tiie  residence  of  Grammonfs  Princess  of 
Babylon.'  There  is  now  scarce  a  road  to  it :  the  Paladins  of  those 
times  were  too  yalorous  to  foar  breaking  their  necks ;  and  I  much 
iq>prehend  that  la  Momery  and  the  foir  Mademoiselle  Hamilton' 
must  haye  mounted  their  palfreys  and  rode  behind  their  gentlemen- 
ushers  upon  pillions  to  the  Wellk  The  house  is  little  better  than  a 
form,  but  has  been  an  excellent  one,  and  is  entire,  tiiough  out  of 
repair.  I  have  drawn  the  frmit*  of  it  to  show  you,  which  you  are 
to  draw  over  again  to  show  me.  It  stands  high,  conmiands  a  Test 
landscape  beautifdlly  wooded,  and  has  quantities  of  large  old  trees 
to  shelter  itself  some  of  which  might  be  wdl  spared  to  open  riews. 

1  "llaj  29, 1662.  We  went  to  lee  the  house  of  my  Lord  GUDridEud,  lA  Summer 
HU],  neer  Tnabridge  (now  given  to  thai  TiUals  Bndilmw,  who  condemned  the 
King).  *Tu  situated  on  an  eminent  hill,  with  a  paik,  bat  has  nothing  else  extn- 
ordfaaaiy." — iSvdfn's  Diary, — ^Wbiobt. 

*  Lady  Maigaret  Maearthy,  daughter  and  heiress  of  the  Marqois  of  Claoricarde, 
wife  of  Oharles,  Lord  MaakeRy. — Waifiwii — "  I  p<^ed  ont  Summer  HiU  for  the  sake 
of  the  Babylonienne  la  Omamoni ;  bat  it  is  now  a  mere  fiirmhottse." —  WcdpdU  to 
Conwap,  Aug,  21, 1778. — CvwvDroBAX. 

*  Elisabeth,  eldest  daughter  of  Sir  Qeoige  Hamilton,  fourth  son  of  the  first  Sail 
of  Aberooxn,  and  niece  to  the  first  Duke  of  Onaond,  celebrated  in  the  '  Mtoioiras  de 
Grammont '  (written  bj  her  brother,  Count  Anthony  Hamilton,)  for  her  bean^  and 
accomplishments.  She  married  Philip,  Count  de  Grammont,  by  whom  she  had  two 
daughters ;  the  eldeiit  married  Henry  Howard,  created  Earl  of  Stafford,  and  the 
youngest  took  the  yeiL^-WaieHV. 

*  A  rough  drawing  by  Walpde  of  Summer  Hill  was  inserted  by  him  in  hie  own 
copy  of  Do  Grammont  (his  own  edition),  once  in  my  possession.— -CojaiaoHAH, 
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From  Smnmer  HiU  we  went  Lamberlmist  to  dine ;  near  wl 
that  is,  at  the  distanoe  of  three  miles,  np  and  down  impraotioablA 
laQa,  in  a  most  xetibred  yale,  suoh  as  Pope  desoribes  in  the  last 
Donciadf 

«« Whtte  dunber  abboti^  pupls  M  tlMir  fiaM^" 

we  found  the  rains  of  Bayham  Abbey,  which  the  Barrets  and 
Hardings  bid  ns  visit.  There  are  small  but  pretty  remains,  and  a 
neat  little  Gothic  house  built  near  them  by  their  nephew  Pratt. 
They  have  found  a  tomb  of  an  abbot,  with  a  crozier,  at  length  on  the 
stone. 

Here  our  woes  increase.  The  roads  grew  bad  beyond  all  badness, 
the  night  dark  beyond  all  darkness,  our  guide  frightened  beyond  all 
frightfiilness.  However,  without  beuig  at  all  killed,  we  got  up,  or 
down, — ^I  forget  which,  it  was  so  dark, — a  famous  precipice  called 
Silver  Hill,  and  about  ten  at  night  arrived  at  a  wretched  village 
called  Botherbridge.  We  had  still  six  miles  hither,  but  determined 
to  stop,  as  it  would  be  a  pity  to  break  our  necks  before  we  had  seen 
all  we  intended.  But,  alas  I  there  was  only  one  bed  to  be  had :  all 
the  rest  were  inhabited  by  smugglers,  whom  the  people  of  the  house 
called  mountebanks ;  and  with  one  of  whom  the  lady  of  the  den  told 
Mr.  Chute  he  might  lie.  We  did  not  at  all  take  to  this  society,  but, 
armed  with  links  and  lanthoms,  set  out  again  upon  this  impracticable 
journey.  At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  we  got  hither  to  a  still 
worse  inn,  and  that  crammed  with  excise  o£Bcer8,  one  of  whom  had 
just  shot  a  smuggler.  However,  as  we  were  neutral  powers,  we  have 
passed  safely  through  both  armies  hitherto,  and  can  g^ve  you  a  little 
farther  history  of  our  wandering  through  these  mountains,  where  the 
young  gentlemen  are  forced  to  drive  their  curricles  with  a  pair  of 
oxen.  The  only  morsel  of  good  road  we  have  found,  was  what  even 
the  natives  had  assured  us  was  totally  impracticable ;  these  were 
eight  miles  to  Hurst  Monoeauz.'  It  is  seated  at  the  end  of  a  large 
vale,  five  miles  in  a  direct  line  to  the  sea,  with  wings  of  blue  hills 
covered  with  wood,  one  of  which  falls  down  to  the  house  in  a  sweep 
of  a  hundred  acres.  The  building,  for  the  convenience  of  water  to 
the  moat,  sees  nothing  at  all;  indeed  it  is  entirely  imagined  on  apian 
of  defence,  with  draw-bridges  actually  in  being,  round  towers,  watoh- 
towers  mounted  on  Ihem,  and  battlements  pierced  for  the  passage  of 

*  The  andent  inheritance  of  Lord  Dacro  of  the  Sonth. — Wriobt. — See  a  Teiy 

agreeable  Tolvme  entaied '  The  Gartle  of  Herat  Moneaau  and  Us  Lads,  hjr  (he  Rev. 
Sdmund  Yenablei^  1S61.*    Sto.— CoamieiiAii. 
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arrows  froin  long  bows.  It  was  built  in  the  time  jof  HeDiy  YI.,  and 
is  as  perfect  as  the  first  day.  It  does  not  seem  to  have  been  ever 
quite  finished,  or  at  least  that  age  was  not  aniyed  at  the  Inxoiy  of 
white-wash;  for  almost  aU  the  walls,  except  in  the  principal 
chambersy  are  in  their  native  briekhood.  It  is  a  sqoare  building, 
eaoh  side  about  two  hundred  feet  in  length ;  a  pon^  and  cloister, 
very  like  Eton  Cioll^e ;  and  the  whole  is  much  in  the  same  taste, 
the  kitchen  extremely  so,  with  three  vast  funnels  to  the  chimneys 
going  up  on  the  inside.  There  are  two  or  three  little  courts  for 
ofByoes,  but  no  magnificence  of  apartments.  It  is  scarcely  furnished 
with  a  few  necessary  beds  and  chairs :  one  side  has  been  sashed,  and 
a  drawing-room  and  dining-room  and  two  or  three  room^  wainscoted 
by  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  who  married  a  natural  daughter  of  Charles 
II.  Their  arms  with  delightful  carvings  by  GKbbons,  pariicttlariy 
two  pheasants,  hang  over  the  chimneys.  Over  the  greut  drawing- 
room  chimney  is  the  coat-armour  of  the  first  Leonard,  Lord  Dacre, 
with  all  his  alliances.  Mr.  Chute  was  transported,  and  called  cousin 
with  ten  thousand  quarterings.*  The  chapel  is  small,  and  mean : 
the  Virgin  and  seven  long  lean  saints,  ill  done,  remain  in  the  windows. 
There  have  been  four  more,  but  seem  to  have  been  removed  for 
light ;  and  we  actually  found  St  Catherine,  and  another  gentlewoman 
with  a  church  in  her  hand,  exiled  into  the  buttery.  There  remain 
two  odd  cavities,  with  very  small  wooden  screens  on  each  side  the 
altar,  which  seem  to  have  been  confessionals.  The  outside  is  a 
mixture  of  grey  brick  and  stone,  that  has  a  very  venerable 
appearance.  The  draw-bridges  are  romantic  to  a  d^;ree ;  and  there 
is  a  dungeon,  that  gives  one  a  delightftil  idea  of  Uving  in  the  days  of 
socoage  and  under  such  goodly  tenures.  They  showed  us  a  dismal 
chamber  which  they  called  Drummer^B-hsU^  and  suppose  that  Mr. 
Addison's  comedy  is  descended  from  it.  In  the  windows  of  the 
gallery  over  the  oloiBiers,  which  leads  all  round  to  the  apartments,  is 
the  device  of  the  Fienneses,  a  wolf  holding  a  baton  with  a  soroll, 
Le  roy  h  teut — an  unlucky  motto,  as  I  shall  tell  you  presently,  to 
the  last  peer  of  that  line.  The  estate  is  two  thousand  a  year,  andso 
compact  as  to  have  but  seventeen  houses  upon  it  We  walked  up  a 
brave  old  avenue  to  the  church,  with  ships  sailing  on  our  left  hasA 
the  whole  way.  Before  the  altar  lies  a  lank  brass  knight,  hight 
William  Fienis,  chevalier,  who  obiit  ccacv.  that  is  in  14,05.    By 

>  Ohaloner  Chvte,  Esq.,  of  the  Vino,  numrtod  Catherine,  danghter  of  RklMrd,  Lnrd 
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fhe  altar  is  a  beantifbl  tonb^  all  in  our  trefoil  taate^  Taried  into  a 
diouBaad  Uttle  canopies  and  patterns,  and  two  knights  reposing  on 
their  haoks.  These  were  Thonms,  Lord  Dacre,  and  his  only  son 
Gregoiy  [Thomas]  who  died  sans  iasoe.'  An  old  gr^-headed 
headsman  of  the  fiunily  talked  to  ns  of  a  blot  in  the  soatoheon ;  and 
we  had  observed  that  the  field  of  the  aims  was  green  instead  of  blae» 
and  the  lions  ramjnng  to  the  right,  eontnuy  tu  order.  This  and  the 
man's  imper&ot  narratiTe  let  us  into  tiie  ououmstanoes  of  the 
personage  before  us;  for  fliere  is  no  insoription.  He  went  in  a 
Chevy-ohase  style  to  hunt  in  a  Mr.  PelhamU*  park  at  Lawton :  the 
keepers  opposed,  a  fray  ensued,  a  man  was  killed.  The  haughty 
baion  took  the  death  upon  himself  as  most  secure  of  paxdon ;  but 
however,  though  there  was  no  Ghancellor  of  the  Exchequer  in  the 
question,  he  was  condemned  to  be  hanged :  Le  ny  b  wukM.* 

Now  you  are  fully  master  of  Hurst  Monceaux,  I  shall  cany  yon 
on  to  Battel. — By  the  way,  we  bring  you  a  thousand  sketches,  that 
you  may  show  us  what  we  have  seen.  Battel  Abbey  stands  at  the 
?nd  of  ttie  town,  exactly  as  Warwick  Castle  does  of  Warwick ;  but 
die  house  of  Webster  have  taken  due  care  that  it  should  not  resemble 
it  in  any  thing  else.  A  vast  building,  whidi  they  call  the  old 
refeotoiy,  but  which  I  believe  was  the  original  church,  is  now  bam, 
ooach-house,  &c  The  situation  is  noble,  above  the  level  of  abbeys: 
what  does  remain  of  gateways  and  towers  is  beautiful,  particulaily 
the  flat  side  of  a  doister,  whix^  is  now  the  front  of  the  mansion- 
house.  A  Miss  of  the  family  has  clothed  a  fragment  of  a  portico  with 
ooekle-shells  I  The  grounds,  and  what  has  been  a  park,  lie  in  a 
vile  condition.  In  the  church  is  the  tomb  of  Sir  Anthony  Browne, 
Master  of  the  Horse  for  life  to  Harry  YJJLl. ;  from  whose  descendants 
the  estate  was  purdiased.^  The  head  of  John  Hammond,  the  last 
abbot,  is  still  perfect  in  one  of  the  windows.  Mr.  Ghutesays,  '^What 
channing  thuigs  we  should  have  done  if  Battel  Abbey  Imd  been  to 
be  sold  at  Mrs.  Chevenix's,  as  Strawbeny  was ! "    Oood-night! 

*  Not  eorreet— OunmioHAM. 

*  At  the  dile  of  thb  letter  Mr.  Pelliam  wai  prime  minister.— Bubt. 

*  miomasy  Lord  Deere,  who  was  hanged  at  T^rhnm,  1541,  was  thegnmdson  (not  the 
son)  of  the  Lord  Daere  to  whom  the  beantifiil  tomb  wUeh  Walpole  so  desenredly 
admiresy  was  erected  in  Hutt  Moneeanz  chnrch,  pnnoant  to  the  will  of  Lord  Daore« 
who  died  in  1634.    See  p.  401.— Cuhyivoham. 

^  It  is  said  on  the  tomb  of  the  lint  Lord  Montaeote^  at  Govdiaj  in  Bvssea^  that  he 
boilt  the  magnifloent  house  at  Battel,  of  which  I  snpposo  the  mlnoos  apartment  stUl 
remaining  was  pari— Walpolb. 
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We  are  returned  hither,  where  we  have  establuihed  our  head- 
quarters. On  our  way,  we  had  an  opportnnitjr  of  snrveying  ihat 
formidable  monntain,  Silver  Hill,  which  we  had  flonndered  down  in 
the  dark :  it  oonunands  a  whole  horizon  of  the  richest  Uue  prospect 
yon  ever  saw.  T  take  it  to  be  the  individual  spot  to  which  the  Diike 
of  Newcastle  carries  the  smugglers,  and,  showing  them  Sussex  and 
Kent,  says,  **  All  this  wiU  I  give  you,  if  you  will  &U  down  and 
worship  me/'  Indeed  one  of  them,  who  exceeded  the  tempter^s 
warrant,  hangs  in  chains  on  the  very  spot  where  they  finished  the 
life  of  that  wretched  custom-house  ofBcer  whom  they  were  two  days 
in  murdering. 

This  morning  we  have  been  to  Penshurst — but,  oh !  how  fellen  I' 
The  park  seems  to  have  never  answered  its  character :  at  present  it 
is  forlorn :  andinstead  of  Sabharissa's*  cypher  carved  on  the  beeches, 
I  should  sooner  have  expected  to  have  found  the  milk-woman's  scora 
Over  the  gate  is  an  inscription,  purporting  the  manor  to  have  been 
a  boon  from  Edward  YI.  to  Sir  WilHam  Sydney.  The  apartments 
are  the  grandest  I  have  seen  in  any  of  these  old  palaces,  butfdmished 
in  a  tawdry  modem  taste.  There  are  loads  of  portraits ;  but  most  of 
them  seem  christened  by  chance,  like  children  at  a  feundhnghoepitaL 
There  is  a  portrait  of  Languet,  the  firiend  of  Sir  Philip  Sydney ;  and 
divers  of  himself  and  all  his  great  kindred ;  particularly  his  sister- 
in-law,  with  a  vast  lute,  and  Sacharissa,  charmingly  handsome.  But 
there  are  really  four  very  great  curiosities^  Ibelieveas  old  portraits  as 
any  extant  in  England :  fliey  are,  Fitzallen,  Arbhbishopof  Canterbury ; 
Humphry  Stafford,  the  first  Duke  of  Buddngham ;  T.  WentworUi, 
and  John  Foxle ;  allfour  witii  the  dates  of  their  commissions  as  con- 

*  "  Jnly  9, 1652.  We  went  to  m6  PemliiifBt^  the  Earl  of  LetcMteKa,  flunoiis  oaoa 
for  lit  gsrdoDB  and  exoellant  fruity  And  for  the  noble  oonvenation  whidi  wee  woni  to 
meet  l£ere,  celebiaied  by  that  iUiutrioiu  perKm  Sir  PhiUp  Sidnej,  who  there  com- 
posed  dlTers  of  his  pieoea.  It  standi  in  %  puk,  is  finely  watered,  and  was  now  foil  of 
eompany,  on  the  marrisge  of  my  old  fenow-oollegiate,  Mr.  Robert  Smith,  who  maixied 
my  Lady  Dorothy  Sidney  [Waller^s  Sacharissa],  widow  of  the  Bad  of  SnnderiaaL* 
Jhdyn's  ifemouni.— Wmoht. 

*  "  Go,  boy,  and  earre  this  passion  on  the  bark 

Of  yonder  tree,  whioh  stands  the  sacred  maik 

Of  noble  Sydney's  birth ;  when  sooh  benign. 

Such  more  than  mortal-making  stars  did  shlne^ 

That  there  they  cannot  bat  for  erer  prore 

The  monnment  and  pledge  of  humble  lore ; 

His  hnmble  lore,  whose  hope  shall  ne'er  rise  higher. 

Than  for  a  pardon  thai  he  dares  admire."—  fTolIer.— WaienT. 
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fltables  of  Qneenborough  OaaOe,  from  whence  I  sappoee  Ikey  were 
faronght  The  hurt  is  aotoally  reoeiyiiig  his  invsBtitme  from  Edward 
in.  and  Wentworth  is  in  the  dress  of  Biohaxd  III.'s  time.  They 
are  really  not  very  ill  done.*  There  are  six  more,  only  heads ;  and 
we  have  hvud.  sinoe  we  oame  home  that  Penshtust  belonged  for  a 
time  to  that  Dnke  of  Buckingham.  There  are  some  good  tombs  in 
the  ohnrohy  and  a  veiy  Yandal  onei  called  fiKr  BUphm  ofPenehml^. 
When  we  had  seen  Penshunt,  we  bonrowed  saddles,  and,  bestriding 
the  horses  of  our  post-chaise,  set  out  fiur  Heveri  to  yisit  a  tomb  of 
Sir  Thomas  Bullen,  Earl  of  Wiltshire/  partly  with  a  view  to  talk  of 
it  in  Anna  Bnllen's  walk  at  Strawberry  Hill.  Bnt  the  measure  of 
our  woes  was  not  full,  we  could  not  find  our  way,  and  were  forced 
to  return;  and  again  lost  ourselyes  in  coming  from  Penshurst, 
having  been  directed  to  what  they  call  abetter  road  than  the  execrable 
one  we  had  gone. 

Since  dinner,  we  have  been  to  Lord  Westmurlaad's  at  Mereworth,* 
which  is  so  perfect  in  a  Palladian  taste,  that  I  must  own  it  has 
reoovered  me  a  little  from  Gothic  It  is  better  situated  than  I  had 
expected  from  the  bad  reputation  it  bears,  and  has  some  prospect^ 
though  it  is  in  a  moat,  and  mightily  besprinkled  with  small  ponds. 
The  design,  you  know,  is  taken  from  the  Villa  del  Capra  by  Yicensa, 
but  on  a  larger  scale ;  yet,  though  it  has  cost  an  hundred  thousand 
pounds,  it  is  still  only  a  fine  villa :  the  finishing  of  in  and  outside 
has  been  exceedingly  expensLve.  A  wood  that  runs  up  a  hill  behind 
the  house  is  broke  13ce  an  Albano  landscape,  with  an  octagon  temple 
and  a  triumphal  arch ;  but  then  there  are  some  dismal  dipt  hedfpBS, 
and  a  pyramid,  which  by  a  most  unnatural  copulation  is  at  onee  a 
grotto  and  a  greenhouse.  Doesit  not  put  you  in  mind  of  the  proposal 
for  your  drawing  a  garden-seat,  Chinese  on  one  side  and  Gbthic  on 
the  other  P  The  chimneys,  which  are  collected  to  a  centre»  spoil  the 
dome  of  the  house,  and  the  hall  is  a  dark  welL  The  galksry  is 
ei^ty-two  feet  long,  hung  with  green  velvet  and  pictoree^  among 
which  is  a  fine  Rembrandt  and  a  pretty  La  Hire.  The  ceilings  are 
painted,  and  there  is  a  fine  bed  of  silk  and  gold  tapestry.  The  attic 
is  good*  and  the  wings  extremely  pretty,  with  porticos  formed  on  the 

^  In  Harris's  Hlttoiy  of  Kent^  he  givw  fiom  FhUpoi  a  list  of  tlio  oonsfttUsa  of 
Qiieenboroiigh  Oasile,  p.  876 ;  the  last  but  one  of  whom.  Sir  Edward  Hobby,  is  said 
to  hare  collected  all  their  portrsits,  of  whieh  nnmber  most  probably  were  these  ten.-* 
Walpoul 

'  Father  of  Anne  Bnllen. — OvmiTVOHAM. 

*  Bnilt  for  the  HonoanOile  John  Fane  by  Colin  Oampbell,  and  completed  in  178a 
<— GvnniireH4M. 
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stgie  of  die  lioiifle.  TheEariliasbiiittaiiewcliiiidit  irithaaiB^^ 
irfucb  seems  AMBgn^^l  fior  flie  latitnidp  q£  Cflieapsiddy  mm!  is  so  tdl 
Chat  the  poor  cbmoh  eortBies  under  ii^  like  Msiy  Bidi'  in  a  ywA 
high-cfown  hat ;  it  has  a  loand  portieo^  Kke  St  dement'sy  irifli 
TBst  Doric  piBais  sapporting  a  thin  shel£  Tlie  inside  is  iiie  most 
abominable  piece  of  tawdriness  fbat  ever  irss  seen,  stuffed  wiiii 
pillan  painted  in  imitation  of  Terdantiqiie^  as  all  tbe  stdes  axe  like 
Sienna  marble;  bat  the  groatest  absordiiy  is  a  Doric  fiieee^  between 
the  tiif^jfbs  of  which  is  tihe  Jehoraht  the  L  SL  S.  and  the  Dove. 
There  is  a  little  dixpA  with  Nevil  tombs^  partieolaily  of  the  fiist 
Fane»  Bail  of  Wesimoriand,  and  of  the  fininder  of  the  old  dundi, 
and  the  heart  of  a  knight  who  was  killed  m  ike  wsn.  On  the  Fane 
tomb  is  a  pedigree  of  brass  in  relief  andagenealogy  of  viitaesto 
answer  it  There  is  an  entire  windiiw  of  painted-g^ass  arms,  chiefly 
modem,  in  flie  chapel,  and  another  over  the  hig^  altar.  The  hoe- 
pitaUty  of  the  house  was  truly  Gothie ;  for  thqr  made  onr  postiHon 
drunk,  and  he  overbimed  ns  dose  to  a  water,  and  the  bank  did  bat 
jnst  save  as  firam  being  in  ihe  middle  of  it  Pray,  idienew  yoa 
trayd  in  Kentish  roads,  take  care  of  keqnng  yoor  driver  sobar. 

We  have  fimshed  oor  progress  sadly  I  Yesterday,  after  tweaafy 
mishaps,  we  got  to  Sisringhnist  to  dinner.  There  is  a  perk  in  roios, 
and  a  boose  in  ten  times  greater  rains,  boilt  by  Sir  John  Baker, 
GhaneeUor  of  the  Ezoheqaer  to  Qaeen  Mary.  Yoo  go  throagh  an 
arch  ot  the  stables  to  the  house,  the  ooort  of  which  is  perfect  and 
Tery  beaotifal.  The  Dake  of  Bedford  has  a  hoose  at  Cheneys,  in 
Backinghamshire,  which  seems  to  have  been  very  like  it^  bat  is 
more  rained.  This  has  a  good  apartment^  and  a  fine  gallery,  a 
handred  and  twenty  feet  by  eighteen,  which  takes  np  one  side :  flie 
wainscot  is  pretty  and  entire ;  the  ceiling  vaalted,  and  painted  in 
a  light  genteel  grotesque.  The  whole  is  boilt  for  show ;  for  the 
back  of  the  hoase  is  nothing  but  lafli  and  plaster.  From  ihenoe  we 
went  to  Bocton-Malherbe,  where  are  remains  of  a  house  of  the 
Wottons,  and  their  tombs  in  the  chiuch ;  bat  the  roads  were  so 
exceedingly  bad  that  it  was  dark  before  we  got  thither,  and  still 
darker  before  we  got  to  Maidstone:  from  thence  we  passed  this 
morning  to  Leeds  Castle.    Neverwas  such  disappomtment  I    There 

>  Dtnglitorof  Sir  Bobert  lUel^  Mid  dd«r  aister  of  BUaOieth  Ittch,  Ijm^  I^ytldioii. 
-BsBaf. 
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are  snudl  remains :  the  moat  is  the  only  handsome  object,  and  is 
quite  a  lake,  siqppUed  by  a  oasoade  which  tumbles  through  a  bit  of  a 
romantic  groye.  The  Fairfaxes  have  fitted  up  a  perti  bad  apart- 
ment in  the  fore-part  of  the  castle,  and  have  left  Ihe  only  tolerable 
rooms  for  ofl&oes.  They  had  a  gleam  of  Gothic  in  their  eyes,  but  it 
eoon  passed  off  into  some  modem  windows,  and  some  that  never 
were  andeni  The  only  thing  that  at  all  recompensed  the  fotignes 
we  have  nndeigone  was  the  picture  of  the  Duchess  of  Buckingfaam,* 
la  RagcUe^  who  is  mentioned  in  Grammont — ^I  say  as,  for  I  tmst 
that  Mr.  Ghnte  is  as  true  a  bigot  to  Grammont  as  I  am.  Adiea  I 
I  hope  yon  will  be  as  weary  with  reading  oor  history  as  we  have 
been  in  travelling  it  Yonrs  ever. 


84&    TO  OBOBGI  MOKTAQIT,  ESQ. 

Bkmibtrry  HiO,  Aug.  8S»  1768. 

Will  you  never  have  done  jigging  at  Northampton  with  that 
oU  harlofay  Major  Oompton  ?  Peggy  Trevor  told  me,  she  had  sent 
yon  a  mandate  to  go  thither.  Shall  I  tell  you  how  I  fonnd  Peggy, 
that  is,  not  Peggy,  bnt  her  sister  MnsoovyP  I  went,  found  a 
bandage  upon  the  knocker,  an  old  woman  and  child  in  the  hall, 
and  a  black  boy  at  the  door.  Lord  I  thinks  I,  this  can't  be  Mrs. 
BoseawenV  However,  Pompey  let  me  up;  above  were  fires 
blazing,  and  a  good  old  gentlewoman,  whose  occupation  easily  spoke 
itself  to  be  midwifery.  "  Dear  Madam,  I  &ncy  I  should  not  have 
oome  up.'* — **  Las-a-day  I  Sir,  no,  I  believe  not ;  but  111  step  and 
asL"  Immediately  out  came  old  Falmouth,*  looking  like  an 
ancient  foiiy,  who  had  just  been  uttering  a  malediction  over  a  new- 
bom  prince,  and  told  me,  forsooth,  that  Madame  Muscovy  was  but 
just  brought  to  bed,  which  P^ggy  Trevor  soon  came  and  confirmed. 
I  told  them  I  would  write  you  my  adventure.    I  have  not  thanked 

1  Ifaiy  TmMkk,  only  diughiar  of  Ctonenl  Ttirfio,  tad  wift  of  Yllllen,  eeeond 
Duke  of  BneUngfaam.  The  FairiSut  and  Leeds  Gaetle  porlnits  and  pspen  wen  lold 
to  the  Uie  J.  Kewington  Hughei,  Baq^  of  Maidstone  and  Wineheeter,  and  sinoe 
Ua  death  have  been  aeattered  bj  pnbUe  auction.  The  papen  were  poxehaaed  hj 
Mr.  Bentler,  and  some  of  them  hnye  been  printed.--Oirv«nreHAif . 

*  Charlotte  Godfrey,  eldeat  daughter  and  eo4ieinBi  of  Cok>nel  Qodftey,  hj  hia  wife» 
JLnbella  Chuthill,  miatreaa  of  Jamee  II.  She  waa  married,  in  1700,  to  Hngh 
Beecawen,  int  Yiaeovnt  Falmonih-HRuriTed  her  husband,  and  died.  Much  22, 1754. 


*  The  Hononrable  Oeoige  Boeoawen,  son  of  the  fint  Yiaoonnt  Falmouth,  manied 
Anne,  daughter  of  John  Morley-TreTor,  of  Glynd  in  Snsaez.  Mrs.  Boacawen  gare 
Ufth  to  a  son,  Aug.  l(^,  1752.— Oohuugbak. 
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you  for  your  trayds,  and  the  violent  ooiioffity  you  have  given  me  to 
see  WelbecL  Mr.  Clmte  and  I  have  been  a  progress  too ;  but  it 
was  in  a  land  you  know  full  well,  the  county  of  Kent  I  will  only 
tell  you  that  we  broke  our  neoks  twenty  times  to  your  healthy  and 
had  a  distant  glimpse  of  Hawkhurst  from  that  Sierra  Morous 
Silver  Hill.  I  have  sinoe  been  with  Mr.  Conway  at  Park-place^ 
where  I  saw  the  individual  Mr.  Cooper,  a  banker,  and  lord  of  ihe 
manor  of  Hienley,  who  had  those  two  extraordinary  forfeitores  frmn 
the  executions  of  the  Misses  Blandy  and  JefiEBries,  two  fields  fitxa 
the  former,  and  a  malttiouse  from  the  latter.  I  had  scarce  credited 
the  story,  and  was  pleased  to  hear  it  oonfiimed  by  the  v^y  penoii : 
though  it  was  not  quite  so  remarkable  as  it  was  reported,  for  botli 
forfeitures  were  in  the  same  manor. 

Mr.  Conway  has  brought  Lady  Ailesbuiy  from  Minorca,  but 
originally  from  Africa,  a  Jeribo.  To  be  sure  youknow  what  thatis ; 
if  you  don't,  I  will  tell  you,  and  then  I  believe  you  will  scarce  know 
any  better.  It  is  a  composition  of  a  squirrel,  a  hare,  a  rat^  and  a 
monkey,  which  altogether  looks  very  Uke  a  bird.  In  shorty  it  is 
about  the  size  of  the  first,  with  much  such  a  head,  except  that  the 
tip  of  the  nose  seems  shaved  off,  and  the  remains  are  like  a  husxan 
hare-lip ;  the  ears  and  its  timidity  are  like  a  real  hare.  It  has  two 
short  little  feet  before  like  a  rat^  but  which  it  never  uses  for  walking, 
I  believe  never  but  to  hold  its  food.  The  tail  is  naked  like  a 
monkey's,  with  a  tuft  of  hair  at  the  end;  striped  black  and  white  in 
rings.  The  two  hind-legs  are  as  long  as  a  GrenviUe's,  with  feet 
more  like  a  bird  than  any  other  animal,  and  upon  these  it  hops  so 
immensely  &st  and  upright  that  at  a  distance  you  would  take  it  for 
a  large  thrush.  It  lies  in  cotton,  is  brisk  at  night,  eats  wheat,  and 
never  drinks ;  it  would,  but  drinking  is  &tal  to  them.  Such  is  a 
jeribo  I 

Have  you  heard  the  particulars  of  the  Speaker's  quarrel  with  a 
young  officer,  who  went  to  him,  on  his  landlord  refrising  to  give  hia 
servant  the  second  best  bed  in  the  inn  P  He  is  a  young  man  of 
eighteen  hundred  a  year,  and  passionately  fond  of  the  army.  The 
Speaker  produced  the  Mutiny-bill  to  him.  ''  Oh  Sir,"  said  the  lad, 
''but  there  is  another  act  of  parliament  which  perhaps  you  don't 
know  of."  The  **  person  of  dignity,"  as  the  newspapers  call  him, 
then  was  so  ingenious  as  to  harangue  on  the  dangers  of  a  standing 
army.  The  boy  broke  out,  "  Don't  tell  me  of  your  privileges :  what 
would  have  become  of  you  and  your  privileges  in  the  year  foriy-five^ 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  army — and  pray,  why  do  you  &ncy  I  would 
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betray  my  ootmtry  P  I  have  as  much  to  lose  as  you  have !  *'  In 
short,  ibis  abominable  young  Hector  treated  the  Speaker's  aracuiar 
tledaions  with  a  familiarity  that  quite  shocks  tne  to  think  of  I 

The  Poemata-Ghrayo-Benileianay  or  Gray's  Odes,  better  illustrated 
ilian  ever  odes  were  by  a  Bentley,  are  in  great  forwardness,  and  I 
trust  will  appear  this  winter.  I  shall  tell  yon  one  little  anecdote 
about  the  authors,  and  conclude.  Ghay  is  in  love  to  distraction  with 
a  figure  of  Melancholy,  which  Mr.  Bentley  has  drawn  for  one  of  the 
Odes,  and  told  him  he  must  have  something  of  his  pencil:  Mr. 
Bentley  desired  him  to  choose  a  subject.  He  chose  Theodore  and 
Honoiial— don't  mention  this,  for  we  are  shocked.  It  is  loving 
melancholy  till  it  is  not  strong  enough,  and  he  goes  to  dream  with 
Horror.  Gbod nightl  my  compUments  to  Miss  Montagu;  did  you 
recdve  my  recipes  P 


849.    TO  SIR  HORAOB  MAKN. 

Slrawberrif  HUl,  Oct,  28,  NJ3, 1762. 

I  HUffT  certainly  make  you  a  visit,  for  I  have  nothing  to  say  to 
jrou.  Perhaps  you  will  think  this  an  odd  reason ;  but  as  I  cannot 
let  our  intimaqr  drop,  |md  no  event  happens  here  for  .fiiel  to  the 
correspondence,  if  we  must  be  silent,  it  shall  be  like  a  matrimonial 
silence,  t^U'd-tite,  Don't  look  upon  this  paragraph  as  a  thing  in 
the  air,  though  I  dare  to  say  you  will,  upon  my  repeating  that  I 
have  any  thoughts  of  a  trip  to  Florence :  indeed  I  have  never  quite 
given  up  that  intention ;  and  if  I  can  possibly  settie  my  afiairs  at  all 
to  my  mind,  I  shall  certainly  execute  my  scheme  towards  the  condu- 
sion  of  this  Parliament,  that  is,  about  next  spring  twelvemonth :  I 
caxmot  bear  elections ;  and  still  less,  the  hash  of  them  over  again  in 
a  first  session.  What  vivacity  such  a  reverberation  may  give  to  the 
blood  of  England,  I  don't  know ;  at  present  it  all  stagnates.  I  am 
sometimes  almost  tempted  to  go  and  amuse  myself  at  Paris  with  the 
buU  TJnigenitus.  Our  Beauties  [the  Oountess  of  C!oventry  and  Lady 
CSaroHne  Petersham]  are  returned,  and  have  done  no  execution.  The 
French  would  not  conceive  that  Lady  Caroline  Petersham  ever  had 
been  handsome,  nor  that  my  Lady  Coventry  has  much  pretence  to 
be  so  now.  Indeed  all  the  travelled  English  allow  that  there  is  a 
Madame  de  Brionne  handsomer,  and  a  finer  figure.  Poor  Lady 
Coventry  was  under  piteous  disadvantages ;  for  besides  being  very 
silly,  ignorant  of  the  world,  breeding,  speaking  no  French,  and 
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suffered  to  wear  neither  red  nor  powder,  she  had  that  perpetual 
drawback  upon  her  beanty;  her  lord,  who  is  sillier  in  a  wise  way,  as 
ignorant,  ill-bred,  and  speaking  very  little  French  himself— jusfe 
enough  to  show  how  ill-bred  he  is.  The  Dnke  de  Lnxemborg  told 
him  he  had  called  up  my  Lady  Gorentry's  coach ;  my  Lord  replied^ 
**  Yous  avez  fort  bien  faii"  He  is  jealous,  prude,  and  scrupulaus ; 
at  a  dinner  at  Sir  John  Bland's,  before  sixteen  persons,  he  conned 
his  wife  round  the  table,  on  suspecting  she  had  stolen  on  a  little  red* 
seized  her,  scrubbed  it  off  by  force  with  anapkin,  andtiien  told  her, 
that  since  she  had  deceived  him  and  broke  her  promise,  he  would 
cany  her  back  directly  to  England.*  They  were  pressed  to  stay  tor 
the  great  JHe  at  Si  Gloud ;  he  excused  himself,  "  because  it  would 
make  him  miss  a  music-meeting  at  Worcester ;  '*  and  she  excmed 
herself  from  the  fireworks  at  Madame  Pompadour^s,  *'  because  it  was 
her  dancing-master's  hour."  I  will  tell  you  but  one  more  anecdote, 
and  I  think  you  cannot  be  imperfect  in  your  ideas  of  them.  The 
Mar^chale  de  Lowendahl  was  pleased  with  an  English  fiin  Lady 
Goventiy  had,  who  very  civilly  gave  it  her :  my  lord  made  herwrite 
for  it  again  next  morning,  "  because  he  had  given  it  her  before  mar- 
riage, and  her  parting  with  it  would  make  an  irreparable  bread!," 
and  send  an  old  one  in  the  room  of  it  I  She  complains  to  everybody 
she  meets,  **  How  odd  it  is  that  my  lord  should  use  her  so  ill,  when 
she  knows  he  has  so  great  a  regard  that  he  would  die  for  her,  axul 
when  he  was  so  good  as  to  many  her  without  a  shilling ! "  Her 
sister's  history  is  not  unentertaioing:  Duke  Hamilton  is  the  abstnict 
of  Scotch  pride ;  he  and  the  Duchess  at  their  own  house  walk  in  to 
dinner  before  their  company,  sit  together  at  the  upper  end  of  their 
own  table,  eat  off  the  same  plate,  and  drink  to  nobody  beneath  the 
rank  of  Earl — ^would  not  one  wonder  how  they  could  get  anybody 
either  above  or  below  that  rank  to  dine  with  them  at  all  P  I  don't 
know  whether  you  will  not  think  all  these  very  trifling  histories ; 
but  for  myself,  I  love  an3rthing  that  marks  a  character  strongly. 

I  told  you  how  the  younger  Cr^billon  had  served  me,  and  how 
angry  I  am;  yet  I  must  tell  you  a  very  good  reply  of  his.  His 
fother  one  day  in  a  passion  with  him,  said,  *'  II  y  a  deux  choses  que 

^  She  [Lady  Corentiy]  adoTiis  hendf  too  mnch,  for  I  wu  near  lier  enoogli  to  tee 
maniftsUy  that  the  had  laid  on  a  great  doal  of  white  whieh  ahe  did  not  wuit^  and 
whieh  wUl  iooB  deatroy  both  her  natual  eomplesioii  and  lier  teeth.  CkuUtjSM  to 
DoffroOea,  March  17, 1751  ('  Mahoi&*i  Chesterfield/  rol.  ir.  p.  10.)  Lord  Corantcy 
haa  ued  your  frie&d  Lady  CoTentry  veiy  bratally  at  Paris,  and  made  her  eiy  mora 
than  oaee  iii  pnblla  ChuterfiM  io  IhyroRe;  Bath,  Oct  18^  1761  ('  Mahan'a 
Ohesterfieldy'  riA,  It.  p.  4&)^Cu]rxiM0HAii. 
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je  voiidrois  n'avoir  jamais  fiiity  mon  Oatilina  et  toos  I  **  He 
answered,  **  Gonsolez  Tons,  man  pdie,  car  on  pretend  que  toub 
n'ayea  fidt  ni  Ton  ni  Tantre  I ''  Don't  think  me  infected  with 
France,  if  I  tell  yon  more  French  stories ;  but  I  know  no  English 
ones,  andweevery  day  grow  nearer  to  the  state  of  a  French  proyince, 
and  talk  from  the  capital  The  old  CSr^billony  who  admires  as  as 
much  as  we  do  them,  has  long  had  by  him  a  tragedy  called  '  Oliver 
Cromwell/  and  had  thoughte  of  dedicating  it  to  the  Parliament  of 
England :  he  little  thinks  how  distant  a  cousin  the  present  Parlia- 
ment is  to  the  Parliament  he  wots  o£  The  Duke  of  Bichelieu's  son, 
who  certainly  must  not  pretend  to  declare  off,  like  CMbillon's,  (he 
is  a  boy  often  yearsold),  was  reproached  fornot  minding  his  Latin: 
lie  replied,  "Ekl  mon  pire  n'a  jamais  sfft  le  Latin,  et  il  a  eu  les 
plus  jolies  femmes  de  France  I "  My  sister  was  exceedingly  shocked 
with  their  indecorums :  the  night  she  arriyed  at  Paris,  asking  for  the 
Lord  knows  what  utensil,  the  footman  of  the  house  came  and  showed 
it  her  himself,  and  everything  that  is  related  to  ii  Then,  the  foot- 
men who  brought  messages  to  her,  came  into  her  bedchamber  in 
peraon;  for  they  don't  deliver  them  to  your  servants,  in  the  English 
way.  She  amused  me  with  twenty  other  new  &shions,  which  I 
should  be  ashamed  to  set  down,  if  a  letter  was  at  all  upon  a  higher 
or  wiser  foot  than  a  newspaper.  Such  is  their  having  a  knotting-bag 
made  of  the  same  stuff  with  every  gown ;  their  footmen  carrying  their 
lady's  own  goblet  wherever  they  dine ;  the  £ing  carrying  his  own 
bread  in  his  pocket  to  dinner ;  tiie  etiquette  of  the  Queen  and  the 
Mesdames  notspeaking  to  one  another  cross  him  at  table,  and  twenty 
other  such  nothings ;  but  I  find  myself  gossiping  and  wiU  have  done, 
with  only  two  little  anecdotes  that  pleased  me.  Madame  Pompadour's 
husband  has  not  been  permitted  to  keep  an  opera-girl,  because  it 
would  too  frequentiy  occasion  the  reflection  of  his  not  having  his 
wife — IB  not  that  deUghtfiil  decorum  f  and  in  that  country  I  The 
other  was  a  most  sensible  trait  of  the  Sang.  The  Count  Charolois ' 
shot  a  President's  dogs,  who  lives  near  him :  the  President  immedia- 
tely posted  to  Yersailles  to  complain :  the  King  promised  him  justice ; 
and  then  sent  to  the  Count  to  desire  he  would  give  him  two  good 

*  Tha  In&iiioiis  Daka  da  Fronne. — Doybs. 

*  ChailM  de  Boubon,  Coant  de  Cbaroloiiy  next  brother  to  tlie  Doke  de  Bovrbon, 
who  mceeeded  the  Refc^ot  Duke  of  Orleans  m  prime  minleter  of  France.  The  Count 
de  Charoloia  waa  a  man  of  infamoaa  character,  and  oommitted  more  than  one 
murder.  When  Lonia  ZY.  pardoned  him  for  one  of  these  atrocities,  he  lald  to 
h\m,  "  I  tell  yon  fairly,  that  I  will  also  pardon  any  man  who  murders  you."— Dotbb. 
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dogs.  The  Prinoe  picked  out  his  two  best :  the  King  sent  fiiem  to 
the  Presidenty  with  this  motto  on  their  ooUazSy  JTaqopartieM  au  Boi! 
**  There/'  said  the  King,  '*  I  beHeve  he  won't  shoot  them  now  I " 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  I  looked  oyer  my  dates,  and  was  hort  to 
find  that  three  marUhs  are  g<me  and  over  since  I  wrote  last  I  was 
goingto  begin  a  new  apology,  when  your  letter  of  Oct.  20fii  came  in, 
cortsying  and  making  apologies  itself.  I  was  charmed  to  find  yoa  to 
blame,  and  had  a  mind  to  grow  haughty  and  scold  you^ — but  I  won't. 
My  dear  child,  we  will  not  drop  one  another  at  last ;  for  though  we 
are  English,  we  are  not  both  in  England,  and  need  not  quand  we 
don't  ^ow  why.  We  will  write  whenever  we  have  anything  to 
say;  and  when  we  haye  not, — why,  we  will  be  going  to  write.  I  had 
heard  nothing  of  the  Riocardi  deaths :  I  still  like  to  hear  news  of 
any  of  my  old  {fiends.  Tour  brother  tells  me  that  you  defend  my 
Lord  Northumberland's  idea  for  his  gallery,  so  I  will  not  abuse  it 
so  much  as  I  intended,  though  I  must  say  that  I  am  so  tired  with 
copies  of  the  pictures  he  has  chosen,  that  Iwould  scarce  hang  up  the 
originals — and  then,  copies  by  anything  now  living  I — and  at  tibit 
price ! — indeed  jTrie^  is  no  article,  or  raflier  w  a  reason  for  my  Lord 
Northumberland's  liking  anything.  They  are  building  at  Northum- 
berland-house, at  Sion,  at  Btansted,  at  Alnwick,  and  Warkwufli 
Castles  I  they  live  by  the  etiquette  of  the  old  peerage,  have  Swiss 
porters,  the  Countess  has  her  pipers — in  short,  they  will  very  soon 
have  no  estate. 

One  hears  here  of  writings  that  have  appeared  in  print  on  the 
quarrel  of  the  Pretender  and  his  second  son ;  I  could  like  to  see  any 
such  thing.  Here  is  a  bold  epigram,  which  the  Jaoobitea  give 
about : — 

In  royal  veins  bow  blood  nwembling  runs  t 
Like  any  Qeozge,  Jamee  qnaireLi  wiib  bis  nona. 
FaiUi  I  I  believe,  eonld  be  bis  crown  resome, 
He'd  banker  for  bis  Herenbausen,  Borne. 

The  second  is  a  good  line ;  but  the  thought  in  the  last  is  too 
obscurely  expressed ;  and  yet  I  don't  believe  that  it  was  designed  for 
precaution. 

I  went  yesterday  with  your  brother  to  see  Astley's  pictures: 
mind,  I  confess  mjrself  a  little  prejudiced,  for  he  has  drawn  the 
whole  Pigwigginhood :  but  he  has  got  too  much  into  the  style  of  the 
four  thousand  English  painters  about  town,  and  is  so  intolerable  as 
to  work  for  money,  not  for  fame :  in  short,  he  is  not  such  a  Bulcns 


1701]  VO  THX  HON.  EL  &  OOITWAT*  811 

as  in  your  head — bat  I  fear,  as  I  said,  that  I  am  prcjudioed.  Did 
I  ever  tell  jaa  of  a  picture  at  Woolterton  of  tho  whole  fEmuly, 
which  I  call  the  progress  of  riches  P  there  is  Pigwiggin  in  a  laoed 
coat  and  waistcoat ;  the  second  son  has  only  the  waistcoat  trimmed ; 
the  third  is  in  a  plain  snit,  and  the  little  boy  is  naked.  I  saw  a 
mnch  more  like  picture  of  my  unde  last  night  at  Drury  Lane  in  the 
fioce ;  there  is  a  tailor  who  is  exactly  my  unde  in  person,  and  my 
aunt  in  &mily.  Good  night  I  I  wish  you  joy  of  being  dis-Bich- 
eonrted :  you  need  be  in  no  apprehensions  of  his  Countess ;  she 
returns  to  England  in  the  spring.    Adieu ! 

P.S.  You  shall  see  that  I  am  honest,  for  though  the  begizming  of 
my  letter  is  dated  Oct.  28th^  the  conclusion  ought  to  be  fipom 
KoY.  11th. 


850.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAT. 
DuLi  Haikt  :  Strawberry  ffittf  Nop.  S,  178S. 

Attea  divers  mistakes  and  neglects  of  my  own  servants  and  Mr. 
Fox's,  the  Chinese  pair  have  at  last  set  sail  for  Pork-place :  I  don't 
call  them  boar  and  sow,  because  of  their  being  fit  for  his  altar : 
I  believe,  when  you  see  them,  you  will  think  it  is  Zicchi  Micchi 
himself,  the  Chinese  god  of  good  eating  and  drinking,  and  his  wife. 
They  were  to  have  been  with  you  last  week,  but  tho  chairmen  who 
were  to  drive  them  to  the  water  side,  got  drunk,  and  said,  that  the 
creatures  were  so  wild  and  unruly,  that  they  ran  away  and  would 
not  be  managed.  Do  but  think  of  their  running !  It  puts  mo  in 
mind  of  Mrs.  Nugent's  talking  of  just  jumping  out  of  a  coach ! 
I  might  with  as  much  propriety  talk  of  having  all  my  clothes  let 
out  My  coachman  is  vastly  struck  with  the  goodly  paunch  of  the 
boar,  and  sajrs,  it  would  fetch  three  pounds  in  his  country ;  but  he 
does  not  consider,  that  he  is  a  boar  with  the  true  Inrown  edge,*  and 
has  been  fed  with  tho  old  original  wheatsheaf :  I  hope  you  will 
value  him  more  highly :  I  dare  say  Mr.  Cutler  or  Margas*  would  at 
least  ask  twenty  guineas  for  him,  and  swear  that  Mrs.  Dunch  gave 
thirty  for  the  fellow. 

As  you  must  of  course  write  me  a  letter  of  thanks  for  my  brawn, 

^  He  meuis  meh  u  are  ptinted  on  old  china  with  the  brown  edge,  and  repreKntft> 
lions  of  wheaUheaft. — Wright. 
*  Fashionable  chin*-Bhop& — WaioHT. 
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I  beg  yoa  will  take  that  oppoitnnity  of  ieUiDg  me  Teiy  particolaily 
how  my  Lady  Aylesbuiy  does,  and  if  she  is  quite  lecoveied.  as 
I  much  hope.  How  does  my  sweet  little  wife  doP  Are  jom 
dragons  all  finishedP  Have  the  Coopers  seen  Miss  Blandy's  e^uMt» 
or  have  they  made  Mr.  Cranston  poison  a  dozen  or  two  mora 
private  gentlewomen  ?  Bo  you  plant  without  rain  as  I  do,  in  order 
to  have  your  trees  die,  that  you  may  have  the  pleasure  of  planting 
them  over  again  with  rainP  Have  you  any  Mrs.  dive  that  pviUp 
down  bams  that  intercept  your  prospect;  or  have  you  any  Lord 
Radnor'  that  plants  trees  to  intercept  his  own  prospect^  that  he  may 
cut  them  down  again  to  make  an  alteration  P  There  t  there  are  as 
many  questions  as  if  I  were  your  schoolmaster  or  your  godmotiber ! 
Goodnight! 


Sffl.    TO  THS  RIGHT  HON.  HBNBT  PKLHAH.* 
S»:  StMrnbtrffffiOfNav^V^ltSi, 

Whsn  I  did  myself  the  honour  to  apply  to  you  last»  to  beg  your 
interest  with  the  King,  that  I  might  obtdn  the  enjoyment  of  the 
patent  for  my  own  life,  which  now  depends  upon  that  of  my  brother/ 
you  told  me,  that  if  I  could  prevail  upon  my  brother  to  consent  that 

1  Th«  IaH  Lord  ]Uiiiior«rtlM£uiil]y  of  Bol«rtei»  then  U?iiv 
netf  Stimwbeny  fiilL — Weiobt.  Walpolo  is  thinking  of  an  Kpignun  of  Pop^  printed 
by  Warborton  in  b.  ir.  of  the  Dnndad : — 

**  My  Lord  oomplains,  thai  Pope,  stark  mad  with  gaideu^ 
Has  lopt  three  trees  the  ralne  of  three  fiurthings : 
Bat  he's  my  neigliboar,  cries  the  peer  polite ; 
And  if  hell  risit  me.  111  ware  my  right 
What  on  oompnlsionl  and  sgainst  my  win 
A  Lord's  aoqoaintaneel  let  him  file  his  BilL" 

This  Bpigrsm  is  assigned  to  Pope  in  the  Hertford  and  Pomfret  Correqpondenoe^  voL 
ii.  p.  186,  and  applied  to  Lady  Ferrers. — CumiVQHAK. 

*  Now  first  printed.  The  following  letter  (also  now  first  printed  from  Mr. 
Bentley's  eolleetion  of  Walpole  papen)  is  endorMd  by  Walpole.  "  Mr.  Fox's  note  le 
mb.  Not.  28, 1762,  retoming  the  letter  I  intended,  and  did  send,  to  Mr.  Fdham.'* 

Mr,  Fox  to  Hcraca  Waipole. 
DiAi  Homi :  JTop.  28, 17ff S. 

I  manwm  yon  yonr  veiy  proper  and  genteel  applieatlon  to  Mr.  Pdham,  wlil^ 
appears  to  me  snch,  thai  I  really  think  it  will  snooeed  so  fiu-  at  leasts  as  that  he  vill 
ify  it  with  the  King.  I  have  been  in  donbt  whether  mentioning  the  veiy  little  ndf- 
denial  thai  his  gett&ig  this  for  yon  would  be,  was  right  Bnt  yon  do  it  veiy  dviUy, 
and  I  am  not  sure,  that  without  considering  the  matter,  he  may.  not  think  it  a 
great  one.  AdienI  I  heartily  wish  yon  snocess.  H.  Fox.  (See  voL  L  p.  IzxL)u«- 
CvvaiRORAM. 

*  His  elder  bvother.  Sir  Sdward.— CuwuaaAiL 
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liis  life  might  be  changed  for  mine,  yon  wonld  willingly  undertake  to 
serve  me:  and  yon  added  very  Idndly  (for  whioh.  Sir,  wluttever 
snoeefls  I  may  haye,  I  must  always  thank  yon)  that  no  interest  of 
yonr  own  shonld  interfere  with  my  snii  Indeed,  Sir,  the  considera- 
tion of  that  wonld  haye  prevented  me,  who  am  neither  apt  to  ask, 
nor  disposed  to  think  that  I  have  mnoh  title  to,  feyours,  from 
troubling  you  at  first,  if  I  had  not  reflected  that  what  I  begged  was 
not  so  unreasonable,  either  from  my  brother's  life  being  as  good  as 
my  own,  or  at  least  if  the  event  should  happen  of  his  death  before 
mine,  that  the  other  laige  reversions  attending  it,  would  make  the 
emolument  which  I  must  be  obliged  to  hope  to  receive  fitmi  it, 
ajqpear  of  the  less  value  to  you.  I  do  not  mean.  Sir,  to  detract 
from  the  very  handsome  manner  in  which  you  treated  it,  though 
I  am  desirous  of  not  being  thought  to  prefer  an  extravagant  suit 

My  reason  for  troubling  you  again.  Sir,  is  to  represent  to  you, 
how  impossible  it  will  be  for  me  to  make  any  advantage  of  the 
method  you  proposed,  as  I  cannot  undertake  the  necessary  steps.  As 
the  patent  now  stands,  it  is  for  my  brother's  life,  but  &r  the  greater 
profits  are  given  to  me.  If  he  dies,  the  whole  drops :  if  I  die  first, 
the  whole  fells  to  him.'  What,  therefore,  I  must  have  asked  of  him 
would  be,  not  only  to  risk  upon  my  life  what  he  now  enjoys  for  his 
own,  but  to  resign  his  chance  of  the  great  benefit  which  he  would 
reap  from  my  death :  in  short,  I  must  ask  him  to  run  all  the  risk 
instead  of  me.  This,  Sir,  would  be  difficult  te  ask  of  any  brother  or 
any  friend;  unreasonable,  I  am  afrmd,toa8k  of  one  who  has  a  large 
fimily ;  and  impracticable,  I  am  very  sure,  to  obtain  from  one  who, 
though  I  believe  he  loves  me  very  well,  I  have  no  reason  to  think 
prefos  me  to  himself. 

You  will  excuse  my  stating  the  case  thus  plainly.  Sir,  which,  after 
long  consideration,  I  think  myself  obliged  to  do,  lest  you  diould 
suppose  that  I  have  neglected  to  make  advantage  of  your  kindness  to 
me.  I  hope  you  see  that  it  is  out  of  my  power  to  obtain  the 
previous  ccmditions.  If  without  them,  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
serve  me  by  adding  my  life,  a  request  which  I  again  make  to  you, 
there  is  nobody  will  be  more  pleased  to  be, 

SiK, 

Your  mudb  obliged  and  most  obedient  Servant, 

Hob.  Walpolk." 

*  Sir  Sdwird  died  flni;  ind  Honoa  lort  ^£1400  ft^yaar  by  hU  d6atli.«-^vsiini«HAX. 

*  De&  8|  1752.    I  went  to  Mr.  Pelbam.    He  told  me  he  hid  read  my  ]etter,uid 
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852.    TO  GEOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

W1M9,  Deoember  Z,  l7fiS. 

I  SHALL  be  much  obliged  to  you  for  ihe  passion-flower,  notwith- 
standing it  oomes  out  of  a  garden  of  Eden,  from  which  Eve,  my 
sister-in-law,  long  ago  gathered  passion-firdt.  I  thank  you  too  for 
the  ofPer  of  your  Boman  oorrespondenoes ;  but  you  knowl  hare  done 
with  yirtA,  and  deal  only  wifli  the  Ootibs  and  Yandals. 

You  ad:  a  very  improper  person,  why  my  Lord  Haroourt' 
resigned.  My  Lord  Coventry  says  it  is  the  present  great  aroanum 
of  government,  and  you  know  I  am  quite  out  of  the  drde  of  secrets. 
The  town  says,  that  it  was  finding  Stone  is  a  Jacobite ;  and  it  says, 
too,  that  the  Whigs  are  veiy  uneasy.  My  Lord  Egremont  says  tiie 
Whigs  can't  be  in  danger,  for  then  my  Lord  Hartington  would  not 
be  gone  a  hunting.  Everybody  is  as  impatient  as  you  can  be,  to 
know  the  real  cause,  but  I  don't  find  that  either  Lord  or  Bishop  is 
disposed  to  let  the  world  into  the  truesecrei  It  is  pretty  certain  tiiat 
one  Mr.  Greaset  has  abused  both  of  them  without  ceremony,  and 
that  the  Solicitor-general  told  the  Bishop  [of  Norwich]  in  plain 
terms,  that  my  Lord  Haroourt  was  a  cipher,  and  was  put  in  to  be  a 
cipher :  an  employment  that,  considering  it  is  a  sinecure,  seems  to 
hang  unusually  long  upon  their  hands.  They  have  so  lately  quarrelled 
with  poor  Lord  Holdemess  for  playing  at  blindman's-buff  at 
Tunbridge^  that  it  will  be  difficult  to  give  him  another  place  only 
because  he  is  fit  to  play  at  blindman's-buff ;  and  yet  it  is  much 
believed  that  he  will  be  the  governor,  and  your  cousin  his  successor. 
I  am  as  improper  to  tell  you  why  the  governor  of  Nova  Scotia  is  to 
be  at  the  head  of  the  Ladependents.  '  I  have  long  thought  him  one 
of  the  greatest  dependents,  andl  assure  you  Ihave  seen  nothing  since 

dtonld  have  been  very  glad  if  I  could  have  preraOed  upon  mj  brother  to  have  eoa- 
seated  to  the  alteration  of  the  patent ;  as  it  wonld  hare  been  only  <^iM»igtiig  ^  life^ 
not  adding  a  new  one.  I  said,  I  believed  he  knew  enough  of  my  bnother  to  know 
that  was  impoeBible.  He  aaid,  he  had  undentood  that  was  over.  That  as  to  aakiog 
a  rerenion,  that  was  what  he  had  never  done,  and  what  the  King  did  not  love  tc 
grant  That  if  he  did  aek  it,  the  King  would  probably  mention  what  I  have  already 
for  my  life :  however,  If  I  desired  Ity  he  wonld  mention  it  to  the  King,  though  he  did 
not  believe  it  would  suooeed.  I  replied,  he  knew  best,  and  took  my  leave.— 
WjlLpou.    (Now  Jirsl  printed,) 

>  Simon,  first  Barl  Haroourt,  grandson  of  the  Lord  Chancellor.  The  oflice  he 
resigned  was  that  of  tutor  to  the  Prinoe  of  Wales,  afterwards  Ge<nge  lU.— 
CvaaivaEAV. 


iro.]  TO  SDt  H0B4GB  MAVN.  SIS 

Ids  retoniy  to  make  me  change  my  opmion.  He  ia  too  hosy  in  the 
bedehamher  to  remember  me. 

Mr.  Fox  said  nothing  about  yonr  brother ;  if  the  offer  was 
ill-dedgned  from  one  quarter,  I  ihLik  you  may  make  the  refusal  of 
it  have  its  weight  in  another. 

It  would  be  odd  to  oondnde  a  letter  from  White's  without  a  btm 
mai  of  Qeoq;e  Selwyn's ;  he  came  in  here  f  other  nig^t,  and  saw 
James  Jeffiies  jdaying  at  piquet  with  Sir  Evward  Falkener/ ''  Oh  I " 
aays  he, '^  now  he  is  robbing  the  mail''  Goodnight!  when  do  you 
oomebackP 

86S.    TO  SIS  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Ihc.  IX,  1758,  NJL 

I  don't  know  whether  I  may  not  begin  a  new  chapter  of  revolu- 
tions :  if  one  may  trust  prognosticators,  the  foundations  of  a  revolu- 
tion in  earnest  are  laying.  However,  as  I  am  only  a  simple 
oorrespondent,  and  no  almanaok-maker,  I  shall  be  content  wifli 
telling  you  fieusts,  and  not  conjectures — at  least,  if  I  do  tell  you  con- 
jectores,  they  shall  not  be  my  own.  Did  not  I  give  you  a  hint  in 
the  summer  of  some  storms  gathering  in  the  tutorhood  P  They  have 
broke  out ;  indeed  there  wanted  nothing  to  the  explosion  but  the 
King's  arrival,  for  the  instant  he  came,  it  was  pretty  plain  that  he 
was  prepared  for  the  grievances  he  was  to  hear — not  very  impartially 
it  seems,  for  he  would  not  speak  to  Lord  Haroourt.  In  about  three 
days  he  did,  and  saw  him  afterwards  alone  in  his  olosei  Whatthe 
conversation  was,  I  can't  tell  you:  one  should  think  not  very 
explicit,  for  ina  day  or  two  afterwards  it  was  thought  proper  to  send 
the  Archbishop  and  Chancellor  to  hear  his  lordship's  complaints ; 
but  on  receiving  a  message  that  they  would  wait  on  him  by  the 
King's  orders,  he  prevented  the  visit  by  going  directly  to  the  Chan- 
cellor;  and  on  hearing  their  commission,  LordHarcouft,  after  very  civil 
speeches  of  regard  to  their  persons,  said,  he  must  desire  to  be  excused, 
for  what  he  had  to  say  was  of  a  nature  that  made  it  improper  to  be 
said  to  anybody  but  the  King.  You  may  easily  imagine  that  this  is 
interpreted  to  allude  to  a  higher  person  than  the  mean  people  who 
have  offended  Lord  Harcourt  and  the  Bishop  of  Norwich.  Great 
pains  were  taken  to  detach  the  former  from  the  latter ;  **  My  dear 
Harcourt,  we  love  you,  wo  wish  to  make  you  easy ;  but  the  Bishop 

*  Sir  Sverard  Falkener  (L  88, 346)  was  joint  Post-Master  Oenenl.— CvxvivaHAX. 
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most  go"  I  don't  tell  you  these  were  the  Duke  of  Newcaflile'« 
words;  but  if  I  did,  woidd  they  be  unlike  himP  Lord  Haitourt 
fired,  and  replied  with  spirit,  ^*  What  t  do  you  think  to  do  me  a 
favour  by  offering  me  to  stay  P  know,  it  is  I  that  will  not  act  with 
such  fellows  as  Stone,  and  Cresset,  and  Soott:  if  they  are  kept,  I 
will  quit;  and  if  the  Bishop  isdismissed,  I  will  quit  too."  After  a 
few  days,  he  had  his  audience  and  resigned.  It  is  said,  thathe 
frequently  repeated,  '^Stoneis  a  Jaeobite,'' and  that  the  oilier  petsoik 
who  made  up  the  tAeJ^  iAe  cried,  'Tray,  my  lord  I  pray,  my  lord !" — 
and  would  nothear  upon  that  subject  The  next  day  flie  Arrhhidwy 
went  to  the  King,  and  begged  to  know  whether  the  Bishop  of 
Norwich  might  hare  leave  to  bring  his  own  resignation,  or  whether 
his  Majesty  would  receive  it  from  him,  the  Archbishop.  The  latter 
was  chosen,  and  the  Bishop '  was  refused  an  audience. 

Tou  will  now  naturally  ask  me  what  the  quarrel  was :  and  thai  is 
the  most  difficult  point  to  tell  you ;  for  though  the  world  ezpeets  to 
see  some  narrative,  nothing  has  yet  appeared,  nor  I  believe  will, 
though  both  sides  have  threatened.  The  Princess  says,  the  Bishop 
taught  the  boys  nothing ;  he  says,  he  never  was  sufiEered  to  teach 
them  any  thing.  The  first  occasion  of  uneasmess  was  the  Bishop's 
finding  the  Prince  of  Wales  reading  the  Revolutions  of  England, 
written  by  Pdre  d'Orl^ans  to  vindicate  James  II.  and  approved  by 
that  Prince.  Stone  at  first  peremptorily  denied  having  seen  that 
book  these  thirty  years,  and  offered  to  rest  his  whole  justification  upon 
the  truth  or  fidsehood  of  this  story.  However,  it  is  now  confessed 
that  the  Prince  was  reading  that  book,  but  it  is  qualified  with  Prince 
Edward's  borrowing  it  of  Lady  Augusta.  Scott,  the  under 
preceptor,  put  in  by  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  of  no  veiy  orthodox 
odour,  was  another  complaint  Cresset,  the  link  of  the  connection, 
has  dealt  in  no  very  civil  epithets,  for  besides  calling  Lord  Harooort 
a  groom,  he  qualified  the  Bishop  with  bastard  and  atheuBt*  perticu- 
laily  to  one  of  the  Princess's  chaplains,  who,  begging  to  beezoosed 
from  hearing  such  language  against  a  prelate  of  the  church,  and  not 
prevailing,  has  drawn  up  a  narrative,  sent  it  to  the  Bishop,  and 
oflSored  to  swear  to  it    For  Lord  Haroourt^  besides  being  treated 

*  "  The  Blihop  of  Norwich,  who  wm  a  prelate  of  profoiiiid  leandng;  and  eooa^ 
entiouly  aealovs  for  the  mental  improrement  of  hia  papil,  di^gvated  the  jooMkg 
Prinoe  ^  hia  dry  and  pedantic  mannen,  and  offended  the  Plinee«»  hia  mother,  bj 
perMTering  in  the  discipline  wliieh  he  deemed  neooMaiy  to  remedy  the  gro«  negleei 
of  her  ion*8  edncation." — Ooxe*9  PeOutm,  toL  it  p.  286. — WaiOHT 

*  See  note  at  p.  250. — CuaauaBAii. 
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with  oomaderable  ocmtempt  by  ihe  PiinoefiSy  he  is  not  umnfonned  of 
the  light  in  which  he  was  intended  to  standi  by  an  tanttmng  piece  of 
imprndence  of  the  last,  but  not  the  most  inconsiderable  peifonner 
in  fliis  drama,  the  Solicitor-general,  Murray — pray,  what  part  has 
bis  brother,  Lord  Dnnbar,  acted  in  the  late  squabbles  in  flie  Pre- 
tender's family  P  Murray,  early  in  the  quarrel,  went  officiously  to 
tlie  Bishop,  and  told  him  Mr.  Stone  ought  to  hare  more  considera- 
tion in  the  fionily:  the  Bidiop  was  surprised,  and  got  rid  of  the  topic 
as  well  as  he  could.  The  visit  and  opinion  were  repeated:  the  Bishop 
said,  he  believedMr.  Stone  had  all  the  regard  shown  to  him  that  was 
due ;  that  Lord  Haroourt,  who  was  the  chief  person,  was  generally 
present  Murray  interrupted  him,  ''Phol  Lord  Harcourt  I  he  is  a 
cipher,  and  must  be  a  cipher^  and  was  put  in  to  be  a.  cipher."  Do 
you  think  after  this  declaration,  that  the  employment  will  be  very 
agreeable  P  Every  body  but  Lord  Haicourt  understood  it  before ; 
but  at  least  the  dpherism  was  not  notified  in  form.  Lord  Lincoln, 
the  intimate  firiend  of  that  lord,  was  so  friendly,  as  to  turn  his  back 
upon  him  as  he  came  out  of  the  closet — and  yet  Lord  Haicourt  and 
the  Bishop  have  not  at  all  lessened  their  characters  by  any  part  of 
their  behaviour  in  this  transaction.  What  will  astonish  you  is  the 
universal  aversion  that  has  broke  out  against  Stone:  and  what 
heightens  the  disgusts  is  the  intention  there  has  been  of  making  Dr. 
Johnson,  the  new  Bishop  of  Gloucester,  preceptor.  He  was  Master 
of  Westminster  School,  of  Stone's  and  Murray's  year,  and  is  certainly 
of  their  principles — to  be  sure,  that  is  Wh^p — but  the  Whigs  don't 
seem  to  think  so.  As  yet  no  successors  are  named ;  the  Duke  of 
Leeds,*  Lord  Oardigan,  Lord  Waldq;rave,  Lord  Hertford,  Lord 
Bathurst,  and  Lord  Ashbumham'  are  talked  of  for  governor.  The 
two  first  are  said  to  have  refused;  the  third  dreadsit;  the  next  I 
hope  will  not  have  it ;  the  Princess  is  inclined  to  the  fifth ;  and  the 
last  I  believe  eagerly  wishes  for  ii  Within  this  day  or  two  another  is 
named,  which  leads  me  to  tell  you  another  interlude  in  our  pohtios. 
This  is  poor  Lord  Holdemess— 4o  make  room  in  the  secretary's 
office  for  Lord  Halifax.  Holdemess  has  been  in  dii^race  £rom  ^e 
first  minute  of  the  King's  return :  besides  not  being  spoken  to,  he  is 
made  to  wait  at  the  closet-door  with  the  bag  in  his  hand,  while  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  is  within ;  though  the  constant  etiquette  has  been 

1  TbomM  Osborne,  foarUi  Duke  of  Leedn    He  died  in  1789.— Dotbiu 

'  Jokn,  Moond  Bad  of  Aihlmnihiin.    He  died  st  a  great  age,  April  Stb,  1819v— 

UOTBS. 
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for  both  Seoretaries  of  State  to  go  in  together^  or  to  go  in  inune- 
diately,  if  one  oame  after  the  other.  I  knew  of  this  disgrace;  but 
not  being  quite  so  able  a  politician  as  Lord  Tiincalni  at  least  having 
an  inclination  to  greai  men  in  misfortoney  I  went  the  other  morning 
to  visit  the  afflicted.  I  found  him  alone :  he  said*  **  Yon  are  very 
good  to  visit  anybody  in  my  sitoation."  This  lamentable  tone  had 
like  to  have  made  me  lan^;  however,  I  kept  my  countenance,  and 
asked  what  he  meantP  he  said,  ''Have  not  you  heard  how  ttie 
world  abuses  me  only  for  playing  at  blindman's-buff  in  a  private 
room  at  TunbridgeP*'  Oh!  this  was  too  muohl  I  laughed  out 
I  do  assure  you*  this  account  of  his  misfortune  was  not  given 
particularly  to  me :  nay,  to  some  he  goes  so  far  as  to  say,  "  Let 
them  go  to  the  office,  and  look  over  my  letters,  and  see  if  I  am 
behindhand ! ''  To  be  sure,  when  he  has  done  his  book,  it  is 
very  hard  he  may  not  play! — ^My  dear  Sir,  I  don't  know  what 
apologies  a  Fire  d'Orldana  must  make  for  our  present  history  I  it  is 
too  ridiculous  I 

The  preceptor  is  as  much  in  suspense  as  the  governor.  The 
Whigs  damour  so  much  against  Johnson,  that  they  are  regarded, — 
at  least  for  a  time.  Keene,'  Bishop  of  Chester,  and  brother  of  your 
brother  minister,  has  been  talked  of.  He  is  a  man  that  will  not 
prejudice  his  fortune  by  any  ill-placed  scruples.  My  faither  gave  him 
a  living  of  seven  hundred  pounds  a  year  to  marry  one  of  his  natural 
daughters :  he  took  the  living ;  and  my  father  dying  soon  after,  he 
dispensed  with  himself  from  taking  the  wife,  but  was  so  generous  as  to 
give  her  very  near  one  year's  income  of  the  living.  He  then  was 
the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  tool  at  Cambridge,  which  university  he  has 
half  turned  Jacobite,  by  cramming  down  new  ordinances  to  cany 
measures  of  that  Duke ;  and  being  rewarded  with  the  bishopric,  he 
was  at  dinner  at  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln's  when  he  received  the  nomina- 
tion. He  immediately  rose  firom  the  table,  tookhis  host  into  another 
room,  and  begged  he  would  propose  him  to  a  certain  great  fortune, 
GO  whom  he  had  never  spoke,  but  for  whom  he  now  thought  himself 

'  Dr.  Sdmand  Keene,  BUhop  of  Ohester,  1752—1771 ;  and  Biahop  of  BI7  from 
1771,  UU  his  death  in  1781. 

"  Here  lies  Sdmiind  Keene,  the  Bishop  of  Chester, 
Who  ftte  ft  fiit  goose,  sad  oould  not  digest  her."— Gray. 

"  Bishop  Keene  wrote  to  me  the  other  day  to  know  if  I  knew  anything  of  a  whole 
length  of  my  &ther,  that  was  to  be  sold  by  ancUon,  and  if  I  had  any  oljeetion  to  his 
bn^ng  it  Was  this  folly  1  or  is  it  repentanee,  and  he  wants  a  memento  to  remind 
him  that  he  cheated  my  fiither^s  daughter  of  a  Uying  and  of  marriage!"-* If ofj^ols 
to  Mattm,  Monk  11, 1776.— GunnoHAir. 
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a  proper  matdh.'  Don't  yoa  think  he  would  make  a  very  proper 
preceptor  P  Among  other  oandidates,  they  talk  of  Dr.  Hales,'  the 
old  philosopher,  a  poor  good  primitiye  creature,  whom  I  call  the 
Santon  Barsisa ;  do  you  remember  the  hermit  in  the  Persian  tales, 
who  after  living  in  the  odour  of  sanctity  for  aboTO  ninety  years,  was 
tempted  to  be  naught  with  the  King's  daughter,  who  had  been  sent 
to  his  cell  for  a  cure  P  Santon  Hales  but  two  years  ago  accepted 
the  post  of  Clerk  of  the  Closet  to  the  Princess  [of  Wales],  after 
literally  leading  the  life  of  a  studious  anchorite  till  past  seventy.  If 
he  does  accept  the  preceptorship,  I  don't  doubt  but  by  the  time  the 
present  clamours  are  appeased,  the  wick  of  his  old  life  will  besnufifed 
out,  and  they  will  put  Johnson  in  his  socket.  Gh)od  night  I  I  shall 
carry  this  letter  to  town  to-morrow,  and  perhaps  keep  it  back  ktew 
days,  till  I  am  able  to  send  you  this  history  complete. 

ArUngtom  8tnd,  Dec.  17. 

Weill  at  last  we  shall  have  a  governor:  after  meeting  with 
divers  refusals,  they  have  forced  Lord  Waldegrave*  to  take  it;  and 
he  kisses  hands  to-morrow.  He  has  all  the  time  declared  that  nothing 
but  the  King's  earnest  desire  should  make  bim  accept  it— and  so 
they  made  the  King  earnestly  desire  it !  Dr.  Thomas,  the  Bishop 
of  Peterborough,  I  believe,  is  to  be  the  tutor — ^I  know  nothing  of 
him :  he  had  lain  by  for  many  years,  after  having  read  prayers  to  the 
present  'K'ing  when  he  lived  at  Leicester  House,  which  his  Majesty 
remembered,  and  two  years  ago  popped  him  into  a  bishopric. 

There  is  an  odd  sort  of  manifesto  arrived  from  Prussia,  which 
does  not  make  us  in  better  humour  at  St.  James's.    It  stops  the 

*  In  Hay  of  this  jmt,  Dr.  Keene  married  [Mary]  the  only  daughter  of  Laaoeloi 
Andrewi*  Emi.,  of  Bdmonton,  formerly  an  eminent  linendimper  In  Oheapalde,  a  lady 
of  eondderable  forfeane. — WaioHT. 

*  Br.  SAepfaen  Halei»  rector  of  Teddington^  neur  Twickenham,  died  1761.  The 
monnmient  to  him  in  Westminster  Abbey  was  erected  by  the  widow  of  Trederioky 
Prinoe  of  Wales.    But  Us  best  monument  is  in  Pope : — 

"  Alas  1  I  copy  (or  my  dranght  would  fiiil) 
From  honest  MahonMi,  or  plain  parson  Hale.*' — OimanioHAic. 
'  Walpole^  in  his  Memolvss,  gi?ea  the  following  aeoonnt  of  Lord  WaldegmTo's 
appointment :  "The  Earl  accepted  it  at  tho  earnest  request  of  the  King,  and  after 
repeated  assurances  of  the  submission  and  tnctability  ot  Stone.  The  Barl  was 
sfame  to  it.  He  was  a  man  of  pleasure,  understood  the  court,  was  firm  in  the 
King^s  ikvour,  easy  in  his  dreumstances,  and  at  once  undeslrous  of  rising,  and  aftiid 
to  foU.  He  said  to  a  Mend, '  If  I  dared,  I  would  make  this  CKCUse  to  the  King— i$tr, 
/  am  too  yovmg  to  gcfvem,  and  too  old  to  he  governed  :*  but  he  was  forced  to  submit. 
A  man  of  stricter  honour  and  of  move  reasonable  sense  eoold  not  have  been  sdeded 
for  the  employment."    Vol.  L  p.  265. — Wsioht. 


no  HORAOB  WALrouro  LKmnuL  pvai 

payment  of  ilie  interest  on  the  Sileoaa  loan,  tfll  aatiafisMtion  is  made 
for  some  Prussian  oaptores  dnzing  the  war.  The  omnipotenoe  of 
the  present  ministry  does  not  readi  to  Beilin  I  Adieu  I  AU  the 
world  are  gone  to  their  several  Ghiistmaees,  as  I  ahonld  do^  if  I 
could  have  got  my  workmen  out  of  Strawbeny  HiU ;  but  they  don't 
work  at  all  fay  the  scale  of  my  impatience. 


854.    TO  SIR  HOSACB  HAKK. 

AHuigUm  Stn^  FA.  14, 1758. 

I  HAVB  been  going  to  write  to  jou  eyery  poet  for  these  three 
weeks,  and  could  not  bring  myself  to  b^gin  a  letter  with, ''  I  haTS 
nothing  to  tell  you.''  But  it  grows  past  a  joke ;  we  will  not  drop 
our  correspondence  because  there  is  no  war,  no  politics^  no  parties, 
no  madness,  and  no  scandal  In  the  memory  of  England  there 
never  was  so  inanimate  an  age :  it  is  more  fashionable  to  go  to 
church  than  to  either  House  dP  Parliament  Even  the  era  cf  the 
Gimnings  is  over :  both  sisters  have  lain  in,  and  have  scarce  made 
one  paragraph  in  the  newspapers,  though  their  names  were  grown 
so  renowned,  that  in  Ireland  the  beggarwomen  bless  you  with, ''  The 
luck  of  the  Ghannings  attend  you  I '' 

You  will  scarce  guess  how  I  employ  my  time ;  chiefly  at  preeent 
in  the  guardianship  of  embryos  and  cockleshells.  Sir  Hans  Sloane 
is  dead,  and  has  made  me  one  of  the  trustees  to  his  museum,  which 
is  to  be  offered  for  tweniy  thousand  pounds  to  the  King,  the 
Parliament,  the  Boyal  Academies  of  Petersburgh,  Berlin,  Paris,  and 
Madrid.'  He  valued  it  at  fourscore  thousand ;  and  so  would  yny* 
body  who  loves  hippopotamuses,  sharks  with  one  ear,  and  spidm  as 
big  as  geese!    It  is  a  rent-chaige,  to  keep  the  fbtuses  in  spirits! 

^  Xmn,  In  a  letter  written  on  the  22nd  of  Much  to  Hr.  T.  Htrtln,  nji^ "  I  eumot 
fnbear  to  giro  yon  lome  rdaUon  of  Sir  Hftns  Slotne's  enrioflitlei.  The  Euliament 
has  been  pleaied  to  aeeept  them  on  the  eondition  of  Sir  Hanafa  eodieQ ;  thai  1%  that 
thej  ahonld  be  kept  together  In  one  plaoe  in  or  near  London,  and  ahonld  be  eaddblted 
tniij  for  a  pnblio  oae.  The  King;  or  th^,  by  the  wUl  were  to  ham  the  fliat  <rfler. 
Hie  19th  inatont  being  appointed  for  a  eominittee  of  the  whole  Hoaae,  after  aereial 
apeeehea,  the  Speaker  himaelf  moved  the  whole  Hooae  into  a  general  regard  to  ham 
them  Joined  with  the  King^a  and  Cotton  libfariea,  together  with  thooe  of  one  ]£r^er 
Xdwarda»  who  had  left  aeven  thonaaad  poonda  to  ImUd  a  Ubiary,  beiidea  hia  own 
books ;  and  to  porchaae  the  Harlelan  mannacripta,  baUd  a  honae  for  their  reeeptloOy* 
fta  An  act  waa  ahortly  after  paaaed,  empowering  the  Crown  to  ralae  a  aniBeiani 
anm  by  lottery  to  pnrohaae  the  Sloane  colleetion  and  Harieian  mannaoripta,  together 
with  Kontagn  Hone.    Sodi  waa  the  eommenoement  of  the  Britlah  Mi 

WlMBf. 
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You  may  belieye  that  tho9$  who  think  money  the  most  valuable  of  all 
cnriositieBy  will  not  be  purohasens.  The  King  has  excuaed  hinuself, 
flaying  he  did  not  believe  that  there  are  twenty  thousand  pounds  in 
the  Treasury.  We  are  a  charming  wise  set»  all  philosopherBy 
botanistSy  antiquarians^  and  mathematicians;  and  adjourned  our 
first  meeting,  because  Lord  Kaodesfieldy'  our  chairman,  was  engaged 
to  a  party  for  finding  out  the  longitude.  One  of  our  number  is  a 
Moravian,  who  signs  himself  Henry  XXYIII.,  Count  de  Beus.  The 
Moravians  have  settled  a  colony  at  Cihelsea,  in  Sir  Hans's  neighbour- 
hood, and  I  bdieve  he  intended  to  beg  Count  Henry  XXYIIIth's 
skeleton  for  his  museum. 

I  am  almost  ashamed  to  be  thanking  you  but  now  for  a  most 
entertaining  letter  of  two  sheets,  dated  December  22,  but  I  seriously 
had  nothing  to  form  an  answer.  It  is  but  three  mornings  ago  that 
yoxur  brother  was  at  breakfiist  with  me,  and  scolded  me,  "  Why,  you 
tell  me  nothing !  " — *'  No,''  says  I ;  '^  if  I  had  anything  to  say,  I 
should  write  to  your  brother.''  I  give  you  my  word,  the  first  new 
book  that  takes,  the  first  murd^,  the  first  revolution,  you  shall  have^ 
with  all  the  oiroumstances.  In  the  mean  time,  do  be  assured  that 
there  never  was  so  dull  aplaoeas  London,  or  so  insipid  an  inhabitant 
of  it  as  Tours,  &c. 


855.    TO  MB.  ORAT.* 

AflingUm  Stnd,  Feb.  20, 17SS. 

I  AM  very  sorry  that  the  haste  I  made  to  deliver  you  firom  your 
uneasiness  the  fixst  moment  after  I  received  your  letter,  should  have 
made  me  express  myself  in  a  manner  to  have  the  quite  contrary 
effect  from  what  I  intended.  Tou  well  know  how  rapidly  and  care- 
lessly I  always  write  my  letters :  the  note  you  mention  was  written 
in  a  still  greater  hurry  than  ordinary,  and  merely  to  put  you  out  of 
pain.  I  had  not  seen  Dodsley,  consequently  could  only  teU  you  that 
I  did  not  doubt  but  he  would  have  no  objection  to  satisfy  you,  as 
you  was  wilUng  to  prevent  lus  being  a  loser  by  the  plate.'    Now, 

'  Geoige  Purker,  Sail  of  Macclesfield,  elected  President  of  the  Boyal  Society,  Nuv. 
80t  1752.— CmiirnroBAif. 

*  This  is  the  first  of  eleTen  liOtters  addressed  by  Walpole  to  Gray  between  176S 
and  1768  :  and  first  printed  In  Walpole'a  Works,  6  vols.,  4to,  1798.— GuvMiiroHAM. 

'  This  waa  a  print  of  Mr.  Gray,  after  the  portrait  of  him  by  Eckardt.  It  was 
fattwdod  to  h«v«  boon  prefixed  to  Dodi»ley'a  qnarto  edition  of  his  "  Odes  "  with  Mr. 

TOL.    11.  V 
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from  this  dedlaratioii,  how  is  it  possible  for  yon  to  have  fiir  one 
moment  put  saoh  a  oonstniction  upon  my  words,  as  would  haye  been 
a  downright  stapid  bnttality,  nnprovokedP  It  is  impossible  for  me 
to  reooUeot  my  veiy  ezpressiont  but  I  am  confident  that  I  have 
repeated  the  whole  snbstanoe. 

How  the  booksdler  wonld  be  less  a  loser  by  being  at  more  ezpensep 
I  can  easily  explain  to  yon.  He  feared  the  price  of  half-a-gninea 
wonld  seem  too  high  to  most  pnichasers.  If  by  the  expeioae  of  ten 
guineas  more  he  oonld  make  the  book  appear  so  mnch  more  rich 
and  showy  as  to  induce  people  to  think  it  cheap,  the  profits  from 
selling  many  more  copies  wonld  amply  recompense  him  for  his  addi- 
tional disbnrsemeni 

The  thought  of  having  the  head  engraved  was  entirely  Doddey's 
own,  and  against  my  opinion,  as  I  condaded  it  would  be  against 
yours ;  which  made  me  determine  to  acquaint  you  with  it  before  its 
appearance. 

When  yon  reflect  on  what  I  have  said  now,  you  will  see  veiy 
dearly,  that  I  had  and  could  have  no  other  possible  meaning  in  whiut 
I  wrote  last  Ton  might  justly  have  accused  me  of  neglect,  if  I  had 
deferred  giving  yon  all  the  satisfieustion  in  my  power,  as  soon  as  ever 
I  knew  your  uneasiness. 

The  head  I  give  np.'  The  title  I  think  will  be  wrong,  and  not 
answer  your  purpose ;  for,  as  the  drawings  are  evidently  calculated 
for  the  poems,  why  will  the  improper  dii^>06ition  of  the  word 
desiffna  before  poenu  make  the  edition  less  yours  P  I  am  as  little 
convinced  that  there  is  any  affectation  in  leaving  out  the  Mr. 
before  your  names :  it  is  a  barbarous  addition :  the  other  is  simple 
and  dassic ;  a  rank  I  cannot  help  thinking  due  to  both  the  poet 
and  painter.  Without  ranging  myself  among  dassics,  I  assure 
you,  were  I  to  print  any  thing  with  my  name,  it  should  be  plain 
Horace  Walpole;  Mr.  is  one  of  the  Gtothicisms  I  abominate.* 

Bentley's  designs;  bat  Mr.  Orty's  eztieme  repngiuuioe  lo  the  pioiKMl  obliged  hie 
fkiends  to  drop  it^— Bmert. 

>  An  engiftTiog  of  Oraj's  heed  after  the  original  by  Eokardt  tX  Stmwbeny  HilL 
"  Sore  yon  are  not  oat  of  yoar  wits  1  This  I  know,  if  yon  snirer  my  head  to  be 
printed,  yon  will  in&lUbly  pat  me  oat  of  mine.  I  co^Jore  yoa  immediately  to  pot  a 
stop  to  any  each  design.  Who  is  at  the  expense  of  engraying  it,  I  know  not»  bat  if 
it  be  Dodsley,  I  will  make  ap  the  loss  to  him.  The  thing  as  it  was»  I  know,  will 
make  me  ridiealoas  enough ;  bat  to  appear  in  proper  person,  at  the  head  of  my  Woiks, 
consisting  of  half  a  dosen  ballads  in  thirty  pages,  wonld  be  worse  than  the  plUocy. 
I  do  assare  yoa,  if  I  had  received  sach  a  book,  with  sadi  a  irontispieoet  withoat  any 
warning,  I  believe  it  wonld  have  given  me  a  palsy."  Wcrk§  ^  Milord,  toL  iii. 
p.  106. — CirirniRORAK. 

*  By  Mr.  Walpole's  having  prefixed  this  "  Gothidsm  "  to  his  name  in  suverai  works 
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The  *' explanation '' '  was  oertamly  added  for  people  who  have  not 
eyes : — such  are  almost  all  who  have  seen  Mr.  Bentley's  drawings, 
and  think  to  compliment  him  bj  mistaking  them  for  prints.  Alas  I 
the  generality  want  as  mnoh  to  have  the  words  "  a  man/'  ''a  cook/' 
written  under  his  drawings,  as  nnder  the  most  execrable  hierc^ly- 
phics  of  ISgyptf  or  of  sign-post  painters. 

I  win  say  no  more  now,  but  that  yon  must  not  wonder  if  I  am 
partial  to  yon  and  yours,  when  you  can  write  as  you  do  and  yet  feel 
80  little  vanity.  I  have  used  fieedom  enough  with  your  writings  to 
oonvince  you  I  speak  truth :  I  praise  and  scold  Mr.  Bentley'  immo* 
derately,  as  I  think  he  draws  well  or  ill :  I  never  think  it  worth  my 
while  to  do  either,  especially  to  Uame,  where  there  are  not  generally 
vast  excellencies.  Good  night  I  Don't  suspect  me  when  I  have  no 
£Eralt  but  impatience  to  make  you  easy. 


856.    TO  BIB  HORACB  MANK. 

iSfctwefterry  iTtB,  Monk  i,  1758. 

Havb  you  got  any  wind  of  our  new  histories?  Is  there  any 
account  at  Borne  that  Mr.  Stone  and  the  Solicitor-General  [Murray] 
axe  still  thought  to  be  more  attached  to  Egypt  than  Hanover  P  For 
above  this  fortuight  there  have  been  strange  mysteries  and  reports ! 
the  Gabinet  Oouncil  sat  night  after  night  till  two  o'clock  in  the 
nunning :  we  began  to  think  that  they  were  empannelled  to  sit  upon 
a  new  rebellion,  or  invasion  at  least ;  or  that  the  King  of  Prussia 
had  sent  his  mandate,  that  we  must  receive  the  young  Pretender  in 
part  of  payment  of  the  Rilesian  loan.  At  last  it  is  come  out  that 
Lord  Bavensworth,*  on  the  information  of  one  Fawcett,  a  lawyer, 
has  accused  Stone,  Murray,  and  Dr.  Johnson,  the  new  Bishop  of 
Gloucester,  cf  having  had  an  odd  custom  of  toasting  the  Chevalier 

jmbllshed  fabMqne&t  to  the  date  of  this  loiter,  it  la  to  bo  rappoood  that  Mr.  Oray's 
opinion  on  this  point  had  convertod  Mr.  Walpole. — Biaar.  Yet  when  Walpole 
omployed  M'ArdeU  to  make  Ida  bouiiiAil  messotint  after  hU  picture  by  Sir 
JtiUMk,  ho  woold  haTo  no  other  inaeription  beneath  than  "  Hofmo  WiUpole,  yonngeet 
aon  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  Earl  of  Orford."    See  jxmC— CuvvnoHAic. 

>  Of  Mr.  Bentlay'a  dealgna.— Walpoli.  The  Sxplanafeion  waa  written  by  Walpole. 
— CinninoBAJi. 

*  The  title  aapnbliahednmathna:  "  Deaigna  I7  Mr.  B.  Bentli^y  for  Six  Poema  by 
Mr.  T.  Gray.  London:  Printed  for  B.  Dodal^,  in  Fall  Mall,  1768,"  foUo.  I  have 
Walpole'a  own  oopy  of  the  work,  with  aomo  MS.  notea  by  him  veiy  mnch  to  the 
point,  and  an  impieaaion  of  the  anppreaaod  portraitb — CimniGBAV. 

*  Sir  Heniy  Liddd,  Baron  of  Bav«aaworth»  ealled  by  Walpole  in  his  ''Memoirai^" 
''One  of  the  wanneat  and  honeateat  Whiga  in  BngUnd."— CvaanifiBAn. 
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and  my  Lord  Dimber  at  one  Yemon's,  a  merchant^  about  twenty 
years  ago.  The  PreieMder^s  eounierpart  ordeired  the  Gooncil  to 
examine  into  it:  Lord  Barensworth  stock  to  his  story;  Fawcett 
was  terrified  with  the  solemnity  of  the  divan,  and  told  bis  very 
different  ways,  and  at  last  wonld  not  sign  his  deposition.  On  the 
other  hand.  Stone  and  Murray  took  their  Bible  on  their  innooenee^ 
and  the  latter  made  a  fine  speech  into  the  baigain.  Bishop  Johnson 
scrambled  out  of  the  scrape  at  the  veiy  beginning ;  and  the  Gooncil 
have  reported  to  the  King,  that  the  accusation  was  false  and  mali- 
cious.' This  is  an  exact  abridgement  of  the  story ;  the  oommentaiy 
would  be  too  Toluminous.  The  heats  upon  it  are  great ;  the  violent 
Whigs  are  not  at  all  convinced  of  the  Whiggism  of  the  onlprits,  by 
the  defect  of  evidence :  the  opposite  clan  affect  as  much  conviction 
as  if  they  wished  them  Whigs. 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  are  come  hither  for  a  day  or  two  to  inspect  ihe 
progress  of  a  Gk>thic  staircase,  which  is  so  pretty  and  so  small,  that  I 
am  inclined  to  wrap  it  up  and  send  it  you  in  my  letter.  As  my 
castle  is  so  diminutive,  I  give  myself  a  Burlington  air,  and  say,  thi^ 
as  Ghiswick  is  a  model  of  Grecian  architecture,  Strawberry  ^1  is  to 
be  so  of  Qothic  I  went  the  other  morning  with  Mr.  Conway  to  buy 
some  of  the  new  fumitore-paper  for  you :  if  there  was  any  money  ui 
Florence,  I  should  expect  this  manufacture  would  make  its  fiutone 
there. 

Liotard,  the  painter,  is  arrived,  and  has  brought  me  Marivanx's 
picture,  which  gives  one  a  very  differei^t  idea  from  what  one  con- 
ceives of  the  author  of  Marianne,  though  it  is  redconed  extremely 
like :  the  countenance  is  a  mixture  of  buffoon  and  villain.  I 
told  you  what  mishap  I  had  with  Cr^billon's  portrait :  he  has  had 
the  foolish  dirtiness  to  keep  it.  Liotard  is  a  G^n^vois ;  but  from 
having  lived  at  Constantinople,  he  wears  a  Turkish  habit,  and  a 
beard  down  to  his  girdle :  this,  and  his  extravagant  prices,  which  he 
has  raised  even  beyond  what  he  asked  at  Paris,  will  probably  get 
him  as  much  money  as  he  covets,  for  he  is  avaricious  bqrond  imagi- 
nation. His  crayons  and  his  water-colours  are  very  fine;  his 
enamel,  hard :  in  general,  he  is  too  Dutch,  and  admires  nothing  but 
excess  of  finishing. 

'  -  Upon  the  whole  nutUer,*'  lays  the  Hon.  Philip  Yfokt,  in  Us  MS.  Fuliameniarj 
JonnuU,  "  the  Lords  came  unsnimonsly  io  an  opinion  of  reporting  to  the  King,  thai 
there  appeared  to  them  no  fonndntlon  for  any  part  of  the  etiaiirB ;  thai  Mr.  Favoett^ 
the  only  erldenoe,  had  grossly  preraiteated  In  it ;  that  it  was  malieioas  and  soandakwis 
and  onght  not  to  affect  the  duuieter  of  the  Bishop,  or  dther  of  the  gentlemen  wI^a 
were  aspersed  by  it" — Watonv. 
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We  haye  nothing  new  but  two  or  fliree  new  plays,  and  thoso  not 
worth  sending  to  yon.  The  answer  to  the  Prussian  memorial,  drawn 
chiefly  by  Murray,  is  short,  lull,  very  fine,  and  has  more  spirit  than 
I  thooght  we  had  by  us.  The  whole  is  rather  too  good,  as  I 
believe  our  best  policy  would  have  been,  to  be  in  the  wrong,  and 
make  satisfiiotion  for  having  been  ill«used:  the  Autlior  with 
whom  we  have  to  deal,  is  not  a  sort  of  man  to  stop  at  being  confuted. 
Adieu  I 


SST.    TO  SIB  UOBACB  MAKN. 

Afiington  Street,  March  27, 175S. 

Such  an  event  as  I  mentioned  to  you  in  my  last,  has,  you  may 
well  believe,  had  some  consequences ;  but  only  enough  to  show  what 
it  would  have  had  in  less  quiet  times.  Last  week  the  Duke  of  Bed* 
ford  moved  in  the  House  of  Lords  to  have  all  the  papers  relating  to 
Lord  Bavensworth  and  Fawcett  laid  before  them.  As  he  had  given 
notice  of  his  intention,  the  Ministry,  in  a  great  fright,  had  taken  all 
kind  of  precautions  to  defeat  the  motion ;  and  succeeded — ^if  it  can 
be  called  success  to  have  quashed  the  demand,  and  thereby  con- 
firmed the  suspicions.  After  several  councils,  it  was  determined, 
that  all  the  Cabinet  Councillors  should  severally  declare  the  insuf- 
Science  and  prevarication  of  Fawcett's  evidence :  they  did,  and  the 
motion  was  rejected  by  122  to  6.'  If  one  was  prejudiced  by  classic 
notions  of  the  wisdom  and  integrity  of  a  senate,  that  debate  would 
have  cured  them.  The  flattery  to  Stone  was  beyond  belief:  I  will 
give  you  but  one  instance.  The  Duke  of  Argyll  said,  ''  He  had 
happened  to  be  at  the  Secretary's  office  during  the  rebdlion,  when 
two  Scotchmen  came  to  ask  for  a  place,  which  one  obtained,  the 
other  lost,  but  went  away  best  pleased,  from  Mr.  Stone's  gracious 
manner  of  refusal ! "  It  appeared  in  the  most  glaring  manner,  that 
tlie  Bishop  of  Qloucester  had  dictated  to  Fawcett  a  letter  of  acquittal 
to  himself;  and  not  content  with  that,  had  endeavoured  to  persuade 
him  to  make  additions  to  it  some  days  after.    It  was  as  plain,  that 

1  «<  The  debate  wm  long  and  hcayy ;  the  Duke  of  Bedford's  perfonnanoe  moderate 
enottgh*  he  dirlded  the  Hovae,  bat  it  was  not  told,  for  there  went  below  the  bar  with 
him  the  Earl  of  Hareourt,  Lord  Townshend,  the  Blihop  of  Worcester,  and  Lord 
Talbot  only.  Upon  the  whole,  it  was  the  worst  judged,  the  worst  ezecnted,  and  the 
wont  snpported  point,  that  I  ever  saw  of  so  much  expectation."  Dodingian,  p.  202. 
— WaioHT. 
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Fawoeft  had  never  prerarioated  tQl  fhese  private  intermwB'  with 
the  prelate— yet  there  were  122  to  5 ! 

I  take  for  granted  our  politics  adjoom  here  till  next  winter, 
unless  there  should  be  any  Prussian  episode.  It  is  diflSfiolt  to 
believe  that  that  King  has  gone  so  br,  without  intending  to  go 
JEurther :  if  he  is  satisfied  with  the  answer  to  his  memorial,  though  it 
is  the  fullest  that  ever  was  made,  yet  it  will  be  the  first  time  that 
ever  a  monarch  was  convinced  I  For  a  Eing  of  the  Romans,  il 
seems  as  likely  that  we  should  see  a  King  of  the  Jews. 

Your  broflier  has  got  the  paper  for  your  room.  He  shall  send 
you  with  it  a  fine  book  which  I  have  had  printed  of  Gray's  Poems, 
with  drawings  by  another  friend  of  mine  [Bentley],  which  I  am 
sure  will  charm  you,  though  none  of  them  are  quite  well  engraved, 
and  some  sadly.'  Adieu  I  I  am  all  brick  and  mortar :  the  castle  at 
Strawberry  Hill  grows  so  near  a  tennination,  that  you  must  not  be 
angry,  if  I  wish  to  have  you  see  ii  Mr.  Bentley  is  going  to  make 
a  drawing  of  the  best  view,  which  I  propose  to  have  engraved,  and 
then  you  shall  at  least  have  some  idea  of  that  sweet  little  spot — 
little  enough  but  very  sweet  I 


868.    TO  SIB  HOBACA  MAKK. 
DsAE  Sn:  AHmgkm  Arw^  Apnl  16, 175S. 

I  KNOW  I  never  give  you  more  pleasure  than  in  recommending 
such  an  acquaintance  as  Mr.  Stephens,  a  young  gentleman  now  in 
Italy,  of  whom  I  have  heard  from  the  best  hands  the  greatest  and 
most  amiable  character.    He  is  brother-in-law  of  Mr.  West^'  Mr. 

'  This  inaignlfieuit^  and  indeed  ridienlons  SManlloii,  agsiiifi  Uwnj  and  Stane^  k 
magnified  by  Walpole,  both  here  and  in  his  **  Hemoires^"  into  an  important  tranaaetioiit 
in  oonaeqnenoe  of  the  hatred  he  bore  to  the  peraone  aeeoaed. — Dovia.  "  The  aocua- 
tion  was  Justly  ridienled  by  the  wita  of  the  day»  as  a  oonnterpart  to  the  moontain  in 
Ubonr;  and  the  Peihama  had  the  eatlaihetion  of  aeeing  it  terminate  in  the  fnU  eieiil- 
pation  of  their  frienda,  the  Solicitor-General  and  Mr.  Stone.*  Coxe^s  Peiham^  toL  ii 
p.  268.—WBieHT. 

'  On  reo^Ting  a  proof  of  the  tail^pieee,  which  Mr.  Bentl^  had  <Mg^w4  Ibr  the 
"  Elegy  in  a  Coontry  Churchyard,''  and  whidi  repreaenta  a  Tilliige  ftmeral,  Qrmj  wrote 
to  Walpole :  "  I  am  smrpriaed  at  the  prints  which  far  BurpaaMs  my  idea  of  London 
graTing :  the  drawing  itaelf  waa  so  finiahed,  Uiat  I  anppoee  it  did  not  require  all  the 
art  I  Imagined  to  oopy  it  tolerably.  My  annta  aeeing  me  open  yoor  letter,  took  it  to 
be  a  bnrying  ticket^  and  aaked  whether  anybody  had  left  me  a  ring;  and  ao  tluiy  atOl 
conceive  it  to  be,  even  with  all  their  apectaclea  on.  Hearen  forbid  they  ahonld  aupeei 
it  to  belong  to  any  yersea  of  mine  I  They  wonld  bam  me  for  a  poet**  Works,  bg 
Mii/ord,  Tol.  UL  p.  106.— Wmobt. 

'  Jamea  West^  member  for  St.  Albana,  eeeretary  to  Mr.  Peliiam  aa  chaooellor 
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PeDiam's  06cretaiy»  and  (to  you  I  may  add,)  as  I  know  it  will  be  an 
additional  motive  to  increase  your  attentiona  to  his  relation,  a  parti- 
colar  friend  of  mine.  I  beg  you  will  do  for  my  sake,  wbat  you 
always  do  from  your  own  goodness  of  heart,  make  Florence  as 
agreeable  to  him  as  possible :  I  have  the  strongest  reasons  to  believe 
that  you  will  want  no  incitement  the  moment  you  begin  to  know 
Mr.  Stephens. 

859.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  MANN. 

Sirumbmg  HiU,  April  27»  1758. 

I  HAVB  brought  twa  of  your  letters  hither  to  answer:  in  town 
there  are  so  many  idle  people  besides  oneself,  that  one  has  not  a 
minute's  time :  here  I  have  whole  evenings,  after  the  labours  of  the 
day  are  ceased.  Labours  they  are,  I  assure  you ;  I  have  carpenters 
to  direct,  plasterers  to  hurry,  paper-men  to  scold,  and  glaziers  to 
help:  this  last  is  my  greatest  pleasure:  I  have  amassed  such 
quantities  of  painted  glass,  that  every  window  in  my  castle  will  be 
illuminated  with  it :  the  adjusting  and  disposing  it  is  vast  amuse- 
ment. I  thank  you  a  thousand  times  for  thinking  of  procuring 
me  some  Gothic  remains  from  Bome ;  but  I  believe  there  is  no  such 
thing  there ;  I  scarce  remember  any  morsel  in  the  true  taste  of  it 
in  Italy.  Indeed,  my  dear  Sir,  kind  as  you  are  about  it,  I  perceive 
you  have  no  idea  what  Gh>thic  is ;  you  have  lived  too  long  amidst  true 
taste,  to  understand  venerable  barbarism.  You  say,  **  You  suppose 
my  garden  is  to  be  Gothic  too.''  That  can't  be ;  Gothic  is  mwely 
anshitectore ;  and  as  one  has  a  satisfaction  in  imprinting  the 
gloomth  of  abbeys  and  cathedrals  on  one's  house,  so  one's  garden, 
on  the  contrary,  is  to  be  nothing  but  riatU,  and  the  gaiety  of  nature. 
I  am  greatly  impatient  ibr  my  altar,  and  so  far  from  mistrusting 
its  goodness,  I  only  fear  it  will  be  too  good  to  expose  to  the  weather, 
as  I  intend  it  must  be,  in  a  recess  in  the  garden.  I  was  going  to 
teU  you  that  my  house  is  so  monastic,  that  I  have  a  little  hall 
decked  with  long  saints  in  lean  arched  windows  and  with  taper 
colunms,  which  we  call  the  Paradete,  in  memory  of  Eloisa's 
doister.' 

of  the  Ezcheqner,  lecretary  to  the  Treasnrj,  treamurer  to  tbo  BojaI  Society,  and 
member  of  the  Antiquarian  Society,  married  the  sliter  of  this  Mr.  Stephens. — 
Walpoul 

^  "  Where  awftil  arches  make  a  noon-day  night. 

And  the  dim  windows  shade  a  solemn  light."    Pope.— WaionT. 
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I  am  glad  you  haye  got  rid  of  your  duel,  blood  guiUlees :  Captain 
Lee  had  ill  luck  in  lighting  upon  a  Lorrain  officer ;  he  might  have 
boxed  the  ears  of  the  whole  Florentine  nobility,  (eon  ritpeUo  m  diee,) 
and  not  have  occasioned  you  half  the  trouble  you  have  had  in  accom- 
modating this  quarreL 

You  need  not  distrust  Mr.  Conway  and  me  for  showing  any 
attentions  to  Prince  San  Severino,'  thi^  may  convince  him  of  our 
regard  for  you ;  I  only  hope  he  will  not  arrive  till  towards  winter, 
for  Mr.  Conway  is  gone  to  his  regiment  in  Ireland,  and  my  chateau 
is  so  &r  from  finished,  that  I  am  by  no  means  in  a  condition  to 
harbour  a  princely  ambassador.  By  next  spring  I  hope  to  have 
rusty  armour,  and  arms  with  quarterings  enough  to  persuade  him 
that  I  am  qualified  to  be  Grand  Master  of  Malta.  If  you  could 
send  me  Yiviani'  with  his  invisible  architects  out  of  the  Arabian 
tales,  I  might  get  my  house  ready  at  a  day's  warning ;  especially 
as  it  will  not  be  quite  so  loffy  as  the  triumphal  arch  at 
Florence. 

What  you  say  you  have  heard  of  strange  conspiracies,  fomented 
hy  ournepheWf*  is  not  entirely  groundless.  A  Dr.  Cameron*  has 
been  seized  in  Scotland,  who  certainly  came  over  with  conmiission  to 
feel  the  ground.  He  is  just  brought  to  London;  but  nobody 
troubles  their  head  about  him,  or  anything  else,  but  Newmarket, 
where  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  is  at  present  making  a  campaign, 
with  half  the  nobility  and  half  the  money  of  England,  attending 
him :  they  really  say,  that  not  less  than  a  hundred  thousand  pounds 

'  AmVaiiador  from  the  Kbig  of  Naples. — Walpolb. 

*  Yiyiani,  a  Florentine  nobleman,  showing  the  triumphal  areh  there  to  Prince  8aa 
Sereri&o,  amured  him,  and  insisted  upon  it,  that  it  was  htgun  and  finished  in  twenty- 
fbnr  hours ! — Walfolb. 

■  The  Ring  of  Prussia.— Walpoia 

*  This  is  a  strange  stoiy,  and  it  is  diAealt  to  belie?e  that  the  King  of  Prassia  was 
eonoemed  in  it.  In  his  *'  Memoires,"  Walpole  gires  the  foUowing  aeconnt  of  the  taking 
of  Dr.  Cameron : — *'  About  this  time  was  taken  in  Scotland,  Dr.  Archibald  Cameron, 
a  man  excepted  by  the  act  of  indemnity.  Intelligence  had  been  receiTod  some  time 
before  of  his  intended  journey  to  Britain,  with  a  commission  from  Prussia  to  offer 
aims  to  the  disaffected  Highlanders,  at  the  some  time  that  ships  were  hiring  in  the 
north  to  transport  men.  The  fairness  of  Dr.  Cameron's  character,  compered  with  the 
severity  he  met  from  a  goremment  most  laudably  mild  to  its  enemies,  eonfirmed  this 
report.  That  Prussia,  who  opened  Its  inhospitable  arms  to  ereiy  British  rebel,  should 
haTc  tampered  in  such  a  business,  was  by  no  means  improbable.  That  King  hated  his 
node :  but  could  a  Protestant  potentate  dip  in  designs  for  restoring  a  popish  goTom- 
menti  Of  what  religion  is  policy  1  To  what  sect  is  royal  revenge  bigoted  1  The 
Queen -dowager,  though  sister  of  our  King,  was  avowedly  a  Jacobite,  by  principle  so 
— and  it  was  natural :  what  Prince,  but  the  single  one  who  profits  by  the  principle, 
can  ever  think  it  allowable  to  overturn  sacred  hereditary  rightl  It  la  the  curse  of 
sovereigns  that  their  criuies  should  be  unpunishable.**— DoTKa, 
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have  been  carried  tliiiher  for  the  hazard  of  ttiis  smgle  week.  The 
palace  has  been  fomiahed  for  him  from  the  great  wardrobe^  though 
the  ehirf pemm^  eancfmed  flatten  himself  thai  his  son  is  at  the 
expense  of  his  own  amusement  there. 

I  must  now  tell  you  how  I  have  been  treated  by  an  old  friend  of 
yours — don't  be  frightened,  and  condude  that  this  will  make  against 
your  friend  San  Seyerino :  he  is  only  a  private  prince ;  the  rogue  in 
question  is  a  monarch.  Your  brother  has  sent  you  some  weekly 
papers  that  are  much  in  fashion,  called  '  The  World ; '  three  or 
four  of  them  are  by  a  friend  of  yours ;  one  particularly  I  wrote  to 
promote  a  subscription  for  King  Theodore,  who  is  in  prison  for  debt. 
His  Majesty's  character  is  so  bad,  that  it  only  raised  fifty  pounds ; 
and  though  that  was  so  much  above  his  desert,  it  was  so  much 
below  his  expectation,  that  he  sent  a  soUcitor  to  threaten  the 
printer  with  a  prosecution  for  having  taken  so  much  liberty  with  his 
name — take  notice  too,  that  he  had  accepted  the  money  I  Dodsley, 
you  may  believe,  laughed  at  the  lawyer ;  but  that  does  not  lessen  the 
dirty  knavery.  It  would,  indeed,  have  made  an  excellent  suit  I  a 
printer  prosecuted  suppose  for  having  solicited  and  obtained  charity 
for  a  man  in  prison,  and  that  man  not  mentioned  by  his  right  name, 
but  by  a  mock  tifle,  and  the  man  himself  not  a  native  of  the 
eountiy  I — but  I  have  done  with  countenancing  kings  I 

Lord  Bath  has  contributed  a  paper  to  '  The  World,'  [No.  17,] 
but  seems  to  have  entirely  lost  all  his  wit  and  genius :  it  is  a  plain 
heavy  description  of  Newmarket,  with  scarce  an  effort  towards 
humour.  I  had  conceived  the  greatest  expectations  from  a  pro* 
duction  of  his,  especially  in  the  way  of  ^The  Spectator ; '  but  I  am 
now  assured  by  Franklyn,  the  old  printer  of  'The  Craftsman,' 
(who,  by  a  comical  revolution  of  things,  is  a  tenant  of  mine  at 
Twickenham,)  that  Lord  Bath  never  wrote  a  Craftsman  himself 
only  gave  hints  for  them — ^yet  great  part  of  his  reputation  was 
built  on  those  papers.'  Next  week  my  Lord  Chesterfield  appears 
in  *  The  World '  * — ^I  expect  much  less  from  him  than  I  did  from 
Lord  Bath,  but  it  is  very  certain  that  his  name  will  make  it 
applauded.    Adieu ! 

'  Tlie  King.— Walpoul 

*  It  U  romkriEAble  that  tbe  printer  of  the  '  Craftsman '  was  Mr.  Walpole's  tenant ; 
and  that  the  writer  of  the  '  Ciaftsman.'  W.  Pnlteney,  Sari  of  fiath,  wrote  a  halltd  la 
praise  of  Strawberry  Hill.  —  WalpMt  De^qrip^im  qf  Strawberry  Hill,  — 
CummaHAM. 

'  It  forms  the  18th  nnmber,  and  is  entitled  'A  Country  Gentleman*8  Tour  to  l^rta 
rith  his  Family.'— Wbiout. 
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P.S.  Snoe  I  oatne  to  towiit  I  hear  that  my  Lcxrd  Granville  has 
cat  another  oolfs  tooth — in  shorty  they  say  he  is  going  to  he  manied 
again ;  it  is  to  Lady  Juliana  Collier/  a  veiy  pretty  girl,  daaghter  of 
Lord  Portmore ;  there  are  not  above  two  or  three-and-forty  years 
differenoe  in  their  ages,  and  not  above  three  bottles  difference  in 
their  drinldng  in  aday,  so  it  is  a  very  suitable  matdhi  She  will  not 
make  so  good  a  Queen  as  our  fiiend  Sophia^  but  will  like  better, 
I  suppose,  to  make  a  widow.  If  this  should  not  turn  out  true^* 
I  can't  help  ii  ^ 

860.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  S.  GOKWAT 

Strawberrif  ffiO,  Ma^  5, 1758. 

Though  my  letter  bears  a  country  date,  I  am  only  a  passeuger 
here,  just  come  to  overlook  my  workmen,  and  repose  myself  upon 
some  shavings,  after  the  &tigues  of  ttie  season.  You  know  balls 
and  masquerades  always  abound  as  the  weather  begins  to  be  too 
hot  for  them,  and  this  has  been  quite  a  spring-tide  of  diversion. 
Not  that  I  am  so  abandoned  as  to  have  partaken  of  all ;  I  neither 
made  the  Newmarket  campaign  under  the  Duke,  nor  danced  at  any 
ball,  nor  looked  toett  at  any  masquerade :  I  b^pn  to  subnut  to  my 
years,  and  amuse  myself— only  just  as  much  as  I  like.  Indeed, 
when  parties  and  politics  are  at  an  end,  an  Englishman  may  be 
allowed  not  to  be  always  grave  and  out  of  humour.  His  Boyal 
Highness  has  won  as  many  hearts  at  Newmarket  as  he  lost  in 
Scotland;  he  played  deep  and  handsomely;  received  everybody  at 
his  table  with  the  greatest  good  humour,  and  permitted  flie  fiuni* 
liarities  of  the  place  with  ease  and  sense. 

There  have  been  balls  at  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk's,  at  Holland 
house,  and  Lord  Granville  V  and  a  subscription  masquerade :  the 
dresses  were  not  very  fine,  not  much  invention,  nor  any  very  absurd. 

^  lAdj  JnliAiiA  OoUier,  yonngest  dangfater  of  Charlee,  seeond  Eari  of  Porimors,  by 
JaliAOft  Hale,  Dnohen^owager  of  Leeds.  She  married,  in  1769,  Jamea  Dawkins,  £iq., 
of  Standlinch,  in  WUtahira— DoTsa. 

'  It  did  not  happen. — WaxiPolb. 

'  "  Gaiety  of  all  kinds  reigna  hero  at  pneent  BaU%  maaqnecadei,  and  parties  Ibr 
play  and  sappers  abound  so  mnch,  that  not  only  eadi  night  fbmishes  on^  but  ssanj 
nights  prodaoe  two  or  three.  That  at  Lord  Granyille's  has  made  a  very  great  match. 
Mr.  Spenoer  there  fell  in  love  with  one  of  the  daughters  of  Sir  Cecil  Bishop,  who  has 
a  great  many  children  and  a  smaU  estate.  Mr.  Spencer's  &mily  are  happy  that  he  is 
the  Cymon  of  any  Iphigenia  that  i^  a  gentlewoman,  and  they  say  the  match  is  agreed 
opon.**— Z<Mfy  Hervey,  May  12, 1753.  The  match  did  not  take  place.  Mr.,  aflerwarda 
Karl,  Spencer  married  Miss  Poyntz.~CuaMisQnA]i. 


176t.]  TO  MK.  OOMWAT.  «tl 

I  find  I  am  tdling  yon  extranie  trifles ;  but  you  dasbed  me  to  write, 
and  there  literally  hsppens  nothing  of  gmter  moment  If  I  can 
fill  oat  a  sheet  even  in  this  way,  I  wSU ;  for  at  Sligo '  perimps  I 
may  appear  a  jonmalist  of  oonseqnenee. 

There  is  a  MftHmfnA  de  He&dres  arrived  firom  Paris,  who  has  said 
a  thousand  impertinent  things  to  my  Lady  Albemarie,  on  my  lord's 
not  letting  her  oome  to  Paris.'  I  shonld  not  repeat  this  to  yoo,  only 
to  introdnoe  G(eorge  Selwyn's  aeooont  of  this  woman,  who,  he  says, 
10  mother  to  the  Princess  of  Montaoban,  grandmother  to  Madame 
de  Brionne,  sister  to  General  Oglethorpe,  and  was  laundress  to  the 
DnchesB  of  Portsmouth. 

Sir  CSharles  Williams,  never  very  happy  at  panegyric,  has  made  a 
diBtidh  on  the  Qneen  of  Hungary ;  which  Isend  you  for  the corioBify, 
not  the  merit  of  it  :--* 

"0  regina  oibls  prima  ei  pnlcherrima,  rideni 
Bs  Ywaut,  IncedwM  Jimo,  MlnenrR  loqnoUi'* 

It  is  infinitely  admired  at  Vienna,  but  Baron  Munchausen  has 
receiTed  a  translation  of  it  into  German  in  six  verses,  which  are 
still  more  applauded. 

There  is  another  volume  published  of  Lord  Bolingbroke's :  it  con- 
tains his  fiunoua  Letter  to  Sir  William  Windham,  with  an  admirable 
de8oripti<m  of  flie  IVetender  and  lu«  court,  «»d  a  very  poor  JBBtifi- 
cation  of  his  own  treachery  to  that  party ;  a  flimsy  unfinished  State 
of  the  Nation,  written  at  the  end  of  his  life,  and  the  common-place 
tautology  of  an  old  politician,  who  lives  out  of  the  world  and  writes 
from  newspapers ;  and  a  superficial  letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  as  an  intro* 
duciion  to  his  Essays,  which  are  printed,  but  not  yet  published. 

What  shall  I  say  to  you  more  ?  You  see  how  I  am  forced  to 
tack  paragraphs  together,  without  any  connection  or  consequence ! 
Shall  I  tell  you  one  more  idle  story,  and  will  you  just  recollect  that 
you  once  concerned  yourself  enough  about  the  heraLne  of  it,  to 
excuse  my  repeating  such  a  piece  of  tittle-tattle  P  This  heroine  is 
Lady  Harrington,  the  hero  is — not  entirely  of  royal  Uood ;  at  least 
I  have  never  heard  that  Lodomie,  the  toothdrawer,  was  in  any 
manner  descended  from  the  House  of  Bourbon.  Don't  be  alarmed: 
this  plebeian  operator  is  not  in  the  catalogue  of  your  successors. 
How  the  lady  was  the  aggressor  is  not  known ;  'tis  only 


V  luir: Hill 


*  Mr.  Conwajy  was  then  with  his  regiment  quartered  al  BUgo  in  Irehuid.— 
Waltolb. 

*  Lord  Albemarie  [the  ependthrill  Earl]  wat  then  ambaaaader  at  Pluia.— Waltoul 
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that  Franch  poIiteneaB  and  Frencb  interestedness  oonld  never  haya 
gone  sach  lengths  without  mighty  prorooatioiL  The  first  inatanoe  of 
tiie  toothdrawer's  nngentb  hehanonr  was  on  hearing  it  said  that 
Lady  Harrington  was  to  have  her  four  girls  drawn  by  Liotaid ; 
which  was  wondered  at,  as  his  price  is  so  gxeat — ''Oh!"  said 
Lodomie,  ''chacone  paie  ponr  la  sienne.''  Soon  after  this  insolt^ 
there  was  some  dispute  about  payments  and  tooflipowdery  and  divers 
messages  passed.  At  last  the  lady  wrote  a  card,  to  say  she  did  not 
understand  such  impertinent  answers  being  given  to  her  diainnanby 
an  arradmar  de  denia.  The  angiy  Utde  gentleman,  with  as  mxuii 
intrepidity  as  if  he  had  drawn  out  all  her  teeth,  tore  the  card  in  five 
diti,  and  returned  it  with  tiiis  asbmiflhing  sentence,  "  I  return  you 
your  impertinent  card,  and  desire  you  will  pay  me  what  you  owe  me.'' 
All  I  know  more  is,  that  the  tootiidrawer  still  lives ;  and  so  do  many 
lords  and  gentlemen,  formerly  thought  the  shives  of  the  offended  fiiir 
one's  will  and  passions,  and  among  others,  to  his  great  shame,  your 
sincere  finend. 


861.    TO  0X0B6B  MOKTAGU,  ESa 

Strawberry  HiB,  May  SS,  1751. 

You  may  very  possibly  be  set  out  for  Gbeatworth,  but  what 
house  Gbeatworth  is,  or  whose,  or  how  you  came  to  have  it,  is  all  a 
profound  secret  to  us :  your  transitions  are  so  Pindaric,  that,  with- 
out notes,  we  do  not  understand  them,  especially  as  neither  Mr. 
Bentley  nor  I  hare  seen  any  of  the  letters,  which  I  suppose  you  have 
vnritten  to  your  fiunily  in  the  intervals  of  your  joumeyings  from  Sir 
Jonathan  Cope's  *  to  Reel,  and  from  Reel  to  Ghneatworth.  Mr.  Bentley 
was  just  ready  to  send  you  down  a  packet  of  Gothic,  and  brick  and 
mortar  and  arched  windows,  and  taper  columns  to  be  erected  at  Roel — 
no  such  matter,  you  have  met  with  some  brave  chambers  belonging  to 
Sir  Jonathan  somebody  in  Northamptonshire,  and  are  unloading  your 
camels  and  caravans,  and  pitching  your  tents  among  your  own  tribe. 
I  cannot  be  quite  sorry,  lor  I  shall  certainly  visit  you  at  Greatworth, 
and  it  might  have  been  some  years  before  the  curtain  had  drawn  up 
at  Reel.  We  emerge  very  &st  out  of  shavings,  and  hammerings, 
and  pastings ;  the  painted  glass  is  full-blown  in  every  window,  and 
the  gorgeous  saints,  that  were  brought  out  for  one  day  on  the  festival 

'  At  Drewern,  in  OzfoitlBhire.— WKt«iiT. 
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of  Saint  George  Montagu,  are  fixed  for  erer  in  the  tabernacles  they 
are  to  inhabit.  The  castle  is  not  the  only  beauty :  the  garden  is  at 
Hie  height  of  all  its  sweets ;  and  to-day  we  had  a  glimpse  of  the 
sun  as  he  passed  by,  though  I  am  oonvinoed  the  summer  is  over ;  for 
fliese  two  last  years  we  have  been  foieed  to  compound  for  five  hot 
days  in  Hie  pound. 

News  tiiere  is  none  to  tell  you.  We  have  had  two  days  in  the 
House  of  OommonSy  that  had  something  of  the  air  of  Parliament ; 
there  has  been  a  Marriage  billy  inrented  by  my  Lord  Bath,  and 
cooked  up  by  the  Ohanoellor,  which  was  warmly  opposed  by  the 
Buke  of  Bedford  in  the  Lords,  and  with  us  by  Fox  andNugent:  the 
latter  made  an  admirable  speech  last  week  against  it,  and  Charles 
Townshend  ^  another  very  good  one  yesterday,  when  we  sat  till  near 
fen  o'clock,  but  were  beat,  we  minority,  by  166  to  84. 

I  know  nofliing  else  but  elopements :  I  have  loJt  my  man  Henry, 
who  is  run  away  for  debt ;  and  my  Lord  Bath  his  only  son  [Lord 
Pulteney],  who  is  run  away  from  thirty  thousand  pounds  a  year, 
which  in  all  probability  would  have  come  to  him  in  six  months. 
There  had  been  some  great  fracas  about  his  marriage ;  the  stories 
are  yarious  on  the  Why ;  some  say  his  father  told  Miss  Nichol'  that 
his  son  was  a  very  worthless  young  man ;  others,  that  the  Eari  could 
not  bring  himself  to  make  tolerable  settlements ;  and  a  third  party  say, 
that  the  Countess  has  blown  up  a  quarrel  in  order  to  have  his  son  in 
her  power,  and  at  her  mercy.  Whatever  the  cause  was,  this  inge- 
nious young  man,  who  you  know  has  made  my  Lady  Townshend  his 
everlasting  enemy,  by  repeating  her  histories  of  Miss  Chudleigh  to 
fliat  Mi98f  of  all  counsellors  in  the  world,  picked  out  my  Lady 
Townshend  to  consult  on  his  domestic  grievances :  she,  with  all  the 
good*nature  and  charity  imaginable,  immediately  advised  him  to  be 
disinherited.  He  took  her  advice,  left  two  dutifdl  letters  for  his 
parents,  to  notify  his  disobedience,  and  went  off  last  Friday  night  to 
France.  The  Earl  is  so  angry,  that  he  could  almost  bring  himself  to 
give  Mr.  Newport,  and  twenty  other  people,  their  estates  again. 
Good  night — here  is  the  Gbth,  Mr.  Bentley,  wants  to  say  a  word  to 
you. 

'  Second  ton  of  the  liuqiils  of  Towniheiid. — Walvoul 

'  Not  the  Minehendon-Chiite-Whitehed-Walpole-Oifii>rd*ol(f  Homee^oid'CMiyurToa 
MIm  KIooU,  or  Nlchol,  of  whom  we  h»Te  heard  lo  miieh,  hut  Fmiieei  Getheiine, 
only  dMgfater  And  coheir  of  Sir  Charles  Qonter  NIchol,  manled  toon  after  thli^ 
Jan.  1766,  to  WillUm  Legge,  second  eari  of  Dartmonth. — Cuvvivoham. 


884  HORACn  WALPOLN  LKTm&  [170. 

"ThuftSiB, 

**  I  wrote  jOQ  ft  Mip«muMni7  teUcr  on  BfttardAy^bvi  ab  I  find  ywi  hmn 
■hlfUd  your  quartan  since  I  hmtd  from  yon,  imagine  it  may  noi  baf«  readied  yon 
yet  If  yon  want  to  know  wbat  made  me  lo  aeeidnona,  it  waa  to  tell  yon  Sir  DniiTen 
Osbom  haa  klmed  handa  for  New  Yoric,  that's  aH    I  am  sineerely  yoa% 

"PA  I  wish  yon  wonld  writes  line  to  UmBMitloningBM^  that's  mon.' 


S6i.    TO  THS  HON.  H.  &  OONWAT. 

Sbmebeny  HiO^  Ma0  U,  17S9. 

It  is  wdl  yon  aie  manied  I  How  would  my  Lady  Afleeibiixy 
haye Uked  to  be  askod  in  a  piirislicIuirQh  for  three  SnndayB  nmxmigP 
I  really  beUere  she  would  have  worn  her  weeds  for  ever  rather  flum 
have  passed  throogh  so  impudent  a  ceremony  I  What  do  yoii  think  P 
—Bat  you  will  want  to  know  the  interpretation  of  this  preamble 
Why,  there  is  a  new  bill»  which,  und^  the  notion  of  preventing 
dandestine  maniages,  has  made  such  a  general  rummage  and  reform 
in  the  office  of  matrinumyt  that  every  Strephon  and  GhloOy  every 
dowager  and  her  Hussey,'  will  have  as  many  impediments  and 
formalities  to  undergo  as  a  treaty  of  peace.  Lord  Bath  invented 
this  bill,'  but  had  drawn  it  so  iQ,  that  the  Chancellor  was  forced 
todraw  a  new  one,  and  then  grew  so  fond  of  his  own  creature,  that 
he  has  crammed  it  down  the  throats  ofboth  Houses — though  they  gave 
many  a  gulp  before  they  could  swallow  ii  The  Duke  of  Bedford 
attacked  it  first  with  great  spirit  and  mastery,  but  had  little  support, 
though  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  did  not  vote.  The  lawyers  were  all 
ordered  to  nurse  it  through  our  House;  but,  except  the  poor 
Attorney-General  [Byder],  who  is  nurse  indeed  to  all  intents  and 
purposes,  and  did  amply  gossip  over  it,  not  one  of  them  said  a  word. 
Nugent  shone  extremely  in  opposition  to  the  bill,  and,  though  every 

'  AUnding  to  the  Dnchess  of  Manchester  and  Mr.  Hnssey. — CunmioBAii. 

*  The  following  is  Tindal's  aeoonnt  of  the  origin  of  this  bill :  ^'The  fotal  conie- 
qnenees  of  dandestine  maniagea  had  been  long  eomplained  of  in  Knglanii^  aa  render- 
ing the  snooession  to  all  property  insecnro  and  donbiftd.  JSwtrj  day  produced  hearings 
of  the  most  shocking  kind  in  the  Conrt  of  Chancery,  and  appeals  in  the  Honse  of 
LMds,  ooneerning  the  validity  of  snch  mairiagea;  and  aomeUmes  the  innoeent 
<rflspring  wero  cut  off  from  snooession,  thoni^  their  parents  had  been  manied  bond 
JSde^  beoanse  of  the  Inegnlarity  of  snch  mairiige.  On  the  other  hand,  both  women 
and  men  of  the  most  ii^unona  obaiacters  had  opportnnitiea  of  raining  the  aona  and 
danghien  of  the  greatest  fomilies  in  England,  by  conveoienoea  of  maiiying  in  the 
Fleet,  and  other  nnlieenaed  plaoea ;  andmanTingwaanowtteoomeasmncliatnwieas 
any  mechanfcml  professkm." — Wnionv. 
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now  and  then  cm  the  prempioe  of  absordityy  kept  dear  of  it» 
great  humour  and  wit  and  aigumeniy  and  was  unanswered — joA  we 
were  beat.  Last  Monday  it  came  into  the  committee:  CSharles 
Townshend  acted  a  yery  good  speech  with  great  oleyeroessy  and 
drew  a  picture  of  his  own  story  and  his  £ftther's  tyranny,  with  at 
least  as  much  parts  as  modesty.  Mr.  Fox  mumbled  the  Chancellor 
and  his  lawyers,  and  pinned  llie  plan  of  the  bill  upon  a  pamphlet  he 
had  found  of  Dr.  Ghdly^s,'  where  the  Doctor,  recommending  the  French 
scheme  of  matrimony,  says,  **  It  was  found  that  fathers  were  too  apt 
to  forgive.''  '<The  Gospel,  I  thought,''  said  Mr.  Fox,  *' enjoined 
forgiveness;  but  pious  Dr.  GhJly  thinks  fitthers  are  too  apt  to 
forgive."  Mr.  Pelham,  extremely  in  his  opLoion  against  the  bill, 
and  in  his  inclination  too,  was  forced  to  rivet  it,  and,  without  speak- 
ing one  word  for  it,  taught  the  House  how  to  vote  for  it ;  and  it  was 
carried  against  the  Chairman's  leaving  the  chair  by  165  to  84. 

This  is  all  the  news  I  know,  or  at  least  iTas  all  ^en  I  came  out 
of  town ;  for  I  left  the  tinkering  of  flie  bill,  and  came  hither  last 
Tuesday  to  my  workmen.  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  get  into  tolerable 
order  to  receive  my  Lady  AQesbury  and  you  at  your  return  fix>m 
Sligo,  finom  whence  I  have  received  your  letter,  and  where  I  hope 
you  have  had  my  first  I  say  nothing  of  the  exile  of  the  Parlia- 
ment of  Paris,  for  I  know  no  more  than  you  wiU  see  in  the 
public  papers ;  only,  as  we  are  going  to  choose  a  new  Parliament, 
we  coidd  not  do  better  than  choose  the  exiles  :  we  could  scarce 
choose  braver  or  honester  men.  I  say  as  little  of  Mademoiselle 
Murphy,*  for  I  conclude  you  hear  nothing  but  her  health  drank  in 
whiedcy.  Don't  all  Ihe  naked  Lish  flatter  themselves  with  prefer- 
ment, and  claim  relation  with  herP  Miss  Chudleigh  says,  there  is 
some  sense  in  belonging  to  a  king  who  turns  off  an  old  mistress 
when  he  has  got  a  new  one. 

AfUngitm  Strtti,  May  29. 

I  AX  come  to  town  for  a  day  or  two,  and  find  that  the  Marriage 
bill  has  not  only  lasted  till  now  in  the  committee,  but  has  produced, 
or  at  least  disclosed,  extreme  heats.  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pelham 
have  had  very  high  words  on  every  dause,  and  the  fonner  has 
renewed  his  attacks  on  the  Chancellor  under  the  name  of  Dr.  Ghdiy. 

'  Dr.  Heniy  G«Uj,  one  of  the  King^e  du^laim  in  ordiniuy.  Beddee  the  punphlet 
hereqpokenoiy  whidi  was  eniiUed,  'Some  Gonflideraiions  upon  CUndetUne  Mtf- 
riAgoa»'  he  wrote  a '  Binertation  on  Pronoandng  the  Qreeh  Language,'  and  aoTeraJ 
other  works.    He  died  in  17((9. — Wuoht. 

'  An  Iriih  woman  who  was,  for  a  ahori  time,  mintrefla  of  Lonia  XT.-* 
Walpols. 
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Yesterday  on  the  nullily  clause  they  sat  till  half  an  hour  after  tliree 
in  the  morning,  having  just  then  had  a  division  on  adjonminenty 
which  was  rejected  by  the  Ministry  by  above  80  to  70.  The 
Speaker,  who  had  spoken  well  against  the  clause,  was  so  misrepre- 
sented by  the  Attomey-Qeneral  [Ryder],  that  there  was  danger  of  a 
skimmington  between  the  great  wig  and  the  coif,  the  former  having 
given  a  flat  lie  to  the  latter.  Mr.  Fox,  I  am  told,  outdid  himself 
for  spirit,  and  severity  on  the  GhanceUw  and  the  lawyers.  I  say  I 
am  told ;  for  I  was  content  with  having  been  beat  twice,  and  did 
not  attend.  The  heats  between  the  two  Ministers  were  far  firom 
cooling  by  the  length  of  the  debate.  Adieu!  You  did  little 
expect  in  these  times,  and  at  this  season,  to  have  heard  sndi  a 
parliamentary  histoiy!  The  bill  is  not  near  finished;  Mr.  Fox 
has  declared  he  will  dispute  every  inch  of  ground.  I  hope  he  won't 
be  banished  to  Pontoise.'  I  shall  write  to  you  no  more ;  so  pray 
return.    I  hear  most  &vourable  accounts  of  my  Lady  Ailesbury. 


SS8.    TO  GSOBOS  MONTAGU.  ESQ. 

Strawberry  Hitt,  June  U,  17SS. 

You  will  think  me  very,  fickle,  and  that  I  have  but  a  slight 
regard  to  the  castle  I  am  building  of  my  ancestors,  when  you  hear 
that  I  have  been  these  last  eight  days  in  London  amid  dust  and 
stinks,  instead  of  seringa,  roses,  battlements,  and  niches ;  but  you 
perhaps  recollect  that  I  have  another  Gfothic  passion,  which  is  for 
squabbles  in  the  Wittenagemot.  I  can't  say  that  the  contests  have 
run  so  high  in  either  House  as  they  have  sometimes  done  in  former 
days,  but  this  age  has  found  out  a  new  method  of  parliamentary 
altercations.  The  Commons  abuse  the  Barons,  and  the  Barons 
return  it ;  in  short,  Mr.  Fox  attacked  the  Chancellor  violently  on 
the  Marriage  bill ;  and  when  it  was  sent  back  to  the  Lords,  the 
Chancellor  made  tiie  most  outrageous  invective  on  Fox  that  ever  was 
heard.  But  what  o£fends  still  more, — ^I  don't  mean  offends  Fox 
more, — ^was  the  Chancellor  describing  the  chief  persons  who  had 
opposed  his  bill  in  the  Commons,  and  giving  reason  why  he  exeuted 
ihenL    As  the  Speaker  was  in  the  number  of  the  exauedf  the  two 

*  The  PiriUment  of  Puis  haying  espoused  ibe  cause  of  religioiis  liberty,  and  appre- 
hended seyeral  priests  wlio,  by  the  authority  of  the  Archbidiop  of  Paris  and  otiier 
prslatcs,  had  lefosed  the  sacraments  to  those  who  would  not  subscribe  to  the  biU 
UnigenitoSy  were  banished  by  Louis  XV.  to  Pontoise. — Waltoli. 
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maoeB  are  ready  to  come  to  blows.'    Tbe  town  says  Mr.  Fox  is  to 
3  be  dismissed,  bat  I  can  soaroe  think  it  will  go  so  hx. 

My  Lord  Comwallis  is  made  an  earl ;  Lord  Bristol's  sisters  bare 
!?  the  rank  of  earl's  danghters;  Damar  is  Lord  Milton  in  Lreland, 

t:  and  the  new  Lord  Barnard  is,  I  bear,  to  be  Earl  of  Darlington. 

t  Poor  Lady  Caroline  Brand  *  is  dead  of  a  rheumatic  feyery  and 

e  her  hnsband  as  miserable  a  man  as  ever  he  was  a  cheerfiil  one :  I 

r  grieve  much  for  her,  and  pity  him ;  they  were  infinitely  happy,  and 

I.  lived  in  the  most  perfect  friendship  I  ever  saw. 

E  Ton  may  be  assured  that  I  will  pay  you  a  visit  some  time  this 

(  summer,  though  not  yet,  as  I  cannot  leave  my  workmen,  especially 

1  as  we  have  a  painter  who  paints  the  paper  on  the  staircase  under 

Mr.  Bentley's  direction.  The  armoury  bespeaks  the  ancient 
ohivalry  of  flie  lords  of  the  castle ;  and  I  have  filled  Mr.  Bentley's 
Gothic  lanfhom  with  painted  glass,  which  casts  the  most  venerable 
gloom  on  the  stairs  that  ever  was  seen  emce  the  days  of  Abelard. 
The  lanihom  itself,  in  which  I  have  stuck  a  coat  of  the  Teres,  is 
supposed  to  have  come  from  Castle  Henningham.  Lord  and  Lady 
Tore  were  here  t'other  day,  and  called  cousins  with  it,  and  would 
▼ery  readily  have  invited  it  to  Hanworth ;  but  her  Parktffueae  blood 
has  so  blackened  the  true  stream  that  I  could  not  bring  myself  to 
oBbt  so  £air  a  gift  to  their  diapeL 

I  shall  only  tell  you  a  bon-mot  of  Keith  V  the  marriage-broker, 
and  conclude.  ''GF^— d  d — n  the  bishops  I"  said  he,  (I  beg  Miss 
Montagu's  pardon,)  ''  so  they  will  hinder  my  marrying.  Well,  let 
'em;  but  111  be  revenged  I  III  buy  two  or  three  acres  of  ground, 
and,  by  Gh— d  I  111  underbury  them  all ! "    Adieu  I 

>  Among  the  Haidwidce  papoi  there  li  a  letter  from  Dr.  Blroh  to  the  Hon.  FhiUp 
Toiice,  giftog  en  eoeonnt  of  Uie  debate  in  the  Honee  of  Lorde.  The  foUowing  U  an 
ertrMt :— "Hy  Lord  Chaneellor  expreeeed  hie  snrpriiey  thai  the  bUl  ahonld  hare  been 
styled  ont  of  dooit  an  abiard»  a  erael,  a  ioandalon%  and  a  wleked  one.  With  regard 
to  his  own  share  in  this  toiient  of  abase,  as  he  was  obUged  to  thoee  who  had  so 
hononrsbly  defended  him,  'so/  s^d  he, '  I  despise  the  inToetlTe,  and  I  despise  the 
rstnetation;  I  despise  the  senirility,  and  I  rqfeci  the  adnlation.'  Kr.  For  was  nol 
present,  but  had  soon  an  aoooont  of  what  had  passed;  for  the  ssme  erening,  being 
at  Tanxhall  with  some  Udies,  he  broke  from  them,  and  ooUecting  a  little  circle  of 
jonng  members  of  pariiameni  and  others,  told  them  with  great  eagemees,  that  he 
wished  the  session  had  eontinned  a  fortnight  longer,  for  then  he  would  haye  made 
ample  reinnis  to  the  Lord  Chaneellor.  The  Speaker  talks  of  my  Lord  ChaneeUor^s 
speech  In  the  style  of  Mr.  Fox,  as  deserring  of  the  notiee  of  the  Commons,  if  they  had 
not  been  prorogned.— Wueas. 

*  See  ToL  L  p.  17^-CunnieHAV. 

•  Alennder  Keith  the  manU|g»4xroker  at  Maj  Mr  ChapeL— CvnzMaAE. 

Tok  n.  B 
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804.    TO  SIR  HORAOB  HAKN. 

Strmobeny  ffilt,  Jtme  1%  1T881 

I  oouLD  not  rest  any  longer  with  the  thought  of  your  haying  no 
idea  of  a  place  of  whioh  you  hear  so  muoh,  and  therefore  desired 
Hr.  Bentley  to  draw  you  as  much  idea  of  it  as  the  post  would  be 
persuaded  to  carry  from  Twickenham  to  Florence.  The  enclosed 
enchanted  little  landscape,  then,  is  Strawberry  Hill ;  and  I  will  tiy 
to  explain  so  much  of  it  to  you  as  will  help  to  let  you  know  where- 
abouts we  are  when  we  are  talking  to  you ;  for  it  is  xmcomfortable 
in  so  intimate  a  correspondence  as  ours  not  to  be  exactly  master  of 
every  spot  where  one  another  is  writing,  or  reading,  or  sauntering. 
This  view  of  tiie  castle '  is  what  I  have  just  finished,  and  is  the  only 
side  that  will  be  at  all  regular.  Directly  before  it  is  an  open  grove, 
through  which  you  see  a  field,  which  is  bounded  by  a  serpentine 
wood  of  all  kind  of  trees,  and  flowering  shrubs,  and  flowers.  The 
lawn  before  the  house  is  situated  on  the  top  of  a  small  hill,  from 
whence  to  the  left  you  see  the  town  and  church  of  Twickenham 
encircling  a  turn  of  the  river,  that  looks  exactly  like  a  seaport  in 
miniature.  The  opposite  shore  is  a  most  deUcious  meadow,  bounded 
by  Bichmond  Hill,  which  loses  itself  in  the  noble  woods  of  the 
park  to  the  end  of  the  prospect  on  the  right,  where  is  another  turn 
of  the  river,  and  the  suburbs  of  Ejngston  as  luckily  placed  as 
Twickenham  is  on  the  left :  and  a  natural  terrace  on  the  brow  of 
my  hill,  with  meadows  of  my  own  down  to  the  river,  commands  both 
extremities.  Is  not  this  a  tolerable  prospect  P  You  must  figure 
that  all  this  is  perpetually  enlivened  by  a  navigation  of  boats  and 
barges,  and  by  a  road  below  my  terrace,  with  coaches,  post-chaises, 
waggons,  and  horsemen  constantly  in  motion,  and  the  fidds  speckled 
with  cows,  horses,  and  sheep.  Now  yon  shall  walk  into  the  house. 
The  bow-window  below  leads  into  a  little  parlour  hung  with  a  stone- 
colour  Gothic  paper  and  Jackson's  Yenetian  prints,  which  I 
could  never  endare  while  they  pretended,  in£EunoTis  as  they  are,  to 
be  after  Titian,  Ac.,  but  when  I  gave  them  this  air  of  barbarous 
bas-reliefs,  they  succeeded  to  a  miracle :  it  is  impossible  at  first  sight 
not  to  conclude  that  they  contain  the  history  of  Attila  or  Tott^ 
done  about  the  very  sera.    From  hence,  under  two  ^oomy  arches^ 

*  J%  «!•  A  Titw  of  tho  ■outJi  ild«,  towardi  tbe  nortli-eigt— Wauolb. 
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you  oame  to  ihe  hall  and  stairoaae^  ▼hioh  it  is  impoBsible  to  deBoribe 
to  you,  as  it  18  the  moat  particQlar  and  chief  beanty  of  the  oastle. 
Tmagine  the  walls  covered  with  (I  call  it  paper,  but  it  is  really 
paper  painted  in  penspeotiTe  to  represent)  Gtothio  fretwork:  the 
lightest  Gothio  balustrade  to  the  stairoaaei  adorned  with  antelopes 
(onr  sapporten)  bearing  shields ;  lean  windows  fitttened  with  rich 
saints  in  painted  g^ass,  and  a  vestibale  open  with  three  ardhes  on 
the  landing-plaoei  and  niches  fiiU  of  tro|iiies  of  old  coats  of  mail, 
Indian  shields  made  of  rhinoceros's  hides,  broadswords,  qniyers, 
long  bows,  anowB,  and  spears— aU  iuppoeed  to  be  taken  by  Sir 
Teny  Bobsart  *  in  the  holy  wars.  But  as  none  of  this  regards 
the  enclosed  drawing,  I  will  pass  to  thai  The  room  on  the  ground- 
floor  nearest  to  yon  is  a  bedchamber,  hnng  with  yellow  paper  and 
prints  framed  in  a  new  manner,  invented  by  Lord  Cardigan ;  tibat 
is,  with  black  and  white  borders  printed.  Over  this  is  Mr.  Ghute's 
bedchamber,  hnng  with  red  in  the  same  manner.  The  bow-window 
room  one  pair  of  stairs  is  not  yet  finished ;  but  in  the  tower  beyond 
it  is  the  charming  closet  where  I  am  now  writing  to  yon.  It  is 
hnng  with  green  paper  and  water-colour  pietares ;  has  two  windows; 
the  one  in  the  drawing  locks  to  the;gardeii,the  other  to  the  beautiful 
prospect ;.  and  the  top  of  each  glutted  with  the  richest  painted  glass 
of  the  aims  of  England,  crimson  rpses,  and  twenty  otiier  pieces  of 
green,  purple,  and  historic  bits.  I  must  tell  you,  l^  the  way,  that 
the  castle^  when  finished,  will  have  two-and-thirty  windows  enriched 
with  painted  glass.  In  this  doset,  which  is  Mr.  Ghute's  College  ol 
Aims,  are  two  presses  wifli  books  of  heraldry  and  antiquitiefl^ 
•MTftilftTnA  Sevign^'s  Letters,  and  any  French  books  that  relate  to  her 
and  her  acquaintance.  Out  of  this  closet  is  flie  room  where  we 
always  live»  hung  with  a  blue  and  white  paper  in  stripes  adorned 
with  fbstoons,  and  a  thousand  plump  chairs,  couches,  and  luxurious 
settees  coyered  with  linen  of  the  same  pattern,  and  with  a  bow- 
window  commanding  the  prospect,  and  gloomed  with  limes  thai 
shade  half  each  window,  already  darkened  wifli  painted  glass  in 
ehiaroscuro^  set  in  deep  blue  glass.  Under  this  room  is  a  cool  little 
hall,  where  we  generally  dine,  hung  with  paper  to  imitate  Dutch 
tiles. 

I  have  described  so  much,  tibat  you  wQl  begin  to  think  that  all  the 
accounts  I  used  to  give  you  of  the  diminutiveness  of  our  habitation 
were  fabulous ;  but  it  is  really  incredible  how  small  most  of  the 

^  Aa  tneortor  of  Sir  Robert  Walpok^  who  mm  faiii^t  of  tlie  fwter.— Wauou. 


rooms  are.  The  <mly  two  good  oliaiiiben  I  shall  hare  are  not  yet 
built:  they  will  be  an  eating-room  and  a  Ubraiy,  each  twenty  bj 
thirty,  and  the  latter  fifteen  feet  high.  For  the  rest  of  the  booses 
I  oonld  send  it  yon  in  this  letter  as  easily  as  (be  drawing  only  Aat 
I  should  have  nowhore  to  live  till  the  retom  of  the  post  The 
Chinese  sununer-honse,  which  yon  may  disfa'ngnish  in  the  distant 
landscape,  belongs  to  my  Lord  Badnor.^  We  piqne  oniselves  upon 
nothing  but  simplicity,  and  have  no  carvings,  gildings,  paintings, 
inlayings,  or  tawdry  businesses. 

Yon  will  not  be  sorry,  I  believe,  by  this  time  to  have  done  with 
Strawberry  HQl,  and  to  hear  a  little  news.  The  end  of  a  very 
dreaming  session  has  been  extremely  enlivened  by  an  accidental  UU 
which  has  opened  great  quarrels,  and  those  not  unlikely  to  be 
attended  witb  interesting  circumstances.  A  bill  to  prevent  dandes- 
tine  maniages,  so  drawn  by  the  Judges  as  to  dog  aU  matrimony  in 
general,  was  inadvertently  espoused  by  the  Ohanoellor ;  and  having 
been  strongly  attacked  in  the  House  of  Oomnums  by  Nugent^  the 
E^peaker,  Mr.  Fox,  and  others,  the  last  went  very  great  lengtlia  of 
severity  on  the  whole  body  of  the  law,  and  on  its  chieftain  in 
particidar,  which,  however,  at  the  last  -reading,  he  softened  and 
explained  off  extremely •  This  did  not  appease :  but  on  the  return  cf 
the  bill  to  the  Houseof  Lords,  where  our  amendments  were  to  be 
read,  the  CSianoellor  in  the  most  personal  terms  harangued  against 
Fox,  and  concluded  with  saying  that  '*he  despised  his  scurrility  as 
mudli  as  his  adulation  and  recantation."  As  Christian  diarity  is  not 
one  of  the  oaths  taken  by  privy-counsellors,  and  as  it  is  not  the  most 
eminent  virtue  in  eitilier  of  the  diampions,  this  quarrel  is  not  likdy 
to  be  soon  reconciled.  There  are  natures '  whose  disposition  it  is  to 
patch  up  political  breaches,  but  whether  they  will  succeed,  or  try  to 
succeed  in  healing  this,  can  I  tell  youP 

The  match  for  Lord  Granville,  which  I  announced  to  you,  is  not 
oonduded:  his  flames  are  cooled  in  that  quarter  as  well  as  in  others. 

I  bc)gin  a  new  dieet  to  you,  which  does  not  match  with  the  other, 
for  Ihave  no  more  of  the  same  paper  here.  Dr.  Cameron'  is  executed, 

^  By  aU  metm  Me  Lord  Badnoi^s  agidii.  He  if  a  eimple  old  Pholnii,  tmi  notUi^ 
eea  qwil  lo  i^oriovs  a  liiuUoo,  wUdi  nupeaaes  ererythtBg  roand  ii. — €haif  to 
WharUm,  Aug,  13, 1764.  Lord  Radnox's  home  U  well  represented  in  a  luge  engniTing^ 
*  A  View  of  Twiekenham,**  engrared  bj  Oreen  after  Monts,  1766. — CoaimaiiAX. 

*  An  aUuaioii  to  Mr.  PellMin.^WAUOLB. 

'  Dr.  Cameron  was  bmied  in  the  oliapel  of  the  SaToy  in  liondon,  and  amonnmeai 
to  his  memory  by  the  permiMlon  of  her  present  K%|eity  (1867)  was  eraoled  then 
in  the  year  1846. — Cvwmtmqbam, 
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and  died  with  the  greatest  flmrnen.  His  parting  with  his  wife  the 
night  before  was  heixne  and  tender:  he  let  her  stay  tQl  the  last 
mementi  when  being  aware  that  the  gates  of  the  Tower  wotdd  be 
looked,  he  told  her  so ;  she  fell  at  his  feet  in  agonies :  he  said, 
**  Madam,  this  was  not  what  yon  promised  me/'  and  embracing  her, 
finnoed  her  to  retire :  then  with  the  same  coolness,  looked  at  the 
window  till  her  ooach  was  out  of  sight,  after  which  he  turned  abont 
and  wept.  His  only  concern  seemed  to  be  at  the  ignominy  of 
Tybnm :  he  was  not  disturbed  at  the  dresser  for  his  body,  or  at  the 
fire  to  bom  his  bowels.'  The  crowd  was  so  great,  that  a  fiiend  who 
attended  him  could  not  get  away,  but  was  forced  to  stay  and  behold 
{he  execution ;  but  what  will  you  say  to  the  minister  or  priest  who 
accompanied  himP  The  wretch,  after  taking  leave,  went  into  a 
landau,  where,  not  content  with  seeing  the  Doctor  hanged,  he  let 
down  the  top  of  the  landau  for  the  better  conyenience  of  seeing  him 
embowelled  I  I  cannot  tell  you  positirely  that  what  I  hinted  of  this 
Cameron  being  commissioned  from  Prussia  was  true,  but  so  it  is 
belieyed.  Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  I  think  this  is  a  very  tolerable 
letter  for  summer  I 


SSfi.    TO  GBOBOX  MONTAGU,  BSQ, 
DiAB  Sn :  Strawbeny  ffiO,  Jviy  17, 1758. 

You  are  so  kind,  that  I  am  peevish  with  myself  for  not  being  able 
to  fix  a  positive  day  for  being  with  you ;  as  near  as  I  can  guess,  it 
will  be  some  of  the  veiy  first  days  of  the  next  month :  I  am  engaged 
to  go  witli  Lady  Ailesbuiy  and  Mr.  Oonway  to  Stowe,  the  28th  of 
this  month,  if  some  little  business  which  I  have  here  doeb  not 
prevent  me ;  and  fix>m  thence  I  propose  to  meet  Mr.  Chute  at 
Greatworth.  If  this  should  at  all  interfere  with  your  schemes,  tell 
me  so ;  especially,  I  must  beg  that  you  would  not  so  &r  depend  on 
me  as  to  s^y  one  minute  from  doing  any  thing  else  you  like,  because 
it  is  quite  impossible  for  me  to  be  sure  that  I  can  execute  just  at  the 
time  I  propose  such  agreeable  projects.  Meeting  Mrs.  Trevor  will  be 
a  principal  part  of  my  pleasure ;  but  the  summer  shall  certainly  not 
pass  wi&out  my  seeing  you* 

1  •'Thepopii1floe,''iajB  SmoI]ott»  "tbongb  not  yeiy  subject  to  tender  emotion^ 
were  mored  to  oompaasion,  and  even  to  tears,  by  liB  beharlonr  at  the  place  of 
ezecation;  and  many  sincere  well-wUhers  to  the  present  establishment  thought  that 
the  sacrifice  of  this  victim,  at  anch  a  juncture,  could  not  redound  either  to  its  honour 
or  security.** — WaioBT. 
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Ton  iriUy  I  am  8tee»  be  ocmoaned  to  hear  tiliat  your  finromite^ 
Miss  Brown,  the  preUy  Gafliolio^  who  lived  with  Madrme  d'Aconha, 
is  dead  at  Paris,  by  (he  igmnraaoe  of  flie  physician*  Tom  Hervey/ 
who  always  obliges  the  town  with  a  quarrel  in  a  dead  season,  has 
poUished  a  ddightfU  letter  to  Sir  William  Bimbnzy,' f^ 
and  wit  He  had  giyen  the  Boetor  a  precedent  for  a  olexgyman's 
fighting  a  duel,  and  I  famished  him  with  another  story  of  the  same 
kind,  that  diverted  him  extremely*  A  Br.  SnoUing,  who  maxiied  a 
nisee  of  my  ffither,  qnanelled  with  a  ooontry  sqnue,  who  said, 
''Bootor,  your  gown  is  your  proteotum. — ^''Is  it  sof  replied  the 
parson :  ''boti  by  God  I  it  shall  not  be  yornn ; "  polled  it  ofl^  and 
thrashed  him— I  was  going  to  say  dammMyf  at  least,  dMse^.  Bo 
bnt  think,  my  Lord  Goke  and  Tom  Henrey  are  both  bomid  to  the 
peace,  and  are  always  going  to  fight  together :  how  comfiurtable  fiir 
their  sureties  I 

My  Lord  Pomfret'  is  dead;  Gteoige  Sdwyn  says,  that  wiy  Lard 
Askbumham*  m  not  mare  glad  to  get  mio  the  parka  than  Lord 
Falkland  k  to  get  out  o/tkem.  You  know  he  was  £»roed  to  live  in  a 
privileged  place. 

Jack  Hill*  is  dead  too,  and  has  dropped  abont  a  hundred  legacies; 
a  thousand  pound  to  the  Bowager  of  Rockingham ;  as  much,  with 
all  his  plate  and  china,  to  her  soter  BeL  Idon't  find  that  my  nnde 
{old  Horace]  has  got  so  much  as  a  case  of  knives  and  folks :  he 
always  paid  great  court,  but  Maiy  Magdalen,  my  aunt,  undid  all  by 
scoldiing  the  man,  and  her  spouse  durst  not  take  his  part 

Lady  Anne  Paulett's  daughter  is  eloped  with  a  country  dergyman. 
The  Buchess  of  Atgyle  harangues  against  the  Marriage-bill  not 
taking  place  immediately,  and  is  persuaded  that  all  the  girls  will  go 
off  before  next  Lady-day. 

Before  I  finish,  I  must  describe  to  you  the  mannw  ia  whidi  I 
overtook  Monsieur  le  Buc  de  Mirepoiz  If  other  day,  who  lives  at  Lord 
Bunkerron's  house  at  Tumham-green.*    It  was  seven  o'clock  in  the 

^  See  Tol.  L  p.  101. — CvmnvoRAic. 

>  The  Ber.  Sir  WiUiAm  Bimlwiy.fiktlier  of  SirChuiea,  MtdorHeniy^tiie  eeUbntod 
caricftUuiii. — Wbxobt. 

*  The  fiither  of  the  Fermor  beaiUiea  of  whom  ve  hare  re$A  so  maefa.-^0Hn«RAK. 
^  Lord  Aahhnrnham  inoceeded  Lord  Pomfrei  m  XMger  of  Si.  Jamee'e  and  Hjde 

pMrkflb — Walpoli. 

*  John  Hill,  Esq.,  Member  for  Highim  Ferrer«.~WALPOLB. 

*  In  the  yew  1747,  Lord  Yiicoant  Donkerron,  became  possessed  of  a  aqpiul 
messuage  at  Tomham  Green,  which  having  passed  through  Tarious  hands . . .  wu 
parchased  in  1789  by  Lord  Heathfield,  the  celebrated  defender  of  Gibraltar,  who  made 
it  his  prinoipal  residenoe  till  his  death.— X|fioiM'  Knmnnu  qfLondoiu — CuKiuraniii 
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efoumg  of  one  of  the  hxAt/det  and  most  dusty  days  of  this  smmaer 
He  was  walking  slowly  in  the  beau  milieu  of  Brentfoid  town,  without 
any  company,  bat  with  abrown  lap-d<^  withlong  eara,  two  pointers, 
iwopagesy  thiee  footmen,  and  a  ws-^rw  following  him.  By  the  best 
aooonnts  I  can  get,  he  mnst  have  been  to  sorrey  the  ground  of  the 
battle  of  Brentford,  whiohl  hear  he  has  mook  studied,  and  harangues 
upon. 

Adieul  I  endose  a  ''World'' '  to  you,  which,  by  a  story  I  shall 
tell  you,  I  find  is  called  mine.  I  met  Mrs.  dive  two  nights  ago,  and 
told  her  I  had  been  in  the  meadows,  but  would  walk  no  more  ther^ 
for  there  was  all  the  world.  "  Well,''  says  she^  ''  and  don't  you 
like  the  World  P  I  hear  it  was  Tory  deyer  last  Thursday."  All  I 
know  is,  Ihat  you  will  meet  some  of  your  acquaintance  there.  Good 
nighti  with  my  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu. 


866.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MAKN. 

J^rawberry  HiU,  Jvly  21, 1768. 

Thottoh  I  haye  long  had  a  letter  of  yours  unanswered,  yet  I 
Terily  think  it  would  have  remained  so  a  little  longer,  if  the  pretty 
altar-tomb  which  you  have  sent  me  had  not  roused  my  gratitude. 
It  arrived  here — ^I  mean  the  tomb,  not  my  gratitude— yesterday, 
and  tins  morning  diurdiyarded  itself  in  the  comer  of  my  wood, 
where  I  hope  it  wiU  remain  till  some  future  yirtnoso  shall  dig  it  up, 
and  publish  it  in  '^  A  collection  of  Boman  Antiquities  in  Britain." 
It  is  the  very  thing  I  wanted;  how  could  you,  my  dear  Sir,  take 
such  exact  measure  of  my  ideaP  By  the  way,  you  have  never  told 
me  the  price ;  don't  neglect  it,  that  I  may  pay  your  brother. 

I  told  you  how  ill-disposed  I  was  to  write  to  you,  and  you  must 
know  without  my  telliQg  you  that  the  only  reason  of  that  could  be 
my  not  knowing  a  tittie  worth  mentioning;  nay,  not  a  tittle,  worth 
or  not  All  England  is  gone  over  all  England  dectioneering:  I 
think  tiie  spirit  is  as  great  now  tiiey  are  all  on  one  side,  as  when 
parties  ran  tiie  highest    You  judge  how  little  I  trouble  myself 

1  No.  28,  enUtled  ''Old  iromeii  moii  propor  obJeeU  for  love.**  Ltdj  Muy  Wortley 
If  onUgn,  in  %  letter  to  ber  d«iighter,  «y%  **  Send  me  no  truuiationty  no  periodinl 
p^MTi ;  tboagh  I  confess  some  of '  The  World '  entertained  me  Tery  mneh,  pwticnUrly 
Lord  Chesterfield  and  Horzy  Walpole ;  but  whenoTer  I  met  Dodslej,  I  wished  him 
ont  of  Uhe  world  with  all  my  heart  ^le  title  was  a  Toiy  Incky  one»  being,  as  yon  see, 
prodnetire  of  puns  world  without  end ;  which  is  all  the  qpedea  of  wit  tome  people 
eai^  either  piaetlae  or  andentand.**— Wbiobx. 
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about  all  tibis ;  espeoially  when  the  question  u  not  wlio  shall  be  in 
Ihe  ministary,  only  irfao  shall  be  in  the  House. 

I  am  almost  indined  not  to  say  a  wend  to  your  last  letter,  beoanse 
if  I  b^gin  to  answer  it,  it  mast  be  hy  scolding  yon  fiir  making  so 
serioos  an  affair  of  leaying  off  snnff ;  one  would  think  yon  was 
to  qnit  a  Tioe,  not  a  tiisL  Considert  child,  you  are  in  Italy,  not  in 
England :  here  yon  wonld  be  yery  fiishionaUe  by  having  so  many 
nerves,  and  yon  mig^t  have  doctors  and  waters  for  eveiy  one  ct 
them,  from  Dr.  Mead  to  Br.  Thomson,  and  from  Bath  to  the  iron 
pear-tree  water.  I  shonld  sooner  have  expected  to  hear  that  good 
Br.  Cocchi '  was  in  the  Inquisition  than  in  prescribing  to  a  sm^- 
iwiUm''4ierv»'fner/  Yon  say  people  tell  you  that  leaving  off  snuff 
all  at  once  may  be  attended  wilh  bad  consequences, — ^I  can't  con- 
ceive  what  bad  consequences,  but  to  the  snuff-shop^  who,  I  candnde 
by  yonr  lamentations^  must  have  sold  you  tolerable  quantities;  and 
I  Imow  what  eflfocts  any  diversion  of  money  has  upon  the  tobacco- 
trade  in  Tuscany.  I  forget  how  much  it  was  that  the  duty  sank  at 
Florence  in  a  fortnight  after  the  erection  of  the  first  lottery,  by  the 
poor  people  abridging  themselves  of  snuff  to  buy  tickets :  but  I  think 
I  have  raid  enough,  considering  I  don't  intend  to  scold. 

Thank  you  much  for  your  dvilities  to  Mr.  Stephens ;  not  at  all 
for  those  to  Mr.  Perry,'  who  has  availed  himself  of  the  partiality 
whidi  he  found  you  had  for  me,  and  passed  upon  you  for  my  friend* 
I  never  spoke  one  word  to  him  in  my  life^  but  when  he  went  out  of 
his  own  dressing-room  at  Penshuist  that  Mr.  Chute  and  I  might  see 
it,  and  then  I  said,  ''Sir,  I  hope  we  don't  disturb  you;''  he  grunted 
something,  and  walked  away — la  beUe  amitiet — yet,  my  dear  child, 
I  thank  you,  who  receive  bad  money  when  it  is  called  my  coin.  I 
wish  you  had  liked  my  Lady  Bodiford's  beauty  m<ne :  I  intended 
it  should  return  well  preserved :  I  grow  dd  enough  to  be  piqued  for 
the  charms  of  my  contemporaries. 

Lord  Pomfret  is  dead,  not  a  thousand  pound  in  debt  The 
Countess  has  two  thousand  a-year  rent-chaige  for  jointure,  five 
hundred  as  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  late  Queen,  and  firarteen 
thousand  pounds  in  money,  in  her  own  power,  just  recovered  by  a 
lawsuit — ^what  a  fund  for  follies  I  The  new  Earl  has  about  two 
thousand  four  hundred  pounds  a-year  in  present,  but  deep  debts  and 
post-obits.    He  has  not  put  on  mourning,  but  robes ;  th^  is,  in  the 

>  He  mm  a  rvj  free  thinker,  and  supeeied  hj  tlie  Inqvidttea.— Wauou. 

*  He  married  one  ef  the  eoMienes  of  the  Sidneys  Earli  of  Lekerter.— Wauoul 
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middle  of  this  very  hot  summer,  ke  has  produoed  himself  in  a  suit 
of  orimson  velvet,  that  he  may  be  sore  of  not  being  mistaken  fiir 
being  in  weepers.  There  are  rents  worth  ten  thousand  pounds  left 
to  Kttle  Lady  Sophia  Oazteret,'  and  tibe  whole  personal  estate 
between  the  two  unmarried  daughters;'  so  the  seat  [Easton  Neston] 
must  be  stripped.  There  are  a  few  fine  small  pictures,  and  one' 
very  curious  one  of  Henry  VJJL.  and  his  Queen,  with  Cardinal 
Morton,  and,  I  think,  the  Abbot  of  Westminster.  Strawberry  oasts 
a  Gothic  eye  upon  this,  but  I  fear  it  will  pass  our  revenues.  The 
statues,^  wUch  were  part  of  the  Arundel  ooUeotion,  are  fiunous,  but 
few  good.  The  Cicero  is  fine  and  celebrated ;  the  Marius  I  think 
stiU  finer.  The  rest  are  Scipios,  Cinciunatuses,  and  the  Lord  knows 
who,  which  have  lost  more  of  flieir  little  value  than  of  their  felse 
pretensions  by  living  out  of  doors ;  and  there  is  a  green-house  full  of 
colossal  firagments.  Adieu  I  Have  you  received  the  description  and 
portrait  of  my  castleP 


S67.    TO  JOHN  CHUTE,  ESQ. 
My  Dmab  Sn :  Siowe,  Aug.  i,  1768. 

You  would  deserve  to  be  scolded,  if  you  had  not  lost  almost  as 
much  pleasure  as  you  have  disappointed  me  o£*  Whether  Oeorge 
Montagu  will  be  so  content  with  your  commutmg  punishments,  I 
don't  know:  I  should  think  not:  he  ''cried  and  roared  all 
night"'  when  I  delivered  your  excuse.  He  is  extremely  well* 
housed,  after  having  roamed  like  a  Tartar  about  the  couniay  wifli 

*  DftQgliter  of  Jolin,  Bad  of  Qn&TUIe,bj  Utaeeond  wife,  eldest  daiigfat«r  of  Thomas 
Fenaor,  Bail  of  Pomfrek — ^Walmul  Afterwaida  married  to  William  Petty,  Earl  of 
Shelbarne  and  Marquis  of  Lanadowne. — Doysb. 

*  Lady  Loidsa  and  Lady  Amie :  the  ktter  waa  afterwards  married  to  Mr.  Dawson. 
— Walpou. 

'  It  is  the  marriage  of  Heniy  TIL  and  Elisabeth  of  Yoik.  The  two  other  figaros 
are  probably  St.  Thomas  and  the  Bishop  of  Imola»  the  Pope's  nando,  who  pronounced 
the  nuptial  benediction.  This  eorlons  pletun  was  purehaaed  by  I^idy  Pomfifet  for 
two  hundred  pounds.  The  Earl  of  (Moid  offered  her  five  hundred  pounds  for  it : 
Mr.  Walpole  bought  it  at  Lord  Pomfret's  nle  for  eighty-four  guineas,  and  it  is  now 
at  Strawbeny  HUL— Walpoli.  Compare  Walpole's  account  of  Mabuae,  to  whom  he 
improperly  attributes  this  picture  in  his  'Anecdotes.'  At  the  Strawbeiry  Hill  sale  it 
was  sold  to  John  Dent»  Eaq.,  for  178^  lOa; — CnnmieHAM. 

^  Lady  Pomlret  bought  the  statues,  after  her  lord'a  death,  and  presented  them  to 
Ihe  UniTeraity  of  OzftmL — Walpolb. 

'  In  not  accompanying  Mr.  Walpole  on  a  risit  to  Mr.  George  Montagu  at  Orea^ 
vorth. — Walpolb. 

*  A  phrase  of  Mr.  Montagu's.— Walpoul 


iM  HOBAOK  WAIiFOLm  UrmB&  IITA 


his  iidiole  personal  estate  at  his  heels.  Theve  is  an  extenaiTe  Tiew, 
which  is  called  pretty :  but  NorthamptoDshiie  is  no  oonnty  to  pleaae 
me.  What  entertained  me  was,  that  he  who  in  London  was  grown 
an  absolute  rednsey  is  over  head  and  ears  in  neighboniSy  and  as 
popular  as  if  he  intended  to  stand  fisr  the  oounty,  instead  of  having 
given  up  the  town.  The  very  first  morning  after  my  arrival,  as  we 
were  getting  into  the  diaise  to  go  to  Wrozton,  thq^  notified  a  Sir 
Harry  Danvers,'  a  young  aqfoire,  booted  and  spurred,  and  buckakin* 
breeched.  **  Will  you  inok  any  chocolate  ?  " — **  No ;  a  little  wine 
and  water,  if  you  please.'' — I  suspected  nothing  but  that  he  bad 
rode  till  he  was  dry.  ''  Nioold,  get  aome  wine  and  water."  He 
desired  the  water  mig^t  be  warm — I  began  to  stare;  Montaigu 
understood  the  dialect,  and  ordered  a  negus.  I  had  great  difficulty 
to  keep  my  coantenanoe,  and  still  more  when  I  saw  the  baronet 
finish  a  very  large  jug  indeed.  To  be  sore,  he  wondered  as  much  at 
me  who  did  not  finish  a  jug ;  and  I  oould  not  help  reflecting,  that 
living  always  in  the  world  makes  one  as  unfit  for  living  out  of  it, 
as  always  living  out  of  it  does  for  living  in  it.  Knightley,  the 
knight  of  the  shire,  has  been  entertaining  all  the  parishes  round 
wiih  a  turile-feasty  which,  so  far  firom  succeeding;  has  almost  made 
him  suspected  for  a  c/inc',  as  the  country  parsons  have  not  yet  learned 
to  wade  into  green  &i 

The  roads  are  very  bad  to  Greatworth ;  and  such  numbers  of 
gates,  that  if  one  loved  punning  one  should  call  it  the  Chde-iaute. 
The  proprietor  had  a  wonderibl  invention  :  the  dumneys,  which  are 
of  stone,  have  niches  and  benches  in  them,  where  the  man  used  to 
sit  and  smoke.  I  had  twenty  disasters,  according  to  custom ;  lost 
my  way,  and  had  my  French  boy  almost  killed  by  a  £bJ1  wifli  his 
horse :  but  I  have  been  much  plmued.  When  I  was  at  Park-place 
I  went  to  see  Sir  H.  Englefield's  [Whiteknights],  which  Mr. 
Ghurohill  and  Lady  Mary  prefer,  but  I  think  very  undeservedly,  to 
Mr.  Southcote's  [Wobum  Farm].  It  is  not  above  a  quarter  as 
extensive,  and  wants  the  river.  There  is  a  pretty  view  of  Beading 
seen  under  a  rude  arch,  and  tiie  water  is  well  disposed.  The 
buildings  are  very  insignificant,  and  the  house  fur  finom  good.  He 
town  of  Henley  has  been  extremely  disturbed  with  an  engagement 
between  the  ghosts  of  Miss  Blandy  and  her  fietther,  which  continued 
so  violent,  that  some  bold  persons,  to  prevent  farther  bloodshed. 


*  Sir  Hany  IXuif«ni»  Bart,  of  Cnlvorth  in  OzfoidBhlre.    He  died,  aged  iweiity4wo, 
*  after  a  moming^e  airiiig,"  exactly  a  week  after  the  date  of  Uui  letter.— OvnxvoBAJi 
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broke  in,  and  found  it  was  two  jaokaflseB  which  had  got  into  the 
kitchen. 

I  felt  strangely  tempted  to  stay  at  Oxford  and  sunrey  it  at  my 
leisore ;  but,  as  I  was  alonoi  I  had  not  ooorage.  I  passed  by  Sir 
James  Dashwood's  [at  High  Wycombe],  a  vast  new  house,  situated 
so  high  that  it  seems  to  stand  for  the  eonnty  as  wdl  as  himself.  I 
did  look  over  Lord  Jersey's  [Middleton],  whieh  was  bnilt  for  a 
hnnting-boz,  and  is  still  litUe  better.  But  now  I  am  going  to  tell 
you  how  ddightful  a  day  I  passed  at  Wrozfam.  Lord  Guildford  has 
made  Gteorge  Montagu  so  absolutely  Tioeroy  over  it,  that  we  saw  it 
more  agreeable  than  you  can  oonoeive;  roamed  over  the  whole 
house,  found  every  door  open,  saw  not  a  creature,  had  an  extreme 
good  dinner,  wine,  fruit,  coffee  and  tea  in  the  library,  were  served  by 
feiries,  tumbled  over  the  books,  said  one  or  two  talismanio  word% 
and  the  cascade  played,  and  went  home  loaded  with  pine-apples  and 
flowers. — You  will  take  me  for  Monsieur  de  Ooulanges,'  I  describe 
eatables  so  feelingly ;  but  the  manner  in  which  we  were  served  made 
the  whole  delicious.  The  house  was  built  by  a  Lord  Downe  in  the 
reign  of  James  the  First ;  and  though  there  is  a  fine  hall  and  a 
Tust  dining-room  below,  and  as  large  a  drawing-room  above,  it  is 
neither  good  nor  agreeable ;  one  end  of  the  front  was  never  finished, 
and  mig^t  have  a  good  apartment  The  library  is  added  by  this 
Lord,  and  is  a  pleasant  chamber.  Except  loads  of  old  portraits, 
there  is  no  tolerable  frimiture.  A  whole-length  of  the  first  Earl  of 
Downe  is  in  the  Bath-robes,  and  has  a  coif  under  the  hat  and 
feather.  Thero  is  a  charming  picture  of  Prince  Henry  about 
twelve  years  old,  drawing  his  sword  to  kill  a  stag,  with  a  Lord 
Harrington ; '  a  good  portrait  of  Sir  Owen  Hopton,*  1590 ;  your 
piom  grandmother,  my  Lady  Dacre,  which  I  ihmk  like  you ;  some 
good  Cornelius  Johnsons ;  a  Lord  North,  by  Biley,  good ;  and  an 
extreme  fine  portrait  by  him  of  the  Lord  Keeper :  I  have  never 
seen  but  few  of  the  hand,  but  most  of  them  have  been  equal  to 
Lely  and  the  best  of  Sir  Godfrey.  Thero  is  too  a  curious  portrait 
of  Sir  Thomas  Pope,  the  founder  of  Trinity  College,  Oxford,  said  to 
be  by  Holbein.  The  chapel  is  new,  but  in  a  protty  Gk>thic  taste,  with 
a  very  long  window  of  painted  glass,  very  tolerable.    The  frieze  is 

^  The  oovflin  and  friead  of  MadBme  de  £USWgn6,  snd  frequently  mentioned  iu  her 
letters. — ^Wbioht. 

'  There  ie  »  good  dnpUcate  of  thie  st  Hampton  Covrt — Cuvvejighaii. 

*  Uentenaat  of  the  Tower.  HiedMghterwMthewUeof  the  first  Earl  of  Downe;— 
Wmoht. 
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pendent,  just  in  flie  manner  I  piopoee  for  the  eatrng-xoom  at  8baw« 
berry  HQL  Except  one  scenei  which  is  indeed  noUe,  I  caanot 
mndi  commend  the  irithont-docHrs.  This  scene  ooosistB  of  a  beanti- 
fbl  hike  entirely  shut  in  with  wood :  the  head  fieJls  into  a  fine 
cascade,  and  that  into  a  serpentine  rirer,  over  wfaidi  is  a  litfle 
Gothic  seat  like  a  ronnd  temple,  lifted  up  by  a  shaggy  moont.  On 
an  eminence  in  the  park  is  an  obeUsk  erected  to  the  honour  and  at 
the  eipense  of  "  optimns ''  and  *'  mnnificentisBimns''  the  late  Piinea 
of  Wales,  '*in  loci  anuBnitaiem  et  memoriam  advent&s  ejus." 
There  are  several  paltry  Chinese  buildings  and  Inidgesy  which  haye 
<he  merit  or  demerit  q£  being  the  progenitors  of  a  very  nnmeroos 
race  all  over  the  kingdom :  at  least  they  were  of  (he  very  first  In 
the  chnich  is  a  beantifhl  tomb  of  an  Earl  and  Cionntess  of  Downe, 
and  the  tower  is  in  a  good  plain  Qoihic  style,  and  was  once,  tliey 
tell  yon,  still  more  beantiM ;  but  Mr.  Miller,  who  designed  it, 
nnlnokily  once  in  his  life  happened  to  think  rather  of  beaniy  than 
of  the  water-tables,  and  so  it  fell  down  the  first  winter. 

On  Wednesday  morning  we  went  to  see  a  sweet  little  chapel  at 
Bteane,*  built  in  1620  by  Sir  Thomas  Crewe,  Speaker  in  tibe  time  of 
flie  first  James  and  Charles.  Here  are  remains  of  the  mansion- 
house,  but  quite  in  rains:  the  chapel  is  kept  up  by  my  Lady 
Arran^  the  last  of  the  race.  There  are  seven  or  eight  monaniait& 
On  one  is  this  epitaph,  which  I  thought  pretty  enough: 

**  Covins,  cMta  parens  feliz,  nuktrona  pndlca ; 
Bars  Tiio,  mando  Maithat  Haria  Beo." 

On  another  is  the  most  affected  inscription  I  ever  saw,  written  by 
two  brothers  on  their  sister:  they  say,  ^'This  agreeable  mortal 
translated  her  into  immortality  such  a  day : "  but  I  could  not  help 
laughing  at  one  quaint  expression,  to  which  time  has  given  a  droU 
sense :  **  She  was  a  constant  lover  of  the  best'' 

I  have  been  here  [at  Stowe]  these  two  days,  extremely  lunused 
and  charmed  indeed.  Wherever  you  stand  you  see  an  Albano 
landscape.  Half  as  many  buildings  I  believe  would  be  too  many,  but 
such  a  profusion  gives  inexpressible  richness.  You  may  imagine  I 
have  some  private  reflections  entertaining  enough,  not  very  com- 
municable to  the  company :  the  Temple  of  Friendship,  in  which, 
among  twenty  memorandums  of  quarrels,  is  the  bust  of  Mr.  Pitt: 
Mr.  James  Gfrenville'  is  now  in  the  house,  whom  his  undo  disin- 

'  Kaar  Bracklej  in  Northamptoiuliire.— CnrHiirooAv. 

*  The  Bight  Hon.  James  GienvUle,  aecond  brother  of  Sail  Temple,  and  nephew  of 
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lierited  for  his  attaohineBt  to  that  Tery  FyladeSi  Mr.  Pitt  He 
broke  with  Mr.  Pope,  who  is  deified  in  the  Elysiaii  fieldsi  before  the 
insoription  for  his  head  was  finished.  That  ofSLrJohnBamard*  which 
was  bespoke  by  the  name  of  a  bnst  of  myLordMayor^  was  by  ands- 
take  ofthesealptor  done  for  Alderman  Perry.  The  statue  of  the  King, 
and  that  *'  honorit  landi,  yirtati  diysd  GarolinsB/'  make  one  smiley 
when  (me  sees  the  ceiling  where  Britannia  rejects  and  hides  the 
reign  of  King  *  *  *  *  But  I  haye  no  patience  at  building  and 
planting  a  sal^  I  Such  is  the  temple  of  modem  virtoe  in  ruins  I 
The  Oredan  temjde  is  glorious:  this  I  openly  worship:  in  the 
heretical  comer  of  my  heart  I  adore  the  Gothic  bnildingy  which  by 
some  unnsoal  inspiration  Gibbs  has  made  pure  and  beantifbl  and 
yenerable.  The  style  has  a  propensity  to  the  Venetian  or  mosque 
Oothicy  and  the  gceat  column  near  it  makes  the  whole  put  one  in 
mind  of  the  Place  of  St  Mark.  The  windows  are  throughout  con- 
secrated with  painted  glass ;  most  of  it  from  the  piiory  at  Warwick, 
a  present  from  fliat  {boliah  Gtreathead,  who  quaneUed  with  me 
(because  his  &ther  was  a  gardener)  for  asking  him  if  Lord  Brook 
had  planted  much. — Apropos  to  painted  glass.  I  forgot  to  tell  you 
of  a  sweet  house  which  Mr.  Montagu  can^  me  to  see»  belonging  to 
a  Mr.  Holman,  a  Oatholic»  and  called  WarkwortL  The  situation  is 
pretiy,  the  front  charming,  composed  of  two  round  and  two  square 
towers.  The  court  within  is  incomplete  on  one  side;  but  above 
stairs  is  a  vast  gallery  with  four  bow-windows  and  twelve  other 
large  ones,  all  filled  with  the  arms  of  the  old  peers  of  England, 
with  all  their  quarterings  entire.  You  don't  deserve,  after  deserting 
me,  that  I  should  tempt  you  to  such  a  sight ;  but  this  alone  is  watOx 
while  to  carry  you  to  Greatworth. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sir  I  I  return  to  Strawberry  to-mcrrow,  and 
forgive  you  enough  not  to  deprive  myself  of  the  satisfiiction  of 
seeing  you  there  whenever  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 


S68.    TO  GBOBGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

iSitrawftgfiy  ffiO,  Ayig.  IS,  1708. 

Don't  you  suspect,  that  I  have  not  only  forgot  the  pleasure  I  had 
at  Gh*eatworth  and  Wroxton,  but  the  commissions  you  gave  me  too  P 
It  looks  a  little  ungrateful  not  to  have  vented  a  word  of  thanks ; 

lope'i  Lord  Cobham.    He  died  In  178S.    His  eldeet  aon,  wlio  died  in  1SS6,  wm 
CTMied  Lend  Qlastonlmiy.— CunriiroBAK. 
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bat  I  stayed  to  write  till  I  oould  send  you  the  things,  and  when  I 
had  them,  I  stayed  to  send  them  by  Mr.  Ohute,  who  tells  yoa  by 
to-night's  post  when  he  will  bring  them.  The  butttf-jdate  is  nsi 
exactly  what  jrou  oideiedt  bat  I  flatter  myself  yoa  will  like  it  as 
welL  There  are  a  few  seeds ;  more  shall  follow  at  the  end  of  the 
aatomn.  Besides  Tom  Henrys  letter,  I  haye  sent  yoa  maps  of 
Oxfordshire  and  Northamphmdiire,  having  felt  the  want  of  them 
when  I  was  with  yoa.  I  foond  <lie  road  to  Stowe  above  twdve 
miles,  very  bad,  and  it  took  me  np  two  hoars  and  a  half :  bat 
the  formidable  idea  I  oonceiyed  of  the  breakfieut  and  way  of 
life  there  by  no  means  answered.  Ton  was  a  proj^et ;  it  was  veiy 
agreeable.  I  am  ashamed  to  tell  yon  that  I  laog^ed  half  an  hoar 
yesterday  at  the  sodden  death  cf  yoor  new  friend  Sir  Hany 
Danvers,  *'  after  a  moming^s  airing/'  the  news  call  it ;  I  suspect  it 
was  after  a  negos.  I  foand  my  garden  brown  and  bare,  bat  iliesa 
rains  have  recoyered  the  greenth.  Yoa  may  get  yoor  pond  ready 
as  soon  as  yoa  please ;  the  gold  fish  swaim ;  Mr.  Bentley  carried  a 
dozen  to  town  fother  day  in  a  decanter.  Yoa  would  be  entertained 
with  oar  fishing ;  instead  of  nets,  and  rods  and  lines,  and  worms, 
we  ose  nothing  bat  a  pail  and  a  basin  and  a  tea-strainer,  which 
I  persuade  my  neighbonrs  is  the  Chinese  method.  Adieu  1  my 
best  oompliments  to  Mias  Montagu. 


F.S.  Sinoe  writing  my  letter,  I  have  received  your  twin  diqMitdies. 
I  am  extremely  sensible  of  the  honour  my  Lord  Ghiildford  does  me^ 
and  beg  yoa  to  transmit  my  gratitude  to  him :  if  he  is  ever  at 
Wroxton  when  I  visit  Greatworth,  I  shall  certainly  wait  upon  him, 
and  think  myself  happy  in  seeing  that  charming  place  again.  Am 
soon  as  I  go  to  town,  I  shall  send  for  Moreland,  and  harbour  your 
wardrobe  with  great  pleasure.  I  find  I  must  bog  your  pardon  fiir 
laughing  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter  about  your  baronef s 
death ;  but  his  "  wine  and  water  a  little  warm  "  had  left  such  a 
ridiculous  effect  upon  me,  that  even  his  death  could  not  e£boe  ii 
Goodnight! 

Mr.  Miller  told  me  at  Stowe,  that  the  chimney-piece  (I  think  fit>m 
Steane)  was  he  believed  at  Banbury,  but  he  did  not  know  exacfly. 
If  it  lies  in  your  way  to  inquire,  on  so  vague  a  direction,  will  you  f 
Mr.  Ohute  may  bring  me  a  sketch  of  ii 
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II 

[,  Ht  Dub  Sn :  An^im^lUm  Stnd,  Sqplmb&rt  176S. 

r  I  AM  going  to  send  yon  anofher  Tolnme  of  my  travela ;  I  don't 

i  know  whether  I  shall  not^  at  last,  write  a  new  Camden's  BrUanma; 

f  but  lest  yon  shonld  be  afraid  of  my  itinerary^  I  will  at  least  promise 

I  yon  that  it  shall  not  be  qnite  so  dry  as  most  sorrejrsy  which  contain 

nothing  bnt  lists  of  impropriations  and  glebes^  and  oaracates,  and 
transcripts  ont  of  Domesday,  and  tell  one  nothing  that  is  entertain- 
ing, describe  no  honses  nor  parks,  mention  no  carions  pictures,  bat 
are  fblly  satisfied  if  they  inform  you  that  ihey  bdiere  that  some 
nameless  old  tomb  belonged  to  a  knight-templar,  or  one  of  the 
cmsado,  becanse  he  lies  cross-legged.  Another  promise  I  will  make 
yon  is,  that  my  loye  of  abbeys  shall  not  make  me  hate  the  Reforma- 
tion till  that  makes  me  grow  a  Jacobite,  like  the  rest  of  my  anti- 
quarian predecessors ;  of  whom.  Dart  in  particular  wrote  Billing^te 
against  Cromwell  and  the  regicides ;  and  Sir  Robert  Atkins  con- 
cludes his  summary  of  the  Stuarts  with  saying, ''  that  it  is  no  reason, 
because  they  have  been  so,  that  this  family  diould  always  continue 
unfortonate.'' 

I  have  made  my  visit  at  Hagley,*  as  I  intended.  On  my  way  I 
dined  at  Park-place,  and  lay  at  Oxford.  As  I  was  quite  alone,  I 
did  not  care  to  see  anything ;  but  as  soon  as  it  was  dark,  I  Tcntured 
out,  and  the  moon  rose  as  I  was  wandering  among  the  colleges,  and 
gave  me  a  charming  Tenerable  Gbthic  scene,  which  was  not  lessened 
by  the  monkish  appearance  of  the  old  feUows  stealing  to  their 
pleasures.  Birmingham  is  large,  and  swanns with  peopleand  trade, 
but  did  not  answer  my  expectation  from  any  beauty  in  it :  yet,  new 
as  it  is,  I  peroeiTed  how  hi  I  was  got  back  from  the  London  hegira; 
for  every  ale-house  is  here  written  mug-house*  a  name  one  has  not 
heard  of  since  the  riots  in  the  late  King's  time. 

As  I  got  into  Worcestershire,  I  opened  upon  a  landscape  of 
country  whidi  I  prefer  even  to  Kent,  which  I  had  reckoned  the 
most  beautiftd  county  in  England :  but  this,  with  all  the  richness  of 

^  In  Woraert«nhlz«»  tlie  Mftt  of  Sir  Gtoige,  aftenrardi  Lord,  I^ytteUon.  Thehooie 
dnee  Walpole  ridted  it  has  been  rebvilt-^inrirziioBAif. 

s  See  ** The  Tfttler,"  June  8,  1710,  No.  ISO;  aod  theioiiff,  "The  Hog  HouBe,"  in 
Thompwtt's  "  CoUeekion  of  One  Hvndiod  md  Bi^tj  Lcgral  8oDg%  all  written  sinoe 
1678."  1694.— CuvmoBAiL 
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Kent,  is  boimded  with  monntaiiis.  Sir  Geofge  Lyttelton's  house  is 
iinmeasiiiably  bad  and  old :  one  room  at  the  top  <^  the  house,  idiidi 
was  ledkoned  a  eonceii  in  those  days,  projects  a  vast  way  into  the 
air.  There  toe  two  or  three  carious  pictores,  and  some  of  &em 
extremely  agreeable  to  me  for  their  relation  to  Ghnmmont:  Afire  is 
b  Urieux  LgtUUUm}  but  too  old  for  the  dato  of  that  book;  Made- 
moiseile  Stoait^  Lord  Bromieker/  and  Lady  Southesk  ;*  besides^  a 
portrait  of  Lord  Clifford  the  Trouorer,  with  his  stoff,  but  drawn  m 
armour  (though  no  soldier)  out  of  flattery  to  Gharlos  IL»  as  he  said 
the  most  glorious  part  of  his  life  was  attending  the  King  at  the  battle 
of  Woioester.  He  mig^t  have  said,  that  it  was  as  gkriimt  as  any 
part  of  his  Majesty's  life.  You  might  draw,  but  I  can't  describe, 
the  enchanting  scenes  of  the  park :  it  is  a  bill  of  three  miles,  but 
broke  into  all  manner  of  beauty ;  sooh  lawns,  such  wood,  rills,  cas- 
cades, and  a  thickness  of  verdure  quite  to  the  snmmit  of  ihe  hill, 
and  commanding  sndi  a  vale  of  towns,  and  meadows,  and  woods 
extending  quite  to  the  Black  Mountain  in  Wales,  that  I  quite  for- 
got my  f&YOurito  Thames  I  Lideed,  I  prefer  nothing  to  Hagley  but 
Mount  Edgecumbe.  There  is  eztrone  taste  in  the  park :  flie  seats 
are  not  the  best^  but  there  is  not  one  absoidity.  lliere  is  a  mmed 
casQe,  built  by  Miller,  that  would  get  him  his  ficeedom  even  of 
Strawberry :  it  has  the  true  rust  of  the  Barons'  Wars.  Then  there 
is  a  scene  of  a  small  lake,  with  cascades  falling  down  such  a  Par- 
nassus! with  a droular  temple  on  the  distant  eminence;  and  there 
is  such  a  fedry  dale,  with  more  cascades  gushing  out  of  rocks  I  and 
there  is  a  hermitage,  so  exactly  like  those  in  Sadeler's  prints,  on  the 
brow  of  a  shady  mountain,  stealing  peeps  into  the  g^rious  world 
bebw  I  and  there  is  such  a  pretty  well  under  a  wood,  like  the 
Samaritan  woman's  in  a  picture  of  Nicol6  Poussin  I  and  there  is 
such  a  wood  without  the  park,  enjoying  such  a  prospect  I  and  there 
is  such  a  mountain  on  f  other  side  of  the  park  commanding  all 
prospects,  that  I  wore  out  my  eyes  with  garing,  my  feet  with 
climbing,  and  my  tongue  and  my  Tocabulaiy  with  commending  I 
The  best  notion  I  can  give  you  of  the  satis&etion  I  showed,  was, 
that  Sir  George  proposed  to  cany  me  to  dine  with  my  Lord  Foley; 

^  Sir  CharlM  Lyttelton,  diBtingniahed  in  the  '  M6moirog  de  Ortmmoni '  ai  ''k 
•irienx  LyUelton."    He  died  in  1716,  tt  the  age  of  eiglitjr-eiz.— Wugbt. 

s  WiUiam,  aeeond  Yliooani  Bnnuuskeri  Midfini  PMideBt  ef  tlie  Bognl  Society. 
^OmmvoHAV. 

*  Anne,  daughter  of  WUlism,  Duke  of  Hamilton,  mortally  wonnded  at  the  BalUe 
of  Woreesier,  and  wife  of  Robert,  third  Eari  of  Sonthedc  Her  latrigne  with  the 
Doke  of  York,  is  de8Gri1)ed  in  '  Grammont'-^uirnvoHAX. 
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[at  Tl^hitley  Oourt]  ;  and  when  I  show^  lehietaiioe,  he  said,  ''Why, 
I  thought  you  did  not  mind  any  strangersy  if  you  were  to  nee  any 
thing ! "  Think  of  my  not  minding  strangers  I  I  mind  them  so 
much,  that  I  missed  seeing  Hartlehnry  Castle,  and  the  Bishop  of 
Worcester's'  chapel  of  painted  glass  there,  because  it  was  his  public 
day  when  I  passed  by  his  park. — ^Miller  has  built  a  Gbthic  house  in 
the  Tillage  at  Hagley  for  a  relation  of  Sir  Oeoige :  but  there  he  is 
not  more  than  Miller ;  in  his  castle  he  is  almost  Bentley.  There  is 
a  genteel  tomb  in  the  church  [at  Hagley]  to  Sir  Gorge's  first  wife," 
with  a  Cupid  and  a  pretty  urn  in  the  Roman  style. 

You  will  be  diverted  with  my  distresses  at  Worcester.  I  set  out 
boldly  to  walk  down  the  high-street  to  the  cathedral :  I  found  it 
much  more  peopled  than  I  intended,  and,  when  I  was  quite  embarked, 
discovered  myself  up  to  the  ears  in  a  contested  election.  A  new 
eandidate  had  arrived  the  night  before,  and  turned  all  their  heads. 
Nothing  comforted  me,  but  that  the  opposition  is  to  Mr.  Trevis ;  and 
I  purchased  my  passage  very  willingly  with  crying,  **  No  Trevis  t 
No  Jews  I ''  However,  the  inn  where  I  lay  was  Jerusalem  itself, 
the  very  head-quarters  where  Trevis  the  Pharisee  was  expected;  and 
I  had  scarce  got  into  my  room,  bef(Hre  the  victorious  mob  ol  his 
enemy,  who  had  routed  his  advanced  guard,  broke  open  the  gates  of 
our  inn,  and  almost  murdered  the  ostler — and  then  carried  him  off 
to  prison  for  being  murdered. 

The  cathedral  is  pretty,  and  has  several  tombs,  and  dusters  of 
light  pillars  of  Derbyshire  marble,  lately  cleaned.  Ghythicism  and 
the  restoration  of  that  architecture,  and  not  of  the  bastard  breed, 
spreads  extremely  in  this  part  of  the  worid.  Prince  Arthur's  tomb, 
from  whence  we  took  the  paper  for  the  hall  and  staircase,  to  my  great 
surprise,  is  on  a  less  scale  than  the  paper,  and  is  not  of  brass  but 
stone,  and  that  wretchedly  whitewashed.  The  niches  are  very  small, 
and  the  long  slips  in  the  middle  are  divided  every  now  and  then  with 
the  trefoil.  There  is  a  fine  tomb  for  Bishop  Hough,*  in  the  West- 
minster Abbey  style ;  but  the  obelisk  at  the  back  is  not  loaded  with 
a  globe  and  a  human  figure,  like  Mr.  Kent's  design  for  Sir  Isaac 
Newton  [in  Westminster  Abbey] :  an  absurdity  which  nothing  but 
himself  could  surpass,  when  he  placed  three  busts  at  the  foot  of  an 
altar — and,  not  content  with  that,  placed  them  at  the  very  angles-* 
where  they  have  as  little  to  do  as  they  have  with  ShakApeare. 

>  Imm  ICaddox,  Blahop  of  Woroaster  in  ^r48  till  hlB  death  in  1759.— CuirRiitoHiM. 
*hncy,  daughter  of  Hugh  Fonescae,  Esq.   of  Filleigh;   upon  whose  death,  in 
1746-7,  Lord  Lyttelton  wrote  hte  oelebiatod  monody. — Waianf. 
'  By  BoabiliAC.— GuvjuvoBAK. 

roL.  II.  A  A 
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From  Woroester  I  went  to  aee  Malveni  Abbejr.  It  is  sLtuatedhftlf 
way  up  an  immfflMe  mountain  of  that  name :  tbe  mountaii]  is  Tery 
long,  in  shape  like  the  prints  of  a  whale's  back :  towaids  the  laiger 
end  lies  the  town.  Nothing  remains  but  a  beautiful  gateway  and  a 
diuichf  which  is  yery  large :  every  window  has  been  glutted  with 
painted  glass,  of  which  much  remains,  but  it  did  not  answer :  blue 
and  red  there  is  in  abundance,  and  good  £aces ;  but  the  portraits  are 
so  high,  I  could  not  distinguish  them.  Besides,  the  woman  who 
showed  me  the  church  would  pester  me  with  Christ  and  King  David, 
when  I  was  hunting  for  Jolm  of  Chiunt  and  King  Edward.  The 
greatest  curiosiiy,  at  least  what  I  had  never  seen  before,  was,  tiie 
whole  floor  and  ht  up  the  sides  of  the  church  has  been,  if  I  may 
call  it  so,  wainscoted  with  red  and  yellow  tiles,  extremely  polished, 
and  diversified  with  coatB  of  anns»  and  inscriptions,  and  mosaia  I 
have  since  fcund  the  same  at  Gloucester,  and  have  even  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  purchase  fixmi  the  sexton  about  a  dozen,  which  think 
what  an  acquisition  for  Strawberry  I  They  are  made  of  the  natural 
earth  of  the  country,  which  is  a  rich  red  day  that  produces  every 
thing.  AH  the  lanes  are  full  of  all  kind  of  trees,  and  enriched  with 
large  old  apple-trees,  that  hang  over  £com  one  hedge  to  another. 
Woroester  city  is  large  and  pretfy.  Gloucester  dty  is  still  better 
atuated,  but  worse  built,  and  not  near  so  large.  About  a  mile  from 
Woroester  you  break  upon  a  sweet  view  of  the  Severn.  A  little 
farther  on  the  banks  is  Mr.  Lechmere's  house ;  but  he  has  given 
strict  charge  to  a  troop  of  willows  never  te  let  him  see  the  river :  to 
his  rig^t  hand  extends  the  fidrest  meadow  covered  with  cattle  that 
ever  you  saw :  at  the  end  of  it  is  the  town  of  Upton,  with  a  church 
half  ruined,  and  a  bridge  of  six  ardhe8»  which  I  beUeve,  with  little 
trouble,  he  might  see  from  his  garden. 

The  vale  increases  in  riches  to  Gloucester.  I  stayed  two  days  at 
George  Selwyn's  house,  called  Matson,  which  lies  on  Bobin  Hood's 
Hill :  it  is  lofty  enough  for  an  Alp,  yet  is  a  mountain  of  turf  to  the 
very  top,  has  wood  scattered  all  over  it,  springs  that  long  to  be  cas- 
cades in  twenty  places  of  it ;  and  from  the  summit  it  beats  even  Sir 
George  Lyttelton's  views,  by  having  the  city  of  Gbucester  at  its  fixity 
and  the  Severn  widening  to  the  horizon.  His  house  is  small,  but 
neat.  King  Oharles  lay  here  at  the  siege;  and  the  Duke  of  York, 
with  typical  frury,  hacked  and  hewed  the  window-shutters  of  his 
chamber,  as  a  memorandum  of  his  being  there.  Here  is  a  good 
picture  of  Dudley  Earl  of  Leicester  in  his  later  age,  which  he  gave 
to  Sir  Francis  WaLsingham,  at  whose  house  in  Kent  it  remained  till 
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removed  hither ;  and  what  makes  it  very  ourious,  is  his  age  marked 
on  it,  fifty-four  in  1572.  I  had  never  been  able  to  discover  before 
in  what  year  he  was  bom.  And  here  is  the  very  flower-pot  ^  and 
ooimteiftit  aasooiationy  for  which  Bishop  Sprat  was  taken  np,  and 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough  sent  to  the  Tower.  The  reservoirs  on  the 
hill  supply  the  city.  The  late  Mr.  Selwyn  governed  the  borough  by 
fhem — and  I  believe  by  some  wine  too.  Hie  Bishop's  [Lavington's] 
honse  is  pretty,  and  restored  to  the  Gh>thio  by  the  last  Bishop 
[dagget].  Price'  has  painted  a  huge  chapel  window  for  him,  which 
is  scarce  inferior  for  colours,  and  is  a  much  better  picture  than  any 
of  the  old  glass.  The  eating-room  is  handsome.  Asl  amaPhytes- 
tant  Goth,  I  was  glad  to  worship  Bishop  Hooper's  room,  from 
whence  he  was  led  to  the  stake :  but  I  could  almost  have  been  a  Hun, 
and  set  fire  to  the  front  of  the  house,  which  is  a  small  pert  portico, 
like  the  conveniences  at  the  end  of  a  London  garden.  Theoutsideof 
fhe  cathedral  isbeautifrilly  light ;  the  pillars  in  the  nave  outrageously 
plump  and  heavy.  There  is  a  tomb  of  one  Abraham  BlacUeach,  a 
great  curiosity;  for,  though  the  figures  of  him  and  his  wife  are 
oumbent,  they  are  very  graceful,  designed  by  Yandyck,  and  well 
executed.  Kent  designed  the  screen ;  but  knew  no  more  there  than 
he  did  any  where  else  how  to  enter  into  the  true  Gbthio  taste.  Sir 
Christopher  Wren,  who  built  the  tower  of  the  great  gateway  at 
Christchurch,  has  catched  the  graces  of  it  as  happily  as  you  could 
do :  there  is  particularly  a  niche  between  two  compartments  of  a 
window,  that  is  a  masterpiece. 

But  here  is  a  modemUy,  which  beats  all  antiquities  for  curiosity : 
just  by  the  high  altar  is  a  small  pew  hung  wiih  green  damask,  with 
curtains  of  the  same ;  a  small  comer  cupboard,  painted,  carved,  and 
gilt,  for  books  in  one  comer,  and  two  troughs  of  a  bird-cage,  with 
seeds  and  water.  If  any  mayoress  on  earth  was  small  enough  to 
endose  herself  in  this  tabemade,  or  abstemious  enough  to  feed  on 
rape  and  canary,  I  should  have  sworn  that  it  was  the  shrine  of  the 
queen  of  the  aldermen.  It  belongs  to  a  Mrs.  Cotton,  who,  having 
lost  a  fevourite  daughter,  is  convinced  her  soul  is  transmigrated  into 
a  robin-redbreast ;  for  which  reason  she  passes  her  life  in  making  an 
aviary  of  the  cathedral  of  Gloucester.  The  chapter  indulge  this 
whim,  as  she  contributes  abundantly  to  glaze,  whitewash,  and 
smament  the  church. 

1  See  Walpole  to  BeniJey,  Avgut  5,  1758.^Cvinmr<iRAii. 
*  WlUiun  Frio8y  the  younger,  died  1766.— CvvmoBAii. 
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King  Edward  Uie  Second's  tomb  is  very  light  and  in  good  repair. 
Tlie  old  wooden  figure  of  Robert,  the  Conqueror's  unfortunate  eldest 
son,  is  extremely  genteel,  and,  though  it  may  not  be  so  ancient  as 
his  death,  is  in  a  taste  very  superior  to  any  thing  of  much  later  ages. 
Our  Lady's  Chapel  has  a  bold  kind  of  portal,  and  several  odlings  of 
chapels,  and  tribunes  in  a  beautiful  taste :  but  of  all  delight,  is  what 
they  caU  the  abbofs  cloister.  It  is  the  very  thing  that  you  would 
build,  when  you  had  extracted  all  the  quintessence  of  trefoils,  arches, 
and  lightness.  In  the  chureh  is  a  star-window  of  eight  points,  that 
is  prettier  than  our  rose-windows. 

A  little  way  firom  the  town  are  the  ruins  of  Lantony  Priory :  there 
remains  a  pretty  old  gateway,  which  G.  Selwyn  has  b^ged,  to  erect 
on  the  top  of  his  mountain,  and  it  will  have  a  charming  effect. 

At  Bttiford  I  saw  the  house  of  Mr.  Lenflial,  &e  descendant  of  the 
Speaker.  The  front  is  good ;  and  achapel  connected  by  two  or  three 
arches,  which  let  the  garden  appear  through,  has  a  pretty  effect ; 
but  the  inside  of  the  mansion  is  bad  and  ill-furmshed.  Except  a 
bmous  picture  of  Sir  Thomas  Here's  fiEunily,'  the  portraits  are 
rubbish,  though  celebrated.  I  am  told  that  the  Speaker,  who  really 
had  a  fine  collection,  made  his  peace  by  presenting  them  to  Corn- 
bury,'  where  they  were  well  known,  till  the  Buke  of  Marlborough 
bought  that  scat 

I  can't  go  and  describe  so  known  a  place  as  Oxford,  which  I  saw 
pretty  well  on  my  return.  The  whole  air  of  the  town  charms  me ; 
and  what  remains  of  the  true  Gothic  tm-Oibbs^dp  and  the  profusion 
of  painted  glass,  wore  entertainment  enough  to  me.  In  the  Picture 
Ghdlery  are  quantities  of  portraits ;  but  in  general  they  are  not  only 
not  so  much  as  copies,  but  proadea — so  totally  unlike  ihey  are  to  ihe 
persons  they  pretend  to  represent*  All  I  will  tell  you  more  of 
Oxford  is,  that  Fashion  has  so  far  prevailed  over  her  coUegiate  sister, 
Custom,  that  they  have  altered  the  hour  of  dinner  from  twelve  to 

1  The  Lentbal  picture  has  beea  altribatad  to  Holbdn,  bat  it  hmn  %  date  (1593) 
thirty-nine  yean  after  Holbein's  death.  The  earliest  notice  of  it  is  in  Aubrey's  "Lives:" 
"  In  the  hall  of  Sir  John  Lenthal  at  Besilslye  [Besils-Legh  between  Faiingdon  and 
Oxford]  is  an  original  of  Sir  Thomas  More  and  his  &ther,  mother,  wife^  and  diildren, 
done  by  Hans  Holbein.  There  is  an  inscription  in  golden  letters  of  about  60  lines, 
which  I  spake  to  Mr.  Thomas  Pigot,  of  Wadham  College,  to  transcribe,  and  he  has  done 
It  Teiy  eareftilly.''  This  pietnre  wss  sold  and  bought  in  at  Christie'si,  in  18dS,  for 
IQ5L  A  better  pietnre  at  Nostall  Priory  in  Toricshiie  Is  dsaeribed  by  Waagen,  iiL 
884.— CoviiixoHAii. 

*  See  Vol.  L  p.  6,  and  roL  IL  p.  228.— CuvimroRAK. 

'  Walpole  has  nndenated  the  value  of  the  Pietoxe  Gallery  at  Oxford.  Some  of  the 
portraits  are  highly  enrioos.— CunixaiiAii. 
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one.  Does  not  it  put  one  in  mind  of  reformations  in  religion  f  One 
don't  abolish  Mahommedism ;  one  only  brings  it  back  to  where  the 
imposter  himself  left  it. — ^I  think  it  is  at  the  South-Sea-honso,  whore 
fhey  have  been  forced  to  alter  the  hours  of  payment,  instead  of  from 
ten  to  twelve,  to  from  twelve  to  two;  so  much  do  even  monied 
citizens  sail  with  the  current  of  idleness! 

Was  not  I  talking  of  religious  sects  P  Methodism  is  quite  decayed 
in  Oxford,  its  cradle.  In  its  stead,  there  prevails  a  delightful  fan- 
tastic system,  called  the  sect  of  the  Hutchinsonians,'  of  whom  one 
seldom  hears  any  thing  in  town.  After  much  inquiry,  all  I  can 
discover  is,  that  their  religion  consists  in  driving  Hebrew  to  its  foun- 
tain head,  till  they  find  some  word  or  other  in  every  text  of  the  Old 
Testament,  which  may  seem  figivative  of  something  in  the  New,  or 
at  least  of  something  that  may  happen  Ood  knows  when,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  New.  As  their  doctrine  is  novel,  and  requires  much 
study,  or  at  least  much  invention,  one  should  think  that  they  could 
not  have  settled  half  the  canon  of  what  they  are  to  believe-— and  yet 
fhey  go  on  zealously,  tr3ring  to  make  and  succeeding  in  making 
converts.' — ^I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  thoughts  of  etj^mological 
Mlmtion;  and  I  am  sure  you  will  smile  when  I  tell  you,  that  accor- 
ding to  their  gravest  doctors,  *'  Soap  is  an  excellent  type  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  York-buildings  waterworks  *  of  the  Trinity,"  I  don't 
know  whether  fins  is  not  as  entertaining  as  the  passion  of  the  Mora- 
vians for  the  *'  Utile  side-hole ! ''    Adieu,  my  dear  sir ! 


870.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  MAKN. 

Strmeberrif  HiU,  Od.  6, 1758. 

I  FEJiR  the  letter  of  July  21st,  which  you  tell  me  you  have 
received,  was  the  last  I  wrote.  I  will  make  no  more  excuses  for 
my  silence ;  I  think  they  take  up  half  my  letters.  The  time  of 
year  must  be  fall  excuse ;  and  this  autonm  is  so  dead  a  time,  that 
people  even  don't  die. 

1  John  Hntchiuon,  the  founder  of  thU  leci,  vas  bom  in  1674,  uid  died  in  1787, 
levying  ft  number  of  works  on  the  Hebrew  Uuigmige»  which  were  eollected  in  1748,  in 
iwelre  Tolnmee  octavo.  He  imagined  all  kno^edge  to  be  contained  in  the  Hebrew 
Scriptaree,  and,  r^ecting  the  points,  he  gave  a  fiuidfol  meaning  to  erery  one  of  the 
Hebrew  lettenk — Weight. 

'  Among  Hutchinaon's  followers  were  the  amiable  Dr.  Home,  Bishop  of  Norwich, 
who  pnbUshed  an  'Abstract'  of  his  writings,  and  Paridmrst,  the  author  of  the 
Hebrew  Lexicon. — Wriobt. 

*  Famous  waterworks  at  the  foot  of  Buckingham  Street,  Strand,  and  so  called  from 
the  palace  there  of  the  ArchbUhops  of  York.— CuamaiaaAJi. 
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T<m  haTO  pnsded  me  ezbemely  by  a  paragraph  in  yours  aboat 
one  Wilton  a  aealptory*  who,  yon  say,  is  mentioned  with  enoomioms 
in  one  of  the  '  Worids :"  I  reooUeoted  no  sooh  thing.  The  first  paioel 
your  brother  sends  yon  shall  eonyey  (he  other  numbers  of  thai 
paper,  and  I  will  mark  all  the  names  I  know  of  the  anthers: 
there  are  several,  and  of  onr  first  writers;'  bnt  in  general  yon 
will  not  find  that  the  paper  answers  the  idea  yon  have  entertained 
of  ii 

I  grieve  for  my  Florentine  friends  and  for  Ihe  doubling  of  flieir 
yoke :  the  Count  has  shown  great  art  I  am  totally  ignorant,  not 
to  say  indifCerent,  about  the  Modenese  treaty  ;*  indeed,  I  have  none 
of  that  spirit  whioh  was  formerly  so  much  objected  to  some  of  my 
fiunily,  the  love  of  negotiations  during  a  setfled  peace.  Treaties 
within  treaties  are  very  dull  businesses:  contracts  of  marriage 
between  baby-princes  and  miss-princesses  give  me  no  curiosity. 
If  I  had  not  seen  it  in  the  papers,  I  should  never  have  known  that 
Master  Tommy  the  Archduke  was  idaying  at  marrying  Miss  Modena. 
I  am  as  sick  of  the  Mde-and'^eek  at  which  all  Europe  has  been  play- 
ing about  a  King  of  the  Bomans  I  Forgive  me,  my  dear  diild,  you 
who  are  a  miuister,  for  holding  your  important  aflGftirs  so  cheap.  I 
amuse  myself  with  Gothic  and  painted  glass,  and  am  as  grave  about 
my  own  trifles  as  I  could  be  at  Batisbon.  I  shall  tell  you  one  or 
two  events  within  my  own  very  small  sphere,  and  you  must  call 
them  a  letter.  I  believe  I  mentioned  having  made  a  kind  of 
armoury :  my  upper  servant,  who  is  full  as  dull  as  his  pre- 
decessor, whom  you  knew,  Tom  Barney,  has  had  his  head  so  filled 
with  armSj  that  the  other  day,  when  a  man  brought  home  an  old 
chimney-back,  which  I  had  bought  for  having  belonged  to  Hariy  yn., 
he  came  running  in,  and  said,  **  Sir,  Sir  I  here  is  a  man  has  brought 
some  more  armour  !  ** 

Last  week,  when  I  was  in  town,  I  went  to  pay  a  bill  to  the  glaaer 
who  fixed  up  the  painted  glass :  I  said, ''  Mr.  Palmer,  yon  duuge 
me  seven  shSlings  a-day  for  your  man's  work :  I  know  you  give  him 
but  two  shillings ;  and  I  am  told  that  it  is  impossible  for  him  to 

>  JoMph  Wilton  bflst  known  by  hii  monument  in  Westminsler  Abbey  to  GenenI 
Wolfe;  died  Norember  25,  1809,  in  his  eighty-fint  year. — Cuhriiiobaii. 

*  Mr  Mann  mijitook ;  I  think  it  was  in  a  paper  called  '  The  AdTentnrer.*— WaiiPou. 

*  Lord  CheHterfield,  Lord  Bath,  Mr.  W.  [lUiam]  Whithed,  Sir  Charies  William^ 
ICr.  Soame  Jenyns,  Mr.  Cambridge,  Mr.  Corentiy,  Ac — Walpols. 

*  It  waa  between  the  Empress-Qiieen  and  the  Dnke  of  Modena»  for  settling  the 
dttchy  of  Milan  on  one  of  the  little  Archdukes,  on  his  marrying  the  Doke*s  grand- 
daughter, and  in  the  mean  time  the  Duke  was  made  administrator  of  MibuL 
— Walpou. 
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I  earn  seyen  rfiillingB  a^y."-— **  Why  no,  Sir/'  replied  he,  "it  is  not 

(  that;  but  one  must  pay  house-rent,  and  one  must  eat,  and  one  must 

I  wwrJ*    I  looked  at  him,  and  he  had  on  a  bine  silk  waistooat  with 

i  an  extremely  broad  gold  laoe.    I  ooold  not  help  smiling.    I  tamed 

I  ronnd,  and  saw  his  own  portrait,  and  his  wife's,  and  his  son's.  **  And 

I  see,"  said  I,  "  one  mwi  sit  for  one's  piotore :  I  am  veiy  sony  that 
I  I  am  to  contribute  for  all  yon  mus^  dot "    Adienl    I  gave  yon 

warning  that  I  had  nothing  to  say. 


til.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  HAVK. 

AfUngUm  atred.  Dee.  6, 1768. 

In  a  very  long,  and  consequently  a  very  agreeable  letter,  which  I 


from  you  yesterday,  youset  me  an  example  which  I  despair 
of  following,  keeping  up  a  correspondence  with  spirit  when  the  world 
{umiahes  no  eyents.  I  should  not  say  no  eventi,  for  France  is  big 
with  matter,  but  to  talk  of  the  parliamentary  wars  of  another 
country  would  be  only  transcribing  gaaettes :  and  as  to  Prince 
Heradius,^  the  other  phsanomenon  of  the  age,  it  is  difficult  to  say 
much  about  a  person  of  whom  one  knows  nothing  at  alL  The  only 
scene,  that  promises  to  interest  one,  lies  in  Ireland,  from  whence  we 
are  told  that  the  Speaker's  party  has  carried  a  question  against  the 
Lord  lieutenant's ;  but  no  particulars  are  yet  arrived.  Foondations 
have  formerly  been  laid  in  Ireland  of  troubles  that  have  spread 
hither :  I  have  read  somewhere  this  old  saw, 

^He  tliAl  would  BngUud  win, 
Host  with  Iidand  fliBt  begin." 

The  only  novelty  I  know,  and  which  is  quite  private  history,  is,  that 
there  is  a  man'  in  the  world,  who  has  so  much  obligingness  and 
attention  in  his  friendships,  that  in  the  middle  of  public  business,  and 
teaeed  to  death  with  all  kind  of  commissions,  and  overrun  with  cubs 
and  cubaeoioni's  of  every  kind,  he  can  for  twelve  years  together 
remember  any  single  picture,  or  bust,  or  morsel  olvkiAf  that  afriend 

'  One  of  the  pretenders  to  the  throne  of  PersUy  who  giined  many  Tictorles  about 
this  time. — Walpoul 

'  When  Mr.  Walpole  wai  at  Florence  he  aaw  a  fine  picture  by  Vaeari  of  the  Great 
Dachas  Bianca  Capello,  in  the  palace  of  the  Harchese  Vitelli,  whose  ikmily  falling 
to  decay,  and  their  effects  being  sold  twelTc  years  afterwards,  Mr.  ICann  recollected 
Mr.  Walpole's  haying  admired  that  picture,  bought  and  sent  it  to  him. — Walfolk. 
Bold  at  the  Strawbeny  ilUl  sale  to  Mr.  Scguier  for  164  10s.— Cowihoham. 
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of  his  ever  liked ;  and  what  is  forty  times  more  eztraordimiiy  than 
this  Gircomstantial  kindness,  he  remembers  it  just  at  the  time 
when  otherSi  who  might  be  afflicted  with  as  good  a  memory,  would 
take  pains  to  forget  it,  that  is,  when  it  is  to  be  obtained :— exactly 
then  this  person  goes  and  purchases  the  thing  in  qnestaon,  whips  it 
on  board  a  ship,  and  sends  it  to  his  friend,  in  the  manner  in  the 
world  to  make  it  most  agreeable,  except  that  he  makes  it  impossible 
to  thank  him,  because  yon  must  allow  that  one  ought  to  be  pos- 
sessed of  the  same  manner  of  obliging,  before  one  is  worthy  of 
thanking  such  a  person.  I  donH  know  whether  you  will  think  ftis 
person  so  extraordinary  as  I  do ;  bnt  I  have  one  feiYonr  to  beg ;  if 
you  should  oyer  hear  his  name,  which,  for  certain  reasons,  I  can't 
tell  you,  let  me  intreat  yon  neyer  to  disclose  it,  for  the  world  in 
general  is  so  much  the  reyerse  of  him,  ihat  they  would  do  nothing 
but  commend  to  him  everything  they  saw,  iu  order  to  employ  his 
memory  and  generosity.  For  this  reason  yon  will  allow  fliat  the 
prettiest  action  that  erer  was  eammUiedt  ought  not  to  be  published 
to  all  the  world. 

Ton,  who  love  yoqr  friends,  will  not  be  sorry  to  hear  a  little  cir- 
oumstance,  that  concerns,  in  a  tolerable  manner,  at  least  two  of 
them.  The  last  of  my  mother's  surviviog  brothers*  is  dead,  and  dead 
without  a  will,  and  dead  rich.  Mr.  Oonway  and  I  shall  share  about 
six  thousand  pounds  a-piece  in  common  wifli  his  brother  and  sister 
and  my  brother.  I  only  tell  yon  this  for  a  momentary  pleasure,  for 
you  are  not  a  sort  of  person  to  remember  anything  relative  to  your 
friends  beyond  the  present  instant! 

After  writing  me  two  sheets  of  paper,  not  to  mention  the  episode 
of  Bianca  Oapello,  I  know  not  how  to  have  the  confidence  to  put  an 
end  to  my  letter  already ;  and  yet  I  must,  and  yon  will  admit  the 
excuse :  I  have  bnt  just  time  to  send  my  brother  an  account  of  his 
succession:  yon  who  think  largely  enough  to  forgiye  any  man's 
deferring  sudi  notice  to  you,  would  be  the  last  man  to  defer  giving 
it  to  anybody  else ;  and  therefore,  to  spare  you  any  more  of  the  com- 
pliments  and  thanks,  which  surely  I  owe  you,  you  shall  let  me  go 
make  my  brother  happy.    Adieu  I 

'  Bxmimiu  Shorter,  broiker  of  Gatlieriiie  Lftdy  Walpole,  Mid  of  Clutflolto  UAj 
Conway,  whose  BurviTing  children,  Edward  and  Horace  Walpole,  Fnuicis  Karl  of 
Hertford,  Henry  and  Anne  Conway,  became  hie  heixi.—- W4JMUL  See  ToL  L  pi 
IzfiL— ConuoHAa 
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Sra.    TO  GEOBGB  MONTAGU,  BSQ. 

AfiinoUm  Street,  Dec  6, 1759 

I  HATE  at  last  found  a  moment  to  answer  your  letter ;  a  posses- 
sion of  whicih,  I  think»  I  have  not  been  master  iliese  ten  days.  Ton 
mn^t  know  that  I  have  an  undo  dead ;  a  sort  of  event  that  could 
not  possibly  have  been  disagreeable  to  me,  let  his  name  have  beco 
what  it  would ;  and  to  make  it  still  less  unpleasant,  here  am  I  one 
ot  the  heirs-at-law  to  a  man  worth  thirty  thousand  pounds.  One  of 
the  heirsy  you  must  oonstrue,  one  of  fiye.  In  short,  my  undo  Eraa- 
mus  is  dead,  and  I  think  at  last  we  may  depend  on  his  having  made 
no  will.  If  a  will  should  appear,  we  are  but  where  we  were ;  if  it 
does  not,  it  is  not  uncomfortable  to  have  a  little  sum  of  money  drop 
out  of  the  douds,  to  which  one  has  as  much  right  as  anybody,  for 
which  one  has  no  obligation,  and  paid  no  flattery.  This  death  and 
the  circumstances  have  made  extreme  noise,  but  they  are  of  an 
extent  impossible  to  tell  you  within  the  compass  of  any  letter,  and  I 
will  not  raise  your  curiosity  when  I  cannot  satisfy  it  but  by  a  narra- 
tion, whidi  I  must  reserve  till  I  see  you.  The  only  event  I  know 
besides  within  this  atmosphere,  is  the  death  of  Lord  Burlington,* 
who,  I  have  just  heard,  has  left  every  thing  in  his  power  to  his 
relict.  I  tell  you  nothing  of  Jew  bills  and  Jew  motions,  for  I  dare 
to  say  you  have  long  been  as  weary  of  the  words  as  I  am.  The 
only  point  that  keeps  up  any  attention,  is  eq)ectation  of  a  maalfix>m 
Irdand,  from  whence  we  have  heard,  by  a  side  wind,  that  the 
court  have  lost  a  question  by  six ;  you  may  imagine  one  wants  to 
know  more  of  this. 

The  Opera  is  indifferent ;  the  first  man  has  a  finer  voice  than 
MonticelH,  but  knows  not  what  to  with  ii  Ancient  Yisconti  does 
so  much  with  hers  that  it  is  intolerable.  There  is  a  new  play  of 
Glover's,'  in  whidi  Boadicea  the  heroine  rants  as  much  as  Yisconti 
screams ;  but  happily  you  hear  no  more  of  her  after  the  end  of  the 
third  act,  till  in  the  last  scene  somebody  brings  a  card  with  her 
oomplimentB.  and  she  is  very  sorry  she  cannot  wait  upon  yon.  but 
she  is  dead.    Then  there  is  a  scene  between  Lord  Sussex  and  Lord 

*  The  archiieet  EuL — CuvvivaHAX. 

*  'Boftdioea»'  %  Tragedy,  by  OloTer,  Mlhor  of  'Leonidu,'  tetedfortlie  iint  time  at 
Drory  Lane  Theatre,  Deeemher  1,  17C8.  It  ran  ten  nighta.  Qarrick,  Mn.  Gibber, 
and  Mr.  Pritehard  had  parte  in  it. — GiMiHeBAv. 
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Caihcart,  two  oaptives,  which  is  most  incredibly  absurd :  but  yet  the 
parts  are  so  well  acted,  the  dresses  so  fine,  and  two  or  three  aoenes 
pleasing  enough,  that  it  is  worih  seeing. 

There  are  new  yoong  lords,  fresh  and  fresh :  two  of  them  axe 
much  in  vogue ;  Lord  Huntingdon  and  Lord  Stoimont.*  I  sapped 
with  them  t'other  night  at  Lsuiy  Caroline  Petersham's ;  flie  lifter 
is  most  cried  up ;  but  he  is  more  reserved,  seems  dy  uid  to  have 
sense,  but  I  should  not  think  extreme:  yet  it  is  not  fidr  to 
judge  on  a  silent  man  at  first  The  other  is  very  lively  and  very 
agreeable.  This  is  the  state  of  the  town  you  inquire  after,  and 
which  you  do  inquire  after  as  one  does  after  Mr.  Somebody  that 
one  used  to  see  at  Mr.  Such-a-one's  formeily :  do  you  never  intend 
to  know  more  of  usP  or  do  you  intend  to  leave  me  to  wiflier  upon 
the  hands  of  the  town,  like  CSiarles  Stanhope'  and  Mrs.  Bunch  f 
My  cotemporaries  seem  to  be  all  retiring  to  their  proprieties.  If 
I  must  too,  positively  I  will  go  no  fiuther  than  Sbrawberry  Hill  I 
You  are  very  good  to  lament  mr  gold  fish :  their  whole  histoiy 
consists  in  their  being  stolen  a  deux  r^prites^  the  very  week  after  I 
came  to  town. 

Mr.  Benfley  is  where  he  was,  and  well,  and  now  and  then  makes 
me  as  happy  as  I  can  be,  having  lost  him,  with  a  charming  drawing. 
We  don't  talk  of  his  abode ;  for  the  Hecate  his  wife  endeavours  to 
discover  it    Adieu !  my  best  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu. 


878.    TO  BIOHARD  BENTLET,  ESQ. 

AfUngUm  Street,  Dee.  19,  ITM. 

I  LITTLE  thought  when  I  parted  with  you,  my  dear  Sir,  that  your 
absence'  could  indemnify  me  so  well  for  itself:  I  still  less  expected 
that  I  should  find  you  improving  daily :  but  your  letters  grow  more 
and  more  entertaining,  your  drawings  more  and  more  picturesque ; 
you  write  with  more  wit,  and  paint  with  more  melancholy ^  than  ever 
anybody  did:   your  woody  mountains  hang  down  ''somewhat  so 

*  DftTid  Murray,  Vlieoiuit  Stormont  *(dled  1796),  ntphew  of  the  greift  Lord 
Manifield. — Gumihobak. 

'  ChariM  Stanhope,  Eaq.,  elder  brother  of  the  first  Earl  of  Harrington.  He  died 
Hareh  16,  1760,  aged  87.  He  figares  oonspieaoiuly  in  Hanbnry  WiUiama'a  ehannisg 
poem  of '  Isabella,  or  the  Homing/ — Cuv!iiroham. 

'Mr.  Bentley  waa  now  in  the  island  of  Jersey ;  whither  he  had  retired  on  aeeoant 
of  the  derangement  of  his  afiaiis,  and  whithor  all  the  following  lettcn  are  addressed 
to  him.— Bxaar. 
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poetical/'  as  Mr.  Aahe'  said,  that  your  oim  poet  Oray  will  soaroe 
keep  tone  with  yon.  All  this  lefiars  to  your  cascade  scene  and  yonr 
letter.  For  the  library,  it  cannot  haye  the  Strawbeny  imprimatur : 
the  doable  arches  and  doable  pinnacles  are  most  nngraoefoL ;  and 
the  doors  below  the  book-cases  in  Mr.  Chute's  design  had  a  conyen- 
taal  look,  which  yours  totally  wants.  For  this  time,  we  shall  put 
your  genius  in  comnussion,  and,  like  some  other  regents,  execute 
our  own  plan  without  minding  our  sovereign.  For  the  chimney,  I 
do  not  wonder  you  missed  our  instructions :  we  could  not  contriye  to 
understand  them  oursdyes ;  and  therefore,  determining  nothing  but 
to  haye  the  old  picture  stuck  in  a  thicket  of  pinnacles,  we  left  it  to 
you  to  find  out  the  haw.  I  belieye  it  will  be  a  little  difBcult ;  but  as 
I  BoppoBe  faeere  quia  m^pomSrih  ett,  is  full  as  easy  as  ctederef  why — 
you  must  do  it 

The  present  journal  of  the  world  and  of  me  stands  thus :  King 
Oeoige  n.  does  not  go  abroad. — Some  folks  fear  nephews,*  as  much 
as  others  hate  uncles.  The  Castle  of  Dublin  has  carried  flie  Armagh 
election  by  one  yote  only — ^whioh  is  thought  equiyalent  to  losing  it 
by  tweniy.  Mr.  Pelham  has  beenyery  ill,  I  thought  of  Si  Patrick's 
fire,*  but  it  proved  St.  Antony's.  Our  House  of  Commons,  mere 
poachers,  are  piddling  with  the  torture  of  Leheup,^  who  ertracted  so 
much  money  out  of  the  lottery. 

The  robber  of  Po  Tang*  is  discoyered,  and  I  hope  will  be  put  to 
death,  without  my  pity'  interfering,  as  it  has  done  for  Mr.  Shorter's 
seryant,'  or  Lady  Caroline  Petersham's,  as  it  did  for  Madean.    In 

'  A  murMiyiiiaii  ai  Twlekenham.  He  had  Mnred  Pope.  Mr.  Walpole  telling  Uai 
he  would  hsre  Ui  trees  pUuited  Inegolarijf  he  Mid,  '*  Yes,  Sir,  I  nndentsad :  jam 
would  have  them  hang  down  somewhat  poeticaL"— Walvou. 

*  Frederie  IL  King  of  Prussia,  nephew  to  George  II.  Mr.  Walpole  alludes  to  him- 
self, who  was  upon  bad  terms  with  his  vnde  Horaoe  Walpole,  afterwaids  Lord 
Walpole  of  Wolterton.— BuET. 

'  Alhiding  to  the  dlstubanoes  and  opposition  to  goTemment^  which  took  plaee  In 
Ireland  dn^ig  the  yioeroyalty  of  Lionel  Dnke  of  Dorset — Walfou. 

*  In  framing  the  act  for  the  pnrehase  of  the  Sloane  Mnaeun  and  the  Harieian 
Manuscripts  by  lottery,  Mr.  Pelham,  who  dlsapprored  of  this  financial  expedient^  as 
tending  to  foster  a  spirit  of  gambling,  had  taken  care  to  restrict  the  number  of  tickets 
to  be  sold  to  any  single  indiTiduaL  Notwithstanding  which,  Mr.  Leheup,  one  of  the 
oomminionerB  of  the  lottery,  had  sold  to  one  person,  under  names  which  he  knew  to 
be  fictitious,  between  two  and  three  hundred  tickets.  The  subject  was  brought  before 
the  House  of  Commons,  where  a  series  of  resolutions  was  passed  against  Mr.  Leheup, 
accompanied  by  an  address  to  the  King,  praying  that  the  offender  might  be  prosecuted. 
The  result  was,  that  he  was  prosecuted  by  the  Attorney-general,  and  fined  one  thousand 
pounds. — ^WaiOHff.    See  YoL  L  p.  891.~-Cu»»oham. 

*  Mr.  Walpole  had  giren  this  Chinese  name  to  a  pond  of  gold  fish  at  Strawberry 
UUL    [See  p.  286].— Wauoul 

*  A  Swiss  serrant  of  Erasmus  Shorter^s,  maternal  undo  to  Mr.  Walpole,  who  was 
Bo4  without  suspicion  of  baring  hastened  his  master'^  death.-— Bsasr. 
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short,  it  was  a  heron.  I  like  ibis  better  than  fhieves,  as  I  believe 
the  gang  will  be  more  easily  destroyed,  {hough  not  mentioned  in  the 
King's  speech  or  Fielding's  treatises.' 

Lord  darendon^  Lord  Thanet^  and  Lord  Buriington  axe  dead. 
The  seocmd  sent  for  his  tailor,  and  asked  him  if  he  oonld  make  him 
a  suit  of  monming  in  eight  honis :  if  he  oonld,  he  woold  go  into 
monming  for  his  brother  Bnrlington' — bnt  fliat  he  did  not  ezpecst  to 
live  twelve  honrs  himself. 

There  are  two  more  volnmesoome  ont  of  Sir  "GhailesQrandison.'' 
I  shall  detain  them  till  the  last  is  published,  and  not  think  I  post- 
pone much  of  your  pleasure.  For  my  part,  I  stopped  at  flie  fourth; 
I  was  80  tired  of  sets  of  people  getting  together,  and  saying,  "Pray, 
Miss,  with  whom  are  you  in  lore  f  **  and  of  mighty  good  young  men 
that  convert  your  Mr.  M  *****  's  in  the  twinkling  of  a  sermon! 
— ^You  have  not  been  much  more  diverted,  I  fear,  with  Hogarth's 
book' — ^'tis  very  silly ! — ^Palmjrra*  is  come  forfii,  and  is  a  noble  book; 
the  prints  finely  engraved,  and  an  admirable  dissertation  before  it 
My  wonder  is  much  abated :  the  Palmyrene  empire  which  I  had 
figured,  shrank  to  a  small  trading  city  with  some  magnificent  public 
buildings  out  of  proportion  to  the  dignity  of  the  place. 

The  operas  succeed  pretty  well ;  and  music  has  so  much  recovered 
its  power  of  charming,  that  there  is  started  up  a  burletta  at  Govent 
Garden,  that  has  half  the  vogue  of  the  old  Beggar's  Opera :  indeed 
there  is  a  soubrette,  called  the  ll^iccolina,*  who,  besides  betng 
pretty,  has  more  vivacity  and  variety  of  humour  than  ever  existed  in 
any  creature. 

87i.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Jan,  28, 17M. 

Her  Serene  Highness,  the  Groat  Duchess  Bianca  Gapello,*  is 
arrived  safe  at  a  palace  lately  taken  for  her  in  Arlington  Street  She 

*  Fieldin^s  'Enqniiy  into  the  Causes  of  the  Istc  Increase  of  Bobbens'  was  pnbliahed 
this  year. — Cunvikqham. 

s  The  Countesses  of  Thanet  and  Burlington  were  sisters. — Walpoul 

*  'The  Andysis  of  Beanty.* — Walpuli. 

*  Robert  Wood's  great  woric, '  The  Rains  of  FalmynL*  The  epitaph  for  his  mona- 
xnent  at  Putney,  written  by  Walpole  at  the  request  of  his  widow,  concludes  thus  }— 
"  The  beantiAd  editions  of  Balbec  and  Palmyra,  illnstrated  by  the  daBsie  pen  of 
Robert  Wood,  supply  a  nobler  and  more  lasting  monument^  and  wiU  suriTe  those 
august  remaina.'' — CuniiroRAa. 

*  See  Genest*s  'Stage/  iv.  895.  Murphy  calls  her,  Signora  Spiletta. — CuHvnraRAM. 

*  Bianca  Capello  was  the  daughter  of  a  noble  Venetian.  She  had  been  seduced 
and  carried  off  from  her  lathefs  house  by  a  young  Florentine  of  low  origin,  named 
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has  becsn  maoh  yisited  by  the  quality  and  gentryi  and  pleases  nni^ 
versally  by  the  graces  of  her  person  and  comeliness  of  her  deportment 
— my  dear  child,  this  is  the  least  that  the  newspapers  would  say  of 
the  charming  Bianca.  I,  who  feel  all  the  agieeableness  of  your 
manner,  must  say  a  great  deal  more,  or  should  say  a  great  deal  more, 
but  I  can  only  commend  the  picture  enough,  not  you.  The  head  is 
painted  equal  to  Titian;  and  though  done,  I  suppose,  after  the 
dock  had  struck  five-and-thirty,  yet  she  retains  a  great  share  of 
beauty.  I  haye  bespoken  a  frame  for  her,  with  the  grand-ducal 
coronet  at  top,  her  story  *  on  a  label  at  bottom,  which  Ghray  is  to 
compose  in  littin,  as  short  and  ezpressiYe  as  Tacitus,  (one  is  lucky 
when  one  can  bespeak  and  have  ^^cuted  such  an  iuscription  I)  the 
Medici  arms  on  one  side,  and  the  OapeUo's  on  the  other.  I  must 
tell  you  a  critical  discovery  of  mine  dprcpoa:  in  an  old  book  of 
Venetian  arms,  there  are  two  coats  of  Capello,  who  from  their  name 
bear  ^^hat;  on  one  of  them  is  added  a  fleur-de^Hs  on  a  blue  ball, 
which  I  am  persuaded  was  given  to  the  &mily  by  the  Great  Duke, 
in  consideration  of  this  alliance ;  the  Medids,  you  know,  bore  such  a 
badge  at  the  top  of  their  own  arms.  This  discovery  I  made  by  a 
talisman,  which  Mr.  Chute  calls  the  8orie$  WaipoHafUB,  by  which  I 
find  every  thing  I  want,  i  poMe  nommSe^  wherever  I  dip  for  it. 
This  discovery,  indeed,  is  almost  of  that  kind  which  I  call  Serend^jf, 
a  very  expressive  word,  which,  as  I  have  nothing  better  to  tell  you, 
I  shall  endeavour  to  explain  to  you :  you  will  understand  it  better 
by  the  derivation  than  by  the  definition.  I  once  read  a  silly  &iry 
tale,  called  ''The  Three  Princes  of  Serendip : ''  as  their  Highnesses 
travelled,  they  were  always  making  discoveries,  by  accidents  and 
sagacity,  of  things  which  they  were  not  in  quest  of:  for  instance,  one 
of  them  discovered  that  a  mule  blind  of  the  right  eye  had  travelled 

Peter  BonaTentvil  They  eune  to  Florenoe,  where  she  bectme  the  mistresB  of  the 
Oxmnd  Duke  of  Tiueany,  Francis  of  MedicU.  He  was  reiy  aiudoiu  to  have  a  child  by 
her ;  upon  which  she  pretended  to  be  brought  to  bed  of  a  son,  who  had  in  reality  been 
bought  of  one  of  the  lower  orders.  He  was  called  Don  Anthony  of  Medids.  In  order 
to  prerent  the  Qnnd  Dnke  from  diseorering  her  fraud,  Bianca  cauaed  sereral  of  the 
persons  who  had  had  a  part  in  the  deception  to  be  assassinated.  At  length  the  wife 
of  Frands,  the  Archducheas  Joan  of  Austria,  died  in  child-bed ;  and  Bianca  intrigued 
so  sncoeeslully,  that  she  persuaded  her  lover  to  marry  her.  Her  marriage  with  the 
Grand  Duke  took  place  on  the  12th  of  October,  1679,  and  was  so  sumptuous  that  it 
cost  one  hundred  thousand  Florentine  ducats.  Her  tyranny  and  rapacity  soon*made 
her  uniTersally  hated.  She  is  supposed,  as  well  as  her  husband,  to  haye  died  by 
poison,  administered  to  them  through  the  means  of  his  brother,  the  Cardinal  Ferdinand 
of  Medlcis,  who  succeeded  him  as  Grand  Duke.—  Dotib. 

>  See  the  story  in  a  cartouche  on  the  frame  in  Walpole's  description  of  Strawbeny 
HilL    It  hung  in  the  Bound  Drawing  Boom.— CmnmieHAM. 
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the  same  load  lately,  beoaiue  the  grasB  was  eaten  only  on  the  left 
ade,  where  it  was  worse  fliaa  on  the  right — now  do  jon  nndersfamd 
Serfnd^dfy  f  One  of  the  most  remarkable  instances  of  fliis  aeckktUal 
tagaeifyf  (for  yon  most  observe  that  no  disooyery  of  a  thing  yon  an 
looking  for  oomes  under  this  description,)  was  ol  my  Lord  Shafbes> 
buiyi  who,  happening  to  dine  at  Lord  Ohancdior  Glarendon'sy  fonnd 
out  tiie  maniage  of  the  Doke  of  York  and  Mrs.  Hyde,  by  the  respect 
with  whidi  her  mother  treated  her  at  table.  I  will  send  yon  tiie 
inscription  in  my  next  letter ;  yon  see  I  endeavonr  to  grace  your 
present  as  it  deserves. 

Tour  brother  would  have  me  say  something  of  my  opinion  about 
your  idea  of  taking  the  name  of  Oui9e  ;*  but  he  has  written  so  folly 
fliat  I  can  only  assure  you  in  addition,  that  I  am  stronger  even  than 
he  is  against  it,  and  cannot  allow  cl  your  reasoning  on  £unilies; 
because,  however  &milies  may  be  prejudiced  about  them,  and  how- 
ever foreigners  (I  mean,  greaijbreigners)  here  may  have  tiioee  pre- 
judices too,  yet  they  never  operate  here,  where  there  is  any  <Hie 
reason  to  counterbalance  them.  A  minister  who  has  the  least 
disposition  to  promote  a  creature  of  his,  and  to  set  aside  a  Talbot  or 
a  N evil,  will  at  one  breath  puff  away  a  genealogy  that  would  readi 
from  hence  to  Herenhausen.  I  know  a  gretU  fn-eigner  who  always 
says  that  my  Lord  Denbigh  is  the  best  gentleman  in  En^and, 
because  he  is  descended  from  the  old  Counts  of  Hapsbuig ;  *  and  yet 
my  Lord  Denbigh  (and  though  he  is  descended  from  what  one  should 
think  of  much  more  consequence  here,  the  old  Counts  of  Denbigh,) 
has  for  many  years  wanted  a  place  or  a  pension,  as  much  as  if  he 
were  only  what  I  think  the  first  Count  of  Hapsbuig  was,  the 
Emperor^s  butler.  Your  instance  of  the  Venetians  refusing  to 
receive  Yalenti  can  have  no  weight :  Venice  might  bully  a  Duke 
of  Mantua,  but  what  would  all  her  heralds  signify  against  a  British 
envoy  P  In  short,  what  weight  do  you  think  family  has  here,  when 
the  very  last  minister  whom  we  have  despatched  is  Sir  James  Gray, 
— ^nay,  and  who  has  already  been  in  a  public  character  at  Venice  I 
His  &ther  was  first  a  box-keeper,  and  then  footman  to  James  the 
Second ;  and  this  is  the  man  exchanged  against  the  Prince  de  San 
Severino  I    One  of  my  feither's  maxims  was  quieia  nan  mowre;  and 

>  Mr.  Miim't  mother  wis  aa  helreu  of  thai  house* — Wamooia 
'  Our  immortal  Fielding  wai  of  the  younger  bntnch  of  the  Earls  of  Denbigh,  who 
draw  thdr  origin  from  the  Counts  of  Habshmg .  •  •  The  romance  of  Tom  Jones,  that 
exquisite  picture  of  human  manners^  will  outlive  the  palace  of  the  Seourial  and  the 
Imperial  eagle  of  the  house  of  Austria.— (7»Moa'«  iiuloMoynqiAy.— CvHmoBAv. 
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be  was  a  wise  man  in  that  his  day.  My  dear  child,  if  yon  will 
aiiffiar  me  to  oondnde  with  a  pim,  oontent  yourself  witb  your  JfimAooef 
and  Tuscany :  it  would  be  thou^t  injustice  to  remove  you  from 
tbeooe  for  anybody  else :  wben  once  you  shift  about,  you  lose  the 
benefit  of  prescription,  and  subject  yourself  to  a  thousand  accidents. 
I  speak  very  seriously ;  I  know  the  carte  du  pay^ 

We  haye  no  news :  the  flames  in  Ireland  are  stifled,  I  don't  say 
extinguished,  by  adjourning  the  Parliament,  which  is  to  be  prorogued* 
A  catalogue  of  dionissions  was  sent  over  thither,  but  the  Lord 
Lieutenant  durst  not  venture  to  put  them  in  execution.  We  are 
sending  a  strong  squadron  to  the  East  Lidies,  which  may  possibly 
bring  back  a  war  with  France,  especially  as  we  are  going  to  ask 
money  of  our  Parliament  for  the  equipmeni  We  abound  in  diver- 
sions, which  flourish  exceedingly  on  the  demise  of  politics.  There 
are  no  less  than  five  operas  every  week,  three  of  which  are  burlettas; 
a  very  bad  company,  except  the  Niccolina,  who  beats  all  the  actors 
and  actresses  I  ever  saw  for  vivacity  and  variety.  We  had  a  good 
set  four  years  ago,  which  did  not  take  at  all ;  but  these  being  at  the 
playhouse,  and  at  play  prices,  ibe  people,  instead  of  resentu^  it,  as 
was  eiq>ected,  are  transported  with  them,  call  than  their  own  operas^ 
and  I.  will  not  swear  that  they  do  not  take  Uiem  fi>r  English  operas. 
They  huzzaed  the  King  twice  the  oHier  night,  {or  bespeaking  one  on 
tbe  night  of  the  Hajrmarket  opera. 

I  am  glad  you  are  aware  of  Miss  Pitt : '  pray  continue  your 
awaredom:  I  assure  you,  before  she  set  out  for  Italy,  she  was 
qualified  to  go  any  Italian  length  of  passion.  Her  very  first  slip 
was  with  her  eldest  brother ; '  and  it  is  not  her  fistult  that  she  has  not 
made  still  blacker  trips.  Never  mention  this,  and  forget  it  as  soon 
as  she  is  gone  from  Eiorence.    Adieu  I 

*  Anne  Fiit»  lister  of  the  great  Lord  Chatham.  She  was  •  rttj  elerer  wmnan, 
eecentrie,  aald  unari  thiogi»  iwoie  a  good  deal,  iras  privy-pune  to  the  PrinoeH 
Dowager  of  Walea,  and  died  mad,  9  Feb.,  1781.  She  was  baried  at  Kensington.  "  II 
the  new  serrant  of  the  Princess  is  the  Miss  Pitt  I  Imow,  I  am  wonj  for  il  I  am 
afraid  I  know  her  yeor  well  ...  she  has  wit^  bntp— .**— Jku^  Marjf  W.  Mcnlagu  U 
her  damghter,  8epL  10, 175S.  Compsie  Walpole's '  Memoixi  of  George  III./  vol.  L 
p.  8S,  and  Walpole's  note  on  liStter  to  Mann  of  Oet.  87, 1755.— CinninreBAic 

*  Thomas  Pitt,  ISsq.,  of  Boeonnoek,  in  Comwalli  died  J«fy,  1760.-<-Oinnniraiux. 
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r&    TO  KICHABD  BEKTLXT,  fiSQ. 

AriiMffUm  Strtel,  March.  %  17M. 

After  calling  two  or  three  tunes  without  finding  him,  I  wrote 
yesterday  to  Lord  Granville/  and  received  a  most  gradons  answer, 
but  desiring  to  see  me.  I  went.  He  repeated  all  your  histoiy  witli 
him,  and  mentioned  your  vivacity  at  parting ;  however,  consented  to 
give  you  the  apartment,  with  great  good  humour,  and  said  he  would 
write  to  his  bailiff;  and  added^  laughing,  that  he  had  an  old  cross 
housekeeper,  who  had  regularly  quarrelled  with  aU  his  grantees.  It 
is  well  i^t  some  of  your  desires,  though  unfortunately  the  most 
trifling,  depend  on  me  alone,  as  those  at  least  are  sure  of  being 
executed.  By  Tuesday's  coach  there  wiU  go  to  Southampton  two 
orange-trees,  two  Arabian  jasmines,  some  tuberose  roots,  and  plenty 
of  cypress  seeds,  which  last  I  send  you  in  lieu  of  the  olive-trees,  none 
of  which  are  yet  come  over. 

The  weather  grows  fine,  and  I  have  resumed  little  flights  to 
Strawberry.  I  carried  Gteoige  Montagu  thither,  who  was  in  raptures, 
and  screamed,  and  hooped,  and  hollaed,  and  danced,  and  crossed 
himself  a  thousand  times  over.  He  returns  to-morrow  to  Greatworth, 
and  I  fear  will  give  himself  up  entirely  to  country  'squirehood.  But 
what  will  you  say  to  greater  honour  which  Strawberry  has  received  ? 
Nolkejumskoi*  has  been  to  see  it,  and  liked  the  windows  and  stair- 
case. I  can't  conceive  how  he  entered  it.  I  should  have  figured 
him  like  Gulliver  cutting  down  some  of  tlie  largest  oaks  in  Windsor 
Forest  to  make  joint-stools,  in  order  to  straddle  over  the  batflements 
and  peep  in  at  the  windows  of  Lilliput.  I  can't  deny  myself  this 
reflection  (even  though  he  liked  Strawberry),  as  he  has  not  employed 
you  as  an  architect. 

Still  there  is  little  news.  To-day  it  is  said  that  Lord  George 
Sackville  is  summoned  in  haste  fix>m  Ireland,  where  the  grand 
juries  are  going  to  petition  for  the  resitting  of  the  Parliament 
Hitherto  they  have  done  nothing  but  invent  satirical  healths,  which  I 
beheve  gratify  a  taste  more  peculiar  to  Ireland  than  politics,  drinking. 
We  have  had  one  considerable  day  in  the  House  of  Commons  here. 
Lord  Egmont,  in  a  very  long  and  fine  speech,  opposed  a  new 


I  John  Eari  Gnnyille,  then  secretaiy  of  state,  had  an  estate  in  Jenej. — Wauoia 
*  Cant  name  fbr  William  Duke  of  CnmberUuidL  ^Walpull. 
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Matmy-bill  for  fiie  troops  going  to  the  East  Indies  (wbich  I  believe 
oeoaaioned  the  reports  ivith  you  of  an  approaching  war).  Mr. 
Conway  got  infinite  reputation  by  a  most  charming  speech  in 
answer  to  him,  in  which  he  displayed  a  system  of  military  lft<^ming 
which  was  at  once  newj  striking,  and  entertaining.*  I  had  earned 
Monsieur  de  Gisors  thither,  who  b^an  to  take  notes  of  all  I 
e(zplained  to  him :  but  I  begged  he  would  not;  for,  the  question 
regarding  French  politics,  I  concluded  the  Speaker  would  never  haye 
done  storming  at  the  Oaul's  collecting  intell^B;encein  theyery  senate- 
honse.  Lord  Holdemesse  made  a  magnificent  ball  for  t^bese 
foreignera  last  week ;  there  were  a  hundred  and  forty  people,  and 
most  stayed  supper.  Two  of  my  Frenchmen  learnt  countKy«dance$, 
and  succeeded  very  welL  T'other  night  they  danced  minuets  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  King  at  the  Masquerade ;  and  then  he 
aent  for  Lady  Ooyentry  to  dance :  it  was  quite  like  Herodias — and  I 
believe  if  he  had  offered  her  aboon,  she  would  have  chosen  the  head 
otSU.  John. — ^I  believe  I  told  you  of  her  passion  for  the  young  Lord 
Bolingbroke.' 

Dr.  Mead  is  dead,  and  Ids  collection  going  to  be  sold.  I  fear  I 
have  not  virtue  enough  to  resist  his  miniatures.  I%shall  be 
rdnedP 

I  shall  tell  you  a  new  instance  of  the  Sortes  Walpoliann :  I 
lately  bought  an  old  volume  of  pamphlets ;  I  found  at  the  end  a 
history  of  the  Dukes  of  Lorrain,  and  with  that  an  account  of  a 
series  of  their  medals,  of  which,  says  the  author,  there  are  but  two 
sets  in  Eng^d.  It  so  happens  that  I  bought  a  set  above  ten  yeais 
ago  at  Lord  Oxford's  sale ;  and  on  examinationi  found  theDudiess, 
wife  of  Duke  Ben^,*  has  a  head-dress,  allowing  for  being  modernised, 
as  the  medals  are  modem,  whioh  is  evidently  the  same  with  that 

>  Mr.  Coavmy's  ■peach  will  be  femnd  la  the  Pkrllemeiitary  Hietoiy,  t«L  zt.,  p.  SSI 
The  olject  of  the  bill  was  to  extend  the  operftUon  of  the  Mutiny  eet  to  the  troope  In 
the  serrice  of  the  Eut  IndU  Comptny.  ThU  qveetlon  wea  etronglj  eombiited,  on 
eonetltntlonnl  gnmndi,  m  oonfeninff  on  »  trading  body  powen  whieh  ooshl  to  be 
Tiewed  with  Jenloniy,  when  reeted  eren  in  the  liead  of  the  itate.  The  leoond  reeding 
WM  carried  by  245  against  00.— Wbioht. 

*  FnderidE  Si  John,  aeeond  Yiieovni  BoUngbroke,  and  nephew  and  heir  of  the 
great  Lord  Bolhigbroke.  He  waa  now  in  Ids  twentieth  year.  In  1757  he  married 
Lady  Di  Speneer,  better  loiown,  after  her  dlToroe,  as  Ijtdy  Di  BeaaderiL  He  died 
0th  May,  1787.— OvavnroHAii. 

'  Dr.  Mead's  pictures  were  chosen  with  so  mneh  Judgment,  that  at  the  sale  of  them 
In  this  month  they  prodneed  84172.  11<.,  neariy  seren  hnndred  ponnds  more  than 
be  gave  for  them. — Wuobt. 

^  Duke  of  A^iou,  father  of  Margaret  of  Anjou,  Queen  of  Heniy  VI.  of  England.— 
WaioHT. 

Toil.  n.  B  * 
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flgure  in  myManuge  of  Eeniy  VL'  niudTl  had  imagined  waa  of 
har.  It  is  said  to  be  taken  finom  her  tomb  at  Angiera ;  and  fliat  I 
might  not  deoide  too  qmeUy  m  eamimueitr,  I  have  aent  to  Angien 
ibr  a  dnuig^t  of  the  tomb. 

Poor  Mr.  CEhnte  was  here  yeaterdi^,  the  fink  going  out  after  a 
eonfinement  of  thirteen  wedm ;  but  he  is  prettjr  welL  We  have 
determined  upon  the  plan  fiir  the  library,  which  we  find  will  fidl  in 
exactly  with  the  proportions  of  the  room,  with  no  Yariatioiis  from  tfie 
little  door-case  of  St  Panl's,  but  widening  the  larger  aiclies.  I 
believe  I  shall  beg  yonr  assistance  again  about  the  chiHuiey-piece 
and  ceiling;  bot  I  can  deoide  nofliing  tOl  I  have  been  i^ain  at 
Strawberry.    Adieal  my  dear  Sir. 


S76.   TO  BIGHABD  BENTLST,  ESQ. 

MTDlAEflim:  AfU$igtiman9i,Mmnk6,VnL 

You  will  be  sorprised  at  my  writing  again  so  very  aoon;  but 
unpleasant  as  it  is  to  be  the  bearer  of  ill  news,"  I  flattered  myself 
that  youJiTould  endure  it  better  bom  me,  flian  to  be  shocked  with 
it  frran  an  indiflBsrent  hand,  who  would  not  have  the  same  manage- 
ment for  your  tenderness  andddicacy  as  I  natorally  shall,  who  always 
feel  for  yon,  and  on  this  occasifln  with  you  I  You  are  very  unfiir- 
tonate :  you  have  not  many  real  ftiends,  and  yon  lose — for  I  must 
tdl  it  you,  the  ohief  of  them  1  indeed,  the  only  one  who  could  have 
been  of  real  use  to  yon — for  what  can  /  do,  but  wish,  and  attenqit, 
and  miscarry  P-— or  from  whom  could  I  have  h<qped  asmstance  for 
you,  or  warmth  for  myself  and  my  friends,  but  from  the  fiiend  I 
have  this  morning  lostP — But  it  is  too  sdfldi  to  be  talking  of  oar 
losses,  when  Britain,  Europe,  the  world,  the  Xing,  Jade  BobeitH, 
Lord  Barnard,^  have  lost  their  guardum  angd. — What  are  private 
misfortunes  to  the  afiBietion  of  one's  country  f  or  how  in^orions  is 
an  Wnglishman  to  bewail  himsd^  when  a  true  patriot  dioold  be 
acting  for  the  good  of  mankind  t — ^Indeed,  if  it  is  possible  to  foel  any 
comfort,  it  is  from  seeing  how  many  true  Englishmen,  how  many  ime 

>  Tbe  nuurriage  of  Heniy  YL  to  Maiguei  of  AiOov.    Ai  tbo  Stemwbany  Hin  alt 
tUs  pletare  vai  told  to  the  Dnke  of  Satiboriend  for  84t— CvnxvoHjLM. 

*  TUi  It  aa  lionie  letter  on  the  death  of  Heoiy  PelhaiD»  fint  lord  of  the  tntmrf 
and  flhaaoallor  of  the  eieheqiier,  with  whom  Mr.  Walpole  was  on  Ul  terma. — Waltoul 

*  John  Beberta,  Eeq.,  aaeielaiy  to  ICr.  Felham.--WALFOLa.    To  ereoi  hia  aoi 
aMnt  in  Weetminater  Abbey  part  of  Chanoar^i  tomb  waa  destroyed.— OvnnaoaAa. 

*  Heniy  Yaae,  aftarwardi  Bail  of  Darliogton.— Walfoul 


17M.1  90  MB.  BBMfLKT.  871 

JScatekimenf  aie  mdons  to  rqdaoe  the  loss,  and  floatoh  at  the  rudder 
of  the  ttate,  amidst  this  atonn  and  danger  I  Oh  I  my  friend,  how 
ifill  yomr  heart  glow  with  melaneholy  admiration,  when  I  tell  you, 
that  eren  the  poor  Dnke  of  Newoaaile  himself  oonqners  the  torrent 
of  his  grie^  and  has  promised  Mrs.  Betty  Bpanoe,'  and  Mr,  Ghraham 
the  apoiheeaiy^  that»  raiher  than  abandon  England  to  its  evil 
geninsy  he  will  even  submit  to  be  Lord  Treasurer  himself  I  My 
Lord  Ghancellor.  too,  is  said  to  be  willing  to  devote  himself  in  the 
Bttme  manner  for  the  good  of  his  oonntry.  Lord  Hartbghm'  is  the 
most  inoonsolable  of  all ;  and  when  "Mib.  MoUy  Bodens*  and  Mxa 
Ctaniok  were  entreated  by  some  cf  the  eabinet  council  to  ask  him 
whom  he  wished  to  have  minister,  the  only  answer  they  ooold  draw 
from  him  was,  A  Whig  I  a  Whig  I  As  for  Lord  B.  I  may  truly 
aay,  he  is  humbled  and  licks  the  dust ;  fior  his  tongue^  which  nerer 
used  to  hang  bebw  the  waistband  of  his  breeehes,  is  now  dropped 
down  to  his  shoe-buokles ;  and  had  not  Mr.  Stone  assured  him,  that 
if  the  wcffst  came  to  the  worst,  they  could  but  make  tiheir  fortunes 
imder  another  fieunily,  I  don't  know  whether  he  would  not  haye 
despaired  of  the  commonwealth.  But  though  I  sincerely  pity  so 
good  a  oitisen,  I  cannot  help  feeling  most  fer  poor  Lord  Holdeniesse, 
who  sees  a  scheme  of  gloiy  dashed  which  would  have  added  new 
lustre  to  the  British  annals,  and  have  transmitted  the  name  D'Arqr 
down  to  latest  posterity.  He  had  but  just  taken  Mr.  Mason  the 
poet^  into  his  house  to  wriU  hk  deserts;  and  he  had  just  reason  to 
eopeot  that  the  seGretaiy's  office  would  have  gained  a  superiority 
ever  fliat  of  France  and  Italy,  which  was  unknown  even  to 
WalsinghanL 

I  had  written  thus  fSur,  and  perhaps  should  have  elegised  on  for  a 
page  or  two  farther,  when  Harry,  who  has  no  idea  of  the  dignity  of 
grief,  blundered  in,  with  satisfaction  in  his  countenance,  and  thrust 
two  pacquets  from  you  into  my  hand. — Alas  I  he  little  knew  that  I 
was  incapable  of  tasting  any  satisfiEustion  but  in  the  indulgence 
of  my  concern.-— I  was  once  going  to  commit  them  to  the 
devouring  flames,  lest  any  light  or  vain  sentence  should  tempt  me  to 

*  Gompanion  to  the  Dneh«M  of  Keweartle. — ^Wauou.  This  My  was  nlatad  lo 
the  BoT.  Joaeph  Spenoe,  author  of  '  PolymeUa.'  She  diad  in  17S4,  after  being  the 
Mend  and  oompanlon  of  the  DndiOM  of  Keweaatle  for  mora  than  fbrCgr-flTe-yean. — 

WUOBV. 

*  WUliam,  afterwards  fourth  Dake  of  Deronahlre. — Wauou. 

*  GompaiUoii  of  Ladj  Bniiiogton,  Lord  Hartivgton'a  mother-in-law. — WA&rouL 

*  Lord  HoldemeiM  waa  the  pation  of  HaaoB,  i^  dadieatea  Ua  poema  in  a  manly 
•onaet  to  the  EarL^CoanvoHAH. 
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smile ;  but  my  turn  fbr  true  pbilooopky  ohedced  ngr  liioid^  and  made 
me  determine  to  pnyre  that  I  could  at  onoe  kmudi  into  tlie  boson 
of  pleasure  and  be  insensible  to  it. — ^I  bave  oonqnered ;  I  bsre  read 
your  letters,  and  yet  fliink  of  nofliing  but  Mr.  Pelham's  deaHi ! 
Could  Lady  Oatherine '  do  thus  f  Oonld  abe  reoeiye  a  lore-letter 
from  Mr.  Brown,  and  yet  think  only  on  berbreatbless  lord  P 


T. 

I  wrote  the  above  last  nighty  and  haye  stayed  as  late  as  I  could 
this  evening,  that  I  might  be  able  to  tell  you  w^  tibe  persoii  is  in 
wbom  all  the  wodd  is  to  disoorer  the  proper  qualities  for  replacing 
the  national  loss.  But,  alasl  the  esperienee  of  two  wboledaya  has 
diowed  iliat  the  misfortone  is  irreparable ;  and  I  don't  know  whether 
Ihe  elegies  on  bis  death  wiU  not  be  finished  beifbre  there  be  any 
oooasion  for  oongratolations  to  bis  sueoessor.  The  mystery  is  pro- 
found. How  ahofllring  it  wiQ  be  if  things  should  go  on  just  aa  they 
are !  I  mean  by  that»  bow  mortifying  if  it  is  disooyered,  that  wbett 
aU  the  world  thought  Mr.  Pelbani  did  and  oouU  akme  maintain  the 
cahn  and  oany  on  the  goyemment,  even  be  was  not  neoessaiy,  and 
that  it  was  theealm  andthegoyenmsentthateaniedoniheinselyeBl 
However,  this  is  not  my  opinion.—*!  believe  aU  (his  tciU  make 
a  party.* 

QwA  night  I  There  are  two  more  new  plays :  '  Oonstantine^'  * 
the  better  of  them,  erptei  the  fourth  nig^t  at  Govent-garden* 
*  Virginia,'  *  by  Ganiok's  acting  and  popularity,  flourishes  still :  he 
has  written  a  remarkably  good  epilogue  to  it  Lord  Bohngbroke  is 
eome  forth  in  five  pompous  quartos,  two  and  a  half  new  and  most 
un<ffthodoz.*    Warburton  is  xescdved  to  answer,  and  the  bishi^not 

>  Udj  Gaihniiie  Prihsm,  tlw  widow  of  Mr.  Pdhsm.— Wuon. 

*  Mr.  Walpole,  when  yoanSi  loved  fiution ;  and  Mr.  Bent^jr  one  day  njing,  *  tbat 
be  beUeTod  certain  opinions  woald  make  a  aect>"  Mr.  W.  aaid  eagerly^  "  Will  tli^ 
make  a  party  f—WALPou. 

*  *  Conatantina,'  a  tragedy,  by  the  Bar.  PblUp  FiaiMk»  tba  tianalator  of  Hanee 
and  Demoathenat^  and  &ther  of  Sir  Fbilip  Fnuicia,  the  reputed  author  of  the  Lattcta 
of  Jnnioib — WuoHT. 

<  '  Virginia'  waa  written  by  Heniy  Crisp,  a  deik  in  the  Cnslom-booaa.  It  was 
aeied  at  Draiy4ana  with  aome  soooeaa;  owing  ehiefly  to  the  azealienea  of  the 
parfoimars. — Wbiobv. 

*  A  aplendid  edition  of  Lord  BoUngbroke's  Worics,  in  tve  ▼olnmes,  tpatio,  haTiog 
been  published  on  the  very  day  of  Mr.  Pelham's  death,  Ganidc  wrote  an  oda  on  the 
ooeasion,  which  contains  the  following  8tan»:<» 

"  The  same  sad  mom,  to  Ohureh  and  Statt 
(So  for  our  sins  'twaa  fiz'd  by  teta) 
A  double  sho^  waa  giren : 
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to  answer  him.    I  have  not  had  a  moment  to  look  into  it    Good 
night! 

877.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  MAKK. 

^HingUm  Street,  March  7, 1754. 

Tou  will  little  have  expected,  my  dear  Sir,  the  great  event  that 
happened  yesterday.  Mr.  Pelham  is  dead  I  all  that  oalm,  that 
aupineneaBy  of  which  I  have  lately  talked  to  ymi  so  much,  is  at  an 
end !  there  is  no  heir  to  snch  luck  as  his.  The  whole  people  of 
England  can  never  agree  a  second  time  upon  the  same  person  for 
the  residence  of  infallibility ;  and  though  so  many  have  found  their 
interest  in  making  Mr.  Pelham  the  fermigr'-ffAiArU  for  their  venality, 
]ret  almost  all  have  found  too,  that  it  lowered  their  prices  to  have 
but  one  purchaser.  He  oould  not  have  died  at  a  more  critical  time : 
all  Ihe  elections  were  settled,  all  baigaios  made,  and  much  money 
advanced :  and  by  the  way,  ^ough  there  never  was  so  little  party, 
or  so  little  to  be  made  by  a  seat  in  Parliament,  either  with  reg^vd  to 
profit  or  &me,  there  never  was  such  established  bribery,  or  so  profnse. 
And  as  eveiything  was  settled  by  his  life^  so  every^iing  is  thrown 
into  confusion  by  his  death:  the  difficulty  of  naming,  or  of  who 
should  name  the  successor,  is  almost  insusnountable — lor  you  are 
not  such  a  trafnanUme  as  to  imagine  that  the  penon  who  must  sign 
the  warrant  will  have  flie  filling  it  up.  The  three  apparent  candi- 
dates  are  Fox,  Pitt,  and  Murray ;  all  three  with  such  incombrances 
on  their  hopes  as  make  them  very  desperate.  The  Ghancellor  hates 
Fox ;  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  does  not  (I  don't  say,  love  him,  but 
to  speak  in  the  proper  phrase,  does  not)  pretend  to  love  him :  the 
Scotch  abominate  him,  and  they  and  the  Jacobites  make  use  of  his 
connexion  with  the  Duke  to  represent  him  as  formidable:  the 
Princess  cannot  approve  him  for  Ihe  same  reason :  the  Law,  as  in 
duty  bound  to  the  Chancellor  and  to  Murray,  and  to  themselves, 
whom  he  always  attacks,  must  dislike  him.  He  has  his  parts  and 
{he  Whigs,  and  the  seeming  right  of  succession.  Pitt  has  no  health, 
no  party,  and  has,  what  in  this  case  is  allowed  to  operate,  the  King's 
negative.    Murray  is  a  Scotchman,  and  it  has  been  snspected,  of  Uie 

Blade  at  the  ragloiu  of  Um  Nortk, 
St  John's  fell  genlai  lamed  forth, 

And  Pelham's  fled  to  hearen  I "— Wiioht. 

I  waa  at  the  wont  on  that  memorable  day  when  the  public  hwt  Mr.  Pelham.^ 
FiddtHifM  Voyage  to  Xt«^ii.~Coix»oHAX. 


874  HOBACn  WALPOLm  VKTBA  117M. 

worst  dye :  add  a  litQe  of  the  Ghanoenor'B  jealouBy :  all  (liree  aie 
obnoxious  to  the  probability  of  the  other  two  being  disobliged  by  a 
preference.  There  is  no  doubt  but  the  Chancellor  and  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  will  endeavour  to  secure  their  own  power,  by  giving  an 
exclusion  to  Fox :  each  of  them  has  even  been  talked  of  for  Lord 
Treasurer;  I  say  talked  of,  though  Mr.  Pelhani  died  but  yesterday, 
but  you  can't  imagine  how  mueh  a  mill]0n  of  peojAe  can  talk  in  a 
day  on  soeh  a  subjed  I  It  was  even  maeh  imagined  yesterday, 
that  Sir  George  Lee  would  be  the  Hulla,  to  wed  the  post,  tQl  things 
are  lipe  for  dEvorcing  him  again;  he  is  an  unexceptionable  man» 
sensible,  of  good  charaoter,  the  ostensible  &vourite  of  tibe  Frinoessi 
and  obnoxious  to  no  set  of  men;  for  thou|^  he  dianged  ridionlously 
quick  oa  the  Prince's  death,  yet  as  everybody  changed  with  him,  it 
tended  nobody ;  and  what  is  a  better  reason  for  promoting  him  now, 
it  would  oflBnid  nobody  to  turn  him  out  again. 

In  this  buaz  is  all  the  world  at  present :  as  the  plot  thickfus  or 
openi^  you  shall  hear  more.  In  the  mean  tame  you  will  not  dislike 
to  know  a  little  of  the  ciicumstaooes  of  this  deatL  Hr.  Pelham 
was  not  sixty-one;  his  florid,  heaUliy  constitution  promised  long 
life,  and  his  uninterrupted  good  fortune  as  long  power ;  yet  the  one 
hastened  his  end,  and  the  other  was  eujoyed  in  its  Ml  tranquillity 
but  three  poor  years  I  I  should  not  say,  enjoyed ;  for  such  was  hu 
peevishness  and  suspidonsy  that  the  lig^stest  trifles  oould  poison  all 
that  stream  of  hi^iness  I  he  was  careless  of  his  health,  most 
intemperate  in  eating,  and  used  no  exeraJse.  AU  this  had  naturally 
thrown  him  into  a  most  soorbuiio  habit,  for  which  last  sunmier  he  went 
to  Scarborough,  but  stayed  there  only  a  month,  which  would  not  have 
cleansed  a  scorbutic  kitten.  The  sea-air  increased  his  appetite,  and 
his  flatterers  pampered  it  at  their  seats  on  the  road.  He  retumed 
more  distempered,  and  fell  into  a  succession  of  boils,  fevers,  and  St 
Anthony's  fire — indeed,  I  think,  into  such  a  carbuneular  state  of 
blood  as  carried  off  my  brother.  He  had  recovered  enough  to  come 
to  the  House  of  Oomnums ;  and  last  Friday  walked  in  the  Park 
tOl  he  put  himself  into  an  immense  sweat ;  in  that  sweat  he  stood 
at  a  window  to  look  at  horses,  ate  immoderately  ai  dinner,  relapsed 
at  six  that  evening,  and  died  yesterday  morning  (Wednesday)  a 
quarter  before  six.  His  will  was  tx>  be  opened  to-day;  he  is 
certainly  dead  for  from  rich.'    There  are  great  lamentations,  some 

'  Walpsie,  ftlnuMi  iht  onlj  laUior  who  has  treated  the  memoiy  of  Mr.  Pelham 
with  (liBrespectk  niestioiia  to  his  honour,  that  he  "  lived  without  abuaiog  hia  power, 
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joy,  «Miied]8iq;ypai]itmentB,aadmiiok^^  Aa  a  person  wbo 

loves  to  write  histoiy  better  than  to  act  inity  you  will  easily  belieye 
tliat  I  oonfine  my  sensations  on  the  occasion  chiefly  to  observation — 
at  leasts  my  care  that  posterity  may  know  all  about  it  preveniB  my 
indulging  any  immoderate  griof;  consequently  IsmatioelltiBetm 
be  etpeded,  and  ever  yonrs,  Ac 


S78.    TO  mCHABD  BBKTLST,  ESQ. 

AfUnffhm  atr^  Monk  11, 1764. 

Iir  the  confusion  of  things,  I  last  week  hazarded  a  free  letter  to 
you  by  the  common  post  The  oonfbsion  is  by  no  means  ceased. 
However,  as  some  drcomstances  may  have  rendered  a  desire  of  intel- 
ligence necessary,  I  send  this  by  the  coach,  with  the  last  volume  of 
Sir  CSiailes  Grandison  for  its  chaperon. 

Afterall  the  world  had  been  named  for  Chancellor  of  flie  Exchequer, 
and  my  Lord  Ghief  Justice  Lee,  who  is  no  part  of  the  world,  really 
made  so  pro  tempore;  Lord  Hartington  went  to  notify  to  Mr.  Fox 
tiiat  the  cabinet  coundl  havifig  given  it  as  their  unanimous  opinion 
to  the  King  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  should  be  at  the  head  of  the 
Treasury,  and  he  (Mr.  Fox)  Secretary  of  State,  with  ilie  management 
of  the  House  of  Commons ;  his  grace,  who  bad  submitted  to  so 
oracular  a  sentence,  hoped  Mr.  Fox  would  not  refuse  to  concurin  so 
salutary  a  measure ;  and  assured  him,  that  though  the  Duke  would 
reserve  the  sole  disposition  of  the  secret  service-money,  his  grace 
would  bestow  his  entire  confidence  on  Mr.  Fox,  and  acquaint  him 
with  the  most  minute  details  of  that  service.  Mr.  Fox  bowed 
and  obeyed — and,  as  a  preliminary  step,  received  the  Chancellor's ' 
absolution.  From  thence  he  attoided  his  and  our  new  master. — 
But  either  grief  for  his  brother's  death,  or  joy  for  it»  had  so  intoxi- 
cated the  new  maitre  dupabA,  flmt  he  would  not  ratify  any  one  of 
the  conditions  he  had  imposed :  and  though  my  Lord  Hartington's 
virtue  interposed,  and  remonstrated  on  the  purport  of  the  message 
he  had  carried,  the  Duke  persisted  in  assuming  the  whole  and  un- 

uid  died  poor."  Sea  'Mtaioliee/  vol.  i.,  p.  8t2.  Bj  this  ezpreedoii,  mjs  Ooxe,  the 
reader  wUl  be  reminded  of  a  auiona  eoinddenee,  in  the  oondnding  linee  of  the 
eologinm  ineeribed  on  the  baee  of  Mr.  Pitt'e  statne,  by  big  friend  and  pupil,  the  Right 
HoBouable  Qeoige  Cttining/'IMspenaiDg,  for  more  than  twenty  yean,  the  hrtrnn  of 
the  crown,  lie  U?ed  without  oatentation,  and  he  died  poor." — Wbiobv.  And  will 
remind  othen  of  the  alderman  who  raggeeted  an  alteration  in  Canning'a  epitaph  oa 
Pitt  of  the  e^reflrion  poor  into  ^indifferent  drcnmttanoei.'*— CuvmoBAM. 
>  With  whom  he  waa  at  farianoe.— WaiiFou. 
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divided  power  himself,  and  left  Mr.  Fox  no  ehoioe  but  of  dMjring 
or  diflobeying,  as  he  might  choose,  llus  prodnoed  the  next  day  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Fox,  carried  by  my  Lord  Hartington,  in  whadi  he 
refased  Seoretaiy  of  State,  and  pnned  down  the  lie  with  which  the 
new  ministry  is  to  commence.  It  was  tried  to  be  patched  jxp  at  &b 
Chancellor's  on  Friday  night,  though  ineflfoctoally :  and  yesterday 
morning  Mr.  Fox  in  an  audience  desired  to  remain  Secretary  at  War. 
The  Duke  immediately  kissed  hands — declared,  in  the  most  unusual 
manner,  universal  minister.  Legge  was  to  be  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer ;  but  I  can't  teU  whether  that  disposition  will  hdd,  as 
Lord  Duplin  is  proclaimed  the  acting  fiiYourite.  The  German  Sir 
Thomas  Bobinson  was  thought  on  for  the  Secretaijr's  seals ;  but  haa 
just  sense  enough  to  be  unwilling  to  accept  them  under  so  ridiculous 
an  administration* — 13us  is  the  first  act  of  the  comedy. 

On  Friday  this  august  renmant  of  the  Pelhams  went  to  court  for 
the  first  time.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  he  cried  and  sunk  down :  the 
yeomen  of  the  guard  were  forced  to  drag  him  up  under  the  aima. 
When  the  doeet-door  opened,  he  flung  himself  at  his  length  at  the 
King^s  feet,  sobbed,  and  cried,  *^  God  bless  your  Majesty !  God  pre* 
serve  your  Majesty ! "  and  lay  there  howling  and  embracing  the 
King's  knees,  with  one  foot  so  extended,  that  my  Lord  Coventiy, 
who  was  hickiljf  in  waiting,  and  begged  the  standers-by  to  retire, 
with — ^'For  God's  sake,  gentlemen,  don't*  look  at  a  great  man  in 
distress,"  endeavouring  to  shut  the  door,  caiq^t  his  grace's  foot»  and 
made  him  roar  out  with  pain. 

You  can  have  no  notion  of  what  points  of  ceremony  have  been 
agitated  about  the  tears  of  the  family.  George  Selwyn  was  told  that 
my  Lady  Catherine  had  not  shed  one  tear:  **  And  pray,"  said  he, 
'^  don't  she  intend  it  P  "  It  is  settled  that  Mrs.  Watson  is  not  to  ay 
tillshe  is  brought  to  bed. 

You  love  George  Selwyn's  Um^maU :  this  crisis  has  redoubled 
them :  here  is  one  of  his  best  My  Lord  Chancellor  is  to  be  Earl  of 
Clarendon: — ^^^Yes,"  said  Selwyn,  from  the  very  summit  of  the 
whites  of  his  demure  eyes ;  **  and  I  suppose  he  will  get  the  title  of 
Rochester  for  his  son-in-law,  my  Lord  Anson."  Do  you  think  he 
frill  ever  lose  the  title  of  Lord  Bodiester  P 

I  expected  that  we  should  have  been  over-run  with  el^es  and 
pan^yrics ;  indeed,  I  comforted  myself  that  one  word  in  all  of  them 
would  atone fi>r  the  rest — the  laU  Mr.  Pelham.  But  the  woridseenu 
to  allow  that  their  universal  attachment  and  submission  was  univer- 
sal interestedness;  there  has  not  been  published  a  single  ene<»nium; 
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Orator  Henley  alone  has  held  forth  in  his  praise— yesterday  it  was 
on  ekarmmg  Lady  CaUterkie.  Don't  yon  fUnk  it  shonld  have  been 
in  these  words,  in  his  nsoal  style  P  *' Qratoiy-chapel. — Bight 
reason;  madness;  fhanning  Lady  Catherine ;  hell-fire/'  &e. 

Almost  as  extraordinary  news  as  onr  political,  is,  that  it  has 
snowed  ten  days  snooessiyelyy  and  most  part  of  each  day.  It  is 
liying  in  Mnscovy,  amid  ice  and  reyolntions ;  I  hope  lodgings  will 
begin  to  let  a  little  dear  in  Siberia !  Beckford '  and  Delayal,  two 
oelebrated  partisans,  met  lately  at  Shaftesbury,  where  they  oppose 
one  another :  the  latter  said, 

"Alt  thoa  tho  nuui  wiiom  men  fiuned  Beckford  call  1  * 

T'other  replied, 

**  Art  thoa  the  much  more  funou  DeUfil  1  ** 

But  to  leave  politics  and  change  of  nunistries,  and  to  oome  to 
something  of  real  consequence,  I  most  apply  you  to  my  library 
ceQing,  of  which  I  send  yon  some  mdiments.  I  propose  to  have  it 
all  painted  by  CHermont ;  the  pxincipal  part  in  ehiaromsuro^  on  the 
design  which  yon  drew  for  the  Paraclete ;  but  as  that  pattern  wonld 
be  snrfeitmg,  so  often  repeated  in  an  extension  of  twenty  feet  by 
thirty,  I  propose  to  break  and  enliyenitby  compartments  in  colours, 
according  to  the  enclosed  sketch,  which  you  must  adjust  and 
dimension.    Adieu  I 


879.    TO  OKORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

AfUtiifUm  SbreA,  Monk  19, 1784 

You  trt/7  live  in  the  country,  and  then  you  are  amazed  that  people 
use  you  ill.  Don't  mistake  me :  I  don't  mean  that  you  deserve  to 
be  ill-treated  for  living  in  the  country ;  at  least  only  by  those  who 
love  and  miss  you ;  but  if  you  inhabited  the  town  a  little,  you  would 
not  quite  so  much  expect  uprightness,  nor  be  so  surprised  at  ingrati- 
tude and  neglect  I  am  £Eur  firom  disposed  to  justify  flie  great  CA ; 
but  when  you  had  declined  being  hk  servant,  do  you  wonder  that  he 
wiU  not  serve  your  friends  I      I  will  tell  you  what,  if  the  news  of 

>  The  eelebnted  William  Bedcfevd,  Aldenmm  and  Lord  lUjor  of  Loadoa  ia  1770. 
He  died  June  21, 1770.— OvmrmaBiii. 
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to-day  kolds  at  all^  irfneh  ib  what  no  one  pieoe  of  newB  of  fhk  laet 
fintoight  has  doae^  yoa  may  be  worse  used  by  your  ooaain  as  sogu 
aByoupleaM;  ferhaisoneof  thefiitti^iiihelistforSecrataxy  of 
State,  in  the  room  of  flie  Dnke  of  Newoastle.  Now  again,  are  yon 
sach  arostioated  animalas  to  mippoee  that  the  Duke  is  dismissed  for 
inability,  on  the  death  of  his  bro&erP  So  fiirfiromit,  it  is  already 
oertainly  known  that  it  was  he  who  supported  Mr.  PdhaBi,  and  tibie 
impediments  and  mbs  thrown  in  tbe  way  of  absolute  power  long  ago 
were  the  effects  of  the  latter^s  timidity  and  inesoluiion.  The  Duke, 
freed  from  that  cl<^,  has  declared  himself  sole  minister,  and  the 
Xing  has  kissed  his  hand  tqpon  it  Mr.  Fox,  who  was  the  only  man 
in  England  Hiat  objected  to  this  plan,  is  to  be  sent  to  a  prison  which 
is  building  on  the  coast  of  Sussex,  after  the  model  of  Fort  rEvftqua, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  TaafieJ 

Hany  Legge  is  to  be  Chancellor  of  tbe  Exchequer,  but  the 
declared  tBLYowt  rests  on  Lord  Duplin.'  Sir  G^rge  Lyttelton  is  to 
be  Treasurer  of  the  Nayy.  The  Parliament  is  to  be  dissolyed  on 
the  fourth  of  next  month ;  tQl  when,  I  suppose,  none  of  the  changes 
will  take  place.  Ibese  are  the  politics  of  the  day;  but  as  they  are 
a  little  fluctuating,  notwithstanding  the  steadiness  of  flie  new  first 
minister,  I  will  not  answer  that  they  will  hold  true  to  GreatwordL: 
nothing  lasts  now  but  the  bad  weather. 

I  went  two  days  ago,  wifli  Lady  Ailesbuxy,  and  Mr.  Oonway,  and 
Miss  Anne,  to  hear  the  rehearsal  of  Mrs.  dive's  new  fiBum,*  whidi  is 
T&j  droll,  with  veiy  pretty  musia 


880.    TO  SIB  HORAOl  MAKN. 

ArUmgUm  Sktd,  Mwrdk  88, 1784. 

I  nomssD  to  write  to  you  again  soon,  and  therefine  I  do :  that 
is,  I  stidL  to  the  letter,  not  to  the  essence ;  for  I  not  only  have  very 
litde  to  writer  but  your  brother  has,  I  believe,  already  told  you  aH 
that  has  happened.  Mr.  Fox  received  almost  at  once  a  testimonial 
that  he  was  the  most  proper  for  minister,  and  a  proof  that  he  was 
not  to  be  so.  He  on  the  Tuesday  consented  tobe  Secretary  of  Stete, 
with  the  management  of  the  House  of  Commons^  and  the  very  next 


See  Tol.  iL  pp.  872, 

*  ISIdeei  eon  of  Willtam  Hej,  Berl  of  Kianool.— WAUOiia 

*  Tke  operattft  o^led  'Tke  London  Appnatiee*'  aeled  on  Mm  CUto*s  beaeit 
aight  ftl  Ihwy  Lene,  28rd  Mircb  1751.— CumiiiieaAii* 
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day  refused  to  be  the  fonner,  as  he  found  he  was  not  to  have  the 
latter.  He  remains  Secretary  at  War,  in  roptore  with  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  (who,  yon  know  has  taken  the  Treasury,)  but  declaring 
ttgoinst , opposition.  That  Duke  is  omnipotent;  and  to  show  that 
power,  makes  use  of  nothing  but  machines.  Sir  Thomas  Bobinson 
is  Secretary  of  State ;  Mr.  Legge,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer; 
Lord  Duplin,  the  agent  of  business.  Yesterday  an  odd  event  hap- 
pened :  Lord  GK>wer  resigned  the  Privy  Seal :  it  had  been  for  some 
tune  promised  to  the  Duke  of  Rutland,^  who  having  been  reported 
dead,  and  who  really  having  Yoided  a  quarry  of  stones,  is  come  to 
town ;  and  his  brother,  a  Lord  William  Mannevs,  better  known  in 
the  groom-porter's  annals  than  in  fliose  of  Europe,  and  the  whole 
Manners  &mily  having  intimated  to  Uie  Duke  of  Newcastle,  that 
unless  Lord  Oower  was  dismissed  in  a  month,  and  the  Duke  of 
Rutland  instated  in  his  place,  they  would  oppose  the  prosperous 
dawn  of  the  new  ministry,  that  poor  Earl,  who  is  inarticulate  with 
file  palsy,  has  been  drawn  into  a  resignation,  and  is  the  first 
sacrifice  to  the  spirit  of  tilie  new  administration.*  You  will  very 
likely  not  understand  such  politics  as  these,  but  they  are  the  best 
we  have. 

Our  old  good-humoured  firiend  Prince  Craon  is  dead ;  don't  yon 
flunk  that  Ihe  Princess  will  not  still  despair  of  looking  well  in  weeds! 
My  Lord  Orford's  grandmother  is  dead  too ;  and  aftOT  her  husband's 
death,  (whose  life,  I  believe,  she  has  long  known  to  be  not  worth  a 
farthing,)  has  left  everything  to  her  grandson.  This  makes  me  very 
happy,  for  I  had  apprehended,  from  Lord  Orford's  indolence  and 
inattention,  and  from  his  mother's  cunning  and  attention,  (hat  she 
would  have  wriggled  herself  into  the  best  clause  in  the  will ;  but 
she  is  not  mentioned  in  it,  and  Ihe  Houghton  pictures  may  stall  be 
saved. 

Adieu !  my  dear  Sir ;  I  don't  call  this  a  letter,  but  a  codicil  to 
my  last :  one  can't  write  Yolumes  on  trifiing  events. 

^  John  Mannen,  thixd  Doke  of  RnUaod,  tbe  fttiler  of  ths  mora  ceiebnilcd  Lord 
Gnnby.    He  died  In  1779,  ai  tbe  age  of  aighly-thiee.— Dotbb. 

^  The  Duke  of  RatUnd  did  not  nicceed  to  the  PriTy  Seal ;  but  Charies  Bpenier, 
■eoond  Duke  of  Mariborongfa. — DoTsa. 

*  Margaret  Tnekiield,  second  wife  of  flamael  BoUo^  of  Hi^nton  in  Deronihira ;  bj 
whom  she  was  mother  of  Margaret,  Coanteis  of  Orfoid,  and  afterwards  married  to  Jolia 
Hanii,  of  Hajne  in  Devonshire,  master  of  the  hooaehold  to  the  King.— Walfoli. 
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381.    TO  SIR  HOKACS  MAKH. 

£2raio6errf  HiO,  Apnl  S4»  1754. 

Befobb  I  reoeiyed  your  letter  of  Kanih  29th,  I  had  already  told 
you  the  state  of  our  polituM,  as  they  seemed  fixed — at  least  for  the 
present.  The  Duke  of  Newoastle  is  alone  and  all  powerfbl,  and,  I 
mxffffMe,  flmilee  at  those  who  thought  that  we  must  be  governed  by 
a  snooeesion  of  geniuses.  I  don't  know  whether  there  are  not  more 
parts  in  goTeming  without  genius  I — be  it  as  it  wQl,  all  the  worid 
aequiesees :  he  has  placed  all  the  orators  in  whaterer  offices  they 
demanded,  and  the  new  Parliament,  which  is  almost  chosen,  will  not 
probably  d^ienerate  from  the  complaiBance  of  its  predecessor.  Whidi 
of  the  popes  was  it,  who  being  chosen  for  his  insnfficienoe,  said,  **  I 
could  not  have  belieyed  that  it  was  so  easy  to  goyem  I  "  Yon  will 
jbigiye  my  smiling  in  my  turn  at  yourbegg^meto  layasidefiimily 
considerations,  and  tell  yon  if  I  do  not  think  my  uncle  the  fittest 
subject  for  a  first  minister*  My  dear  child,  you  have  forgot  that  three 
years  are  past  since  I  so  totally  laid  aside  all  family  considerations 
as  not  to  speak  or  eyen  to  bow  to  my  undo.  Since  the  bSbSt  of 
Lord  Oxford  and  Miss  NiooU,*  I  have  not  had  the  least  intercourse 
with  the  Pigwiggin  branch ;  and  should  be  yery  sony  if  there  were 
any  person  in  the  world  but  you,  and  my  uncle  himself,  whoiliou^t 
him  proper  for  minister. 

I  belieye  there  is  no  manner  of  intention  of  sending  Lord  Albe- 
uarle  to  Ireland :  the  siyle  toward  that  island  is  extremely  lofty ; 
and  after  some  faint  proposals  of  giving  them  some  agreeable  goyer- 
nor,  yiolent  measures  have  been  resumed :  the  Speaker  is  removed 
from  being  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  more  of  his  friends  are 
disphiced,  and  the  Primate,  with  the  Chancellor  and  Lord  Bes- 
borough,  again  nominated  Lords  Justices.  These  measures  must 
oppress  the  Lrish  spirit,  or,  what  is  more  likely,  inflame  it  to  despair. 
Lord  Bochford  certainly  returns  to  Turin.  General  Wall,  who  was 
in  the  highest  fieiyoTir  here,  and  who  really  was  grown  fond  of  Eng- 
land— not  at  all  to  the  prejudice  of  doing  us  what  hurt  he  could 
in  his    public  character, — is  recalled,  to  succeed  Don  Caryalho 

>  Miai  HugWBi  NIooU,  danghter  and  loto  lioiraM  of  John  KiooU  of  SonUigBie  in 
MiddloMz,  iDAfTiad,  MakIi  22;  176S,  Jtmm  BijdgM,  Marqnli  of  OMinarron,  aSU^ 
WBidi  (1771),  third  Duke  of  Ghiadoa.  She  diod  Angnsi  14, 176S,  lad  was  boried  in 
the  Chandoi  vanlt  at  Whttohurdi  in  MiddleMaL-^CvxaiaeuAif. 
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and  Lanoaster,  as  aeoretary  of  state  for  foreign  a£Euis.  If  he 
regrets  Enj^d  too  mneh,  may  not  he  think  of  taking  Ireland 
in  his  way  backP 

I  shall  fill  np  the  remainder  of  an  empty  letter  with  transcribing 
some  sentences  which  hare  diverted  me  in  a  TBiy  foolish  Tolgar 
book  of  travelsy  lately  pabUshed  by  one  I)nimmond«'  consol  at 
Aleppo.  Speaking  of  Ilorence,  he  says,  that  the  veiy  evening  of 
his  arriyalhe  was  carried  by  Lord  Eg^ton  and  some  oflier  'RngH^K^ 
whom  he  names,  to  yonr  house:  ''Mr.  Mann''  (these  are  his  words) 
''  is  extremely  polite^  and  I  do  him  barely  justice  in  saying  he  is  a 
fine  gentleman,  though  indeed  this  is  as  much  as  can  be  said  of  any 
person  whatever ;  yet  there  aie  various  ways  of  ^ii^fa'ngnialiwg  the 
qualities  that  compose  this  amiable  character,  and  of  these  he,  in  my 
opinion,  possesses  the  most  agreeable.  He  lives  in  a  fine  palace; 
aU  the  apartments  on  the  ground-floor,  which  is  elegantly  furnished, 
were  lij^ted  up ;  and  the  garden  was  a  little  epitome  dl  VauxhalL 
lliese  eatwenaiumi  resemble  our  card-assemblies ;"  (this  is  caDed 
writing  iravek,  to  observe  that  an  assembly  is  like  an  assembly !) 
**  and  this  was  remarkably  brilliant,  for  all  the  married  ladies  of 
feshion  in  Florence  were  present;  yet  were  they  as  much  inferior  to 
the  fiur  part  of  a  British  assembly,  especially  those  of  York  and 
Edinburgh,  as  a  crew  of  female  Laplanders  are  to  the  fidrest  dames 
of  Florence.  Excuse  this  sally,  which  is  more  warm  than  just ;  ftr 
even  this  assembly  was  not  without  a  few  lovely  creatures.  Some 
played  at  cards,  some  passed  the  time  in  conversation ;  others  walked 
from  place  to  place;  and  many  retired  with  their  gallants  into 
gloomy  comers,  where  they  entertained  each  other,  but  in  idiat 
manner  I  will  not  pretend  to  say ;  though,  if  I  may  depend  upon 
my  information,  which,  by-flie-l^,  was  very  good,  flieir  taste  and 
mine  would  not  at  all  agree.  In  a  word,  these  countries  teem  wifli 
more  singularities  than  I  choose  to  mention." 

You  will  conclude  I  had  very  little  to  say  when  I  had  recourse  to 
the  observations  of  such  a  simpleton;  but  I  thouf^t  they  would 
divert  you  for  a  moment,  as  they  did  me.  One  don't  didike  to  know 
what  even  an  Aleppo  fiietor  would  write  of  one— and  I  can't  abso- 
lutely dislike  him,  as  he  was  not  insensible  to  your  agreeabl^MSS.  I 
don't  believe  Orpheus  would  think  even  a  bear  ungenteel  when  it 
danced  to  his  musia    Adieu  I 


*  Aleza&der  DmmnMmd,  Eiq.  The  woik  if  entitled  '  TtmTeU  thnmgfa  dURwent 
Cities  of  Oermaay,  Itilj,  Greece,  and  Mrenl  Plule  of  AilAy  m  !kr  m  the  Benlu  of  the 
Eaphntet.' — Wmi«BT. 


ttt  HORAOB  WALPOLn  UTTlBa.  [inL 

m.  TO  JOHK  oHun^  na 

A  HmgiMi  Stnd,  AprU  SO,  VTU. 

''Mt  God  I  FuineOi^  wbot  has  flus  naticm  done  to  the  Eiiig  of 
Spain,  ihat  tha  moment  we  have  anything  dear  and  preoions  he 
should  tear  it  from  nsf — This  is  not  the  heginning  of  my  letter  to 
yon,  nor  does  it  allude  to  Mr.  Bentley ;  mndi  less  is  it  lelatiYe  to 
the  oaptivity  of  the  ten  tribes ;  nor  does  ike  Kmg  signify  Beor 
hadad  or  Tig^ath^pileser ;  nw  l^ain,  Assyiiay  as  Dr.  Pooodce  or 
Waibnrton,  misled  by  dismmilitade  of  namea^  or  by  the  Septoagini^ 
may,  for  very  good  reasons,  imagine — but  it  is  literally  flie  eom* 
mencement  of  my  Lady  BichV  epistle  to  Farinelli  on  the  recall  of 
General  Wall,  as  she  lelates  it  herself  It  serves  eactremdy  well  for 
my  own  lamentation,  when  I  sit  down  by  the  waters  of  Stniwbeny, 
aiid  think  of  ye^  O  Ohute  and  Bentley  I 

I  have  seen  '  Greosa,"  and  more  than  agree  with  yon :  it  is  the 
only  new  tragedy  tbat  I  ever  saw  and  really  liked*  The  plot  is  most 
interesting,  and  thong^  so  oomplioated,  qnite  clear  and  natoraL  The 
cixeomstanoe  of  so  mnoh  disfaess  being  bronght  on  by  character^ 
every  one  good,  yet  acting  consistently  with  their  princ^les  fowaida 
the  misfortones  of  the  drama,  is  qnite  new  and  pleasing.  Nothing 
efianded  me  bnt  that  lisping  Miss  Biuiighton,  whose  every  [^eech  is 
inartioalately  oracalar. 

I  was  last  night  at  a  little  ball  at  Lsdy  Anne  Fomese's  for  flie 
new  Lords,  Barbnonth  and  North,  bnt  nothing  passed  worth  relai* 
mg;  indeed,  the  only  event  since  yon  left  London  was  the  tragi- 
ccHnedy  that  was  acted  last  Batnrday  at  the  Opera.  One  of  the 
dramatic  gmuds  fell  flat  on  his  &ce  and  motionless  in  an  qpoplectie 
it.  The  Princess  [of  Wales]  and  her  children  were  there.  Miss 
Ghndleigh,  who  qpparemment  had  never  seen  a  man  foil  on  his  foce 
before^  went  into  the  most  theatric  fit  of  kicking  and  shrieking  that 
ever  was  seen.  Several  other  women,  who  were  preparing  their 
fits,  were  so  distanced  that  she  had  the  whole  honse  to  herself;  and 
indeed  snch  a  confnsum  for  half  an  honr  I  never  saw  I  The  nert 
day,  at  my  Lady  Townshend's,  old  Ghailes  Stanhope  asked  what 
tiiese  fits  were  called.     Ghailes  Townshend  replied,  **  The  trae  con- 


'  One  of  the  daaghten  and  cohaireMM  of  Um  Lord  MoIniii,  kiOad  in  a  dnel 
Dvke  HftmUUm. — Walmu. 

*  A  tngodj  by  WiiUmn  WbiUhead,  prodooed  ai  Dnuy  Ua»t  Apiil  SO,  1754,  aad 
Mt«d  nine  Umci.—- CimkiaoBAn. 


JOHN      CHUTE. 


I 
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fits,  to  be  bad  only  of  flie  maker/'    Adioa  t  my  dear  Sir. 
looks  smnmeridi,  bot  webave  no  rain  yet 


88a.    TO  JOHK  CHUn^  SSQ. 
Xt  DiUkB  Sim:  iirUNf«m  Ared;  Jfof  U,  17ff4« 

I  WBOTB  to  yon  tbe  last  day  of  last  monib :  I  only  mention  it  to 
sbow  yon  that  I  am  pnnotnal  to  yonr  desire.  It  is  my  only  leaBon 
fcr  writii^  to-day,  for  I  bare  nottiing  new  to  tell  yon.  Tbe  town 
is  empty,  dnsty,  and  disagreeaUe ;  the  eoantry  is  eold  and  oomforfe- 
less ;  eonseqnenfly  I  daily  nm  from  one  to  t'other,  as  if  both  were 
so  eharming  that  I  did  not  know  wbiob  to  prefer.  I  am  at  present 
employed  in  no  Tery  lively  manner,  in  reading  a  treatise  on  eom- 
meroe,  whieb  Oonnt  Pemm  bas  lent  me,  of  bis  own  writing: 
ibis  obliges  me  to  go  tbrougb  with  it,  liiongb  llie  sabjeot  and  the 
style  of  the  IVenoh  would  not  engage  me  mnob.  It  does  not  want 
sense. 

T'other  night,  a  deseription  was  given  me  of  the  most  eztraordi* 
naiy  declaration  of  love  that  ever  was  made.  Have  yon  seen  yonng 
Pcmiatowski  P '  He  is  very  handsome.  Ton  Aom  seen  the  figure 
of  flie  Dnehess  of  Gordon,'  who  looks  like  a  raw-boned  Scotek 
metaphysician  that  bas  got  a  red  hoe  by  drinking  water.  One  dqr 
at  file  drawing-room,  having  never  spoken  to  him,  she  sent  one  of 
the  foreign  ministers  to  invite  Poniatowdd  to  dinner  with  ber  for 
the  next  day.  He  bowed  and  went  The  moment  the  door  opened, 
ber  two  Uttle  sons,  attired  like  Onpids,  wiliibows  and  arrows,  diot  at 
him ;  and  one  of  tiiem  literally  hit  his  hair,  and  was  veiy  near 
pntting  his  eye  out,  and  hindering  bis  casting  it  to  the  conch 

Wli«re  ili^  aaotlMr  lea^Mni  Yonu,  kj. 


The  only  company  besides  this  Highland  goddess  were  two  Scotch- 
men, wbo  eonld  not  speak  a  word  of  any  language  bnt  their  own 
Erse ;  and,  to  complete  bis  astonishment  at  this  aU^orical  enter- 
tainment, with  the  dessert  there  entered  a  little  horse,  and  galloped 
ronnd  the  table;  a  hieroglyphic  I  cannot  solve.  Poniatowski 
accounts  for  this  jwofasion  of  kindness  by  bis  great-grandmother 

1  ataaldMn,  Qnb  iU-&tod  Ki«g  of  Potaad.— Walvou. 

*  IMj  dtheiiM  Oofdon,  danghier  of  the  lUri  of  Aberdeen,  widow  of  Coono^ 
Duke  of  Qoffdon,  who  diod  in  VSi,  Slw  manied,  aocondly.  Colonel  Snatei  Morrii.-^ 
WuoBf. 
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being  «  GtNrdon;  bat  I  beliew  it  is  to  be  aflooimted  fin*  bj 
Adieu!  my  dear  Sir. 


884.    TO  BICHABD  BXKTLKT,  BSa 
Mt  Bias  Bib:  AHuHftom Smti^  Ma^  IS,  17U, 

TTiiLBas  yoa  will  be  exaet  in  datingToiir  letters,  yon  ivill  ooomboil 
me  mnoh  oemfosion.  Sinoe  the  undated  one  which  I  mentJoped  in 
my  last»  I  haTe  reoeiyed  another  as  nnregisteiedf  with  the  fragment 
of  the  rook,  telling  me  of  one  wfaioh  had  aet  sail  on  the  18th,  I  sqi- 
pose  of  hist  month,  and  been  driven  back :  tihis  I  oonolnde  was  the 
fonner  undated.  Yesterday,  I  reoeived  a  longer,  tipped  with  Hay 
8tL  You  most  submit  to  this  leeture,  and  I  hope  will  amend  by  it 
I  oannot  promise  that  I  shall  ocnreot  myself  mudh  in  the  intention  I 
had  of  writing  to  you  seldomer  and  shorter  at  this  time  of  year.  If 
you  eould  be  persuaded  how  insignificant  I  think  all  I  do^  how  Utile 
in^rtant  it  is  even  to  myself  you  would  not  wonder  that  I  have 
not  mudi  empresBemeni  io  give  the  detailof  it  to  anybody  else.  little 
excursions  to  Strawbeny,  little  parties  to  dine  iliere,  and  many 
jaunts  to  hurry  Bramwioh,  and  the  cairer,  and  Clermont,  are  my 
material  ooenpations.  Think  of  sending  these  'cross  tlie  sea ! — Hie 
times  produce  nothing:  there  is  neither  party,  mnr  controveray,  mn> 
gallanfay,  nor  fsshion,  nor  literature — the  whole  proceeds  like 
£umers  regulating  themselveB,  flieir  business,  their  riews,  their 
diversions,  I7  the  almanac  Mr.  Pelham's  death  has  scarce  pro- 
duced a  change ;  the  changes  in  Ireland,  scarce  a  murmur.  Even 
in  France  the  squabbles  of  tbe  parliament  and  clergy  are  under 
the  same  opiate  influence. — ^I  don't  believe  that  Mademoisdle 
Murphy'  (who  is  delivered  of  a  prince,  and  is  lodged  openly  at 
YersaiUes)  and  Madame  Pompadour  will  mix  the  least  grain  of  rats- 
bane in  one  another's  tea.  I,  who  love  to  ride  in  the  wfaiilwxnd, 
cannot  record  the  yawns  of  such  an  age  I 

The  little  that  I  believe  you  would  care  to  know  relating  to  the 
Strawberry  annals  is,  diat  the  great  tower  is  finished  on  flie  out> 
side,  and  the  whole  whitened,  and  has  a  charming  effect^  especially 
as  the  verdure  of  ihis  year  is  beyond  what  I  have  ever  seen  it :  the 
grove  nearest  the  house  comes  on  much ;  you  know  I  had  almost 
despaired  of  its  ever  making  a  figure.  The  bow*window  room 
over  the  supper-parlour  is  finished;  hung  wifli  a  plain  blue  paper, 

1  See  letter  to  Conwi^,  Mij  24, 1758.— CniviirovAX. 
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a  chintz  bed  and  chain;  my  fiiflier  and  moflier  oyer  the 
chimney  in  the  Gibbons  frame,*  about  which  yon  know  we  were 
in  dispate  what  to  do.  I  have  fixed  on  Uaok  and  gold,  and  it 
lias  a  chaiming  effect  over  your  chimney  wifli  the  two  dropping 
points,  which  is  ezeonted  exactly ;  and  the  old  grate  of  Henry  YIII. 
which  yon  bought,  is  within  it.  In  each  panel  ronnd  the  room  is 
a  sing^  picture ;  Gba/s,  Sir  Charles  Williams's,  and  yours,  in 
their  black  and  gold  frames;  mine  is  to  match  yours;  and, 
on  each  side  the  door,  are  the  pictures  of  Mr.  Churchill  and 
Lady  Mary,  with  tlieir  son,  on  one  side ;  Mr.  Conway  and  Lady 
Ailesbury  on  the  other.  Ton  can't  imagine  how  new  and  pretiy 
this  fiimiture  is. — ^I  believe  I  must  get  you  to  send  me  an  attes- 
tation under  your  hand  that  you  knew  nothing  of  it,  that  Mr.  Bigby 
may  allow  that  at  least  this  one  room  was  by  my  own  direction.  As 
the  lihraiy  and  great  parlour  grow  finished,  you  shall  have  exact 
notice. 

From  MaUand'  I  haye  little  news  to  send  you,  but  that  the 
obelisk  is  danced  from  the  middle  of  the  rabbit-warren  into  his 
neigihbour's  garden,  and  he  pays  a  ground-rent  for  looking  at  it 
ihffle.    His  shrubs  are  hitherto  unmolested, 

]Bi  JCMyboniaeoi^  gMidet  reriveMsre  loeot  I 

The  town  is  as  busy  again  as  oyer  on  the  affidr  of  Canning,  who 
has  been  tried  for  perjury.  The  jury  would  haye  brought  her 
in  guilty  of  peijury,  but  not  wilful,  tOl  tiie  judge  informed  them  that 
that  would  rather  be  an  Lrish  yerdict ;  they  then  brought  her  in 
simply  guilty,  but  recommended  her .  Li  short,  nothing  is  discoyered; 
the  most  general  opinion  is,  that  she  was  robbed,  but  by  some  other 
gipsy.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  not  at  all  brought  to  belieye  her 
story,  nor  shall,  tiU  I  hear  that  living  seven-and-twenty  days 
without  eating  is  among  one  of  those  secrets  for  doing  impossibilities, 
which  I  suppose  wiU  be  at  last  found  out,  and  about  the  time  that  I 
am  dead,  even  some  art  of  living  for  ever. 

You  was  in  pain  for  me,  and  indeed  I  was  in  pain  for  myself,  on 
the  prospect  of  the  sale  of  Dr.  Mead's  miniatures.    You  may  be 

1  Bj  Bckudt  ind  Wooiton,  and  lold  tX  the  Strawberry  HiU  sale  to  the  Harqiua  of 
liamdoime  for  SiL  9$. — Cuitiiiioham. 

*  A  eani  name  wbidi  Mr.  Walpole  had  glTen  to  Lord  Badnor^s  whimaical  hooM 
and  gronnda  at  Twickenham. — Bsaar. 

s  Lord  Badnor^t  garden  waa  ftdl  of  ttatnei^  k^  like  that  at  Maiylaboae.— i 
Wamou 

TOk  O.  yC 
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easy :  H  is  mors  than  I  am  quite ;  far  it  is  oome  out  that  the  !ase 
Prinoe  of  Wales  had  bought  them  every  one. 

I  haye  not  yet  had  time  to  have  your  granite  examined*  bat  will 
next  week.  If  jroa  hare  not  noticed  to  your  sisters  any  present  of 
Ormer  shellsy  I  shall  contradiot  myself  and  aooept  them  for  my  Lady 
Lyttelton,^  who  is  making  a  grotta  As  many  as  yon  can  send  oon- 
▼eniently,  and  anything  fa  the  same  nse,  will  be  very  aoeeptaUe.  Yon 
wiQ  langh  when  I  tell  yon*  that  I  am  employed  to  reeoncile  Sir 
Geoige  and  Moore ;  *  the  latter  has  been  yeiy  flippant^  say  imper- 
UnmA,  on  the  former's  giving  a  little  place  to  Bower/  in  preference 
to  him. — Think  of  my  being  the  mediator ! 

The  Parliament  is  to  meet  fora  few  days  the  end  of  this  month,  to 
give  perfeotion  to  the  Begeni^-bilL  If  the  King  dies  before  the  end 
of  this  month*  the  old  Parliament  leyivesy  which  wonld  make  toler- 
able oonfiisiony  ccmsidering  what  sums  have  been  laid  out  on  seats 
in  this.  Adieu!  Tins  letter  did  not  oome  kindly;  I  reckon  it 
rather  extorted  from  me,  and  Iherefore  hope  it  wiU  not  amuse. 
Howe?ery  I  am  in  toleraUe  charity  with  you*  and  youia  CTcr. 


S8S.    TO  GSOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

AHmgitm  Bind,  Jfay  il,  17S4. 

I  DID  not  intend  to  write  to  you  till  after  Thursday*  when  all  your 
Boscawens*  Bioes*  and  Trevors*  are  to  dine  at  Strawberry  HtII  ;  but 
an  event  has  happened*  of  which  I  cannot  delay  giving  you  the 
instant  pleasurable  notioe ;  now  will  you*  according  to  your  custom* 
be  guessing*  and*  according  to  your  custom,  guessing  wrong ;  but 
lest  you  should  from  my  spirits  make  any  undutifiil  or  disloyal  con- 
jectures for  me*  know*  that  the  great  G(i*  of  the  Vine  is  dead,  and 
that  John  the  first  was  yesterday  proclaimed  undoubted  monarcL 
Nay*  champion  Dimmock  himself  shall  cut  the  throat  of  any  Tracy, 
Atkins,  or  Harrison*  who  shall  dare  to  gainsay  Ihe  lq;ality  of  his 

^  ElUabetk,  daughter  of  Sir  Robert  mch,  Bari,  and  second  wiib  of  George  Lord 
Lyttelton.    ^e  was  teparsted  from  her  husband,  and  died  in  179&— CusraoaAK. 

'  Author  of  '  The  World,'  and  lome  playa  uid  poema.  Moore  had  wriUen  in 
defence  of  Lord  Lyttelton  against  the '  Letters  to  the  Whigs ;  *  which  were  not  Imown 
to  be  Walpole's.— Waltolb. 

*  Archibald  Bower,  author  of  the  '  Histoiy  of  the  Popes  '-—died  176S.— CuraiMBAH. 

*  The  daughters  of  Mr.  Montagu's  nnele,  John  Morley  Treror,  of  Glyad  in  Sassex ; 
Anne,  married  to  General  Boscawen ;  Lucy,  married  to  Bdwaid  Bice,  Isq.;  and  Miss 
Qraoe  TrcTor,  who  was  liTlng  at  Bath  in  1792.^-Wiiort. 

'  AnUiony  Chute,  Esq.,  of  the  YinSb  Hants;  who  had  been  member  for  Newport^ 
Hants.— WuftHv. 


1761.1  TO  BIB  HORACI  MA9K. 

tifla*    In  iboTt^  tliara  ii  no  mxxfe  will  than  was  left  by  tbe  kU 
BraBBuis  Shorter'  of  partioular  memoiy. 

I  oonsnlted  ICadame  Bioe^  and  ihe  adtised  my  direetiiig  to  you  at 
Mrs.  Wettenhall's :  to  whom  I  beg  as  many  eoinpliments  as  if  she 
Wrote  hetself  **1a  blanche  WhitnelL"  Ab  many  to  yonr  sister 
Haneiot  and  to  your  brother,  who  I  hear  is  with  yon.  I  am  sinre^ 
thoogh  both  yon  and  I  had  reason  to  be  peevish  with  the  poor  tigrea^ 
that  yon  griere  with  me  for  her  death.  I  do  most  sinoerelyf  and  lor 
her  Bessy :  flie  man--tiger  wiU  be  so  Mmy,  that  I  am  sinne  he  wiU  many 
again  to  oomfixrt  himself.  I  am  so  tired  with  letters  I  have  written 
on  this  event,  that  I  can  soaroe  hold  the  pen«  How  we  shall  wish 
Ibr  yon  on  Thmrsday-^-Hnuf  9han*i  font  he  proud  to  ooek  yimr  tmlaitie 
Adieu  I 


m.    to  BIB  tiOBACB  ICAKK. 

Skuubeny  Hm,  Ma^  98, 1764 

Pbat  oontinne  yonr  M^moireB  of  the  war  of  flie  Ddmontis ;'  I 
have  received  two  tomes,  and  am  delighted  with  them.  The  French 
and  Irish  Parliaments  proceed  so  heavily,  that  one  cannot  expect  to 
live  to  the  setting  np  the  first  standard ;  and  it  is  so  long  since  fiie 
woild  has  famished  any  brisk  event,  that  I  am  charmed  with  this 
Httle  military  entremets.  My  Lady  Orford  will  certainly  mab.  her^ 
self  at  Florence  agtdn  on  the  behalf  of  her  old  friend ;'  I  always 
wish  myself  tiliere ;  and,  according  to  custom,  she  and  I  should  not 
be  of  the  same  party :  I  cannot  help  wishing  well  to  the  rebellious. 
You  ask,  whether  this  Countess  can  deprive  her  son  of  her  estate  f 
— ^by  no  means,  but  by  another  child,  which,  at  her  age,  and  after 
the  variety  of  experiments  which  she  has  made  in  all  countries,  I 
cannot  think  very  likely  to  happen.  I  sometimes  think  her  sucoe^ 
sion  not  very  distant ;  she  is  very  asthmatic.  Her  life  is  as  retired 
as  ever,  and  passed  entirely  with  her  husband,  who  seems  a  martyr 
to  his  former  fiame,  and  is  a  slave  to  her  jealousy.  She  has  given  up 
nothing  to  him,  and  pays  such  attention  to  her  affidrs,  that  she  will 


'  Wilpole'i  matenial  nnde.    Bee  toL  L  p.  IzfiL — CvwrnaajuM, 

*  TUs  an«det  to  the  prowiodtngi  of  s  mad  prior  ef  the  fimily  of  the  Mireheie 
BeUnonti ;  who,  with  a  party  of  rnflUiia,  had  teiied  upon  a  itroiig  eaitle  eaUed 
Monte  di  Santa  Mazia,  belonging  to  hla  brother  the  Mardieee,  and  litnated  near  Go^ 
tons.  From  henoe  he  and  his  band  imTaged  the  neighboiiriag  eotmtiry ;  aftd  H  was 
only  with  great  difficaltj  that  the  troopa  of  the  Grand  Dnke  of  Toaeany  nooeeded  in 
didodglng  tiiem.— Dom. 

*  The  Maxqnii  Delmonti— Walpou. 
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soon  be  ybMj  rich.  But  I  won't  be  talkiiig  of  her  wealtili,  idiea 
the  chief  pnrpoae  of  my  writing  to-night  is,  to  annoonoe  flie  unex- 
pected rix^iCB  and  good  finrtune  of  our  dear  Mr.  Ghute, — I  say  our  dear 
Mr.  GhatCy  for  thoa^  yon  haye  not  reason  to  be  content  wifli  him,  yet 
I  know  yonr  unchangeable  heart— and  I  know  he  is  so  good,  that  if 
yon  wiU  take  (his  occasion  to  write  him  a  line  of  joy,  I  am  persoaded 
itwiUmooomnNMbeTerythxiig;  and  though  he  will  be  feurfiram  proving 
a  regular  correspondent^  we  shall  all  have  satisfaction  in  the  re- 
establishment  of  the  harmony. — In  short,  that  tartar  his  brother  is 
dead ;  and  haying  made  no  will,  the  whole,  and  a  yezy  coosideraUe 
whole,  falls  to  onr  Briend.  This  good  erent  happened  bat  three 
days  ago,  and  I  wait  with  the  utmost  impatience  far  his  return  from 
the  Yine,  where  he  was  at  the  critical  instant  As  the  whole  was 
in  the  tjrranfs  power,  and  as  every  art  had  been  used  to  turn  the 
vinegar  of  his  temper  against  his  brother,  I  had  for  some  time  lived 
persuaded  that  he  would  execute  the  worst  purposes — but  let  us 
fingivehimi 

I  like  to  see  in  the  Ghoette  Ihat  Goldsworthy  ^  is  going  to  be 
removed  far  from  Florence :  his  sting  has  long  beoi  out — and  yet  I 
cannot  help  feeling  ^ad  that  even  the  shadow  of  a  competitor  is 
removed  from  you. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  week  of  Parliament — not  to  taste  the  new 
one,  of  wUch  there  is  no  doubt,  but  to  give  it  essence :  by  the 
Begency-biU,  if  the  King  had  died  before  it  had  sa^  the  old  one 
must  have  revived. 

There  is  nothing  else  in  the  shape  of  news  but  small-poz  and 
miliary  fevers,  which  have  carried  off  people  you  did  not  know. 
If  I  had  not  been  eager  to  notify  Mr.  Chute's  prosperity  to  you,  I 
think  I  must  have  deferred  writing  for  a  week  or  two  longer :  it  is 
unpleasant  to  be  inv&niing  a  letter  to  send  so  far,  and  must  be 
disappointing  when  it  comes  Jivm  so  far,  and  brings  so  little. 
Adieul 

887.    TO  ant  HORAOS  MANN. 

AfUtiifkm  Sirtet,  /mm  Z,  17M. 

Though  I  wrote  to  you  but  a  few  days  ago,  when  I  told  you  of 
Mr.  Chute's  good  fortune,  I  must  send  you  a  few  lines  to-night 
upon  a  particular  occasion.    Mr.  Brand,'  a  very  intimate  friend  of 

t  Oonsnl  to  Lliboii,  [lee  toL  L  p.  168].~Walpoul 

'  Thomaa  Bnad,  of  the  Hoo,  In  Hcrtlbrdihiii^  [voL  L  p.  17].^WAiirouL 
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mme,  wbom  I  believe  yon  haye  formerly  seen  in  Itatyy  is  just  set 
oat  for  G^ermany  on  lib  way  to  Borne.  I  know  by  long  andnn- 
intermpted  ezperiencey  that  my  barely  saying  he  is  my  fiiend,  will 
seonre  for  him  the  kindest  reception  in  the  world  from  yon :  it  would 
not  express  my  conviction,  if  I  said  a  word  more  on  that  head.  His 
story  IB  very  melancholy :  about  six  or  seven  years  ago  he  married 
Lady  Caroline  PierpoinV  half-sister  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley ;'  a 
match  quite  of  esteem :  she  was  rather  older  than  he ;  but  never 
were  two  people  more  completelyy  more  reasonably  happy.  He  is 
naturally  all  cheerfulness  and  laughter ;  she  was  very  reserved,  but 
quite  sensible  and  fruitless.  She  died  about  this  time  twelvemonth 
of  a  fever,  and  left  him,  with  two  little  children,  the  most  unhappy 
man  alive.  He  travels  again  to  diGBipate  his  grief:  you  will  love 
him  much,  if  he  stays  any  time  witiii  you.  His  connections  are 
entirely  with  the  Duke  of  Bedford. 

I  have  had  another  letter  frx)m  you  to-day,  with  a  &rther  journal 
of  the  Delmonti  war,  which  the  rebels  seem  to  be  leaving  to  the  Pope 
to  finish  for  them.  It  diverted  me  extremely.  Had  I  received  this, 
letter  before  Mr.  Brand  set  out,  I  would  have  sent  you  the  whole 
narrative  of  the  affiur  of  Lord  Orford  and  Miss  NicoU ;  it  is  a  little 
volume.*  The  breach,  though  now  by  time  silenced,  was,  I  assure 
you,  final. 

We  have  had  a  spurt  of  Parliament  for  five  days,  but  it  was  pro- 
rogued to-day.  The  next  will  be  a  terrible  session  from  elections 
and  petitions.  The  Oxfordshire*  will  be  aidless ;  the  Appleby  out- 
rageous in  expense.  The  former  is  a  revival  of  downright  Whiggism 
and  JacobitLnn;  two  liveries  that  have  been  lately  worn  indiscrimi- 
nately by  all  fiEustions.  The  latter  is  a  contest  between  two  young 
GrcQsns's, Lord  Thanet* and  Sir  James  Lowther:*  that,  a  convert; 

^  Ding^ter  of  Brdyii,  Duke  of  Kingitoo,  bj  Mi  leeoBd  wife. — ^WA&roLa 

*  Ladj  Mary  Wortiey,  in  a  letter  to  her  daughter,  of  the  28nd  of  July,  1768,  aay% 
''The  death  of  Lady  C^Una  natuaUy  raSaea  the  mortiiyiiig  refleetion,  on  how 
alender  a  thread  haiiga  all  worldly  prosperity  I  I  eannot  aay  I  am  otherwiae  mneh 
touched  at  it  It  is  tme  ahe  waa  my  diter,  aa  it  were^  and  In  lome  oenae ;  but  her 
behaTiovr  to  me  nerer  gave  me  any  loTe,  nor  her  general  eondnet  any  esteem." — 
Wbioht. 

*  See  the  Appendix  to  the  last  volnme  of  this  edition.— CmmvoHAii. 

^  This  was  the  great  Oxfordshire  eontest  between  the  Jacobites  and  the  Whig^ 
The  candidates  of  the  former  party  were  Viaeovnt  Wenman  and  Sir  Bdward  Tomer, 
Bart ;  those  of  the  latter,  Visoonnt  Parker,  eldest  son  of  the  Earl  of  Maodesfield,  and 
Sir  James  Dashwood,  Bart  Qreat  snms  were  spent  on  both  sides :  in  the  election  the 
Jacobites  carried  it ;  bnt  on  petition  to  the  House  of  Commons,  the  minlsten^  as 
vsual,  seated  their  own  friends. — ^Donx. 

*  SadiTille  Tofton,  eighth  £ail  of  Thanet  [died  17S0].— Dotib. 

*  Sir  Jamea  Lowther  had  sacoeeded  his  collateral  rdatloA,  Heniy  third  Viseoont 
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fliis,  an  hereditary  Whig.  A  knowing  lawyer  said^  to-day,  OuA  with 
pnrchafiing  tennresy  Totes,  and  carrying  on  the  election  and  petitioii, 
five-and-fifty  thousand  ponnda  will  not  pay  the  whole  expeoae^t 
makes  one  starti  Good  night  I  yon  must  ezoiue  the  nofliingness  of 
a  sapemnmerary  letter. 


ass.   TO  GlOBaB  MOHTAOU.  Esa 

Strawberry  ffiO,  SaJtwdiiy,  June  S,  1754. 

BTmy  computation  you  are  about  returned  to  Greatworth ;  I  was 
so  afraid  of  my  letters  missing  you  on  the  road,  that  I  deferred  till 
now  telling  you  how  much  pleasure  I  shall  have  in  seeing  you  and 
the  Colonel '  at  Strawberry.  I  have  long  been  mortified  that  fer 
these  three  years  you  have  seen  it  only  in  winter :  it  is  now  in  the 
height  of  its  greenth,  blueth,  gloomth,  honey-suckle  and  seringahood. 
I  have  no  engagement  till  Wednesday  se'nnight,  when  I  am  obl^ed 
to  be  in  town  on  law  business.  You  will  have  this  to-morrow  ni^t; 
if  I  reoeiye  a  letter,  which  I  beg  you  will  direct  to  London,  on 
Tuesday  or  Wednesday,  I  will  meet  you  here  whaterer  day  you  will 
be  so  good  as  to  appoint  I  thank  the  Colonel  a  thousand  times. 
I  cannot  write  a  word  more ;  for  I  am  getting  into  the  chaise  to 
whisk  to  the  Vine  for  two  days,  but  shall  be  in  town  on  Tuesday 
night    Adieu! 

S89.    TO  GBOBGB  MONTAGU,  X8Q. 

abruOerry  Hill,  Jme  »,  17M. 

I  SHALL  take  care  to  send  your  letter  the  first  time  I  write  to 
Mr.  Bentley.  It  is  above  a  fortnight  since  I  heard  from  him.  I 
am  much  disappointed  at  not  having  seen  you  yet;  I  love  you 
should  execute  your  intentions  while  you  intend  them,  because  you 
are  a  littie  apt  to  alter  your  nund,  and  as  I  have  set  mine  on  your 
seeing  Strawberry  Hill  this  summer,  while  it  is  in  its  beauty,  you 
will  really  mortify  me  by  changing  your  purpose. 

It  is  in  vain  that  you  ask  for  news :  I  was  in  town  two  days  ago, 
but  heard  nothing ;  indeed,  there  were  not  people  enough  either  to 

Lonidale,  in  his  tMi  ettatM.    He  beoune  afterwards  remarkable  for  his  eeoeiitricittei» 
and  we  fear,  we  masi  add,  for  liis  tyranny  and  cmeliy.    ICr.  Pitt  croated  him  £ari  of 
Lonsdale,  in  the  year  1784.    He  died  in  1802.— Dotu. 
'  Colonel  Charles  Hontagn. — Cvmijiohail 


17M.1  TO  filB  HOBACB  MAKK.  891 

oaose  or  make  news.  Lady  Oaioline  Peteraham  had  aoraped  togeiher 
a  few  foieigneny  after  W  ohiifiteiiing ;  bnt  I  cannot  say  thai  iha 
partf  was  much  livelier  than  if  it  had  met  at  Madame  Montandre's.* 
Yon  mnst  let  me  know  a  little  beforehand,  when  you  have  fixed 
your  time  for  coming ;  becaajse,  as  I  am  towards  flying  about  on  my 
summer  ezpeditionSy  I  should  be  unhappy  not  to  be  here  just  when 
you  would  like  ii    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  sapped  at  White's  the  other  night  with  the  great  Oii,  and 
he  was  by  &r  more  graoiouSy  bofli  oa  your  topic  and  my  own,  than 
erer  I  knew  him. 


890.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  MAKN. 

Sirawbervy  Hitt,  JtOy  6, 1764. 

I  BXLiBVB  you  never  receive  a  letter  from  me  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  without  wishing  tor  winter^  that  I  might  have  something  to 
tell  you.  Warm  weather  in  England  disperses  all  the  world,  except 
a  few  old  folks,  whose  day  of  events  is  past»  and  who  contribute 
nothing  to  the  sociefy  of  news.  There  is  a  court  indeed  as  near  as 
Kensington,  but  where  the  monarch  is  old,  the  courtiers  are  seldom 
young :  they  sun  themselves  in  a  window  like  flies  in  autumn,  past 
even  buJBzing,  and  to  be  swept  away  in  the  first  hurricane  of  a  new 
reign.  However,  as  little  novelty  as  the  season  or  the  times  produce, 
there  is  an  adventuress  in  the  world,  who  even  in  the  dullest  times 
will  take  care  not  to  let  conversation  stagnate :  this  public-spirited 
dame  is  no  other  than  a  Countess-dowager,  my  sister-in-law,  who 
has  just  notified  to  the  town  her  intention  of  parting  from  her 
second  husband — a  step  which,  being  in  general  not  likely  to 
occasion  much  surprise, — she  had,  however^  taken  care  to  render 
extraordinary,  by  a  course  of  inseparable  fondness  and  wondexfol 
jealousy,  for  the  three  years  since  these  her  second  nuptials.  The 
testimonials  which  Mr.  Shirley  had  received  in  print  from  that 
living  academy  of  love-lore,  my  Lady  Vane,  added  to  this  excessive 
tenderness  of  one,  little  less  a  novice,  convinced  everybody  that  he 
was  a  perfect  hero.    You  will  pity  poor  Hercules  I    Omphale,  by  a 

'  Widov  of  FimaoU  de  U  Boehefanoanid,  Marquis  da  Montaodre,  who  came  to 
"BngUnd  with  William  III.,  and  aenred  in  all  the  wan  of  that  monarch,  and  of  Qneen 
Anne.  He  was  made  a  marshal  in  Joly  1789,  and  died  in  the  Mowing  AngofL— 
WuouT. 


n%  uoRACB  WALPOiim  UTFTma  [175^ 

most  unflontiiiiaital  preoaniioiiy  has  so  aeenxed  to  hfir  own  di^NMBl 
her  whole  estate  and  jointare,  that  he  cannot  conmiand  so  mneh  as 
a  distaff;  and  as  she  is  not  inclined  to  pay  mnch  for  nothing,  her 
ofifors  on  the  article  of  separation  are  ezoeeding^y  moderate.  As 
yet  he  has  not  accepted  thion,  but  is  gone  to  Soarboiongh,  and  she 
into  the  west,  to  setile  her  afEairs,  and  from  tiience  embarks  for 
France  and  Italy.  I  am  sorry  she  will  plague  you  again  at  FloreDce; 
but  I  shall  like  to  hear  of  what  materials  she  composes  her  second 
volume,  and  what  reasons  she  will  allege  in  her  new  manifestoes : 
her  mother,  who  sold  her,  is  dead ;  Hie  all-powerfol  minister  [Sir 
Robert  Walpole],  who  bought  her,  is  dead  I  whom  will  she  diarge 
with  dragging  her  to  the  bed  of  this  second  tyrant,  from  whom  she 
has  been  forced  to  fly  P — On  her  son's  accounti  I  am  really  sorry  for 
this  second  Squipiei  I  can't  even  help  pitying  her  I  at  her  age 
nobody  can  take  such  steps,  without  being  sensible  of  their  ridicule^ 
and  what  snakes  must  such  passions  be,  as  can  hurry  one  over  sndi 
reflections?  Her  original  story  was  certainly  yery  unhappy;  and 
the  forcing  so  very  young  a  creature  against  her  indinatious^ 
nnjnstifiable :  but  I^mnch  question  whether  any  choioe  of  her  own 
could  have  tied  down  her  inclinations  to  any  temper-^  leasts  I  am 
sure  she  had  pitched  upon  a  Hercules  then,  who  of  all  men  living 
was  the  least  proper  to  encounter  such  labours,  my  Lord  Ghesteifield  I 

I  have  sent  your  letter  to  Mr.  Chute,  who  is  at  his  own  Yine;  he 
had  written  to  you  of  his  own  accord,  and  I  trust  your  friendship 
will  be  re-established  as  strongly  as  ever,  eepecially  as  there  was  no 
essential  fault  on  either  side,  and  as  you  wQl  now  be  prepared  not 
to  mind  his  aversion  to  writing.  Thank  Dr.  Oocdhi  for  tiie  book '  he 
is  so  good  as  to  intend  for  me ;  I  value  anything  from  him,  though 
I  scarce  understand  anything  less  than  Ghreek  and  physic;  tiie  little 
I  knew  of  the  first  I  have  almost  forgot^  and  the  otiier,  thank  Godl 
I  never  had  any  occasion  to  know.  I  shall  duly  deliver  the  o&er 
copies. 

The  French  are  encroaching  extremely  upon  us  in  all  the  distant 
parts  of  the  world,  especially  in  Yirginia,  from  whence  their  attempts 
occasion  great  imeasiness  here.  For  my  own  part»  I  think  we  are 
very  lucky,  when  they  will  be  so  good  as  to  begin  with  us  at  the 
fartiier  end.  The  revocation  of  the  Parliament  of  Paris,  which  is 
done  or  doing,  is  thought  very  bad  for  us;  I  don't  know  but  it  may : 
ir  any  other  age  I  should  have  thought  not,  as  it  is  a  concession  or 

'  An  edition  of  Mmo  of  the  Greek  phjeidaiiB.— WaiiPoli. 
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yielding  from  the  ihrone,  and  would  naturally  spirit  np  tiie  Pariia- 
ment  to  straggle  on  for  power ;  bat  no  other  age  is  a  precedent  for 
this.  As  no  oppression  would,  I  believe^  haye  driyen  them  into 
rebellion,  no  concession  will  tempt  them  to  be  more  assoming.  The 
King  of  France  will  govern  his  Pariiament  by  temporising;  the 
Parliament  of  Irdand  is  goyemed  by  being  traated  like  a  French 
one.    Adieu  I 


aai.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  a  OOKWAT. 

iSHruipfteiry  HiUf  Sakardof,  Jvl^  6, 17M. 

YouB  letter  certainly  stopped  to  drink  somewhere  by  the  way, 
I  suppose  with  the  hearty  hostess  at  the  Windmill;  for,  though 
writt^  on  Wednesday,  it  oniyed  here  but  this  morning :  it  could 
not  haye  trayeUed  more  deliberately  in  the  Speaker's  body-coach. 
I  am  concerned,  because,  your  fishmonger  not  being  arriyed,  I  fear 
you  haye  stayed  for  my  answer.  The  fish '  are  apprised  that  they 
are  to  ride  oyer  to  Park-place,  and  are  ready  booted  and  spurred ; 
and  the  moment  their  pad  arriyes,  they  shall  set  forth.  I  would 
accompany  them  on  a  pillion  if  I  were  not  waiting  for  Lady  Mary 
[Chuichill],  who  has  desired  to  bring  her  poor  little  sick  g^l  here 
for  a  few  days  to  try  the  air.  You  know  how  courteous  a  knight 
I  am  to  distressed  yirgins  of  fiye  years  old,  and  that  my  castle-gates 
are  always  open  to  them.  Yon  will,  I  am  sure,  accept  this  excuse 
for  some  days ;  and  as  soon  as  eyer  my  hospitality  is  completed, 
I  will  be  ready  to  obey  your  summons,  though  you  should  send  a 
water-pot  for  me.  I  am  in  no  fear  of  not  finding  yon  in  perfect 
yerdure ;  for  the  sun,  I  belieye,  is  gone  a  great  way  off  to  some 
races  or  other,  where  his  horses  are  to  run  for  the  King's  plate :  we 
haye  not  heard  of  him  in  this  neighbourhood.    Adieu  I 


SM.    TO  RIGHABD  BBNTLST,  BSa 

Strawberry  HOI,  Jvly  9, 1754. 

I  ONLY  write  a  letter  for  company  to  the  enclosed  one.  Mr.  Chute 
is  returned  from  the  Yine,  and  giyes  yon  a  thousand  thanks  for 
your  letter ;  and  if  eyer  he  writes,  I  don't  doubt  but  it  will  be  to 
you.    Gray  and  he  come  hither  to-morrow,  and  I  am  promised 

'  Gold  ftah.— Walfoia 


Hoiucni  WALPOLm  LnrsBa  [iru. 

Mcmtaga  and  the  CMoiial'  in  about  a  fiyrfziig^ii— How  nabually  my 
pen  addfly  but  irkea  does  Mr.  Beotley  oome  P  I  am  sure  Mr.  Wicks 
wants  to  ask  me  the  same  question  erery  day — "%»eak  to  Ht, 
Horatio  I''  Sir  Ghaiias  Williams  brought  his  eldest  daughter' 
hither  last  week :  she  is  one  of  your  zeal  admirers,  and,  without 
its  being  proposed  to  her,  went  on  the  bowling-green  and  drew  a 
perapectiye  view  of  the  oastle  from  the  angLe,  in  a  manner  to  desenre 
the  thanks  of  the  OammUtee.*  She  is  to  be  married  to  my  Lord 
Essex  in  a  week,  and  I  bagged  she  would  make  you  oyerseer  of  the 
works  at  Cashiobory.  Sir  Gharles  told  me,  that  on  the  Duke  of 
Bed&rd's  wanting  a  Chinese  house  at  Wobum,  he  said,  **  Why  don't 
your  grace  speak  to  Mr.  Walpole  P  He  has  the  prettiest  plan  in  the 
world  for  one." — ''Oh,''  rqplied  the  Duke,  ''but  then  it  would  be 
too  dear  1 "  I  hope  this  was  a  very  great  economy,  or  I  am  sore 
ours  would  be  very  great  extravagance :  only  think  of  a  plan  for 
little  Strawberry  giving  the  alarm  to  thirty  thousand  pounds  a*year  I 
My  dear  Sir,  it  is  time  to  retrenohl  Pray  send  me  a  slice  of  granite^ 
no  bigger  than  a  Naples  bisciiii 

The  Monument  for  my  mother  is  at  last  erected:  it  puts  me  in 
mind  of  the  manner  of  interring  the  Kings  of  France :  wken  the 
reigning  one  dies,  the  last  before  him  is  buried.  Will  you  betieve 
that  I  have  not  yet  seen  the  tomb  P  None  of  my  acquaintance  were 
in  town,  and  I  literally  had  not  courage  to  rentore  alone  among  the 
Westminster-boys  at  the  Abbey :  they  are  as  fermidable  to  me  as 
the  ship-carpenters  at  Portsmouth.  I  think  I  have  showed  you  the 
inscription,  and  therefore  I  don't  send  it  you. 

I  was  reading  t'other  day  the  Life  of  Colonel  Oodiington,'  who 
fomided  the  library  at  All  Souls' :  he  left  a  large  estate  for  the 
propagation  of  the  CKxpel,  and  ordered  that  three  hundred  negroes 
should  constantly  be  employed  upon  it  Did  one  ever  hear  a  more 
truly  Christian  charity,  than  keeping  up  a  perpetoity  of  ihiee 

>  Charles  Monttgo. — Walpoul 

*  Fnnoes  WilUamc,  married  Aug.  1, 17H  ^  tbe  fourth  (died  1799)  Earl  of  Beiez. 
She  died  In  childbed,  In  July,  1769.— OvnrnraHAM. 

*  Mr.  Walpole,  in  theee  letten,  calle  the  Stiawbeixy  committee  thooe  of  hli 
friends  who  had  assisted  In  the  plans  and  Gothic  ornaments  of  Strawberry  UllL— 
BaanT. 

^  Mr.  Walpole  had  oommlssloned  Mr.  Bentley  to  send  him  a  piece  of  the  granite 
fennd  In  the  Island  of  Jenej,  for  a  sideboard  in  his  dining-room.  It  is  now  In  his 
dlning-room.-^BBaaT. 

*  Colonel  Christopher  Codrlngton.  He  was  goremor  of  the  Leward  Islands,  and 
died  at  Barbadoes  In  1710.  He  wrote  some  LaUn  poems,  published  in  the  '  Mnsa 
Anglican^,'  and  addressed  a  oopy  of  English  rerses  to  GarUi,  on  his  '  XMspensary.'^^ 
WaioHT. 
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hundred  dayes  to  look  after  the  Gh)spel's  estate?  How  oonld  one 
intend  a  religions  legacy,  and  miss  the  disposition  of  that  estate  for 
deliyering  three  hundred  n^iroes  firom  the  most  shocking  slavery 
imaginable  ?  Must  devotion  be  twisted  into  the  unfeeling  interests 
of  trade?  I  must  revenge  myself  forthe  horror  this  £eu3t  has  given 
me,  end  tell  you  a  story  of  Gideon.'  He  breeds  his  children 
Christians :  he  had  a  mind  to  know  what  profidence  his  son  had 
made  in  his  new  religion ;  "  So/'  says  he, ''  I  b^^an,  and  asked  him 
who  made  him  P  He  said, '  Gh)d.'  I  then  asked  him  who  redeemed 
himP  He  replied  very  readily,  'Ghrist'  Well,  then  I  was  at  the 
end  of  my  interrogatories,  and  did  not  know  what  other  question  to 
put  to  him.  I  said,  Who — who— I  did  not  know  what  to  say ;  at 
last  I  said.  Who  gave  you  that  hatP  'The  Holy  Ghost,'  said  the 
boy."  Did  you  ever  hear  a  hotter  catechism  P  The  great  cry 
against  Nugent  at  Bristol  was  for  having  voted  for  the  Jew-bill: 
one  old  woman  said,  ''What,  must  we  be  represented  by  a  Jew  and 
an  Irishman  P"  He  repUed  with  great  quickness,  "  My  good  dame, 
if  you  will  step  aside  with  me  into  a  comer,  I  will  dbiow  you  that 
I  am  no^  a  Jew,  and  that  lam  an  Irishman." 

The  Princess  [of  Wales]  has  breakfasted  at  the  long  Sir  Thomas 
Robinson's  at  Whitehall :  my  Lady  Townshend  will  never  forgive 
it  The  second  dowager  of  Somerset'  is  gone  to  know  whether  all 
her  letters  from  the  living  to  the  dead  have  been  received.  Before 
I  bid  you  good-night,  I  must  tell  you  of  an  admirable  curiosity : 
I  was  looking  over  one  of  our  antiquarian  volumes,  and  in  tibe 
description  of  Leeds  is  an  accoimt  of  tir.  Thoresby's  &mous  museum 
there — ^what  do  you  think  is  one  of  the  rarities  P — a  knife  taken 
from  one  of  the  Mohocks  I  Whether  tradition  is  infallible  or  not, 
as  you  say,  I  think  so  authentic  a  reUc  will  make  their  history 
indisputable.  Oastles,  Chinese  houses,  tombs,  negroes,  Jews,  Irish- 
men, princesses,  and  Mohocks — ^what  a  fitrrago  do  I  send  you  I 
I  trust  that  a  letter  from  England  to  Jersey  has  an  imposing  air, 
and  that  you  don't  presume  to  laugh  at  anything  that  comes  from 
your  mother  island.    Adieu  I 

*  Sampion  Gideon,  the  noted  rioh  Jew. — Walpoi.!.  See  toL  ii.  p.  260. 

*  Tianeee  Thynne,  Duthtm  of  Somenet,  better  known  m  Counteei  of  Hertford,  the 
friend  of  Thoauon,  Sftngv^  fihenrtane,  and  lauo  WnUl^  died  7  Jaly,  17M.— 

COXHIVOHAII. 
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SM.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  &  OOKWAT. 

Stramberfy  ffiU,  Angud  6, 1754. 

From  Sunday  next,  whicli  is  the  eleyenth,  till  the  four  or  five-and- 
twentieth,  I  am  quite  unengaged^  and  will  wait  upon  you  any  of  the 
indufiiye  days,  when  your  house  is  at  leisure,  and  you  will  sununon 
me ;  therefore,  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  let  me  know  your  own 
time :  or,  if  this  period  does  not  suit  you,  I  belieye  I  shall  be  able 
to  come  to  you  any  part  of  tbe  first  fortnight  in  September ;  for, 
though  I  ought  to  go  to  Hagley,  it  is  incredible  how  I  want  resolu- 
tion to  tap  such  a  journey. 

I  wish  you  joy  of  escaping  such  an  aoddent  as  breaking  the 
Duke's  [of  Cumberland]  leg ;  I  hope  he  and  you  will  be  known  to 
posteriiy  together  by  more  dignified  wounds  than  the  kick  of  a  horse. 
As  I  can  never  employ  my  time  better  than  in  beiug  your  biographer, 
I  beg  you  will  take  care  that  I  may  have  no  such  plebeian  midiaps 
upon  my  hands ;  or,  if  the  Duke  is  to  &11  out  of  battle,  he  has  such 
delicious  lions  and  tigers,  which  I  saw  Qxb  day  before  yesterday  at 
Windsor,  that  he  will  be  ezceedin^y  to  blame,  if  he  does  not  give 
some  of  them  an  exdusiTe  patent  for  tearing  him  to  pieces. 

There  is  a  beautiful  tiger  at  my  neighbour  Mr.  Orammond's  here, 
of  which  I  am  so  fond,  that  my  Lady  Townshend  says  it  is  the  only 
thing  I  ever  wanted  to  kiss.  As  you  know  how  strongly  her  lady- 
ship sympathises  with  the  Duke,  she  contrived  to  break  the  tendon 
of  her  foot,  the  very  day  that  his  1^  was  in  such  danger.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  You  may  certainly  do  what  you  please  with  the  Fable;*  it 
is  neither  worth  giving  nor  refusing. 


894.    TO  OSOBOB  KOITTAQIT,  B8Q. 

Skawbtrry  ffitt,  Aug.  89,  VTSL 

You  may  be  sure  that  I  shall  always  be  glad  to  see  you  whenever 
you  like  to  come  hither,  but  I  cannot  help  being  sorry  that  you  are 
determined  not  to  like  the  place,  nor  to  let  flie  Colonel  like  it ;  a 
condusLon  I  may  very  justly  make,  when,  I  think,  tor  these  four 

>  la  Jvlj,  17S4, 1  wrote  'TIm  JBnAail,'  a  fiOilA  in  rmt.-^WaipMM&^oHir9i(M,l 
IjmiL— CuraivaHAM. 
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yean,  you  have  oontrived  to  wt  it  only  whan  there  is  not  a  leaf 
upon  the  trees.  Villas  are  generally  designed  for  summer :  you  aro 
the  single  person  who  think  they  look  bestinwinter.  Youhaye  still 
a  more  unlucky  thought;  which  is,  te  visit  the  Yine  in  October. 
When  I  saw  it  in  the  middle  of  summer,  it  was  ezoessiYely  damp ; 
you  will  find  it  a  little  difficult  to  persuade  me  to  accompany  you 
thither  on  stiltSy  and  I  belieye  Mr.  Chute  will  not  be  quite  happy 
fliai  you  prefer  that  season ;  but  for  this  I  cannot  answer  at  present, 
for  he  is  at  Mr.  Morris's  in  OomwalL  I  shall  expect  you  and  the 
Colonel  here  at  the  time  you  appoint.  I  engage  for  no  £Eurther, 
unless  it  is  a  yery  fine  season  indeed.  I  beg  my  compliments  to 
Mias  Montagu,  and  am  yours  ever. 


996.    TO  SIB  HOBAOX  MAKK. 

AHimglom  Stnd,  Oe(.S,  1754. 

Yon  haye  the  kindest  way  in  the  world,  my  dear  Sir,  of  reproving 
my  long  silence,  by  accusing  yourseI£  I  have  looked  at  my  dates, 
and  iliough  I  was  conscious  of  not  haying  written  to  you  for  a  long 
time,  I  did  not  think  it  had  been  so  long  as  three  months.  I  ought 
to  make  some  excuse,  and  the  truth  is  all  I  can  make :  if  you  have 
heard  by  any  way  in  the  world  that  a  single  event  worth  mentioning 
has  happened  in  England  for  these  three  months,  I  will  own  myself 
guilty  of  abominable  neglect  If  there  has  not,  as  you  know  my 
unalterable  affection  for  you,  you  will  excuse  me,  and  accuse  the 
times.  Can  one  repeat  often,  that  everything  stagnates?  At  present 
we  begin  to  think  that  the  worid  may  be  roused  again,  and  fliat  an 
East  Lidian  war  and  a  West  Indian  war  may  beget  such  a  thing  as 
an  European  war.  In  short,  the  French  have  taken  such  cavalier 
liberties  with  some  of  our  forts,  that  are  of  great  consequence  to 
cover  Yirginia,  Carolina,  and  Georgia,  that  we  are  actually 
despatching  two  regiments  thither.  As  the  climate  and  other 
American  droumstances  are  against  these  poor  men,  I  jpty  IJiem, 
and  think  fliem  too  many,  if  tiie  Frenoh  mean  nottnng  forther ;  too 
few,  if  they  do.  Indeed,  I  am  one  of  those  that  feel  less  resentment 
when  we  are  attacked  so  &r  off :  I  think  it  an  obligation  to  be  eaten 

Oelast 

You  have  entertained  me  much  with  the  progress  of  the  history 
of  the  Delmontis,  and  obliged  me.  I  widi  I  could  say  I  was  not 
shocked  at  the  oilier  part  of  your  letter,  where  yon  mention  the 
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r^-wMXAittMitat^lnqvMi^  Had  BiAcoait  pmpci 

enough  to  be  ao  mfiunona  I  was  he  wqientiiioiiSy  feaifol,  reyeDgefii^ 
or  proud  of  being  a  tool  of  theooortof  BomaP  What  is  the  fiite 
of  ihe  poor  FlorentiiieSy  who  are  xednoed  to  regret  the  Medieifl^  who 
hadnaaiped  their  goyanuneatl  You  may  be  g^ad,  my  dear  ehfld, 
that  I  am  not  at  FLorenoe;  I  should  disfaress  your  minisfanial 
prodeiioey  your  neoessary  pmdenoe,  by  taUng  pleasure  to  speak 
openly  of  Bichoonrt  as  he  deserres :  you  know  my  warmth  upon 
power  and  ohuroh  power  1 

The  Boocaneri  seems  to  be  one  of  those  ladies  who  refine  so  mnoh 
upon  debauchery  as  to  make  even  matrimony  enter  into  flieir  sahaae 
of  profligacy.  Ihaye  known  more  tiian  one  inHtaneOj  sinoe  the  days 
of  the  Signora  Mewwilina,  where  the  lady  has  not  been  content  to 
cuckold  her  husband,  but  with  another  husband.  All  passions  carried 
to  extremity  embrace  within  their  cirole  even  their  opposites.  I 
donH  know  whether  Charles  the  Fifth  did  not  resign  the  empire  out 
of  ambition  of  more  feme.  I  must  contradict  myself  in  saying  all 
passions;  I  don't  believe  Sir  Robert  Brown  will  erex  be  so  coTetous 
as  to  find  a  pleasure  in  squandering. 

Mr.  Chute  is  much  yours :  I  am  going  with  him  in  a  day  or  two 
to  his  YinOy  where  I  shall  try  to  draw  him  into  amusing  himself  a 
Uttle  with  building  and  planting ;  hitherto  he  has  done  nothing  with 
his  estate— but  good. 

You  will  have  observed  what  precaution  I  had  takeui  in  the 
smallness  of  the  sheets  not  to  haye  too  much  piqper  to  fill ;  and  yet 
you  see  how  much  I  haye  stiU  upon  my  hands  I  As,  I  assure  you* 
were  I  to  fill  the  remainder,  aU  I  should  say  would  be  terribly  wire* 
drawn,  do  excuse  me :  you  shall  hear  an  ample  detail  id  the  first 
Admiral  Yeinon  that  springs  out  of  our  Ameiioan  war;  and  I 
promise  you  at  least  half  a  brick  of  the  first  sample  that  is  sentoyer 
of  any  new  Porto  Bello.  The  French  have  tied  isp  the  hands  of  an 
exoeUent  fiEuifiKron,  a  Major  Washington,*  whom  they  took,  and 
engaged  not  to  serve  fixr  a  year.  In  his  letter,  he  said,  ''Believe  me^ 
as  tibe  cannon-balls  flew  over  my  head,  they  made  a  most  deligUfnl 
sound.''  When  your  rehktion^  GFeneral  Guise^  was  marching  up  to 
Oarthagena,  and  the  pelioans  whistled  round  him,  he  said*  "  What 
would  Chloe*  giye  fer  some  of  fliese  to  make  a  pelioen  pis  P  "  The 
conjecture  made  that  scarce  a  rodomontade ;  but  what  pity  it  u^tfaat 

'  Tke  odebrated  Libemtor  of  Americft,  who  had  been  aerving  In  the  En^Uh  army 
igainst  the  French  for  some  time  with  mnoh  diiitinetiozL — Dotbb. 
•  Ite  Dttke  of  KewrcMtle'e  Frauli  oMk  [toI.  i.  p.  ISS^]— Wai«oi& 
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a  man  lAo  tan,  ietl  m  hjftMkm  wt  Om  mamA  otmnamaik,  ahonH 
be  And  of  Aem  wUli  a  i^Mi  of  viae  ia  Ub  hind  I  I  Iiave  keeid 
flinBe  affina,  fliat  flie  coIKbp  et  gewcaitW  feed  fliehr  chfldrai  wifli 
fiia-diofahl    Chradaii^ 


tML    TO  THS  HOU.  H.  &  OOBIT AT. 

Tou  hare  oUiged  me  mfist  extnmtif  by  teDmg  me  flia  piogiow 
yoa  hare  made  in  yoor  meet  desifable  affinr/  I  eall  it  pgpgroa ; 
tot,  nolWAihgtimdiwg  flie  aofliority  yon  ha?e  far  BsppoecBtg  flieie  may 
be  a  oam|iiomifley  I  eemioi  believe  that  the  Doke  of  Newcarilewoiild 
hare  affimed  the  eontraiy  80  dtieefly,  if  he  had  known  of  it  Mr. 
Bmdenel  veiy  likely  has  been  pnmiieed  my  Lord  linocdn's  interest^ 
and  {hen  wippueed  he  dhould  hafe  fhe  Dnke'e.  However,  that  is 
not  your  affiur :  if  anybody  has  reason  to  apprehend  a  bieaeh  ot 
jffomise,  it  is  poor  Mr.  BmdeneL  He  ean  never  oome  into  oompeti- 
tion  with  yon ;  and  wittioiit  saying  anything  to  reflect  on  him,  I 
don't  know  wheve  yon  can  ever  have  a  oompetitotv  and  not  have  flie 
world  on  your  side. 

Though  liie  tenure  is  precarionsy  I  cannot  help  liking  the  sitiiation 
for  yon.  Anything  that  sets  jron  in  new  lights,  must  be  for  yonr 
advantage.  Ton  are  naturally  indolent  and  humble,  and  are 
content  with  being  perfiBot  in  whatever  you  happen  to  be.  It  is  not 
flattering  you  to  say,  nor  can  yon  deny  it^  witlx  all  your  modesfy, 
fliat  yon  hare  ahrays  made  yoonelf  master  of  whatever  yon  have 
attempted,  and  have  nevermadeyourself  master  of  anything  without 
shining  extremely  in  it.  If  the  Xing  lives,  you  will  have  his  favour ; 
if  he  lives  at  all«  the  Prince  must  have  a  greater  establishment,  and 
then  you  will  have  the  Eing^s  partiality  to  eountenanoe  your  being 
remoYcd  to  some  distinguished  place  about  the  Prince :  if  the  King 
should  fidl,  your  situation  in  his  fiunily,  and  your  age,  naturally 
reconmiend  you  to  an  equal  place  in  the  new  household.  I  am  the 
more  desirous  of  seeing  yon  at  oomiv  because,  when  I  consider  the 
improbability  of  our  being  in  a  situation  to  make  war,  I  am  earnest 
to  have  you  have  other  opportunities  of  being  one  of  the  first  men  in 
this  country,  besides  by  being  a  general  Don't  think  all  I  say  on 
this  subject  compliment.    I  can  have  no  view  in  flattering  you ; 

*  Hii  appoiataiiBi  m  groom  of  IIm  beddaoitcr  to  King  Oeoigo  flz-^uminmiiii 
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and  you  haTe  a  still  better  leascm  for  believing  me  sinoere^  idiioli  ib, 
that  yon  know  well  that  I  thought  the  same  of  yoo^  and  profesBed 
the  same  to  yon,  before  I  was  of  an  age  to  have  eiilier  Tiewa  or 
flattery ;  indeed,  I  believe  jrou  know  me  enough  to  be  sore  fliai  I 
am  as  void  of  both  now  as  when  I  was  fourteen,  and  fliat  I  am  so 
little  apt  to  ooort  anybody,  that  if  you  heard  me  say  the  same  to 
anybody  but  youzsel^  you  would  eaoly  think  that  I  spoke  what  I 
thought 

Gtooige  Montagu  and  his  brother  axe  here,  and  have  kept  me  from 
meeting  youin  town :  we  go  on  Saturday  to  the  Yine.  I  fear  there 
is  too  much  truth  in  what  you  have  heard  of  your  old  mistress.' 
When  husband,  wife,  loyer,  and  finand  tell  everyfliing,  oan  there  but 
be  a  perpetual  £raoas  P  My  dear  Hany,  how  lucky  you  was  in  what 
you  escaped,  and  in  what  you  have  got  I  People  do  sometimes 
avoid,  not  always,  what  is  most  improper  for  them ;  but  they  do  not 
afterwards  always  meet  with  wbai  they  most  deserve.  But  how 
luoky  you  are  in  everything!  and  how  ungratefol  a  man  to 
Providenoe  if  you  are  not  thankful  for  so  many  blessings  as  it  has 
given  you  I  I  won't  preaoh,  though  the  dreadful  history  which  I 
have  just  heard  of  poor  Lord  Drumlanrig  *  is  enough  to  send  one  to 
La  Trappe.    My  oompUments  to  all  yours,  and  Adieu  I 


897.    TO  BIOHARD  BBHTLKT,  KQ. 

Strawberry  HiU,  November  Z,  17M. 

I  HA.VB  finished  all  my  parties,  and  am  drawing  towards  a  con- 
dusion  hero:  the  Parliament  meets  in  ten  days:'  the  House,  I 
hear,  will  be  extremely  fhU — ouriosity  drawing  as  many  to  town  as 
party  used  to  do.  The  minister  [the  Dnke  of  Newcastle]  in  the 
House  of  Lords  is  a  new  sight  in  these  days. 

'  Lftdj  Ctnline  P«tenli«iiL — ConmittSAii. 

*  Only  aon  of  GharlM  third  Duke  of  Qneeiiibeny,  who  was  ihot  by  tho  aocideatol 
diaeharge  of  hU  pistol  on  Wb  Journey  from  Scotland  to  London,  In  company  with  his 
parents  and  newly  married  wife,  a  daughter  of  the  Sail  of  Hopetoon.  Lady  Maiy 
Wortley  thus  allndes  to  this  calamity  in  a  letter  to  her  danghter  ^-'*  The  I>iidiess  of 
QBcensberxy's  misfortone  wonld  move  compassion  in  the  hardest  heart ;  ye^  all  cUt' 
eomstances  coolly  considered,  I  think  the  yonng  lady  deserYcs  most  to  be  pitied, 
belog  left  In  the  terrible  situation  of  a  yonng  and,  I  snppose,  rich  widowhood;  whjch 
Is  walking  blindfold  npon  stilts  amidst  precipices,  though  perhaps  as  little  senslbla  ei 
her  danger,  as  a  chlldjof  a  quarter  old  wonld  be  hi  the  paws  of  a  monk^  iMpIng  qb 
the  tiles  of  a  house."— Weiobv. 

'  In  this  Parliament  Walpole  nt  for  GastleBislBC^— Couzmbam. 
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Mr.  Cknte  and  I  have  been  at  Mr.  Barrett's '  at  Belhouse  [in 
Essex]  ;  I  nerer  saw  a  place  for  which  one  did  not  wish,  so  totally 
void  of  fiinlts.  What  he  has  done  is  in  Gothic,  and  yeiy  traci 
though  not  np  to  the  perfection  of  the  Committee.  The  hall  is 
pretfy:  the  great  dining-room  hnng  wiilx  good  family  pictures; 
among  which  is  his  ancestor,  the  Lord  Dacre  who  was  hanged."  I 
remember  when  Barrett  was  first  initiated  in  the  Goll^  of  Arms 
by  the  present  Dean  of  Exeter*  at  Oambiidge,  he  was  oveijoyed  at 
the  first  ancestor  he  put  np,  who  was  one  of  the  murderers  of 
Thomas  Bocket  The  chimney-pieces,  except  one  little  miscarriage 
into  total  Ionic  (he  could  not  resist  statuary  and  Siena  marble)i  are 
all  of  a  good  King  James  the  First  Gothic.  I  saw  the  heronry  so 
fatal  to  Po  Yang,  and  told  him  that  I  was  persuaded  they  were 
descended  from  Bockef  s  assassin,  and  I  hoped  from  my  Lord  Dacre 
too.  He  carried  us  to  see  the  fiEmious  plantations  and  buildings  of 
the  last  Lord  Petre.*  They  are  the  Brobdingnag  of  bad  taste.  The 
unfinished  house  is  execrable,  massive,  and  spUt  through  and  through : 
it  stands  on  the  brow  of  a  hill,  rather  to  see/or  a  prospect  than  to 
see  one,  and  turns  its  back  upon  an  outrageous  ayenue,  which  is 
closed  with  a  screen  of  tali  trees,  because  he  would  not  be  at  the 
expense  of  beautifying  the  back  front  of  his  house.  The  clumps  are 
gigantic,  and  very  iU  placed. 

George  Montagu  and  the  Colonel  have  at  last  been  here,  and  have 
screamed  with  approbation  through  the  whole  CW-gamut.  Lideed, 
theUbraxy  is  deUghtfiiL  They  went  to  ihe  Yine^  and  approved  as 
much.  Do  you  think  we  wished  for  youP  I  carried  down  incense 
and  mass-books,  and  we  had  most  Cafliolic  enjoyment  oi  the  chapel. 
Li  the  evenings,  indeed,  we  did  toueh-a  eardtL  little  to  please  George 
—so  much,  that  truly  I  have  scarce  an  idea  left  that  is  not  spotted 
with  dubs,  hearts,  spades,  and  diamonds.  There  is  a  vote  of  the 
Strawberry  committee  for  great  embellishments  to  the  chapel,  of 
which  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  hear  something.  It  wiU  not  be 
longer  than  the  spring,  I  trusty  before  you  see  something  of  ii  In 
the  mean  time,  to  rest  your  impatience,  I  have  enclosed  a  scratch 

'  Aftennrdi  Lord  Dacre. — ^WaIiPoli. 

*  See  ToL  IL  p.  SOL-^GunnroBAM. 

*  Dr.  CbailM  hjiUHUm,  bioUiflr  of  Lord  Lyitolton.  He  wae  iM  a  banister-fti-Uw, 
bat  in  1742  enterod  into  holy  orden^  and  in  1762  waa  oonaeeiated  BUhop  of  Cariide. 
He  died  in  17S8  unmarried. — WaioHT. 

«  Bobert  James  Peire  eiglith  Lord  Pein  (died  1742),  eon  of  tlie  Loid  Peira  of  tha 
Bape  of  the  Lock.'    The  aeai  of  the  Petreaia  Thomdon  Hall,  near  Bientwood,  m 
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of  mine,  wUch  you  are  to  draw  out  better,  and  try  if  yoa  can  give 
yourself  a  perfect  idea  of  the  place.  AllI  cansayis,  tiiat  my  skeAdi 
is  at  least  more  intelligible  than  Gray's  was  of  Btoke^  from  whidi 
you  made  80  like  a  pictoie.' 

Thank  you  much  for  the  box  of  Ghiemsey  lilies,  which  I  have 
received.  I  have  been  packing  up  a  few  seeds,  which  haye  litQa 
merit  but  the  merit  they  will  have  with  you,  that  they  oome  from 
the  Vine  and  Strawber^.  My  chief  employ  in  this  part  of  the 
world,  except  surveying  my  library,  which  has  scarce  any  thing  but 
the  paintix]^  to  finish,  is  planting  at  Mrs.  dive V  whither  I 
ranove  all  my  superabundancies,  I  have  lately  planted  the  green 
lane,  that  leads  from  her  garden  to  thecommon :  **  Well,"  said  she, 
**  when  it  is  done,  what  shall  we  call  it  ?  ** — "  Why,''  said  I,  **  what 
would  you  call  it  but  Drury  Lane  P"  I  mentioned  desiring  some 
samples  of  your  Swiss's '  abilities :  Mr.  Ghute  and  I  even  propose,  if 
he  ^ould  bo  tolerable,  and  would  continue  reasonable,  to  tempt  him 
over  hither,  and  make  him  work  upon  your  designs — uponwhicfay 
you  know,  it  is  not  easy  to  make  you  work.  If  he  improves  ujoa 
our  hands,  do  you  think  we  shall  purchase  Qib  fee-simple  of  him  for 
so  many  years,  as  Mr.  Smith  did  of  Oanaletti  P  *  We  will  seff  <o  As 
Englkk.  Can  he  paint  perspectives,  and  cathedral-aides,  and  holy 
gloomsP  I  am  sure  you  could  make  him  paint  delightful  insides  of 
the  chapel  at  the  Vine,  and  of  the  library  here.  I  never  come  up 
the  stairs  without  reflecting  how  different  it  is  from  its  primitive  states 
when  my  Lady  Townshend  all  the  way  she  came  up  flie  stairs, 
cried  out,  **  Lord  God  I  Jesus ;  what  a  house  I  It  is  just  snoh  a 
house  as  a  parson's^  where  the  children  lie  at  the  feet  of  the  bed  I " 
I  can't  say  that  to-day  it  puts  me  much  in  mind  of  another  speech  of 
my  lady's,  ''That  it  would  be  a  veiy  pleasant  place,  if  Mrs. 
dive's  &ce  did  not  rise  upon  it  and  make  it  so  hot  I ''  The  sun  and 
Mrs.  Clive  seem  gone  for  the  winter. 

The  West  Indian  war  has  thrown  me  into  a  new  study :  I  read 


>  The  Tiew  of  the  oM  homeftt  Stoke  Pogeia  engimved  in  Bentte/e  deiigne  for  Six 
Poemi»  by  Mr.  T.  Ony,  17ML— OvmnvoBiii. 

*  At  Little  Stnwbeny  HUl,  or  CliTeden.  ae  Wftlpolelofed  to  eett  It,  between  Btimw- 
beny  HItt  MMl  Teddington.  Welpole  left  Little  Strawbeny  HUl  to  the  KiMBenTi  far 
their  Ufee.    It  ii  now  (1SS7)  the  properlj  of  Frsoeee  Ooanteii  WaidegnTeb— 

CUXVIVGHAM. 

'  Mr.  Miint%  %  Swin  pelnter. — ^Walpoul 

^  Mr.  Smith,  the  Soc^lih  conral  at  Venioe,  had  engaged  Ouialetti  for  a  eertais 
iramber  of  yean  to  paint  exdaalTely  for  him,  at  n  fixed  price,  and  aold  hia  pietnM  at 
an  adTan(Hprioe  to  BngUsh  traTellen  fyoL  i.  pp.  8S8  and  SOT].— fiiUT. 
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nofhing  but  American  Toyages,  and  hisfames  of  plantations  and 
aettlementB.  Among  all  ilie  Indian  nations,  I  have  contracted  a 
paitioalar  intimacy  with  the  Ontaonanoncs,  a  people  with  whom  I 
b^  you  will  be  acquainted :  they  pique  themselYes  upon  speaking 
the  purest  dialect  How  one  should  delight  in  the  grammar  and 
dictionary  of  their  Omsca !  My  only  fear  is,  that  if  any  of  them 
ore  taken  prisoners,  Gteneral  Braddook  is  not  a  kind  of  man  to  have 
proper  attentions  to  so  polite  a  people;  I  am  eren  apprehensiye  that 
he  wonld  damn  them,  and  order  them  to  be  scalped,  in  the  very 
worst  plantation-accent.  I  don't  know  whether  you  know  that  none 
of  the  people  of  Ihat  immense  continent  have  any  labials :  they  tell 
you  que  t^esi  ridicule  to  shut  the  lips  in  order  to  speak.  Indeed,  I 
was  as  barbatoos  as  any  polite  nation  in  the  world,  in  supposing 
ihatthere  was  nothing  worih  knowing  among  these  charming  savages. 
They  are  in  particular  great  orators,  with  this  little  variation 
firom  British  eloquence,  that  at  the  endof  every  important  paragraph 
they  make  a  present ;  whereas  we  expect  to  receive  one.  They 
begin  all  their  answers  with  recapitolating  what  has  been  said  to 
them;  and  their  method  for  this  is,  the  respondent  gives  a  little  stick 
to  eadi  of  the  by-standers,  who  is,  for  his  share,  to  remember  snoh 
a  paragraph  of  &e  qpeech  that  is  to  be  answered.  You  will  wonder 
that  I  should  have  given  the  preference  to  theOniaouanoucs,  when 
there  is  a  much  more  extraordinary  nation  to  the  north  of  Canada, 
who  have  but  one  leg,  and  p  firom  behind  their  ear ;  but  I  own 
I  had  rather  converse  for  any  time  with  people  who  sp^dk  like  Mr. 
Pitt,  than  with  anation  of  jugglers,  who  are  only  fit  to  go  abouttfae 
eountiy,  under  the  direction  of  Taafe  and  Montagu.'  Their  eodstence 
I  do  not  doubt;  they  are  recorded  by  Ptee  GharlevQix,  in  his  much 
admired  history  of  New  France,  in  which  there  are  such  outrageous 
legends  of  miracles  for  the  propagation  of  the  Gospel,  that  his  fiibles 
in  natural  history  seem  strict  veracity . 

Adieul  You  write  to  me  as  seldom  as  if  you  were  in  an  island 
where  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  was  sole  minister,  parties  at  an  end, 
and  where  every  thing  had  done  hqypening.    Yooxs  ever. 

P.S.  I  have  just  seen  in  the  advertisementB  that  there  are 
arrived  two  new  volnmes  of  Madame  de  S^vign^'s  Letters.  Adieu, 
my  American  studies ; — adieu,  even  my  fJEivourite  Qntaouanoncs  I 

*  Two  Sqgllili  gaatlemsn  who  won  ibsl  ap  m  Fort  'Xr^m  Ibr  ohastlog  s  Jow. 
[ToL  U.  p.  878.]— WAiJoub 
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896.    TO  RICHARD  BKNTLSY.  RSa 

If  you  was  dead,  to  be  sure  you  would  have  got  somebodyto  tell  me 
80.  If  you  was  alivei  to  be  sure  in  all  this  time  you  would  have  told 
mesoyourselfl  Itisamonth  to-day  siuoe  I  reoeiyed  a  line  from  you. 
There  was  a  Florentine  ambassador  here  in  OUver's  reign,  who  with 
great  circumspection  wrote  to  his  court,  ''  Some  say  the  Protector  is 
dead,  others  say  he  is  not :  for  my  part,  I  believe  nether  one  nor 
Mother/'  I  quote  this  sage  personage,  to  show  you  that  I  haye  a 
good  precedent,  in  case  I  had  a  mind  to  continue  neutral  upon  the 
point  of  your  existence.  I  can't  resolve  to  believe  yon  dead,  lest  I 
should  be  forced  to  write  to  Mr.  S.  again  to  bemoan  you;  and  onflie 
other  hand,  it  is  convenient  to  me  to  believe  yon  living,  because  I 
have  just  received  the  endosed  from  your  sister,  and  the  money  from 
Ely.  However,  if  you  are  actually  dead,  be  so  good  as  to  order 
your  executor  to  receive  the  money,  and  to  answer  your  sister's 
letter.  If  yon  are  not  dead,  I  can  tell  you  who  is,  and  at  the  same 
time  whose  death  is  to  remain  as  doubtful  as  youra  till  to-monow 
morning.  Don't  be  alanned;  it  is  only  the  Qneen-dowager  of 
Prussia.  As  excnrioe  as  the  concern  for  her  is  at  court»  the  whole 
royal  fiunily,  out  of  great  consideration  for  the  mercers,  laconen,  Ac. 
agreed  not  to  shed  a  tear  for  her  till  to-morrow  mornings  when  flie 
birdi-day  will  be  over;  but  they  are  all  to  rise  by  six  o'clock 
to-moROW  morning  to  cry  quarts.  This  is  the  sum  of  all  the  news 
that  I  learnt  to-day  on  coming  from  Strawberry  Hilly  except  thai 
Lady  Betty  Wald^grave '  was  robbed  fother  night  in  Hyde  Park, 
nnder  the  very  noses  of  the  lamps  and  the  patrole.  If  anybody  is 
robbed  at  the  baU  at  court  to-night,  yon  shall  hear  in  my  next  dis- 
patch. I  told  you  in  my  last  that  I  had  just  got  two  new  volumes  of 
Madame  S^vign^'s  Letters ;  but  I  have  been  cruelly  disappointed ; 
they  are  two  hundred  letters  which  have  been  omitted  xa  the  former 
editions,  as  having  Utile  or  nothing  worth  reading.  How  provoking, 
that  they  would  at  last  let  one  see  that  she  could  write  so  many 
letters  thai  were  not  worth  reading?    I  will  tell  you  truth :  as  they 

^  ImAj  BUnbeth  Gow«r,  dsngliter  of  John,  fini  Eiri  Gow«r,  and  wift  of  the  Hoa. 
Jolm  Wald^gnve,  aftenrarda  (1768)  third  Sari  of  WaldegiiTe.  She  died  in  1784.  Her 
name  fireqmenily  ooeara  in  Rlgby's  entertidning  letters  to  the  Dake  of  Bedford.— 
GvaanroHAx. 
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are  certainly  hers,  I  am  g^  to  see  them,  but  I  cannot  bear  that 
anybody  else  should.  Is  not  that  true  sentiment  ?  How  would  you 
like  to  see  a  letter  of  hers,  describing  a  wild  young  Irish  lord,  a 
Lord  P  *  *  *,  who  has  lately  made  one  of  our  ingenious  wagers,  to 
ride  I  don't  know  how  many  thousand  miles  in  an  hour,  from  Paris 
to  FontainebleauP'  But  admire  Qie  poHiene  of  that  nation: 
instead  of  endeavouring  to  lame  his  horse,  or  to  break  his  neck,  that 
he  might  lose  the  wager,  his  antagonist  and  the  spectators  showed 
all  the  attention  in  the  world  to  keep  the  road  clear,  and  to  remove 
even  pebbles  out  of  his  way.  They  heaped  coals  of  fire  upon  his 
head  with  all  the  good  breeding  of  flie  Gospel.  Adieu ! — ^If  my 
letters  ore  shorti  at  least  my  notes  are  long. 


899.    TO  OSOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

AHingUm  Sbred,  Nov.  16, 1754. 

You  are  over-good  to  me,  my  dear  Sir,  in  giving  yourself  the 
trouble  of  telling  me  you  was  content  with  Strawberry  HilL  I  will 
not,  however,  tell  you,  that  I  am  content  with  your  being  there,  till 
you  have  seen  it  in  all  its  greenth  and  blueth.  Alas  I  I  am  sorry  I 
cannot  insist  upon  as  much  with  the  Colonel. 

Mr.  Chute,  I  believe,  was  so  pleased  with  the  tenehra  in  his  own 
chapel,  that  he  has  fairly  buriedhimself  in  ii  I  have  not  even  had 
60  much  as  a  burial  card  from  him  since. 

The  town  is  as  frdl  as  I  believe  you  thought  the  room  was  at  your 
ball  at  Waldershare.  I  hear  of  nothing  but  the  ports  and  merit  of 
Lord  North.  Nothing  has  happened  yet,  but  sure  so  many  Englkh 
people  cannot  be  assembled  long  without  committing  something 
extraordinary  I 

I  have  seen  and  conversed  with  our  old  friend  Cope ;  I  find  him 
grown  very  old :  I  fear  he  finds  me  so  too ;  at  least  as  old  as  I  ever 
intend  to  be.  I  find  him  very  grave  too,  which  I  believe  he  does  not 
find  me. 

Solomon  and  Hesther,  as  my  Lady  Townshend  colls  Mr.  Pitt  and 
Lady  Hester  Grenville,  espouse  one  another  to-day.  I  know 
nothing  more  but  o  new  fashion  which  my  Lady  Hervey  has  brought 
from  Paris.    It  is  a  tin  funnel  covered  with  green  ribbon,  and  holds 

>  ThU  mgw  wUl  ranind  many  readen  of  Dr.  Johnaon's  admirable  paper  In '  The 
Idler/  No.  6  (20  May,  1768)  of  the  lady  who  had  undertaken  to  ride  on  one  hone  a 
thoiuand  mUea  In  a  thovaand  honnk— <!oMureBA]i. 
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water,  which  the  ladies  wear  to  keep  fheir  bouquets  fiesL  I  fear 
Lady  Oaioline  and  some  others  will  oaioh  frequent  colds  and  aoce 
{hroats  with  overtoniing  this  leserFoir. 

A  propaSf  there  is  a  matdi  certainly  in  agitationi  whicn  has  vary 
little  of  either  Solomon  or  Hesther  in  it  You  will  be  sony  when  I 
tell  youy  that  Lord  Wald^irave  certainly  dis-Solomons  himself  with 
the  Drax.  Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir ;  I  congratulate  Miss  Montagu  on 
her  good  health,  and  am  ever  yours. 


400.    TO  SICUABD  B8NTLBT,  BBQ. 

AriingUm  Btrmt,  N<m.  iO,  17M. 

If  this  does  not  turn  out  a  sodding  letter,  I  am  mudi  mistaken. 
I  shall  giTC  way  to  it  with  the  less  scruple,  as  I  think  it  shall  be  the 
last  of  the  kind ;  not  that  you  will  mend,  but  I  cannot  support  a 
commerce  of  yisions  I  and  therefore,  whenever  you  send  me  mighty 
cheap  schemes  for  finding  out  longitudes  and  philosophers'  stones, 
you  will  excuse  me  if  I  only  smile,  and  don't  order  them  to  be 
examined  by  my  council. — ^For  heaven's  sake,  don't  be  a  projector  I 
Is  not  it  provoking,  that,  with  the  best  parts  in  the  world,  yon 
should  have  so  gentle  aportion  of  common  sense  ?  But  I  am  dear, 
that  you  never  will  know  the  two  things  in  the  world  that  impcnrt  you 
the  most  to  know,  yourself  and  me. — Thus  mudi  by  way  of  prefiioe : 
now  for  the  detail. 

You  tell  me  in  your  letter  of  November  3rd,  that  the  quany  of 
granite  might  be  rented  at  twenty  pounds  or  twenty  shillings,  I  don't 
know  which,  no  matter,  per  annum.  When  I  can't  get  a  table  out 
of  it,  is  it  very  likely  you  or  I  should  get  a  fortune  out  of  it  P  What 
signifies  the  cheapness  of  the  rentP  The  cuttmg  and  diippage 
would  be  artides  of  some  little  consequence  t  Who  should  be  super- 
visor ?  You,  who  are  so  good  a  manager,  so  attentive^  so  diligent, 
so  expeditious,  and  so  accurate  f  Don't  you  think  our  quany  would 
turn  to  account  P — Another  artide,  to  which  I  might  ^>ply  the  same 
questions,  is  the  project  for  importation  of  French  wine :  it  is  odd 
fliat  a  sdieme  so  dieap  and  so  practicable  diould  hitherto  have  been 
totally  overlooked.  One  would  think  the  breed  of  smugglers  was 
lost,  like  the  true  spaniels,  or  genuine  golden  pippins !  My  dear 
Sir,  you  know  I  never  drink  three  glasses  of  any  wine— «an  you 
think  I  care  whether  they  are  sour  or  sweet,  cheap  or  dear  P— or  do 
you  think  that  I,  who  am  always  takingtrouble  to  reduce  my  trouble 
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into  as  compact  a  yolume  as  I  can,  would  tap  such  an  article  as  im- 
porting my  own  wine  f — But  now  comes  yonr  last  proposal  aboat  the 
Gothicpaper.  When  youmade  me  fibt  np  mine,  nnpainted,  engaging 
to  paint  it  youneil^  and  yet  could  never  be  persuaded  to  paint 
a  j9rA  of  it|  till  I  was  forced  to  give  Bromwioh's  man  Gbd  Imowa 
wliat  to  do  it|  would  you  make  me  believe  that  you  will  paint  a 
room  eighteen  feet  by  fifteen  P  Bu^  seriously,  if  it  is  possible  for 
you  to  lay  aside  visums,  dcm't  be  throwing  continual  discouragements 
in  my  way.  I  have  told  you  serioudy  and  emphatioally  that  I  am 
labouring  your  restoration;  the  schcone  is  neither  &oile  nor  imme- 
diate—but,  for  God's  sake  I  act  like  a  reasonable  man.  Youhave  a 
fionily  to  whom  you  owe  serious  attention.  Don't  let  me  think,  that 
if  yon  return,  you  will  set  out  upon  every  wild-goose  chase,  sticking 
to  nothing,  and  neglecting  chiefly  the  talents  and  genius  which  yon 
have  in  such  excellence^  to  start  projects  which  you  have  too  much 
honesty  and  too  little  application  ever  to  thrive  by.  This  advice  is, 
perhaps,  worded  harshly ;  but  you  know  the  heart  from  which  it 
proceeds,  and  you  know  that,  with  all  my  prejudice  to  it,  I  can't 
even  pardon  your  wit,  when  it  is  employed  to  dress  up  schemes  that 
I  thiiik  romantic.  The  glasses  and  Bay's  Ptoverbs  you  shall  have, 
and  some  more  gold  fish,  when  I  have  leisure  to  go  to  Strawberry ; 
for  you  knowl  don't  suffer  any  fisheries  to  be  carried  on  there  in  my 
absence. 

I  am  as  newsless  as  in  the  dead  of  summer.  The  Parliament  pro- 
duces nothing  but  electioiis ;  there  has  already  been  one  drvidon  on 
the  Oxfordshire  of  two  hundred  and  sixty-seven  Whigs  to  ninety- 
seven  Tories — you  may  calculate  the  burial  of  that  election  easily 
firom  these  numbers.'  The  Queen  of  Prussia  is  not  dead,  as  I  told 
you  iQ  my  last  If  you  have  shed  many  tears  for  her,  you  may  set 
them  off  to  the  account  of  our  son-in-law,  the  Prince  of  Hesse,  who 
is  turned  Roman  Catholic  One  is  in  this  age  so  unused  to  conver- 
sions above  the  rank  of  a  house-maid  turned  Methodist,  that  it 
occasions  as  much  surprise,  as  if  one  had  heard  that  he  had  been 
initiated  in  the  Eleusinian  mysteries.  Are  not  you  prodigiously, 
alarmed  for  the  Protestant  inteiest  in  Germany  P 

*  At  the  doie  of  the  Ozfordiliiro  election  the  aheilff  retained  iQ  the  four  OMidi. 
dates,  who  all  of  them  petitioned.  Two  were  choeen  vpon  what  wai  called  the  new 
Intereat^  and  were  anpported  by  the  ooui ;  and  two  by  Um  old  Intenet.  The  expenae 
and  animoeity  which  thia  diipnte  ocoailoned  ia  inmdiUe.  Xren  mvider  waa  eom* 
mitted  upon  the  place  of  election.  The  friends  of  the  new  interest  were  nltimately 
voted  to  be  the  sitting  membexi  bj  a  niidorl^  of  288  against  1C8.— >Wbiobt. 
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We  have  opens,  bmlettafl^  caigoes  of  Italian  daaeen,  and  none 
good  but  tbe  Mingotti,  a  veiy  fine  figure  and  aofaesB.  I  don't  know 
a  sinj^  bat^moi  that  is  new ;  Gteorge  Selwyn  has  not  waked  yet  for 
the  winter.  You  will  believe  that,  when  I  tell  yon,  tliat  t'other 
night  haviiig  lost  eight  hundred  poundsat  hazard,  he  fell  asleep  upon 
the  table  with  near  half  as  mui^  more  before  him,  and  slept  for 
three  hours,  with  everybody  stampiDg  the  box  dose  at  his  ear.  He 
will  say  prodigiously  good  things  when  he  does  wake.  In  the  mean 
time,  can  you  be  content  witti  one  of  Madame  S^vign^'s  best  teiit-Mol^ 
which  I  have  found  amongst  her  new  letters  ?  Do  you  remember  her 
German  friend  the  Piinoess  of  Tarente,  who  was  alwajrs  in  moom* 
ing  for  some  sovereign  prince  or  princessP  Que  day  Madame  de 
S^vign^  happening  to  meet  her  in  colours,  made  her  a  low  ourtBey, 
and  said,  **  Madame,  je  me  r^jouis  de  la  sant^  de  rEurope.''  I 
think  I  may  apply  another  of  her  speeches,  which  pleased  me,  to 
what  I  have  said  to  you  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter.  Mademoi- 
selle du  Plessis  had  said  something  she  disapproved;  Madame 
Mvignj  saidtoher,  *' Mais  que  cela  est  sot;  car  je  veuz  vous  pailer 
doucement''    Adieu  I 


401.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MAKK. 

Sirawberrp  HH  Dte.  1, 17M. 

You  do  me  justioe,  my  dear  Sir,  when  you  impute  the  want  of 
my  letters  to  my  want  of  news :  as  aproof,  I  take  up  my  pen  again, 
on  the  first  spring-tide  of  politics.  However,  as  this  is  an  age  of 
abortions,  and  as  I  have  often  announced  to  you  a  pregnancy  of 
events,  which  have  soon  after  been  still-bom,  I  b^  you  will  not  be 
disappointed  if  nothing  comes  of  the  present  ferment.  Hie  offenders 
and  tiie  offended  have  too  ofl;en  shown  their  disposition  to  soothe,  or 
to  be  soothed,  by  preferments,  for  one  to  build  much  on  the  dura- 
tion or  implacability  of  their  aversions.  In  short,  Mr.  Pitt  has 
broke  wifli  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  on  the  want  of  power,  and  has 
alanned  the  dozing  House  of  Commons  with  some  sentences, 
extremely  in  the  style  of  his  former  PiUic$.  As  Mr.  Fox  is  not  at 
all  more  in  humour,  the  world  expects  every  day  to  see  these  two 
commanders,  first  unite  to  overturn  all  their  antagonists,  and  then 
worry  one  another.  They  have  already  mumbled  poor  Sir  Thomas 
Robinson  cruelly.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Exdiequer  [Legge] 
crouches  under  Uie  storm,  and  seems  very  willing  to  pass  ebkiL  The 
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Attorney-General  XMurray]  *  seems  oowed,  and  unwilling  to  sapport 
a  war,  of  whioh  the  world  gives  him  the  honour.'  Nugent  idone, 
with  an  intrepidity  worthy  his  country,  affisots  to  stand  up  against 
the  greatest  orator,  and  against  the  best  reasoner  of  the  age.  What 
will  most  surprise  you,  is,  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  used  to 
tremble  at  shadows,  appears  unterrified  at  Gbrgons  I  If  I  should 
tell  you  in  my  next,  that  either  of  the  Qorgons  has  kissed  hands  for 
Secretary  of  State,  only  smile :  snakes  are  as  easily  tamed  as  lap-dogs. 
I  am  glad  you  haye  got  my  Lord  of  C!ork.'  He  is,  I  Imow,  a 
very  worthy  man,  and  though  not  a  bright  man,  nor  a  man  of  the 
world,  mudi  less  a  good  auUior,  yet  it  must  be  comfortable  to  you 
now  and  then  to  see  something  besides  travelling  children,  booby 
governors,  and  abandoned  women  of  quality.  You  say  you  have 
made  my  Lord  Cork  give  up  my  Lord  Bolingbroke :  it  is  comical  to 
see  how  he  is  given  up  here,  since  the  best  of  his  writings,  his 
metaphysical  divinity,  have  been  published.  While  he  betrayed 
and  abused  every  man  who  trusted  him,  or  who  had  forgiven  him, 
or  to  whom  he  was  obliged,  he  was  a  hero,  a  patriot,  and  a 
philosopher;  and  the  greatest  genius  of  the  age :  the  moment  his 
Craftsmen  against  Moses  and  St  Paul,  &c.,  were  published,  we  have 
discovered  that  he  was  the  worst  man  and  the  worst  writer  in  flie 
world.  The  grand  jury  have  presented  his  works,  and  as  long  as 
there  are  any  parsons,  he  will  be  ranked  with  Tindal  and  Toland — 
nay,  I  don't  know  whether  my  father  won't  become  a  rubric  martyr, 
for  having  been  persecuted  by  him.  Mr.  Fraigneau's  story  of  ^e 
late  King's  design  of  removing  my  &ther  and  employing  Bolingbroke^ 
is  not  new  to  me ;  but  I  can  give  you  two  reasons,  and  one  very 

^  Mr.  Mimy ;  h«  wai  preferred  to  be  aUomegr-genenJ  tUf  jmt,  in  tha  nwm  of  ■ 
Sir  Dndl^  Byder,  who  wm  mado  lord  eh&ef  Jvitioe,  on  the  death  of  Sir  WiUlun  Lee. 
— Walpoli. 

t  «<At  thie  time,"  eayt  Lord  Waldegnve,  «Foz  had  Joined  Pitt  in  a  kind  of 
pariiamentaiy  oppoeition.  They  were  both  In  piaee, — ^the  one  pajmaeter,  the  other 
•eoretary  at  war,~and  therefore  could  not  decently  obetmct  the  pnblie  bnaineM ;  bat 
atill  they  might  attadL  pemns,  though  not  tUnge.  Pitt  undertook  the  diAonlt  taak 
of  ailendng  Mnxmy,  the  attom^-ganend,  the  ableit  man,  aa  well  aa  the  ablest 
debater,  in  the  Hooae  of  Commons ;  whilst  Fox  entertidned  himself  with  the  less 
dangerous  amosement  of  ezpoaing  Sir  Thomas  Robinson,  or  lather  assisted  him 
wliilst  he  tamed  himself  into  ridieale;  for  Sir  Thomas,  though  a  good  seeretary  of 
atate  as  ihr  as  the  basiness  of  his  offlee,  was  ignorant  eren  of  the  langnage  of  the 
Hoose  Of  Oommons  oontroTeriy ;  and  when  he  played  the  orator,  it  was  so  exceedingly 
xidiealoos,  that  those  who  loved  and  esteemed  him  conld  not  alwaya  preserre  a 
friendly  eomposare  of  eoontenanoe."— Jfemotrs,  p.  81. — Wuobt. 

'  John,  Earl  of  Orreiy  and  Coik,  author  of  a  tiaasbtion  of  Pliny's  BpisUei^  a  Life 
•f  Dr.  Swift^  fte.— Waltou. 
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strong  indeed,  tibat  oonvinoe  me  of  its  having  no  foundation,  fliongh 
it  is  mnoh  believed  here.  Daring  the  last  year  of  the  late  King's 
life,  he  took  eztremoly  to  New  Paric,  [Biohmond]  and  loved  to  shoot 
there,  and  dined  wilh  my  fiiiheir  and  a  private  party,  and  a  good 
deal  of  poncL  The  Dudiess  of  Kendal,  who  hated  Sir  Bobert,  and 
favoured  Bolingbroke,  and  was  jealous  for  herself  grew  imeasy  at 
these  parties,  and  nsed  to  put  one  at  two  of  the  Germans  upon  the 
King  to  prevent  his  drii^dng,  (veiy  odd  preventives!) — however, 
they  obeyed  orders  so  well,  that  one  day  the  Song  flew  into  a  great 
passion,  and  reprimanded  them  in  his  own  language  with  extreme 
warmth ;  and  when  he  went  to  Hanover,  ordered  my  fe^her  to  have 
the  New  Lodge  in  the  Park  finished  against  his  retam ;  which  did 
not  look  much  like  an  intention  of  breaking  with  the  Banger  of  the 
Park.  But  what  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you  is  conclusive :  the 
Duchess  obtained  an  interview  for  BoIingbr(dce  in  the  King^a  doeet, 
which  not  succeeding,  as  Lord  Bolingbroke  fel:esaw  it  might  not  at 
once,  he  left  a  memorial  wifli  the  King,  who,  flie  very  next  time  he 
saw  Sir  Bobert^  gave  it  to  him.' 

You  will  expect  that  I  should  mention  the  progress  of  the  West 
Indian  war ;  but  the  Parliamentary  campaign  opening  so  warmly, 
has  quite  put  the  Ohio  upon  an  obsolete  foot  All  I  faiow  is,  that 
the  Virginians  have  disbanded  all  their  troops  and  say  they  will  trust 
to  England  for  their  defence.  The  dissensions  in  Ireland  increase. 
At  least,  here  are  various  and  ample  fields  for  speeches,  if  we  are  to 
have  new  oppositions.  You  will  believe  that  I  have  not  great  &ith 
in  the  prospect,  when  I  can  come  quietly  hither  for  two  or  three  days 
to  place  the  books-in  my  new  library.  Mr.  Ohute  is  with  me^  and 
returns  you  all  your  kind  speeches  with  increase.  Your  two 
brothers,  who  dine  at  Lord  Badnor's,  have  just  been  here,  and  found 
me  writing  to  you :  your  brother  Ghd.  would  not  stay  a  moment;  buf 
said,  **  TeU  him  I  prefer  his  pleasure  to  my  own."  I  wish,  my  dear 
Sir,  I  could  give  you  much  more,  that  is,  could  tell  you  more ;  but 
unless  our  civil  wars  continue,  I  shall  know  nothing  but  of  contested 
elections:  afirst  session  of  a  Parliament  is  the  most  laborious  sc»ie<rf 
dulness  that  I  know  of.    Adieu  I 

*  Comptrt  *  Walpole'i  BtmhuMeneet '  ia  toL  L  p.  xefiiL-^Covnaaiuik. 
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4QS.    TO  UGHABD  BEKTLST,  XSQ. 

AriingUm  Sinet,  Friday,  Dee.  1$,  1701. 

''  If  we  do  not  make  this  e£Ebrt  to  recover  our  dignity,  we  shall 
ddy  sit  here  to  register  the  arbitraiy  edicts  of  one  too  powerful  a 
subject  I ''  Ifbn  riconoici  iu  Vattero  vko  t  Don't  you  at  once  know 
the  sfyle  P  Shake  those  words  all  altogether,  and  see  if  they  can  be 
anytUng  but  the  di^eeta  membra  of  Pitt  I  In  short,  about  a  fort- 
night ago^  this  bomb  burst.  Pitt,  who  is  well,  is  married,  is 
dissatisfied — ^not  with  his  bride,  but  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle; 
has  twice  thundered  out  his  dissatisfaction  in  Parliament,  and  was 
seconded  by  Fox.  The  erent  was  exactly  what  I  dare  say  you  have 
already  foreseen.  Pitt  was  to  be  turned  out ;  oTortures  were  made  to 
Fox ;  Pitt  is  not  turned  out;  Fox  is  quieted  with  the  dignity  of 
cabinet-counsellor,  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  remains  affronted — 
and  onmipotent.  The  commentary  on  this  text  is  too  long  for  a 
letter ;  it  may  be  developed  some  time  or  other.  This  scene  has 
produced  a  diverting  interlude :  Sir  George  Lyttelton,  who  could  not 
reconcile  his  content  with  Mr.  Pitt's  discontents,  has  been  very  ill 
with  the  courinhood.  In  the  grief  of  his  heart  he  thought  of  resign- 
ing his  place,  but,  wmehow  or  other ^  stumbled  upon  a  negotiation  for 
introducing  the  Duke  of  Bedford  into  the  ministry  again,  to  balanoe 
the  loss  of  Mr.  Pitt  Whatever  persuaded  him,  he  thought  this 
treaty  so  sure  of  success  that  he  lo^  no  time  to  be  the  agent  of  it 
himself;  and  whether  commissioned  or  non-commissioned,  as  both 
he  and  the  Duke  of  ^wcastle  say,  he  carried  etxrte  blanche  to  the 
Duke  of  Bedford,  who  bouiaee^  like  a  rocket,  frightened  away  poor 
Sir  George,  and  sent  for  Mr.  I^tt  to  notify  the  overture.  Pitt  and 
the  GrenviUes  are  outrageous ;  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  disclaims  his 
ambassador,  and  everybody  laughs.  Sir  George  came  hither  yester- 
day, to  expectorate  with  me,  as  he  called  it.  Think  how  I  pricked 
up  my  ears,  as  high  as  King  Midas,  to  hear  a  Lyttelton  vent  his 
grievances  against  a  Pitt  and  GrenviUes !  Lord  Temple  has  named 
Sir  George  ^e  apodoKc  nuncio  ;  and  George  Selwyn  says,  ''  that  he 
will  certainly  be  invited  by  Miss  Ashe  among  the  foreign  ministers." 
These  are  greater  storms  than  perhaps  you  expected  yet ;  they 
have  occasioned  mighty  bustle,  and  whisper,  and  speculation ;  but 
you  see 

PalTerU  ezigai  Jactu  eompostft  qnleiaaak 
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Tou  will  be  diverted  with  a  oollaieral  indd^it  •  *  «  •  niet 
Dick  Edgecnmbey  and  asked  him  with  great  importaxioe,  if  he  knew 
whether  Mr.  Pitt  was  out  Edgecmnbe,  who  thinks  nothing 
important  that  is  not  to  be  decided  by  dice,  and  who,  consequendy, 
had  never  once  thought  of  Pitt's  political  state,  replied,  '^  Yes." — 
**  Ay !  how  do  you  know  ?  ** — *^  Why,  I  called  at  his  door  just  now, 
and  his  porter  told  me  so."  Another  political  event  is,  that  Lord  E. 
comes  into  place ;  he  is  to  succeed  Lord  Fitzwalter,  who  is  to  have 
Lord  Grantham's  pension,  who  is  dead'  immensely  rich:  I  think 
this  is  the  last  of  the  old  Opposition,  of  any  name,  except  Sir  John 
Barnard.  If  you  have  curiosity  about  the  Ohio,  you  must  write  to 
France :  there  I  believe  they  know  something  about  it ;  here  it  was 
totally  forgot  till  last  nighty  when  an  express  arrived  wiUi  an  account 
of  the  loss  of  one  of  the  transports  off  Falmouthi  with  eight  officers 
and  sixty  men  on  board. 

My  Lady  Townshend  has  been  dying,  and  was  wofully  frightened 
and  t4H)k  prayers ;  but  she  is  recovered  now,  even  of  her  rqxmtance. 
You  will  not  be  undiverted  to  hear  that  the  mob  of  Sudbury  have 
literally  sent  a  eard  to  the  mob  of  Bury,  to  offer  tlieir  assistance  at  a 
contested  election  there :  I  hope  to  be  able  to  tell  you  in  my  next, 
that  Mrs.  Holman  *  has  sent  cards  to  both  mobs  for  her  assembly. 

The  shrubs  shall  be  sent,  but  you  must  stay  till  the  holidays ;  I 
shall  not  have  time  to  go  to  Strawberry  sooner.  I  have  received 
your  second  letter,  dated  November  22nd,  about  the  Gothic  paper. 
I  hope  you  will  by  this  time  have  got  mine,  to  dissuade  you  from 
that  thought.  If  you  insist  upon  it,  I  will  send  the  paper :  I  have 
told  you  what  I  think,  and  will  therefore  say  no  more  on  that  head ; 
but  I  will  transcribe  a  passage  which  I  found  t'other  day  in  Petronius, 
and  thought  not  unapplicable  to  you :  ''Omnium  herbarum  succos. 
Democritus  expressit;  et  ne  lapidum  virgultorumque  vis  lateret, 
aetatem  inter  experimenta  consumpsif'  I  hope  Democritus  could 
not  draw  diaimingly  when  he  threw  away  his  time  in  extracting 
tints  from  flints  and  twigs  I 

I  can't  conclude  my  letter  without  telling  you  what  an  escape  I 
had  at  the  sale  of  Dr.  Mead's  library,  which  goes  extremely  dear. 
In  the  catalogue  I  saw  Winstanley's  views  of  Audley-inn,  which  I 

'  Heniy  de  KaMsn  D'Overqnerque,  created  1698  Baron  of  Alford,  Ylaoount  of 
Boston,  and  Eari  of  Grantham.  Ho  wae  ehamberlaln  to  Gooigo  11.  and  his  Qoeen, 
when  Prinee  and  Princeea  of  Wales,  and  died  6th  December,  1754,  at  the  ago  of 
ninety-two.    He  retained  his  foreign  accent  to  the  last — CvvmaoBAX. 

*  See  Walpole  to  Mann,  2ttd  Aiwil,  1700,  iL  20e.'~Cu»uioHA]L 
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oonduded  was,  as  it  roally  was,  a  thin,  dirty  fidio,  worth  about 
fifteen  shillings.  As  I  thought  it  might  be  soareei  it  might  run  to 
two  or  three  guineas :  however,  I  bid  Ghraham  eeriamfy  buy  it  for 
me.  He  came  the  next  morning  in  a  great  fright,  said  he  did  not 
know  whoflier  he  had  done  very  right  or  very  wrong,  that  he  had 
gone  as  £Eur  as  nine'Ond'Jarisf  guineaa — ^I  started  in  such  a  fright  I 
Another  bookseller  had  luckily  had  as  unlimited  a  commission,  and 
bid  fifty — ^when  my  Graham  b^;ged  it  might  be  adjourned,  till  they 
could  consult  their  principals.  I  think  I  shall  neyer  giye  an  un- 
bounded commission  again,  eren  for  yiews  of  Lea  B/ochen}  Adieu  I 
Am  I  ever  to  see  any  more  of  your  hand-dratoing  f    Adieu ! 

Yours  ever. 

40S.    TO  RIGHABD  BBNTUT,  I8Q. 
Mt  Dbab  Sn :  Strawberry  ffiU,  Dee,  %4, 1754. 

I  BBCErvBD  your  packet  of  December  6th  last  nighty  but  intending 
to  come  hither  for  a  few  days,  had  unluckily  sent  away  by  the 
coach  in  the  morning  a  parcel  of  things  for  you ;  you  must  there- 
fore wait  till  another  bundle  sets  out,  for  the  new  letters  of  Madame 
S^vignd.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  have  said  they  were  bad !  I 
only  meant  that  they  were  frdl  of  fiumily  details,  and  mortal  dis- 
tempers, to  which  the  most  immortal  of  us  are  subject ;  and  I  was 
Sony  that  the  profane  should  ever  know  that  my  divinity  was 
ever  troubled  with  a  sore  leg  or  the-want  of  money ;  though,  in- 
deed, the  latter  defeats  Bussy^s  ill-natured  accusation  of  avipce ; 
and  her  tearing  heraelf  from  her  daughter,  then  at  Paris,  to  go  and 
save  money  in  Bretagne  to  pay  her  debts,  is  a  perfection  of  virtue 
which  completes  her  amiable  character.  My  Lady  Ebrvey  has 
made  me  most  happy,  by  bringing  me  from  Paris  an  admirable  copy 
of  the  very  portrait  that  was  Madame  de  Simiane's :  I  am  going  to 
build  an  altar  for  it,  under  the  title  of  Noire  Dame  dee  Boehen! 

Well  I  but  you  will  want  to  know  the  contents  of  flie  parcel  that 
is  set  out  It  contains  anoflier  parcel,  which  contains  I  dcm't  know 
what ;  but  Mr.  Cumberland  sent  it,  and  desired  I  would  transmit  it 
to  you.  There  are  Bay's  Proverbs,  in  two  volumes  interleaved ;  a 
few  seeds,  midaid  when  I  sent  the  last;  a  very  indifferent  new 
tragedy,  called  '  Barbarossa,"  now  mnning;  the  author  unknown, 

^  lUdame  de  MTigni's  Mai  in  Bretagne.— Walfom. 

*  It  being  neniUmed  to  Dr.  Johnami,  thai  Oankk  aaiiated  Browne  In  Die  eem* 
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bat  bel&red  to  be  Ghurrick  himself  There  is  not  one  word  of  Bar- 
barofisa'fl  real  stoiy,  but  almoet  the  individnalhistoiy  of  Merope ;  not 
one  new  thought^  and,  which  is  the  next  material  want,  bat  one  Una 
of  perfect  nonsenfie ; 

And  nin  down  trtngporU  in  tlie  thftpe  of  lomiv. 

To  complete  it,  the  manners  are  so  ill  observed,  that  a  Mahometan 
princess  royal  is  at  fall  liberty  to  visit  her  lover  in  Newgate,  like  tibe 
banker^s  daoghter  in  George  Barnwell.  I  have  added  foor  more 
'  Worlds,' '  the  second  of  whidi  will,  I  think,  redeem  my  Lord 
Ohesterfield's  character  with  yon  for  wit,  except  in  the  two  stories, 
which  are  very  flat :  I  mean  those  of  two  misspelt  letters.  Li  flie 
last  'World,*  [No.  103]  besides  the  hand,  yon  will  find  a  story 
of  yoor  acquaintance:  Bonccmr  means  Norbome  Berkeley,  whose 
horse  sinking  up  to  his  middle  in  Wobom  park,  he  woold  not  allow 
that  it  was  anything  more  than  a  little  damp.  The  last  story  of  a 
highwayman  happened  almost  literally  to  Mrs.  Oavendiflh. 

For  news,  I  tUnk  I  have  none  to  tell  yon.  Mr.  Pitt  is  gone  to 
the  Bath,  and  Mr.  Fox  to  Newcastle  House ;  and  eveiybody  else 
into  the  country  for  the  holidays.  When  Lord  Bath  was  told  of  ihe 
first  determination  of  taming  out  Pitt,  and  letting  Fox  remain,  he 
said  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  story  of  the  Gunpowder  Plot  The 
Lord  Ghamberlain  was  sent  to  examine  the  vaults  under  the 
Parliament-house,  and,  returning  with  his  report,  said  he  had  found 
five-and-twenty  barrels  of  gunpowder ;  that  he  had  removed  ten  of 
them,  and  hoped  the  other  fifteen  would  do  no  harm.  Was  ever 
anything  so  well  and  so  just  t 

The  Russian  ambassador  is  to  give  a  masquerade  for  fiie  birth  of 
the  little  great  prince :  *  the  King  lends  him  Somerset  House :  he 
wanted  to  borrow  the  palace  over  against  me,  and  sent  to  ask  it  of 
the  cardinal-nephew,'  who  replied,  **  Not  for  half  Russia." 

The  new  madness  is  Oratorys.  Maoklin  has  set  up  one,  under  the 
title  of  The  British  Liquisition  ;*  Foote  another  against  him ;  and  a 

poiition  of '  BsKbtrona,' "  Ko,  Sir,"  nid  tlio  Doctor,  '*  Browno  woold  no  nora  nfir 
Oazriok  to  write  a  Une  la  blf  play  than  he  woold  nAr  Um  to  mooat  hit  polpll"^ 

WUOBV. 

>  Vo.  oa/ Bafleeiions  on  ihe  Drinking  Clnh;'  Ko.  98,  'On  the  Itiliea  Open;' 
Ko.  100, '  On  Dr.  Johnwn'i  Dlctlonaiy ; '  and  Nob  101,  'Hnmoroot  Oheavfatioos  on 
the Xnfl^ laasnage;'  aU  written  Vr  Loid CheeteriMd.— WniOHik 

'  The  Onr  PImI  the  FInt— Waimul 

'  Henijr,  Beri  of  Lincoln,  nephew  to  the  Doke  of  Neweiitl^  to  whoee  title  he 
■aeceeded.— WiMOLa 

*  The  BritUi  faqolrilloB  wM  opened  ia  17M,  tiy  a  poblie  etdteaiy,  when  ersy 
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third  man  ha9  adv^rtiaed  another  to-day.  I  have  not  haaid  enoof^ 
in  their  &Yoar  to  tempt  me  to  them,  nor  do  I  in  the  world  know 
enough  to  compose  anoth^  paragraph.  I  am  here  quite  alone; 
Mr.  Chute  is  setting  oat  for  his  Vine ;  but  in  a  day  or  two  I  eirpec^ 
Mr.  Williams/  Oeorge  Selwyn,  and  Dick  Edgecombe.  Yon  will 
allow  that  when  I  do  admit  anybody  within  my  doister,  I  choose 
them  well.  My  present  occupation  is  putting  up  my  books ;  and 
thanks  to  arches,  and  pinnacles^  and  pierced  columns,  I  shall  not 
appear  scantily  provided.    Adieu ! 


404.    TO  0S0B6B  HONTAOU,  E8a 

ArUmgUm  BintiL,  /an.  7, 176ff. 

I  DCAOiNSD  by  your  letter  the  Oolonel  was  in  town,  and  was 
shocked  at  not  having  been  to  wait  on  him ;  upon  inquiry,  I  find  he 
is  not ;  and  now,  can  conceive  how  he  came  to  tell  you,  that  the 
town  has  been  entertained  wifli  a  paper  of  mine ;  I  s^  it  yon,  to 
show  you  that  this  is  one  of  the  many  &bnlou8  histories  which  have 
been  spread  in  sudi  quantities,  and  without  foundation. 

I  shall  take  care  of  your  letter  to  Mr.  Bentley.  *  Mr.  Ghute  is  at 
the  Vine,  or  I  know  he  would,  as  I  do,  beg  his  compliments  to  Miss 
Montagu.  You  do  not  wish  me  joy  on  the  approabhing  nuptials  of 
Mr.  Harris  and  our  Miss  Anne.  He  is  so  amorous,  that  whenever 
he  sits  by  her,  (and  he  cannot  stand  by  her,)  my  Lady  Townshend, 
by  a  very  hqypy  expression,  says,  '^he  is  always  setting  his  dress.** 
Have  you  heard  of  a  Oonntees  Chamfelt,  a  Bohemian,  rich  and 
hideous,  who  is  arrived  here,  and  is  under  the  protection  of  Lady 
Oaroline  Petersham  P  She  has  a  great  focility  at  languages,  and 
has  already  learned,  ''D — n  you,  and  kiss  me ; "  I  beg  her  pardon^ 

penon  was  pennitted,  for  three  ihillingB  a-head,  to  drink  port,  or  daratp  or  whaterw 
Uqnor  he  ahonld  ehooee.  This  wm  aaeoeeded  bj  a  leelure  on  oratoiy.  The  phin  did 
not  meoeed;  for  whUe  Maeklin  waa  engaged  in  diiUing  hia  waiieia,  or  fUlog  himaelf 
for  the  roetnim,  Ua  waitera,  in  return,  were  robbing  him  in  all  direetiona ;  ao  tbaft^  in 
the  Febmaiy  of  thia  year,  he  waa  dedarad  a  banbrnpt^  nnder  the  deaignation  of  » 
tintner.-— WniOBt. 

1  Qeoige  Jamea  Wiiliania,  Baq^  aon  of  Uniliam  FMie  Williama,  Ba(|.,  an  emlaoit 
lawyer  and  brother  of  Sir  William  Peere  WUliama,  Btet,  killed  at  the  dege  of 
Belleiile,  in  1761,  and  the  aaljeet  of  a  beantiftil  epitaph  by  Oray,  He  mauled  in 
175S  Miai  Bertie,  one  of  the  danghtera  of  the  Conntem  of  Corentiy,  and  died  in 
London,  28th  Not.,  1806,  at  the  age  of  eighty-aiz.  He  ia  known  aa  6hf%  WUUamiiy 
and  aa  the  friend  and  oorreapondent  of  Selwyn.  Hia  appeaanee  ia  praaenred  to  va  In 
the  'GonTenatioo'  piece  by  Sir  Joahna,  of  WUliama,  Selwyn,  and  Diek  Sdgeeunbe, 
formeriy  at  Stmwbeny  Hill,  now  (1807)  in  the  peaMaaimi  of  the  BSghl  Henonnbla 
Ueniy  Laboncherfc— CwnmieaML 
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I  believe  she  never  uses  the  former^  but  upon  the  miscarriage  of  the 
latter:  in  shorti  as  Dodington  says,  she  has  had  ike  honoor  of  per- 
fotming  at  most  oourtB  in  Europe.    Adieu  I 


40S.    TO  RICHABD  BEKTLST,  ESQ. 

A  HmgUM  Strtd,  Jam.  9, 1 7M. 

I  USED  to  say  that  one  could  not  go  out  of  London  for  two  days 
without  finding  at  one's  return  that  something  very  extraordinaiy 
had  happened ;  but  of  late  the  dimate  had  lost  its  propensity  to  odd 
acddents.  Madness  be  praised,  we  are  a  little  restored  to  &e  want 
of  our  senses  I  I  have  been  twice  tins  Ohristmas  at  Strawberry  HQl 
for  a  few  days^  and  at  each  return  have  been  not  a  little  surpised : 
the  first  time,  at  the  very  unexpected  deadi  of  my  Lord  Albemailey' 
who  was  taken  ill  at  Paiisy  going  home  fiom  supper,  and  eipired  in 
a  few  hours;  and  last  week  at  the  fiev  more  extraordinary  death  of 
Montford."  He  himself  with  all  his  judgment  in  bets,  I  think  would 
have  betted  any  man  in  England  against  himself  for  self-murder : 
yet  after  having  been  supposed  the  sharpest  genius  of  his  time,  he, 
by  all  that  appears,  shot  himself  on  the  distress  of  his  ciroumstances ; 
an  iqpoplectic  disposition,  I  believe,  concurring  either  to  low^  his 
spirite,  or  to  alann  them.  Ever  since  Miss  *  *  *  *  fiyed  with  him, 
ei&er  fipom  liking  her  himsdf,  as  some  think,  or  to  tempt  her  to 
marry  his  Lilliputian  figure,  he  has  squandered  vast  sums  at  Horse- 
heath,  and  in  living.  He  lost  twelve  hundred  a-year  by  Lord 
Albemarle's  death,  and  four  by  Lord  Oage's,  the  same  day.  He 
asked  immediately  for  the  government  of  Yirginia  or  the  Foxhounds, 
and  pressed  for  an  answer  with  an  eagerness  that  surprised  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle,  who  never  had  a  notion  of  pinning  down  the  relief  of 
his  own  or  any  other  man's  wants  to  a  day.  Tot  that  seems  to  have 
been  the  case  of  Montford,  who  determined  to  throw  the  die  of  life 
and  death,  Tuesday  was  se'nnight,  on  the  answer  he  was  to  receive 
from  court;  which  did  not  prove  favourable.  He  consulted  in- 
directly, and  at  last  pretfy  directly,  several  people  on  the  easiest 
method  of  finishing  life ;  and  seems  to  have  thought  that  he  had 

^  WlUlun  Anne  Koppel,  leeond  Eari  of  Albemftrie,  Ambtandor  at  Pkria,  where  bo 
died  22Bd  Doe.,  1764.— CmimoiUM. 

'  Uoniy  Bromley,  ereotod  Lotd  Montford  of  HorM^ioatii,  in  1741.  Ho  mairled 
Fnaoee,  danghtor  of  Thomaa  Wyndhm,  Baq.,  and  aUtor  and  hotreaa  of  Sir  Fundi 
Wyndham,  of  Trent,  in  the  oonntj  of  Somoiaet. — WuonSi 
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beoQ  too  explicit;  for  lie  invited  company  to  dinner  for  the  day  after 
his  death,  and  ordered  a  sapper  at  White's,  where  he  sapped,  too, 
the  night  before.  He  played  at  whisk  till  one  in  the  morning ;  it 
was  New  Year's  morning:  Lord  Robert  Bertie  drank  to  him  a 
happy  New  Year ;  he  dapped  his  hand  strangely  to  his  eyes  I  In 
the  morning  he  had  a  lawyer  and  three  witnesses,  and  ezeoated  Ids 
will,  which  he  made  them  read  twice  over,  paragraph  by  paragraph ; 
and  then  asking  the  lawyer  if  that  will  woold  stand  good,  thongh  a 
man  were  to  shoot  himself  P  and  being  assored  it  woold ;  he  said, 
**  Fray  stay  while  I  step  into  next  room ;  *' — ^went  into  next  room 
and  diet  himsel£  He  clapped  the  pistol  so  dose  to  his  head,  that 
they  heard  no  report  Thehoosekeeper  heard  him  &11,  and,  <;hiTilriTig 
he  had  a  fit^  ran  up  with  drops,  and  foond  his  skall  and  brains  shot 
about  the  room! — You  will  be  ohanned  with  the  fiiendship  aind 
generosity  of  Sir  Francis.  Montford  a  little  time  since  opened  his 
cucumstances  to  him.  Sir  Francis  said,  "  Montford,  if  it  will  be 
of  any  service  to  you,  you  shall  see  what  I  have  done  for  you ; '' 
palled  out  his  will,  and  read  it»  where  he  had  left  him  a  vastlegacy. 
The  beauty  of  this  action  is  heightened  by  Sir  Francis's  life  not 
being  worth  a  year's  purchase.'  I  own  I  foel  for  the  distress  this 
man  must  have  felt,  before  he  decided  on  so  desperate  an  action.  I 
knew  him  but  Httle;  but  he  was  good-natared  and  agreeable 
enough,  and  had  the  most  compendious  understanding  I  ever  knew. 
He  luid  affected  a  finesse  in  money  matters  beyond  what  he  deserved, 
and  aimed  at  reducing  even  nataral  affections  to  a  kind  of  calcula- 
tions, like  Demoivre's.'    He  was  asked,  soon  after  his  daughter's 

'  "  Lord  Montford'8  stnnge  end  gnrprised  me  ft  good  deil,  m  he  aeemed  m  liappy 
tm  ft  great  taste  for  pleaeare,  ftnd  ftn  ftmple  fortune  to  gratiiy  it,  eonld  mftke  Um, 
with  miny  triendsy  few  diaftppolntmente,  ftnd  ft  cheerftd  temper.  I  nerer  heftrd  of 
more  ooolnees  Uum  that  with  which  he  put  ftn  end  to  his  life.  I  as  yet  hear  no 
reason  assigned  for  this  e?  ant,  but  that  tedium  vita,  which  is  so  frequent  in  this 
eooniiy.  He  had  supped  and  played  at  White's  as  nsnal  the  night  before,  bnt  sent  to 
ft  Iftvyer  he  mftde  nse  of,  to  come  to  him  the  next  dfty  ftt  eleven  o'clock,  bftving 
himself  bmiiteai  at  twelve.  The  Iftwyer,  with  Lord  Montford,  reftd  over  his  will  three 
ilmas»  enmining  very  cftrefbUy  every  word,  thftt  there  might  not  be  ftny  flftw  or  room 
leA  for  ft  dispute.  He  then  seeled  up  the  wOl  end  the  duplicete,  putting  the  one 
into  his  drftwer,  ftnd  desiring  the  Iftwyer  to  take  care  of  the  other ;  went  immediately 
Into  his  bedchamber,  ftnd  b^re  the  men  could  tnke  his  pepen  ftnd  get  down  sUdrs, 
Lord  Montford  shot  himself  through  the  head.  These  things  are  what  our  countrymen 
attribute  to  more  reflection,  solid  reasoning,  and  greater  resolution  than  other  people 
are  masters  of;  I  impute  ti&em  to  more  pUegmatic  constitutions,  thidcer  ftnd  more 
undrcttkting  blood,  and  lower  spirits ;  nfttural  eifects  of  our  dimftte  on  our  bodies, 
ftnd  therefore  ft  physicftl  evil,  not  nmonl  ezcellenoei  Heppy  shftU  I  be  when  I  retnrc 
to  thftt  country  where  the  air,  the  people,  and  the  manner  of  living,  dispose  one  te 
cbeerfulnesfl^  and  to  e^ioy  life,  not  to  destroy  it."— Xcuiy   Hervey*t   LeUen  •* 

CoiriflVGHAX. 

'  Celebrated  by  Pope.— <^nsmoHAii 
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mazriagei  if  she  was  with  ohild :  he  replied^  ''  Upon  my  word  1 
don't  know ;  I  have  no  bet  upon  it."  This  and  poor  *  *  *  ^'s  self- 
murder  have  brought  to  light  another,  which  happening  in  France, 
had  been  sunk  ;****'&  I  can  tell  you  that  the  ancient  and 
worshipful  company  of  lovers  are  under  a  great  dilemma,  i^pon  a 
husband  and  a  gamester  killing  themselves :  I  don't  know  whether 
they  will  not  apply  to  Parliament  for  an  exclusive  charter  tor  self- 
murder. 

On  the  occasion  of  Montlbrd's  story,  I  heaid  another  more 
extraordinary.  If  a  man  insures  his  life,  this  killing  himBelf  vacates 
the  bargain.  This  (as  in  England  almost  everything  begets  a  oon- 
tradiction)  has  produced  an  ofBce  for  insuring  in  spite  of  self-murder; 
but  not  beyond  three  hundred  pounds.  I  suppose  voluntaiy  deaths 
were  not  then  the  fton-^of  people  in  higher  life.  Aman  went  and 
insured  his  life,  securing  tiiis  privilege  of  tLfre&'^jfymg  Englishman. 
He  carried  the  insurers  to  dine  at  a  tavern,  where  they  met  several 
other  persons.  After  dinner  he  said  to  the  lifa-and-death  brokers, 
^*  Gentlemen,  it  is  fit  that  you  should  be  acquainted  with  the  com- 
pany :  these  honest  men  are  tradesmen,  to  whom  I  was  in  debt, 
without  any  means  of  paying,  but  by  your  assistance ;  and  now  I 
am  your  humble  servant  1''  He  pulled  out  a  pistol  and  shot  himself. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  mixture  of  honesty  and  knavery  P 

Lord  Boohfbrd  is  to  succeed  as  groom  of  the  stole.  The  Duke  of 
Harlborough  is  privy-seal,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Gh)wer,  who  is  dead; 
and  the  Duke  of  Kutland  is  lord  steward.  Lord  Albemarle's  other 
offices  and  honours  are  still  «n  petto.  When  the  King  first  saw  this 
Lord  Albemarle,  he  said,  ^*  Your  father  had  a  great  many  good 
qualities,  but  he  was  a  sieve  I  "^ — ^It  is  the  last  receiver  into  which 
I  should  have  thought  his  Majesty  would  have  poured  gold !  You 
will  be  pleased  with  the  monarch's  politesse.    Sir  John  Bland '  and 


1  "The  king  hu  been  lo  good  to  give  Lady  Albemarle  ftpenalonof  1200L&^ , 

whico,  added  to  500/.  which  she  reoeiyea  for  having  been  lady  of  the  bedduunber  to 
the  late  qneen,  is  a  good  income.  All  she  has  of  her  own  an  two  honaas,  one  in 
town,  the  other  about  twenty  miles  off,  which  it  la  hoped  will  prodnoe  a  moderate 
fortone  for  her  two  daughters.  The  present  earl  has  not  a  aizpence  but  what  hia 
regiment  and  places  bring  in ;  all  the  other  sons  are  provided  for  by  govemment^  bat 
without  a  farthing  from  their  &ther.  The  King,  when  he  waa  aoUcltod  for  Lady 
Albemarle  and  her  family,  readily  granted  the  request,  but  said  it  waa  hard  that  a 
man  who  for  thirty  years  paat  had  everything  he  asked  for,  which  waa  everything  that 
waste  be  had,  should  at  his  death  leave  him  his  whole  family  to  keep :  adding,  what 
he  had  often  said  of  him  when  alive,  that  he  waatm  witirieiiaMM6^"—Lai%  Herve^t 
Letterg,  p^  206.— CunixoHAic. 

*  Sir  John  Bland,  of  Kippaz,  Bart,  a  member  of  White'a,  and  M.P.  for  Lqggenhal, 
Wilta.  He  died  (in  mined  dronmstancea)  suddenly  (8rd  Sept«  176S)  "  on  the  road 
between  Paria  and  Calaia."— CummHAiii 
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QflBey  made  interest  to  play  at  Twelfih-niglity  and  succeeded — not 
at  play,  for  they  lost  1400/.  and  1300/.  As  it  is  not  nsoal  for 
people  of  no  higher  rank  to  play,'  the  King  thought  they  wonld  be 
bashful  about  it,  and  took  particular  care  to  do  the  honours  of  his 
house  to  them,  set  only  to  them,  and  spoke  to  them  at  his  levee  next 
morning. 

You  love  new  nostrums  and  inventions :  there  is  discovered  a 
method  of  inoculating  the  cattle  for  the  distemper — it  succeeds  so 
well  that  they  are  not  even  marked.  How  we  advance  rapidly  in 
discoveries,  and  in  applying  everything  to  eveiythingi  Here  is 
another  secret,  that  will  better  answer  your  purpose,  and  I  hope 
mine  too.  They  found  out  lately  at  the  Duke  of  Argyle's,  that  any 
kind  of  ink  may  be  made  of  privet :  it  becomes  green  ink  by  mixing 
salt  of  tartar.  I  don't  know  the  process ;  but  I  am  promised  it  by 
Oampbell,*  who  told  me  of  it  f  other  day,  when  I  carried  him  the 
true  genealogy  of  the  Bentlej/I^  which  he  assured  me  shall  be  inserted 
in  the  next  edition  of  the  Biographia. 

There  sets  out  to-morrow  morning,  by  the  Southampton  waggon, 
such  a  cargo  of  trees  for  you,  that  a  detachment  of  £entishmen 
would  be  furnished  against  an  invasion  if  they  were  to  unroll  the 
bundle.  I  write  to  Mr.  S  *  *  *  *  to  recommend  great  care  of  them. 
Observe  how  I  answer  your  demands :  are  you  as  punctual  P  The 
forests  in  your  landscapes  do  not  thrive  like  those  in  3rour  letters. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  G.  Montagu ;  and  then  I  think  I  may  bid  you 
good-night  I 
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AHmigiim  8lna,  Jan.  9, 1756. 

I  HAD  an  intention  of  deferring  writing  to  you,  my  dear  Sir,  till 
I  could  wish  you  joy  on  the  completion  of  your  approaching  dignity;' 
but  as  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  is  not  quite  so  expeditious  as  my 
friendship  is  earnest ;  and  as  your  brother  tells  me  that  you  have 

'  On  Twelfth-Night  the  groom-porter  (a  kind  of  half-master  of  the  rereli)  was  the 
presiding  genius  over  the  games  at  Court,  and  generally,  a  winner.  Fools  like  Offloj 
and  Bland  threw  their  money  away  on  these  oocasions,  partly  for  ostentation,  and 
forfiuneat  White*a— GvsnvoHAK. 

'  Dr.  John  Campbell,  author  of  the  "  Liyes  of  the  AdminJs,"  and  editor  of  the 
''  Biogiaphia  Britannica*"  died  1775.— Cumitihobam. 

*  Mr.  Mann  was  on  the  15th  of  February  created  a  baronet^  with  a  rererrion  to  ^is 
brother  GalMdus.— Waioni; 
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had  some  rearj  nxmeoeesaiy  qualmSy  firom  your  silenoe  to  me  on  fliis 
ohapter,  I  can  no  longer  avoid  tdling  you  how  pleased  I  am  with 
any  aooession  of  distmotion  to  yon  and  your  £eunily :  I  should  like 
nothing  better  but  an  acoesdon  of  appointments :  but  I  shall  say 
no  more  on  this  head,  where  wishes  are  so  barren  as  mine.  Tonr 
brother,  who  had  not  time  to  write  by  this  posi^  desires  me  to  teil 
you  that  the  Duke  will  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  will  send  him  the 
new  map  of  Bome  and  of  the  patrimony  of  St  Peter,  whidi  his 
Royal  TTighnnaa  says  is  just  published. 

You  iriR  have  heard  long  before  you  reoeiTe  this,  of  Lord 
Albemarle's'  sadden  death  at  Paris:  everybody  is  so  aonj  fiir 
him ! — without  beiag  so :  yet  as  sorry  as  he  would  have  been  for 
anybody,  or  as  he  deserved.  Can  one  really  regret  a  man,  who  with 
the  most  meritorious  wife*  and  sons*  in  Ihe  world,  and  with  near 
15,000/.  a  year  firom  the  government,  leaves  not  a  shilling  to  his 
£Eunily,  lawful  or  illegitimate,  (and  both  wry  numerous,)  but  dies 
immensely  in  debt,  though,  when  he  married,  he  had  90,0002.  in 
the  fundsi  and  my  Lady  Albemarle  brought  him  25,000/.  more,  all 
which  is  dissipated  to  14,000/.  I  The  King  very  handsomely,  and 
untired  with  having  done  so  much  for  a  man  who  had  so  little 
pretensions  to  it,  immediately  gave  my  Lady  Albemarle  1200/. 
a  year  pension,  and  I  tmst  will  take  oare  of  this  Lord  [Lord  Buiy], 
who  is  a  great  firiend  of  mine,  and  what  is  much  better  fer  him,  the 
first  &vonrite  of  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland].  If  I  were  as  grave  an 
historian  as  my  Lord  Clarendon,  I  should  now  without  any  scruple 
tell  you  a  dream ;  you  would  either  believe  it  firom  my  dignity  of 
character,  or  conclude  from  my  dignity  of  character  that  I  did  not 
believe  it  myself.  As  neither  of  these  important  evasions  will  serve 
my  torn,  I  shall  relate  the  following,  only  prefacing,  that  I  do  believe 
{he  dream  happened,  and  happened  right,  among  the  millions  of 
dreams  that  do  not  hit  Lord  Bury  was  at  Windsor  with  the  Duke 
when  the  express  of  his  other's  death  arrived :  he  came  to  town 
time  enough  to  find  his  mother  and  sisters  at  breals&st  *'  Lord ! 
child,''  said  my  Lady  Albemarle,  ''what  brings  you  to  town  so 
early  P"  He  said  he  had  been  sent  for.  Says  she,  "  You  are  not 
well ! "    "  Yes,"  replied  Lord  Bury,  "  I  am,  but  a  little  flustered 

1  For  an  intereating  account  of  this  mag:n!ficeni  spendthrift  eee  "  Memoira  de 
Marmontel."— DoTSK. 

'  Lady  Anne  Ijenoz,  aister  of  Charles  Duke  of  Richmond. — Walpols. 

*  Geoige  Liord  Ylaooant  Bnry,  lord  of  the  Bedchamber  to  the  Dake,  and  oolonel  of 
a  regiment;  Angostna,  captain  of  a  man-of-war,  vho  was  with  Jjord  Anson  in  his 
famoos  ezpediUon ;  and  William,  colonel  of  the  Gnarda,  and  aide-d^-camp  to  the 
Duke :  the  two  other  sons  were  rery  yonng. — WALVOLn. 
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with  flomeihixig  I  Iiave  heard.'*  ''Let  me  feel  your  pulse/'  said 
Lady  Albemarle :  ''Oh!''  oontinaed  she,  "your  &ther  is  dead!" 
"  Lord !  Madam/'  said  Lord  Bury,  "  how  oould  that  oome  into  your 
headP  I  should  rather  hare  imagined  that  you  would  have 
thought  it  was  my  poor  brother  William"  (who  is  just  gone  to 
Lisbon  for  his  health).  "  No,"  said  my  Lady  Albemarle,  "  I  know 
it  is  your  father ;  I  dreamed  last  night  that  he  was  dead,  and  came 
to  take  leave  of  me !"  and  immediately  swooned.' 

Lord  Albemarle's  places  are  not  yet  given  away :  ambassador  at 
Paris,  I  suppose,  there  will  be  none;  it  was  merely  kept  up  to 
gratify  him — ^besides,  when  we  have  no  minister,  we  can  deliyer  no 
memorials.  Lord  Bochford  is,  I  quite  believe,  to  be  groom  of  the 
stole :  that  leaves  your  Turin  open — besides  such  trifles  as  a  blue 
garter,  the  second  troop  of  Guards,  and  the  Government  of  Yirginia. 

A  death  much  more  extraordinary  is  that  of  my  Lord  Montford, 
who,  having  all  his  life  aimed  at  the  character  of  a  monied  man, 
and  of  an  artfully  money-getting  man,  has  shot  himself,  on  having 
ruined  himself.  If  he  had  despised  money,  he  could  not  have  shot 
himself  with  more  deliberate  resolution.  The  only  points  he  seems 
to  have  considered  in  so  mad  an  action,  were,  not  to  be  thought  mad, 
and  which  would  be  the  easiest  method  of  despatching  himself.  It 
is  strange  that  the  passage  firom  life  to  death  shoidd  be  an  object, 
when  one  is  unhappy  enough  to  be  determined  to  change  one  for  the 
other. 

I  warned  you  in  my  last  not  to  wonder  if  you  should  hear  that 
either  that  Mr.  Pitt  or  Mr.  Fox  had  kissed  hands  for  Secretaay  of 
State ;  the  latter  has  kissed  the  Secretary  of  State's  hand  for  being 
a  cabinet  councillor.'  The  more  I  see,  the  more  I  am  confirmed  in 
my  idea  of  this  being  the  age  qfabartians  1 

1  There  is  one  piece  of  news  which  is  mach  to  the  King^i  honour,  and  shows  % 
great  deal  of  good-natore.  When  he  heard  of  my  Lord  Alhemarle's  death,  he  imm» 
diately  gave  my  Lady  a  pension  of  1200iL  aryesr.  She  was  vexy  ranch  shocked  when 
Lord  Buy  told  her  the  news ;  bnt  as  soon  as  he  came  into  ^e  room,  bid  him  not 
apeak  a  word,  for  she  knew  what  he  was  come  about;  she  was  sure  his  father  was 
dead,  for  she  had  seen  him  the  night  before,  and  it  nerer  frlled.  When  this  came  to 
be  explained  it  was  only  a  dream :  she  thought  she  saw  him  dreaeed  in  white ;  the 
same  thing  happened  before  the  Duke  of  Richmond's  death,  and  often  has  happened 
before  the  deaUi  of  any  of  her  fiunily.  Methinks^  I  see  yon  langh  t — Lady  Temple  to 
Lord  Temple,  Dee,  28, 1764.— CmraisenAx. 

*  *'  I  proposed  an  interyiew  between  Fox  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  which  produced 
the  following  agreement— that  Fox  should  be  called  up  to  the  cabinet  council ;  that 
employments  should  be  giren  to  some  of  his  friends,  who  were  not  yet  provided  for ; 
and  that  others,  who  had  places  already,  should  be  remoTed  to  higher  stations.  Fox^ 
during  the  whole  negotiation,  behared  Uke  a  man  of  sense  and  a  man  of  honour ;  veiy 
fmnk,  Tcry  explicit,  and  not  vezy  unreasonable."—  Weuidtgrae^e  Memoke. — Wbiobt* 
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I  haye  reoeiTed  youis  of  December  ISih,  and  find  myself  o1 
to  my  Lord  of  Ooik  for  a  remembrance  of  me,  which  I  could  not 
expect  he  should  hare  preserved.  Lord  Hmitingdon  I  know  Teiry 
well,  and  like  very  much :  he  has  parts,  great  good  breeding,  and 
will  certainly  make  a  figure.  You  are  lucky  in  such  company;  yet 
I  wish  you  had  Mr.  Brand ! 

I  need  not  desire  you  not  to  belieye  the  stories  of  sodi  a 
mountebank  as  Taylor:'  I  only  wonder  that  he  should  think  Ae 
names  of  our  family  a  recommendatbn  at  Bome ;  we  are  not  ccm- 
soious  of  any  such  merit :  nor  have  any  of  our  eyes  evec  wanted  to 
be  put  out    Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir,  my  dear  Sir  Horace. 


407.    TO  BIOHARD  BEKTLBT,  ESQ. 
Mt  Diub  Bn:  ArUtHfUm  Bbned,  Feb.  8, 17fi& 

Bt  the  waggon  on  Thursday  there  set  out  for  Soutfaamptcm  a  lady 
whom  you  must  call  PhiUis,  but  whom  George  Montagu  and  tibe 
Gbds  would  name  SpecUe-belly.  Peter  begged  her  forme;  that  is, 
for  you ;  that  is,  for  Captain  Dumaresque,  after  he  had  been  asked 
three  guineas  for  another.  I  hope  she  will  not  be  poisoned  with 
salt-water,  like  the  poor  Poyangers.*  If  she  should,  you  will 
at  least  observe,  Ihat  your  commissions  are  not  still-bom  with 
me,  as  nune  are  with  you.  I  draw*  a  spotted  dog  the  moment  yon 
desire  it. 

G^rge  Montagu  has  intercepted  the  description  I  promised  you 
of  the  Russian  masquerade:*  he  wrote  to  beg  it,  and  I  cannot 
transcribe  from  myself.  In  few  words,  there  were  all  the  beauties, 
and  all  the  diamonds,  and  not  a  few  of  the  uglies  of  London.  The 
Duke  [of  Cumberland],  like  Osman  the  Third,  seemed  in  the  centre 
of  his  new  seragUo,  and  I  belieye  my  Lady  and  I  thought  that  my 
Lord  Anson  was  the  chief  eunuch.  My  Lady  Coventry  was  dressed 
in  a  great  style,  and  looked  better  than  ever.    Lady  Betty  Spencer,* 

'  A  quack  ocalist — Walpolb.  Generally  called  the  Gberalier  Taylor.  He  published 
hia  travels  in  1762;  In  which  he  styled  himself  '*  Opthalmiator  Pontifical,  Imperial, 
Royal,  ftc.** — Wkioht. 

*  Mr.  Walpole  haTing  called  his  gold-fish  pond  Poyang,  calls  the  gold-fish  Poyangen. 
— BiBaT. 

'  Allnding  to  Mr.  Bentley's  dilatoiiness  in  exercising  his  pendl  at  the  request  of 
Mr.  Walpolci — Walfoli. 

*  At  Somerset  Honse  on  Thursday,  6  Feb.,  1756. — GoiinseHAM. 

*  Jjady  Elizabeth  Spencer,  daughter  of  the  second  Doke  of  Marlborough,  manied 
12  Match,  1756,  to  Henty,  Earl  of  Pembroke. 
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Sabens's  wife  (not  the  oommon  one  with  the  hat),  hid  all  the 
Uoom  andbashfiilnesB  and  wildnesB  of  youthy  with  all  the  conntenanoe 
of  all  the  former  Marlboroughs.  Lord  Delawar  waa  an  excellent 
maaky  from  a  picture  at  Kensington  *  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  porter* 
Lady  Oaroline  Petersham,  powdered  with  diamonds  and  crescents 
for  a  Turkish  slave,  was  still  extremely  handsome.  The  hazard  was 
excessiyely  deep  to  the  astonishment  of  some  Frenchmen  of  quality 
who  are  here,  and  who  I  belieye,  from  what  they  saw  that  night, 
will  not  write  to  their  court  to  dissuade  their  armaments,  on  its  not 
being  worth  their  while  to  attack  so  beggarly  a  nation.  Our  fleet 
18  as  Uttle  despicable ;  but  though  the  preparations  on  both  sides  are 
so  great,  I  beheve  the  storm  will  blow  over.  They  insist  on  our 
immediately  sending  an  ambassador  to  Paris;  and  to  my  great 
satis&ction,  my  cousin  and  friend  Lord  Hertford  is  to  be  the  man* 
This  is  still  an  entire  secret  here,  but  will  be  known  before  you 
receive  this.  The  weather  is  very  bitter,  and  keeps  me  from 
Strawberry.    Adieu  I 


408.    TO  mCHABD  BENTLBT,  ESQ. 
Mr  DiAB  Sn :  Ariing^  Strtet,  FA.  88, 176& 

YoTTB  Argosie  is  arrived  safe ;  thank  you  for  shells,  trees,  cones ; 
but  above  all,  thank  you  for  the  landscape.'  As  it  is  your  first 
attempt  in  oils,  and  has  succeeded  so  much  beyond  my  expectation, 
(and  being  against  my  advice  too,  you  may  believe  the  sincerity  of 
my  praises,)  I  must  indulge  my  Yasarihood,  and  write  a  dissertation 
upon  it.  You  have  united  and  mellowed  your  colours,  in  a  manner 
to  make  it  look  like  an  old  picture ;  yet  there  is  something  in  the 
tone  of  it  that  is  not  quite  right  Mr.  Chute  thinks  that  you  should 
have  exerted  more  of  your  force  in  tipping  with  light  the  edges  on 
which  the  sun  breaks :  my  own  opinion  is,  that  the  result  of  the 
whole  is  not  natural,  by  your  having  joined  a  Claude  Lorrain  summer 
sky  to  a  wintiy  sea,  which  you  have  drawn  from  the  life.  The  water 
breaks  finely,  but  the  distant  hills  are  too  strong,  and  the  outlines 
much  too  hard.  The  greatest  fault  is  the  trees  (not  apt  to  be  your 
stumbling-block) :  they  are  not  of  a  natural  green,  have  no  particular 
resemblance,  and  are  out  of  all  proportion  too  large  for  the  figures. 
Mend  these  errors,  and  work  away  in  oil.    I  am  impatient  to  see 

>  Now  (1867)  at  Hampton  Ooart— CaraivoBm. 
*  It  is  now  at  Strawberry  HiU.— Walpoli. 
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some  goihio  ruins  of  your  painting.  This  leads  me  natorally  to 
ibank  yon  for  the  sweet  little  eul^de-lampe  to  the  Entail:  it  is 
eqoal  to  any  thing  yon  have  done  in  perspeotire  and  for  taste ;  but 
the  boy  is  too  large. 

For  the  block  of  granite  I  shall  oertainly  think  a  lonis  well  bestowed 
— provided  I  do  bnt  get  the  block,  and  that  yon  are  sore  it  will  be 
equal  to  the  sample  you  sent  me.  My  room  remains  in  want  of  a 
table ;  and  as  it  will  take  so  much  time  to  polish  it,  I  do  wish  yon 
would  be  a  Uttle  eiqpeditious  in  sending  it 

I  have  but  frippery  news  to  tell  yon ;  no  polities ;  fixr  tiie  radiments 
of  a  war,  that  is  not  to  be  a  war,  are  not  worth  detailing.  In  shoart, 
we  have  acted  with  spirit,  have  got  ready  thirty  ships  of  the  line, 
and  oondade  that  the  French  will  not  care  to  examine  whether  they 
are  well  manned  or  not  The  House  of  Commons  bean  nothing  bat 
elections ;  the  Oxfordshire  till  seven  at  night  three  times  a  week:  we 
have  passed  ten  evenings  on  the  Colchester  election,  and  last  Monday 
sat  npon  it  till  near  two  in  the  morning.  Whoever  stands  a  contested 
election,  and  pays  for  his  seat,  and  attends  the  first  session,  surdy 
bnys  the  other  six  very  dear  I 

The  great  event  is  the  catastrophe  of  Sir  John  Bland,  who  has 
^liried  away  his  whole  fortune  at  hazard.  He  f  other  night  exceeded 
what  was  lost  by  the  late  Duke  of  Bedford,*  having  at  one  period  of 
the  night  (though  he  recovered  the  greatest  part  of  it)  lost  two-and- 
thirty  thousand  pounds.  The  citizens  put  on  their  double-channeled 
pumps  and  trudge  to  St  James's  Street,  in  expectation  of  seeing 
judgments  executed  on  White's — angels  with  flaming  swords,  and 
devils  flying  away  with  dice-boxes,  like  the  prints  in  Sadeler^s 
Hermits.  Sir  John  lost  this  immense  sum  to  a  Captain  Scott,* 
who  at  present  has  nothing  but  a  few  debts  and  his  commission. 

Garrick  has  produced  a  detestable  English  opera,  which  is  crowded 
by  all  true  lovers  of  their  country.  To  mark  the  opposition  to 
Italian  operas,  it  is  sung  by  some  cast  singers,  two  Italians  and  a 
French  girl,  and  the  chapel  boys ;  and  to  regale  us  with  sense,  it  is 
Shakspeare's  Midsummer  Nighf  s  Dream,  which  is  forty  times  more 
nonsensical  than  the  worst  translation  of  any  Italian  opera-books. — 
But  such  sense  and  such  harmony  are  irresistible  I 

'  To  JiDMn.    See  roL  L  p.  109  snd  p.  819. — CmnmraHix. 

*  AfUnnrds  General  8oot(»  who  manied  Lady  Maij  Hay,  the  only  ehUd  of  the 
thirteenth  Eari  of  Bixol  by  hUfint  wife.  General  Soott  had  by  Lady  llary  Hay  three 
daughters:  Henrietta,  Diieheia  of  Portland;  Lady  Downe;  and  Joanna,  created 
Tiaooontew  Canning.— Kn.  1SS7. 
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I  axQ  at  present  ccmfined  with  a  oold^  whioh  I  caught  by  going  to 
a  fire  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  anew,  two 
days  ago.  About  five  in  the  morning  Harry  waked  me  with  a  candle 
in  his  handy  and  cried,  **  Pray,  yonr  honour,  don't  be  frightened ! '' 
— ^''No,  Hairy,  I  am  not:  but  what  is  it  that  I  am  not  to  be 
frightened  at  P" — ^*  There  is  a  great  fire  here  in  St  James's  Street'' 
— I  rose,  and  indeed  thought  all  St  James's  Street  was  on  fire,  but 
it  proved  in  Bury  Street  However,  you  know  I  can't  resist  going 
to  a  fire ;  for  it  is  certainly  the  only  horrid  sight  that  is  fine.  I 
slipped  on  my  slippers,  and  an  embroidered  suit  that  hung  on  the 
chair,  and  ran  to  Bury  Street,  and  stepped  into  a  pipe  fliat  was 
broken  up  for  water.— It  would  have  made  a  picture-— the  horror  of 
the  fiames,  the  snow,  the  day  breaking  with  difficulty  through  so 
foul  a  night,  and  my  figure,  jmrty  per  jMife,  mud  and  gold.  It  put 
me  in  mind  of  Lady  Margaret  Herbert's'  providence,  who  asked 
somebody  for  k  pretty  pattern  for  a  nightcap.  ''  Lord  I  "  said  they, 
'*  what  signifies  the  pattern  of  a  nightcap  P" — ^''Ohl  child,"  said 
she,  ''but  you  know,  in  case  of  fire."  There  were  two  houses 
burnt,  and  a  poor  maid ;  an  officer  jumped  out  of  window,  and  is 
much  hurt,  and  two  young  beauties  were  conveyed  out  the  same  way 
in  their  shifts.  There  have  been  two  more  great  fires.  Alderman 
Bdchier's  house  at  Epsom,  that  belonged  to  flie  Prince  [of  Wales], 
IB  burnt,  and  Beckford's  fine  house  [Fonthill]  in  the  country,  with 
pictures  and  frimiture  to  a  great  value.  He  says,  ''Oh I  I  have  an 
odd  fifty  thousand  pounds  in  a  drawer :  I  will  build  it  up  again :  it 
won't  be  above  a  thousand  pounds  a*piece  difference  to  my  thirty 
children."    Adieu! 


409.    TO  RICHARD  BKNTLET,  BSQ. 
Ui  l>ium  Sui:  AHmgUm  Bind,  Mmtk  Sp  17Sft. 

I  have  to  thank  you  for  two  letters  and  a  picture.  I  hope  my 
thanks  wiU  have  a  more  prosperous  journey  than  my  own  letters 
have  had  of  late.  You  say  you  have  received  none  since  January 
9th.  I  have  written  three  since  that  I  take  care,  in  conjunctioxi 
with  the  times,  to  make  them  harmless  enough  for  the  post 
Whatever  secrets  I  may  have  (and  you  know  I  have  no  propensity 
to  mystery)  will  keep  very  well  till  I  have  the  happiness  of  seeing 

^  Ikoghter  of  Uie  Swl  of  Pmbroke :  iIm  died  unmanM  175S,— Ss.  1837, 
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yoii|  though  that  date  should  be  further  off  than  I  hope.  As  I 
mean  my  letters  ahovld  relieve  some  of  your  anxious  or  dull 
minutes,  I  will  tempt  no  posbnasters  or  secretaiies  to  tetard  them. 

The  state  of  a&irs  is  much  altered  since  my  last  epistle  thai 
persuaded  you  of  the  distance  of  a  war.    So  haughty  and  ao 
ravenous  an  answer  came  from  France,  that  my  Lord  Hertford  doea 
not  go.    As  a  KUh  islander,  you  may  be  very  easy :  Jersey  is  not 
prey  for  such  fleets  as  are  likely  to  encounter  in  the  di^mel  in 
ApriL    You  must  tremble  in  your  Bi^endian  capaciiy,  if  you  mean 
to  figure  as  a  good  citizen.    I  sympathise  with  you  extremely  in  the 
interruption  it  will  give  to  our  correspondence.    You,  in  an  inactive 
little  spot,  cannot  wish  more  impatiently  for  every  post  that  has  ihe 
probability  of  a  letter,  than  I,  in  all  the  turbulence  of  London,  do 
constantlyi  never-failingly,  for  letters  from  you.    Yet  by  my  busy, 
hurried,  amused,  irregular  way  of  Ufe,  you  would  not  imagine  that 
I  had  much  time  to  care  for  my  friends.    You  know  how  late  I  used 
to  rise :  it  is  worse  and  worse :   I  stay  late  at  debates  and  com* 
mittees ;  for,  with  all  our  tranquillity  and  my  indifference,  I  think 
I  am  never  out  of  the  House  of  Commons :   from  thence,  it  is  the 
fashion  of  the  winter  to  go  to  vast  assemblies,  which  are  followed  by 
vast  suppers,  and  those  by  balls.    Last  week  I  was  from  twoat  noon 
till  ten  at  night  at  the  House :  I  came  home,  dined,  new-dressed 
myself  entirely,  went  to  a  ball  at  Lord  Holdemesse's,  and  stayed  till 
five  in  the  morning.    What  an  abominable  young  creature  I    But 
why  may  not  I  be  so  P    Old  Haslang '  dances  at  sixty-five ;  my 
Lady  Bochford  without  stays,  and  her  husband  the  new  groom  of  the 
stole,  dance.  In  short,  when  Secretaries  of  State,  Cabinet  councillors. 
Foreign  ministers,  dance  like  the  universal  ballet  in  the  Beheaisal, 
why  should  not  I— see  them  P    In  short,  the  true  definition  of  me 
is,  that  I  am  a  dancing  senator — ^Not  that  I  do  dance,  or  do  any 
thing  by  being  a  senator :  but  I  go  to  balls,  and  to  the  House  of 
Commons — ^to  look  on :   and  you  will  believe  me  when  I  tell  you, 
that  I  really  think  the  former  the  more  serious  occupation  of  the 
two ;  at  least  the  performers  are  most  in  earnest    What  men  say  to 
women,  is  at  least  as  sincere  as  what  they  say  to  their  country.    If 
perjury  can  give  the  devil  a  right  to  the  souls  of  men,  he  has  titles 
by  as  many  ways  as  my  Lord  Huntingdon  is  descended  from 
Edward  III. 

^  Count  de  HaBUng,  maoj  yeui  mlDister  from  BaTuria  to  the  British  court.— 
%D.  18S7. 


IfM.]  TO  SIB  JB0B4CIB  MANI^.  07 

410.    TO  BIB  QOBAOB  IfAKK. 

AHingUm  Stnet,  Matdk  10, 1705. 

Hayiko  already  wished  you  joy  of  your  chiyaliy,  I  would  not 
send  you  a  fonnal  congratulation  on  the  actual  dispatch  of  your 
patent :  I  had  nothing  new  to  tell  you :  forms  between  you  and  me 
would  be  new  indeed. 

You  have  heard  of  the  nomination  of  my  Mend  and  relation. 
Lord  Hertford,  to  the  embassy  of  Paris :  you  will  by  this  time  have 
learned  or  perceived,  that  he  is  not  likely  to  go  thither.  They  have 
sent  demands  too  haughty  to  be  admitted,  and  we  are  prepariog  a 
fleet  to  tell  them  we  think  so.  In  short,  the  prospect  is  very  war- 
like. The  ministry  are  so  desirous  of  avoiding  it,  that  they  make  no 
preparations  on  land — ^will  thai  prevent  it  ?  Their  partisans  d — n 
the  plantations,  and  ask  if  we  are  to  involve  ourselves  in  a  war  for 
them  P  Will  that  question  weigh  with  planters  and  West  Indians  ? 
I  do  not  love  to  put  our  trust  in  a  fleet  only :  however,  we  do  not 
touch  upon  the  Pretender ;  the  late  rebellion  suppressed  is  a  com- 
fortable ingredient,  at  least,  in  a  new  war.  You  know  I  call  this 
the  age  of  abortions :  who  knows  but  the  egg  of  this  war  may  be 
addledP 

Elections,  very  warm  in  their  progress,  very  insignificant  in  their 
consequence,  very  tedious  in  their  attendance,  employ  the  Parliament 
solely.  The  King  wants  to  go  abroad,  and  consequently  to  have  the 
Houses  prorogued :  the  Oxfordshire  election  says  no  to  him :  thewar 
says  no  to  him:  the  town  sayswe  shall  sit  tillJune.  Balls,  masquerades, 
and  diversions  don't  trouble  their  heads  about  the  Parliament  or  the 
war :  the  righteous,  who  hate  pleasures,  and  love  prophecies,  (the 
most  unpleasant  things  in  the  world,  except  their  completion,)  are 
finding  out  parallels  between  London  and  Nineveh,  and  other  goodly 
cities  of  old,  who  went  to  operas  and  ridottos  when  the  French  were 
at  their  gates, — yet,  if  Arlington  Street  were  ten  times  more  like  to 
the  most  fashionable  street  in  Tyre  or  Sidon,  it  should  not  alarm 
me :  I  took  all  my  fears  out  in  the  Rebellion :  I  was  finghtemed 
enough  then :  I  will  never  have  another  pania  I  would  not  indeed 
be  so  pedantic  as  to  sit  in  Si  James's  Market  in  an  armed  diair  to 
receive  the  French,  because  the  Eoman  consuls  received  the  Gauls 
in  the  forum.  They  shall  be  inSouthwark  before  I  pack  up  a  single 
miniature. 

The  Duke  of  Dorset  goes  no  more  to  Ireland ;  Lord  Hartington  is 
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to  be  sent  iliifher  with  flie  oliTe  brancL  Lord  Boohford  is  groom 
of  the  stole ;  Lord  Ponlet  has  resigned  the  bedchamber  on  thai 
preferenoe,  and  my  nephew  and  Lord  Essex  are  to  be  Lords  of  the 
Bedchamber.  It  is  supposed  that  the  Duke  of  Rutland  will  be 
Master  of  the  Horse,  and  the  Dorset  again  Lord  Steward.  But  all 
this  will  come  to  you  as  very  antique  news,  if  a  whisper  that  your 
brother  has  heard  to  day  be  true,  of  your  having  taken  a  trip  to 
Bome.  If  you  are  there  when  you  receiye  this,  pray  make  my 
Lady  Pomfrefs*  compliments  to  the  statues  in  the  Capitol,  and 
inform  them  that  she  has  purchased  her  late  lord's  collection  of 
statues,  and  presented  them  to  the  IJniyersity  of  Oxford.  The 
present  Earl,  her  son,  is  grown  a  speaker  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and 
makes  comparisons  between  Julius  Gsosar  and  the  watchmen  of 
Bristol,  in  the  same  style  as  he  compared  himself  to  Cerberus^  who, 
when  he  had  one  head  ewt  off^  three  others  sprang  up  in  its  room.  I 
shall  go  to-morrow  to  Dr.  Mead's  sale,  and  ruin  myself  in  bronzes  and 
vases — ^but  I  will  not  give  them  to  the  University  of  Oxford.  Adieul 
my  dear  Sir  Enight. 


411.    TO  RICHARD  BEKTLBY,  ESa 

ArUnoiom  Sktti,  Monk  87, 17W. 

Your  chimney'  is  come,  but  not  to  honour :  the  cariatides  are 
fine  and  firee,  but  the  rest  is  heavy :  Lord  Strafford  is  not  at  all 
struck  with  it,  and  thinks  it  old-fashioned :  it  certainly  tastes  of 
Inigo  Jones.  Your  myrtles  I  have  seen  in  their  pots,  and  they  are 
magnificent,  but  I  fear  very  sickly.  In  return,  I  send  you  a  libraiy. 
You  will  receive,  some  time  or  other,  or  the  French  for  you,  the 
following  books :  a  fourth  volume  of  Dodsley's  CioUection  of  Poems, 
the  worst  tome  of  the  four ;  three  volumes  of  **  Worlds ; "  Fielding^s 
Travelsy  or  rather  an  account  how  his  dropsy  was  treated  and  teased 
by  an  innkeeper's  wife  in  the  Isle  of  Wight;  the  new  Letters  of 
Madame  de  S^vign £,  and  Hume's  History  of  Great  Britain ;  a  book 
which,  though  more  decried  than  ever  book  was,  and  certainly  with 
faults,  I  cannot  help  liking  much.    It  is  called  Jacobite,  but  in  my 

'  Hemietto  LoiiIia»  Goiinie»doinger  of  PomHrBt,  bsYing  qoanelled  with  her  «ldert 
ion,  who  was  rained  and  forced  to  idl  the  foraitaro  of  liis  eeet  at  Eaaion  Neston, 
bought  his  stataee,  which  had  been  part  of  the  Arandelian  collection,  and  had  been 
pttiehaaed  by  his  gnuuUather. — Walpolb. 

'  A  design  for  a  chimney-piece,  whidi,  at  Mr.  Walpole'a  deiix^  Hr.  BenUoy  had 
made  for  Lord  Strafford. — Walpoub. 


1756.]  TO  WBL.  BENTLBT.  i» 

opinion  is  only  not  Owrge^AbUe :  where  others  abuse  the  Stnartsi 
he  laughs  at  them :  I  am  sore  he  does  not  spare  their  ministers. 
Harding,'  who  has  the  History  of  England  at  the  ends  of  his  parlia- 
ment fingers,  says,  that  the  Journals  will  oontradiot  most  of  his  &cts. 
If  it  is  so,  I  am  sorry;  for  his  style,  which  is  the  best  we  haye  in 
history,  and  his  manner,  imitated  from  Yoltaire,  are  very  pleasing. 
He  has  showed  very  dearly  that  we  onght  to  quarrel  originally  with 
Queen  Elizabeth's  tyranny  for  most  of  the  errors  of  Charles  the 
FunsL  As  long  as  he  is  willing  to  sacrifice  some  royal  head,  I  would 
not  mudi  dispute  with  him  which  it  should  be.  I  incline  every  day 
to  lenity,  as  I  see  more  and  more  that  it  is  being  very  partial  to 
think  worse  of  some  men  than  of  others.  If  I  was  a  king  myself, 
I  dare  say  I  should  cease  to  love  a  republic.  My  Lady  Boohford 
desired  me  t'other  day  to  give  h6r  a  motto  for  a  ruby  zing,  which 
had  been  given  by  a  handsome  woman  of  quality  to  a  fine  man ;  he 
gave  it  to  his  mistress,  she  to  Lord  *****,  he  to  my  lady ;  who, 
I  think,  does  not  deny  that  it  has  not  yet  finished  its  travels. 
I  excused  myself  for  some  time,  on  the  diflBculty  of  reducing  such  a 
history  to  a  poesy — at  last  I  proposed  this : 

ThSf  was  giTaii  by  womsn  to  maiit  sad  by  maa  to  wobuul 

Are  you  most  impatient  to  hear  of  a  French  war,  of  the  event  of  the 
Mitchell  election  P  If  the  former  is  uppermost  in  your  thoughts, 
I  can  tell  you,  you  are  very  unfashionable.  The  Whigs  and  Tories 
in  Borne,  Athens,  and  Jerusalem,  never  forgot  national  points  with 
more  zeal,  to  attend  to  private  &ction,  than  we  have  lately.  After 
triumphs  repeated  in  the  committee.  Lord  Sandwich  and  Mr.  Fox 
were  beaten  largely  on  the  report.  It  was  a  most  extraordinary 
day  I  The  Tories,  who  could  not  trust  one  another  for  two  hours, 
had  their  last  consult  at  the  Horn  Tavern  just  before  the  report,  and 
all  but  nine  or  ten  voted  in  a  body  (with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle) 
against  agreeing  to  it :  then  Sir  John  Philippe,  one  of  them,  moved 
for  a  void  election,  but  was  deserted  by  most  of  his  dan.  We  now 
begin  to  turn  our  hands  to  foreign  war.  In  the  Bebellion,  the 
ministry  was  so  unsettled  that  nobody  seemed  to  care  who  was  king. 
Power  is  now  so  established,  that  I  must  do  the  engrossers  the 
justice  to  say,  that  they  seem  to  be  determined  that  (heir  awn  King 
shall  continue  so.  Our  fleet  is  great  and  well  manned;  we  are 
raising  men  and  money,  and  messages  have  been  sent  to  both 

>  NldiolM  Huding,  Biq.,  deik  of  tho  Homo  of  GoHdnont.    He  ■isnMHItfPlitt, 
■itter  of  the  fint  Lord  Cuiiden.^Ep.  1SS7. 
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Hottses  from  St  James's,  which  have  been  answered  by  veiy  sealom 
cards.  In  the  mean  time,  sturdy  mandates  are  arriyed  from  France; 
however,  with  a  codicil  of  moderation,  and  power  to  Mirepoiz  still  to 
treat.  He  was  told  briskly — "  Yonr  terms  must  come  speedily ;  the 
fleets  will  sail  very  qcdckly ;  war  cannot  then  be  avoided.'' 

I  have  passed  five  enth«  days  lately  at  Dr.  Mead's  sale,  wherei 
however,  I  bought  very  little :  as  extravagantly  as  he  paid  for  every 
thing,  his  name  has  even  resold  them  with  interest.  Lord  Bodringham 
gave  two  hundred  and  fliirty  guineas  for  Ihe  Antinons — the  dearest 
bust  that,  I  believe,  vras  ever  sold ;  yet  the  nose  and  chin  were 
repaired,  and  very  ilL  Lord  Exeter  bought  the  Homer'  for  one 
hundred  and  thirty.  I  must  teU  you  a  piece  of  fortune :  I  supped 
the  first  night  of  tiie  sale  at  Bedford-house,  and  found  my  Lord 
Oower'  dealing  at  silver  pharoah  to  the  women.  ''Oh I"  said 
I  laughing, ''  I  laid  out  six-and-twenty  pounds  this  morning,  I  will 
try  if  I  can  win  it  back,"  and  threw  a  shilling  upon  a  card :  in  five 
minutes  I  won  a  five-hundred  leva,  which  was  twenty-five  pounds 
eleven  shillings.  I  have  formerly  won  a  thousand  leva,  and  another 
five-hundred  leva.  With  such  luck,  shall  not  I  be  able  to  win  you 
back  again  P 

Last  Wednesday  I  gave  a  feast  in  form  to  the  Hertfords.  There 
was  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  Lord  and  Lady  Hertford,  Mr.  Conway, 
and  Lady  Ailesbury ;  in  short,  all  the  Oonways  in  the  world,  my 
Lord  Orford,  and  the  Churchills.  We  dined  in  the  drawing-room 
below  stairs,  amidst  the  Eagle,  Yespasian,  &c  You  never  saw  so 
Roman  a  banquet :  but  with  all  my  virt&,  the  bridegroom  seemed 
the  most  venerable  piece  of  antiquity.    Qood  ni^t ! 


412.    TO  BIOHABD  BENTLET,  ESQ. 

Stnwberrf  HiU,  AprU  18, 1756. 

If  I  did  not  think  that  you  would  expect  to  hear  often  firom  me  at 
so  critical  a  season,  I  should  certainly  not  write  to  you  to-night ; 
I  am  here  alone,  out  of  spirits,  and  not  welL  In  short,  I  have 
depended  too  much  upon  my  constitution  being  like 

Grass,  that  escapes  the  s^he  by  being  low ; 


^  Dr.  Mead's  Homer,  giren  nobly  by  Lord  Exeter  to  the  British  Mwenm. — 
CvvvnraHiLS. 

*  GtanviUe  Levesoa  Qower,  seeond  Bail  Gower  and  fini  Marqnli  of  Stallbid,  died 
1808.--CuasnaBAM. 
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and  having  noiluBg  of  the  oak  in  &e  stordiness  of  my  statorey 
I  imagined  that  my  mortality  would  remain  pliant  as  long  as 
I  pleased.  But  I  have  taken  so  Uttle  care  of  myself  this  winter,  and 
kept  such  bad  honrs,  that  I  hare  brought  a  slow  fever  upon  my 
nights,  and  am  worn  to  a  skeleton :  Bethel  has  plump  cheeks  to 
mine.  However,  as  it  would  be  unpleasant  to  die  just  at  the 
beginning  of  a  war,  I  am  taking  exercise  and  air,  and  much  sleep, 
and  intend  to  see  Troy  taken.  The  prospect  thickens :  there  are 
certainly  aboye  twelve  thousand  men  at  the  Isle  of  Bh^ ;  some  say 
twenty  thousand.  An  express  was  yesterday  dispatched  to  Ireland, 
where  it  is  supposed  the  storm  wiU  burst ;  but  unless  our  fleet  can 
disappoint  the  embarkation,  I  don't  see  what  service  the  notification 
can  do :  we  have  quite  dii^iaraished  that  kingdom  of  troops ;  and  if 
they  once  land,  ten  thousand  men  may  walk  from  one  end  of  the 
island  to  the  other.  It  hogins  to  be  thought  that  the  King  will  not 
go  abroad :  that  he  cannot,  everybody  has  long  thought  You  will 
be  entertained  with  a  prophecy  which  my  Lord  Chesterfield  has 
found  in  the  36th  chapter  of  Ezeldel,  which  clearly  promises  us 
victory  over  the  Frendi,  and  expreBdj  relates  to  this  war,  as  it 
mentions  the  two  countries  (Nova  Scotia  and  Acadia)  which  are  the 
point  in  dispute.  You  will  have  no  difficulty  in  allowing  that 
maufueer  is  iypical  enough  of  France :  except  Cyras,  who  is  the  only 
heathen  prince  mentioned  by  his  right  name,  and  that  before  he  had 
any  name,  I  know  no  power  so  expressly  described. 

"  2.  Son  of  man,  set  thy  £ace  against  Mount  Seir^  and  prophesy 
against  ii  3.  And  say  unto  it,  Thus  saith  the  Lord  Gtod :  Behold, 
0  Mount  SeiVf  1  am  against  thee ;  and  I  will  stretch  out  mine  hand 
against  thee,  and  I  will  make  thee  most  desolate.  4.  I  will  lay  thy 
cities  waste,  and  thou  shalt  be  desolate,  &c  10.  Because  thou  hast 
said,  These  two  nations  and  these  two  countries  shall  be  mine,  and 
we  will  possess  it,  &c.'' 

I  am  disposed  to  put  great  trust  in  ihis  prediction ;  for  I  know 
few  things  more  in  our  favour.  You  will  ask  me  naturally,  what  is 
to  become  of  you  P  Are  you  to  be  left  to  all  the  chance  of  war,  the 
uncertainty  of  packets,  the  difficulty  of  remittance,  the  increase  of 
prices  P — ^My  dear  Sir,  do  you  take  me  for  a  prime  minister,  who 
acquaints  the  states  that  they  are  in  damned  danger,  when  it  is 
about  a  day  too  late  P  Or  shall  I  order  my  chat^ceUor  to  assure  you, 
that  this  is  numerically  the  very  day  on  which  it  is  fit  to  give  such 
notification,  and  that  a  day  sooner  or  a  day  later  would  be  improper  P 

But  not  to  trifle  politically  with,  you,  your  redemption  is  nearer 
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than  you  think  for,  though  not  complete :  the  tenns  a  litde  depend 
upon  yoQisel£  You  mnst  send  me  an  aooonnt,  strictly  and  upcsi 
your  honour,  what  your  debts  are :  as  there  is  no  possibility  for  the 
present  but  of  compounding  them,  I  put  my  friendship  upon  it»  that 
you  answer  me  sincerely.  Should  you,  upon  the  hopes  of  fhcilitatlTig 
your  return,  not  deal  ingenuously  with  me,  which  I  will  not  suspect^ 
it  would  occasion  what  I  hope  will  nerer  happen.  Some  overtores 
are  going  to  be  made  to  Miss  *  *  *  *,  to  ward  off  impedunents  from 
her.  In  short,  though  I  cannot  explain  any  of  the  means,  yom 
fcrtone  wears  anolher  fruse ;  and  if  you  send  me  immediately,  ixpaa 
yoor  honour,  a  fiedthful  accoont  of  what  I  ask,  no  time  will  be  lost  to 
labour  your  return,  which  I  wish  so  much,  and  of  which  I  have 
said  so  little  lately,  as  I  have  had  better  hopes  of  it.  Don't  joke 
with  me  upon  this  head,  as  you  sometimes  do :  be  explicit  be  open 
in  the  most  unbounded  manner,  and  deal  like  a  man  of  sense  with  a 
heart  that  deserves  you  should  have  no  di^foises  to  it.  You  know 
me  and  my  style :  when  I  engage  earnestly  as  I  do  in  this  business, 
I  can't  bear  not  to  be  treated  in  my  own  way. 

Sir  Charles  Williams  is  made  ambassador  to  Russia ;  which  con- 
cludes all  I  know.  But  at  such  a  period  two  days  may  produce 
much,  and  I  shall  not  send  away  my  letter  till  I  am  in  town  on 
Tuesday.    (jh>od  nig^t  I 

All  the  oflicers  on  the  Irish  establishment  are  ordered  over 
thither  immediately:  Lord Hartington  has  offered  to  go  direcfly,' 
and  sets  out  with  Mr.  Conway  this  day  se'nnig^t.  The  journey  to 
Hanoyer  is  positive :  what  if  there  should  be  a  crossing-over  and 
figoring-in  of  kings  f  I  know  who  don't  think  aU  this  very  serious ; 
so  that,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  be  in  great  spirits,  you  may  quote 
Lord  Hertford.  He  went  to  visit  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  f  other 
morning,  just  after  Lord  Anson  had  heeai  there  and  told  her  his 
opinion.  She  asked  Lord  Hertford  "  what  news  P  "  He  knew  none. 
**  Don't  you  hear  there  will  be  certainly  war  P  "  *'  No,  Madam : 
I  saw  Mr.  Nugent  yesterday,  and  he  did  not  tell  me  anything  of  it" 
She  replied,  "  I  have  just  seen  a  man  who  must  know,  and  who 
thinks  it  unavoidable."  "  Nay,  Madam,  perhaps  it  may :  /  dan*i 
think  a  Uttk  war  would  do  u$  any  harm.**  Just  as  if  he  had  said, 
losing  a  little  blood  in  spring  is  very  wholesome ;  or  that  a  little 
hissing  would  not  do  the  Mingotti  any  harm  I 
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I  went  f  other  mommg  to  see  the  sale  of  Mr.  Peiham's  plate,  with 
George  Selwyn — *'  Lord  I  '^  says  he,  *'  how  many  toads  have  been 
eaten  off  those  plates  I "  Adieu  I  I  flatter  myself  that  this  will  be  a 
eomfortable  letter  to  you :  but  I  must  repeat,  that  I  expect  a  very 
serious  answer,  and  vety  sober  resolutions.  If  I  treat  you  like  a 
child,  consider  you  haye  been  so.  I  know  I  am  in  the  right — more 
delicacy  would  appear  kinder,  without  being  so  kind.  As  I  wish 
and  intend  to  restore  and  establish  your  happiness,  I  shall  go 
thoroug^y  to  worL  You  don't  want  an  apothecary,  but  a  soigeon 
— but  I  shall  give  you  oyer  at  once,  if  you  are  eillier  froward  or 
relapse.    Yours  tiU  then. 


418.    TO  SIB  HOBAOE  MANN. 
Mt  Diim  Sia :  AriinffUm  Sired,  Apnl  22, 1705. 

YoTTR  brother  and  Mr.  Ohute  have  just  left  me  in  the  design  of 
writing  to  you ;  that  is,  I  promised  your  brother  I  would,  if  I  could 
make  out  a  letter.  I  hare  waited  these  ten  days,  expecting  to  be 
able  to  send  you  a  war  at  least,  if  not  an  invasion.  For  so  long, 
we  have  been  persuaded  that  an  attempt  would  be  made  on 
Ireland ;  we  have  fetched  almost  all  the  iax)ops  from  thence ;  and 
here/are  we  have  just  now  ordered  all  the  officers  thither,  and  the 
new  Lord  Lieutenant  is  going,  to  see  if  he  has  any  government  left ; 
the  old  Lord  Lietiienant  ^England  goes  on  Sunday,  to  see  whether 
he  has  any  Electorate  left.  Your  brother  says,  he  hears  to  day 
that  the  French  fleet  are  sailed  for  America :  I  doubt  it ;  and  that 
the  New-Englanders  have  been  forming  a  secret  expedition,  and  by 
this  time  have  taken  Oape  Breton  again,  or  something  very  con- 
siderable. I  remember  when  the  former  account  came  of  that 
conquest^  I  was  stopped  in  my  chariot,  and  told,  **  Cape  Breton  is 
taken."  I  thought  the  person  said,  ''  Oreat  Britain  is  taken.'' 
"  Oh  I  "  said  I,  ^^I  amnot  at  all  surprised  at  that ;  drive  on,  coach- 
man." If  you  should  hear  that  the  Pretender  and  the  Pretends 
have  crossed  over  and  figured  in,  shall  you  be  much  more  surprised  P 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  have  been  motto-hunting*  for  you,  but  we  have 
had  no  spori  The  sentence  that  puns  the  best  upon  your  name, 
and  suits  the  best  with  your  nature,  is  too  old,  too  common,  and 
belongs  already  to  the  Talbots,  Humani  niMl  oKenum.    The  motto 


>  H  MM  ncicf  nnnij  for  him  tn  hirn  ■  mirltt  tir  hifi  10111,  n  t  Mrrmi     Wm nri ■ 
▼Ok  n.  '  ' 
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that  piumixig  upon  your  name  snits  best  with  your  public  duuracter, 
18  the  most  heteiogenous  to  your  priratey  Homo  Homim  lMpu% — 
forgive  my  puns,  I  hate  fhem ;  but  it  shows  you  how  I  have  beeu 
puzzled,  and  how  Utile  I  have  suooeeded. 

If  I  oould  pity  Stosoh,  it  would  be  for  the  edict  by  wbidi  Bich- 
court  incorporates  his  collection — but  when  he  is  too  woriUess  to  be 
pitied  living,  can  one  feel  for  a  hardship  that  is  not  to  happen  to 
him  tQl  he  is  dead  P  How  ready  I  should  be  to  quanrel  Yii&L  flie 
Count  for  such  a  law,  if  I  was  driving  to  Louis,^  at  the  Palazio 
Yecohio! 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child ;  I  am  sensible  that  tins  is  a  very  scrap  of 
a  letter ;  but  unless  the  Kings  of  Eng^d  and  France  will  take 
more  care  to  supply  our  correspondence,  and  not  be  so  dilatory,  is  it 
my  &ult  that  I  am  so  conciBe  P  Sure,  if  they  knew  how  much 
postage  they  lost,  by  not  supplying  us  with  materials  for  letters, 
they  would  not  mind  flinging  away  eight  or  ten  thousand  men  every 
fortnight 


414.    TO  RICHABD  BBKTLBT,  BSQ. 

ArUnffUm  Stnei,  April  U,  17fi& 

I  don't  doubt  but  you  will  conclude  that  this  letter,  written  so 
soon  after  my  last,  comes  to  notify  a  great  sea-victory  or  defeat ; 
or  that  the  French  are  landed  in  Ireland,  and  have  taken  and 
fortified  Cork ;  that  they  have  been  joined  by  aU  the  wild  Irish,  who 
have  proclaimed  the  Pretender,  and  are  charmed  with  the  prospect 
of  being  governed  by  a  true  descendant  of  the  Mao-narO's;  or  tliat 
the  King  of  Prussia,  like  an  unnatural  nephew,  has  seized  his  unde 
and  Schutz  in  a  post-chaise,  and  obliged  fliem  to  hear  the  rehearsal 
of  a  French  opera  of  his  own  composing — ^No  such  thing  I  If  yon 
will  be  guessing,  you  will  guess  wrong— all  I  mean  to  teQ  you  is, 
that  thirteen  gold  fish,  caparisoned  in  coats  of  mail,  as  rich  as  if 
Mademoiselle  Scuderi  had  invented  their  armour,  embarked  last 
Friday  on  a  secret  expedition ;  which,  as  Mr.  Weekes  *  and  the 
wisest  politicians  of  Twickenham  concluded,  was  designed  against 
the  island  of  Jersey — but  to  their  consummate  mortification, 
Oaptain  Ghevalier  is  detained  by  a  law-suit,  and  the  poor  Ohuiese 

'  Loalt  Sirloi,  a  Franoh  goldamith  al  Florenoe^  who  sold  eoiioalilfls,  and  loilgaa  in 
the  old  patooe  at  Floranoo.— Wa&voxjl 
*  A  oarpenler  aft  TwklnBhaiii,  amployad  bj  Mr.  Walpole.— WaIiFoia 
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adyentnrers  are  now  fiying  under  deok  bdow  bridge. — ^In  short,  if 
yonr  governor  is  to  have  any  gold  fish,  yon  must  oome  and  manage 
iheur  transport  yourself.  Did  yon  reoeiTe  my  last  letter  P  If  you 
did,  yoa  wfll  not  think  it  impossible  that  you  should  preside  at  such 
an  embarkation. 

The  war  is  quite  gone  out  of  fi^hion,  and  seems  adjourned  to 
America:  though  I  am  disappointedt  I  am  not  surpnsed.  You 
know  my  despair  about  this  eventless  age  I  How  pleasant  to  have 
lived  in  times  when  one  oould  have  been  sure  every  week  of  being 
able  to  write  such  a  paragraph  as  this  I  *^  We  hear  that  the 
ChrktiaiM  who  were  on  their  voyage  for  the  recovery  of  the  Holy 
Land,  have  been  massacred  in  Cyprus  by  the  natives,  who  were  pro- 
voked at  a  rape  and  murder  committed  in  a  church  by  some  young 

noblemen  belonging  to  the  Nuncio'' ;   or — ^'I^vate  letters 

from  Bome  attribute  the  death  of  his  Holiness  to  poison,  which  they 
pretend  was  given  to  him  in  the  sacrament  by  the  Oardinal  of  St. 
Gecilia,  whose  mistress  he  had  debauched.  ThB  same  letters  add, 
that  this  Oardinal  stands  the  fisurest  for  succeeding  to  the  Papal 
tiara ;  fiiough  a  natural  son  of  the  late  Pope  is  supported  by  the 
whole  interest  of  Arragon  and  Naples.''  Well  I  since  neither  the 
Pope  nor  the  most  Ohristian  King  will  play  the  devil,  I  must  con- 
descend to  tell  you  flippancies  of  less  dignity.  There  is  a  youn(t 
Frenchman  here,  called  Monsieur  Herauli  Lady  Harrington^ 
carried  him  and  his  governor  to  sup  with  her  and  Miss  Ashp  at  a 
tavern  f  other  night.  I  have  long  said  that  the  French  were 
relapsed  into  barbarity,  and  quite  ignorant  of  the  world.  —  You 
shall  judge :  in  the  first  place,  the  young  man  was  bashful :  in  the 
next,  the  governor,  so  ignorant  as  not  to  have  heard  of  women  of 
fashion  carrying  men  to  a  tavern,  thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  to 
do  the  honoun  for  his  pupil,  who  was  as  modest  and  as  much  in  a 
state  of  nature  as  flie  ladies  themselves^  and  hassarded  some 
Camiliarities  with  Lady  Harrington.  The  consequence  was,  that  the 
next  morning  she  sent  a  card  to  both,  to  desire  they  would  not  come 
to  her  ball  that  evening,  to  which  she  had  invited  them,  and  to  beg 
the  fiivour  of  them  never  to  come  into  her  house  again.  Adieu  I  I 
am  prodigal  of  my  letteref,  as  I  hope  not  to  write  you  any  more. 

'  Fonneriy  Lady  Caroline  Petenham ;  of  whom  then  are  two  eharaeteriitio  por- 
inits  at  Blvaston — Lord  Harrington's  seat  in  Derbyshire— one  by  Hudson  in  middle- 
life,  and  one  (with  her  daoghter,  the  Dn^ess  of  Hewcastle,)  by  Gotes  in  her  old  sfF* 
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41&    TO  GBOBOE  MONTAGU,  XSa 

AfiingionSlreei,Ma^i,tuike^eaaii,htUAe 
and  the  ahumads  iifmy/eeUngi  qfbrm  U  u 


I  WILL  answer  your  questioxis  as  well  as  I  can,  Uioiig^  I  must  do 
it  shortly,  for  I  write  in  a  sort  of  haiTy.  Osbom  oould  not  find  Lord 
Cutts/  but  I  have  discoyered  another,  in  an  auction,  for  whidli  I 
shall  bid  for  you.  Mr.  Miintz  has  been  at  Strawberry  these  fliree 
weeks,  tight  at  worli^  so  yonr  picture  is  little  adyanoed,  bnt  as  aocm 
as  he  returns  it  shall  be  finished.  I  haye  chosen  the  nuurbles  for 
your  tomb ;  but  you  told  me  you  had  agreed  on  the  price,  whidi 
your  steward  now  says  I  was  to  settle.  Mr.  Bentley  stOl  waits  ihe 
conclusion  of  the  session,  before  he  can  come  amongst  us  again. 
Every  thing  has  passed  with  great  secrecy :  one  would  think  the 
deyil  was  afraid  of  berog  tried  for  his  life,  fi)r  he  has  not  even 
directed  Madame  Bentley  to  the  Old  Bailey.  Mr.  Mann  does  not 
mend,  but  how  should  he  in  such  weather  f 

We  wait  with  impatience  for  news  from  Minorca.  Here  is  a 
Prince  of  Nassau  Welbouig,  who  wants  to  marry  Princess  Caroline 
of  Orange :  he  is  well-looking  enough,  but  a  little  too  tame  to  oope 
with  such  blood.  He  is  established  at  theDuke  of  Richmond's,  with 
a  large  train,  for  two  months.  He  was  last  night  at  a  great  ball  at 
my  Itfidy  Townshend's,  whose  Audrey  will  certainly  get  Lord  George 
Lenox."  G^rge  Selwyn  f  other  night,  seeing  Lady  Euston  with 
Lady  Petersham,  said,  ^'There's  my  Lady  Euston,  and  my  Lady 
uedUfU'    Adieu  I 


41S.    TO  RIOHABD  BENTLBr,  ESQ. 
Ht  Diab  8n  t  ArlingUm  Street,  Ma^  6, 176& 

Do  you  get  my  lettersP  or  do  I  write  only  for  the  entertainment 
of  the  clerks  of  the  post-office  P  I  haye  not  heard  from  ]rou  this 
month  I    It  will  be  yery  unlucky  if  my  last  to  you  has  miscamed, 

1  Sir  John,  creftted  Lord  GqUr  of  Gownu  in  1690,  disUngoUMd  Umadf  ti  tlie 
siege  of  Bada :  he  aocomptnied  King  William  to  England,  was  made  a  lieatenant> 
general,  and  died  without  issue  in  1707.  Sir  fiiehanl  Steele  dedicated  to  him  hia 
" Christian  Hero "  Lord  Cntts  manied  Mr.  Montagu's  grandmother;  he  washer 
third  husband.— En.  1887. 

*  Lord  George  Lenox  married  Lady  LouisaKer,  daoghterof  the  Marquis  of  LotUaa. 
Audrey  nairied  Captain  Oime.-~£i».  1887  and  Wbiob*. 
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as  it  required  an  answer,  of  importance  to  yon,  and  Tery  neoessary 
to  my  satisfiaction. 

I  told  you  of  Lord  Ponlef  s  intended  motion.  He  then  repented, 
and  wrote  to  my  Lady  Yarmouth  and  Mr.  Fox  to  mediate  his  pardon. 
Kot  contented  with  his  reception,  he  determined  to  renew  his  inten- 
tion. Sir  Cordell  Firehraoe '  took  it  up,  and  intended  to  move  the 
same  address  in  the  Commons,  but  was  prevented  by  a  sudden  ad- 
journment. Howeyer,  the  last  day  but  one  of  the  session,  Lord 
Poulet  read  his  motion,  which  was  a  speech.  My  Lord  Chesterfidd 
(who  of  all  men  living  seemed  to  have  no  business  to  defend  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  after  much  the  same  sort  of  ill  usage)  said  the 
motion  was  improper,  and  moved  to  adjourn.'  T'other  Earl  said, 
"  Th^i  pray,  my  Lords,  what  is  to  become  of  my  motion  P ''  The 
House  burst  out  a-lauglung:  he  divided  it,  but  was  single.  He 
then  advertised  his  papers  as  lost  L^ge,  in  his  punning  sfyle,  said, 
**  My  LordPoulet  has  had  a  stroke  of  an  apopler^ ;  he  has  lost  both 
his  speech  and  motion.''  It  is  now  print^ ;  but  not  having  suc- 
ceeded in  prose,  he  is  turned  poet — you  may  guess  how  good  I 

The  Dvke  [of  Cumberland]  is  at  the  head  of  the  B^|;ency — you 
may  guess  if  we  are  afraid  I  Both  fleets  are  sailed.  The  night  the 
King  went  there  was  a  magnificent  ball  and  supper  at  Bedford 
House.  The  Duke  was  there :  he  was  playing  at  hazard  with  a 
great  heap  of  gold  before  him :  somebody  said  he  looked  like  the 
prodigal  son  and  the  &tted  calf  both.  Li  the  dessertwas  a  model  of 
Walton  bridge  in  glass.  Yesterday  I  gave  a  great  break&st  at 
Strawberry  Hill  to  the  Bedford  Court  There  were  the  Duke  and 
Duchess,  Lord  Tavistock  and  Lady  Caroline,  my  Lord  and  Lady 
Oower,  Lady  Caroline  Egerton,  Lady  Betly  Waldc^^ve,  Lady  Mary 
Coke,  Mrs.  Pitt,'  Mr.  Churchill  and  Lady  Mary,  Mr.  Bap.  Leveson,* 
and  Colonel  Sebright    The  first  thing  I  asked  Harry  was,  ''Does 

1  '  Member  for  the  conniy  of  SvflUk.    He  died  in  1750.— Wsioht. 

*  "  It  wttB,"  writes  Lord  Cheeterfield  to  Mr.  DayroUes,  on  the  2nd  of  May,  "an 
:^                indecent,  nngenerona,  and  malignant  qneetion,  which  I  had  no  mind  shoald  either  be 

put  or  debated,  well  knowing  the  abenrd  and  improper  things  that  would  be  said  both 
^'  for  and  against  it,  and  therefore  I  mored  for  the  Hoose  to  adljoam.    As  yon  will 

i>  imagine  that  tliis  was  agreeable  to  the  King,  it  ii  sapposed  that  I  did  it  to  make  my 

oovrt,  and  people  are  impatient  to  see  what  great  employment  I  am  to  liaTe ;  for 
that  I  am  to  hare  one,  they  do  not  in  the  least  doabt»  not  haTing  any  notion  that  any 
man  can  take  any  step,  without  some  view  of  dirty  interest  I  do  not  nndeoeire 
them.  I  have  nothing  to  fear;  I  hare  nothing  to  ask;  and  there  hi  nothing  that 
I  can  or  will  have."— WaioHT. 

*  Daoghter  of  Sir  Ueniy  Atkins,  and  wife  of  George  Pitt,  Baron  RiTers.— 
CvvvnrouAX. 

*  The  Honouable  Baptist  LcTeson,  youngest  son  of  the  first  Lord  Oower.— Waiem. 
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the  son  shineP"  It  did;  and  Strawberry  was  all  gold,  and  all 
green.  I  am  not  apt  to  think  people  really  like  it»  that  is,  nndentand 
it ;  bat  I  think  the  flattery  of  yesterday  was  sinoere ;  I  jndge  by  the 
notice  the  Dobheas  took  of  your  drawings.  Oh !  how  yon  will  think 
the  shades  of  Strawberry  extended  I  Do  you  observe  tiie  tone  of 
satisfiaction  with  which  I  say  this,  as  thinking  it  near  P  Mrs.  Pitt 
brought  her  Frenoh  horns :  we  placed  them  in  the  comer  of  the 
woody  and  it  was  delightfoL  Poyanghas  great  costom:  I  hare 
lately  given  Oount  Perron  some  gold  fish,  whioh  he  has  earned  in 
his  post-chaise  to  Torin :  he  has  already  carried  some  befixre.  Hie 
Bnssian  minister  has  asked  me  for  some  too,  but  I  doubt  their  sno- 
ceeding  there :  unless,  according  to  the  universaUly  of  my  system, 
every^ing  is  to  be  foimd  out  at  last,  and  practised  eyerjrwhere. 

I  have  got  a  new  book  fliat  will  divert  you,  called  Anecdotes  LU' 
Urairea :  it  is  a  collection  of  stories  and  bothmaU  of  all  tiie  Frendi 
writers ;  but  so  many  ef  their  btm-mois  are  impertinences,  follies,  and 
vanities,  that  I  have  blotted  out  the  title,  and  written  Mieiree  dee 
Sfovanis.  It  is  a  triumph  for  the  ignorant  Gray  says  (very 
justiy),  that  leaimng  never  should  be  encouraged,  it  only  draws  out 
fools  bom  their  obscniity :  and  you  know  I  have  always  tiiought  a 
running  footman '  as  meritorious  a  being  as  a  learned  man.  Why  is 
there  more  merit  in  having  travelled  one's  eyes  over  so  many  reams 
of  papers,  than  in  having  carried  one's  legs  over  so  many  acres  of 
ground  f  Adieu,  my  dear  Sir  I  Pray  don't  be  taken  prisoner  to 
France^  just  when  you  are  expected  at  Strawberry  I 


417.    TO  OBOBGB  MOKTAGU,  ESQ. 

ArUmgion  £Sknel,  May  18, 175& 

It  is  very  satisfisustory  to  me  to  hear  that  Miss  Montagu  was 
pleased  with  the  day  she  passed  at  Strawberry  Hill ;  but  does  not  it 
silenfly  reproach  you,  who  will  never  see  it  but  in  winter  f  Does 
she  not  assure  you  that  there  are  leaves,  and  flowers,  and  verdureP 
And  why  will  you  not  believe,  that  with  those  additions  it  might 
lookpretiyi  and  might  make  jrou  some  small  amends  for  a  day  or  two 

'  Like  nmning  footmen  before  ooaefaMy 
To  tell  the  Inn  what  Lord  approAchea. — 8»ifL 

I  am  torpiiied  that  Mr.  Croker  (usually  so  well  informed  in  the  mannen  and 
enstomii  of  the  Knglieh)  filled  in  finding  oat  the  meaning  of  a  leading  ooadi  (see 
Limi  Serveif9  Memoin), — Cvmmimquajl 


ITM.]  TO  MB.  BIHTLBT. 

pmicniied  60m  Gieatworih  P  Iwidi  you  would  vkit  it  when  in  its 
beauty,  and  while  it  is  mine  I  You  will  not,  I  jQatter  myself  like  it 
00  wdl  when  it  belongs  to  the  IniendmU  ot  TwickenhaTn,  when  a 
oookle-shell  walk  is  made  across  the  lawn,  and  everything  without 
doors  is  made  regular,  and  eyeiything  riofU  and  modem ;  for  this 
must  be  its  fate  I '  Whether  its  next  master  is  already  on  board  the 
Brest  fleet,  I  do  not  pretend  to  say ;  but  I  seaice  think  it  worth  my 
while  to  dispose  of  it  by  my  will,  as  I  have  some  apprehensions  <^ 
living  to  see  it  granted  away  depar  la  Boy.  My  Lady  Hervey  dined 
there  yesterday  with  the  Bochfords.  I  told  her,  that  as  she  is  just  going 
to  France,  I  was  unwilling  to  let  her  see  it,  fiir  if  she  should  like  it, 
she  would  desire  Mademoiselle,  with  whom  she  liyes,  to  beg  it  for 
her.    Adieu  I 


418.    TO  OSOBOB  MONTAGU,  B8Q. 

JIdyia. 

It  is  on  the  stroke  of  eleven,  and  I  have  but  time  to  tell  you, 
that  the  King  of  Prussia  has  gained  the  greatest  victory'  that  ever 
was,  except  the  Archangel  Michael's — ^Eing  Frederick  has  only  de- 
molished tilie  dragoness.  He  attacked  her  army  m  a  strong  camp  on 
fhe  6th ;  suffered  in  the  beginning  of  the  action  much,  but  took  it, 
with  all  the  tents,  baggage,  &c.  &c.  two  hundred  and  fifty  pieces  of 
cannon,  six  thousand  prisoners,  and,  they  say,  Prague  since.  The 
Austrians  have  not  stopped  yet ;  if  you  see  any  man  scamper  by 
your  house,  you  may  venture  to  lay  bold  on  him,  though  he  should 
be  a  Pandour.    Marshal  Schwerin  was  killed.    Good  night  I 


419.    TO  BICHABD  BBNTLST,  ESQ. 

Skmobmp  HiB,  June  10, 1755. 

Mb.  MOktz*  is  arrived.  I  am  soxry  I  can  by  no  means  give  any 
commendation  to  the  hasty  step  you  took  about  him.  Ten  guineas 
were  a  great  deal  too  much  toadvance  to  him,  and  must  raise  ezpec- 

*  Fnuioes,  OoontaH  WMitgnsfe,  Is  now  (1857)  r^HmUMng  Btnwbeny  HilL  It  U 
impoMiUe  to  restore  completely  this  romence  In  lath  and  plaster,  Irat  much  wlU  be 
done,  fluid  in  ezoellent  teste. — OunmeHAK. 

*  On  the  banks  of  the  Moldaw  near  Prague  — CuinmroaAX. 

'  Upon  Mr.  Bentley's  recommendation,  Mr.  Walpole  had  invited  Mr.  Mlints  frone 
Jetmj,  and  he  lived  for  some  time  at  Btnwbeny  HilL— Bsmbt. 
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tatioiiB  in  him  that  win  not  at  all  answer.'  Yon  liave  entered  mio  na 
written  engagement  with  him,  nor  even  sent  me  his  receipt  fiv  flie 
money.  My  good  Sir,  is  this  the  sample  yon  give  me  of  the  pradenoe 
and  providence  yon  have  leamedP  I  don't  love  to  enter  into  the 
porticnlan  of  my  own  affidis ;  I  will  only  tell  yon  in  one  word,  that 
they  reqniie  great  management'  My  endeavonrs  are  aU  enqiloyed 
to  serve  yon ;  don%  I  heg,  give  me  reasons  to  apprehend  that  they 
will  be  thrown  away.  It  is  mnch  in  obscnrity,  whether  I  shall  be 
able  to  accompUah  your  re-establishment ;  bnt  I  shall  go  on  with 
great  disconragementy  if  I  cannot  promise  myself  that  yon  will  be  a 
very  different  person  afieryonr  return.  I  shall  never  have  it  inmy 
power  to  do  twice  what  I  am  now  doing  for  yon ;  and  I  choose  to 
say  the  worst  beforehand,  rather  than  to  reprove  you  finr  indolence 
and  thoughtlessneBS  hereafter,  when  it  may  be  too  late.  Ezcosemy 
being  so  serious,  but  I  find  it  is  necessaiy. 

You  are  not  displeased  with  me,  I  know,  even  when  I  pout :  you 
seel  am  not  quite  in  good-humour  with  you,  and  I  don't  disguise  it; 
but  I  have  done  scolding  you  for  this  time.  Indeed,  I  might  as  wdl 
continue  it ;  for  I  have  nothing  eke  to  talk  of  but  Strawbeiry,  and 
of  that  subject  you  must  be  well  wearied.  I  believe  she  alluded  to 
my  disposition  to  jnki^  rather  than  meant  to  compliment  me,  when 
my  Lady  Townshond  said  to  somebody  Mother  day,  who  told  her 
how  well  Mrs.  Leneve  was,  and  in  spirits,  ^*  Oh  I  she  must  be  in 
spirits:  why,  sheliyeswithMr.  Walpde,  who  is  spirit  of  hartshorn! '' 

Princess  Emily  has  beai  here :— "liked  it  P  "—«  Oh  no  I— I  don't 
wonder ;  I  never  liked  Si  James's."  She  was  so  inquisitive  and  so 
curious  in  prying  into  the  very  offices  and  servants'  rooms,  that  her 
[equeny]  Oaptaan  Bateman  was  sensiblo  of  it,  and  begged  Catherine 
not  to  mention  it.  He  addressed  himself  well,  if  he  hoped  to  meet 
with  tadtumiiy !  Catherine  immediately  ran  down  to  the  pond,  and 
whispered  to  all  the  reeds,  "  Lord  I  that  a  princess  shoidd  be  such 
agossip I "  In  short.  Strawberry  HiU  is  the  puppet-show  of  the 
times. 

I  have  lately  bought  two  more  portraits  of  personages  in 
"Orammont,"  Harry  Jermyn'  and  Ghiffinch:  *  my  Arlington  Street  is 

>  Slaik  thA  then  (1765)  enoonngement  for  tai,  and  iliiB  from  Honee  Walpole^— 
CvvBuraniK. 

'  Bentl^  WM  at  ihb  time  (1755)  in  Jeney,  In  exile  for  debt. — CoviniaRAX. 

'  TonDgeit  eon  of  Thonuui,  elder  brother  of  the  Earl  of  8L  Albani.  He  waa  created 
Uaron  Dover  in  1685,  and  died  withont  iaeue  in  1708.— Wbioht. 

*  There  wore  two  Ohiffincbee^  who  are  ofiuw  confoonded^Will  Chilfinch  and  Tool 
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80  full  of  portraitB^  that  I  shall  soaroe  find  room  for  Mr.  Muntz's 
works. 

Wedneidaif,  llik, 

I  was  prevented  from  finisTiing  my  letter  yesterday,  by  what  do 
you  think  P  By  no  less  magnificent  a  cLrounistanoe  than  a  deluge. 
We  have  had  an  extraordinary  drought,  no  grass,  no  leaves,  no 
flowers ;  not  a  white  rose  for  the  festival  of  yesterday  I '  About  four 
arrived  such  a  flood,  that  we  could  not  see  out  of  the  windows :  Ihe 
whole  lawn  was  a  lake,  though  situated  on  so  high  an  Ararat :  pre- 
sentlyit  broke  through  the  leads,  drowned  the  pretty  blue  bedchamber, 
passed  through  ceilings  and  floors  into  the  little  parlour,  terrified 
Harry,  and  opened  all  Catherine's  water-gates  and  speech-gates.  I 
had  but  just  time  to  collect  two  dogs,  a  couple  of  i^eep,  a  pair  of 
bantams,  and  a  brace  of  gold  fish ;  for,  in  the  haste  of  my  zeal  to 
imitate  my  ancestor  Noah,  I  forgot  that  fish  would  not  easily  be 
drowned.  In  short,  if  you  chance  to  spy  a  little  ark  with  pinnacles 
sailing  towards  Jersey,  open  the  skylight,  and  you  will  find  some  of 
your  acquaintance.  You  never  saw  such  desolation  I  A  pigeon 
brings  word  that  Mabland*  has  fared  still  worse :  it  never  came  into 
my  head  before,  that  a  rainbow-office  for  insuring  against  water 
might  be  very  necessary.    This  is  a  true  account  of  the  late  deluge. 

Witness  our  hands, 

HoBACB  Noah. 

0  ATHERiNB  NoAH,  her  >4  mark. 

Henry  Shem. 

Louis  Jafhet. 

Peteb  Ham,  &c. 

I  was  going  to  seal  my  letter,  and  thought  I  should  scarce  have 
anything  more  important  to  tell  you  than  the  history  of  the  flood, 
when  a  most  extraordinary  piece  of  news  indeed  arrived — ^nothing 
less  than  a  new  gunpowder  plot — last  Monday  was  to  be  the  flital 
day.  There  was  a  ball  at  Kew — Yannesohi  and  his  son,  directors 
of  the  Opera,  two  English  lords,  and  two  Scotch  lords,  are  in  confine- 
ment at  Justice  Fielding's.'  This  is  exactly  all  I  know  of  the  matter; 

ChiAncli,  both  in  the  oonfldentkl  bAek-ttaIr  aerrloe  of  Oharlea  IL    The  Chifflndi  of 
Qrammont  was  William. — CvBviiroBAic. 

>  The  Pretender'a  birthday.— Walvou. 
'  *  Lord  Badnor's  seat  at  Twickenham. — CvramoRiii. 
'  Sir  John  Fielding,  half-brother  of  the  great  noTeliat— CuvsiiieBAib 
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and  this  weighty  intelUgenoe  is  broug^  by  tiie  wateimaii  from  my 
housemaid  in  Arlington  Street,  ^o  sent  Hany  word  that  ilie  town 
is  in  an  nproar ;  and  to  confirm  it,  the  wateiman  says  he  heard  flie 
same  thing  at  Hnngerford-stairs.  I  took  the  liberiy  to  represent  to 
Hairy,  that  the  ball  at  Eew  was  this  day  se'nnight  for  the  Prince's 
birthday ;  that,  as  the  Duke  was  at  it,  I  imagined  the  Scotch  lords 
wonld  rather  have  chosen  that  day  for  the  execution  of  their  tragedy; 
that  I  belieyed  Yanneschf  s  son  was  a  child  ;  and  that  peers  are 
generally  confined  at  the  Tower,  not  at  Justice  Fielding's ;  besides 
that,  we  are  much  nearer  to  Eew  than  Hmigerford-stairs  are :  bat 
Harry,  who  has  not  at  aU  recoyered  the  deluge,  is  extremely  disposed 
to  think  Yanneschi  very  like  Guy  Fawkes :  and  is  so  persuaded  that 
so  dreadful  a  story  could  not  be  inyented,  that  I  haye  been  fi>rced  to 
beUeye  it  too :  and  in  the  course  of  our  reasoning  and  guessing,  I 
told  him,  that  though  I  could  not  fix  upon  all  four,  I  was  persuaded 
that  the  late  Lord  Loyat  who  was  bdieaded  must  be  one  of  the 
Scotch  peers,  and  Lord  Anson's  son,  who  is  not  begot,  one  of  ihe 
English.  I  was  afraid  he  would  think  I  treated  so  serious  a  business 
too  ludicrously,  if  I  had  hinted  at  the  scene  of  distressed  friendship 
that  would  be  occasioned  by  Lord  Hardwicke's  examining  his  inti- 
mate Yanneschi.  Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir.  Mr.  Fox  and  Lady 
Caroline,  and  Lord  and  Lady  Kildare,  are  to  dine  here  to-day ;  and 
if  they  tell  Hany  or  me  any  more  of  the  plot,  you  shall  know  it. 

Wcdnttdap  niffki. 

Well,  now  for  the  plot :  thus  much  is  true.  A  laundrymaid  of 
the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  passing  by  the  Ciocoa-tree,*  saw  two 
gentlemen  go  in  there,  one  of  whom  droppeda  letter ;  it  was  directed 
to  you.  She  opened  it  It  was  yery  obscure,  talked  of  designs  at 
Eew  miscarried,  of  new  methods  to  be  taken ;  and  as  this  way  of 
correspondence  had  been  repeated  too  often,  scnother  must  be 
followed;  and  it  told  you  that  the  next  letter  to  him  should  be 
in  a  bandbox  at  such  a  house  in  the  Haymarkei  The  Duchess 
concluded  it  related  to  a  gang  of  street-robbers,  and  sent  it  to 
Fielding.  He  sent  it  to  the  house  named,  and  did  find  a  box  and 
a  letter,  which,  though  obscure,  had  treason  enough  in  it.  It  talked 
of  a  design  at  Kew  miscarried ;  that  the  Opera  was  now  the  only 
place,  and  consequently  the  scheme  must  be  deferred  till  next  season, 

>  AelaMioiueinSi.James'iHitieei.  The  then  Dndieis  of  Mttll>or<mgli,  BtixsUietiL 
danghier  of  Thonuw,  Lord  TrBfor»  mm  liviDg  ia  Mariborous^  Hooae,  FUI  ICalL— 
CunriaoHAii. 
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especially  as  a  certain  penon  [the  King]  is  abroad.  For  the  other 
great  person  [the  Doke  of  Cmaberland]i  they  are  sure  of  him  at 
any  time.  There  was  some  indirect  mention^  too,  of  gunpowder, 
y annesohi  and  others  have  been  apprehended ;  but  a  condnsion  was 
made,  that  it  was  a  malicious  design  against  the  Lord  High 
Treasorer  of  the  Opera  and  his  administration,  and  so  lliey  have 
been  dismissed.  Maenamara,^  I  suppose  yon  Jerseyans  know,  is 
returned  with  his  fleet  to  Brest,  leaving  the  transports  sailing  to 
America.  Lord  Thanet  and  Mr.  Stanley  are  just  gone  to  Paris,  I 
believe  to  inquire  after  the  war. 

The  weather  has  been  very  bad  for  showing  Strawberry  to  the 
Eildaies ;  we  have  not  been  able  to  stir  ont  of  doors ;  bat  to  make 
me  amends,  I  have  discovered  that  Lady  Eildaie  is  a  true  Sdvignist 
Yon  know  what  pleasure  I  have  in  any  increase  of  our  sect ;  I 
thought  she  grew  handsomer  than  ever  as  she  talked  with  devotion 
of  Notre  Dame  dee  Sochers.    Adieal  my  dear  Sir. 

P.  S.  Tell  me  if  you  receive  this ;  for  in  these  gunpowder  times^ 
to  be  sure,  the  clerks  of  the  po6t-o£Sce  are  peculiarly  aJ^rt 
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I  HAVB  received  your  two  letters  relating  to  the  C!ountess  [of 
Orford],  and  wish  you  joy,  since  she  will  establish  herself  at  Florence, 
that  yon  are  so  well  with  her ;  but  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the 
goodness  of  yonr  heart  and  your  zeal  for  us :  the  moment  she  spared 
US,  you  gave  tite  baise^  into  all  her  histories  against  Mr.  Shirley : 
bis  friends  say,  that  there  was  a  little  sleight-of-hand  in  her  securing 
the  absolute  possession  of  her  own  fortune ;  it  was  very  prudent»  at 
least,  if  not  quite  sentimentaL  You  should  be  at  least  as  little  the 
dupe  of  her  affection  for  her  son  ;*  the  only  proof  of  fondness  she  has 
ever  given  for  him,  has  been  expressing  great  concern  at  his  wanting 
taste  for  Ghreek  and  Latin.  Lideed,  he  has  not  much  encouraged 
maternal  yearnings  in  her :  I  should  have  thought  him  shocked  at 
tho  chronicle  of  her  life  if  he  ever  felt  any  impressions.    But  to 

1  The  French  admiral.— Walpoli. 

t  xhe  third  Lord  Orford. — CmnnaBAa. 
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epeak  freely  to  yon,  my  dear  Sir,  be  is  the  moat  partioolar  joaog 
man  I  ever  saw.  No  man  ever  felt  such  a  disposition  to  lore 
another  as  I  did  to  love  him :  I  flattered  myself  tibat  lie  mmld 
restore  some  Instre  to  onr  house ;  at  least,  not  let  it  totally  sink ; 
but  I  am  forced  to  give  bim  np,  and  all  my  Walpole-views.  I  will 
describe  bim  to  yon,  if  I  can,  but  don't  let  it  pass  your  lips.  His 
figure  is  cbarming ;  be  bas  more  of  the  easy,  genuine  air  of  a  man 
of  quality  than  ever  you  saw :  tbough  he  has  a  little  hesitation  in 
bis  speech,  bis  address  and  manner  are  the  most  engaging  imaginable: 
he  bas  a  good-breeding  and  attention  when  he  is  with  you  that  is 
even  flattering ;  you  think  he  not  only  means  to  please,  but  designs 
to  do  eveiyihing  that  shall  please  you ;  he  promises,  offers  eyery- 
thing  one  can  wish — but  this  is  all ;  the  instant  he  leaves  yon,  you, 
all  the  world,  are  nothing  to  him — he  would  not  give  himself  the 
least  trouble  in  the  world  to  give  anybody  the  greatest  satisfiaction ; 
yet  this  is  mere  indolence  of  mind,  not  of  body — his  whole  pleasore 
is  outrageous  exercise.  Everything  he  promises  to  please  you,  is  to 
cheat  the  present  moment  and  hush  any  complaint — ^I  mean  of 
words ;  letters  he  never  answers,  not  of  business,  not  of  his  own 
business :  engagements  of  no  sort  he  ever  keeps.  He  is  the  most 
selfish  man  in  the  world,  without  being  the  least  interested :  he  loTes 
nobody  but  himself  yet  neglects  every  view  of  fortune  and  ambition. 
He  bas  not  only  always  slighted  bis  mother,  but  was  scarce  decent 
to  bis  rich  old  grandmother,  when  she  had  not  a  year  to  live,  and 
courted  him  to  receive  her  favours.  You  wQl  ask  me  what  passions 
he  has — none  but  of  parade :  he  drinks  without  inclination — makes 
love  without  inclination — games  without  attention ;  is  immeasurably 
obstinate,  yet,  like  obstinate  people,  governed  as  a  child.  In  short, 
it  is  impossible  not  to  love  bim  when  one  sees  bim :  impossible  to 
esteem  bim  when  one  thinks  on  bim  I 

Mr.  Chute  has  found  you  a  very  pretiy  motto ;  it  alludes  to  the 
goats  in  your  arms,  and  not  a  little  to  you :  per  ardua  %tabit».  All 
your  friends  approve  it,  and  it  is  actually  engraving. 

You  are  not  at  all  more  in  the  dark  about  the  war  than  we  are  even 
here :  Macnamara  has  been  returned  some  time  to  Brest  with  his 
fleet,  having  left  the  transports  to  be  swallowed  up  by  Boscawen,  as 
we  do  not  doubt  but  they  will  be.  Great  armaments  continue  to  be 
makiog  in  all  the  ports  of  England  and  France,  and,  as  we  expect 
next  month  accounts  of  great  attempts  made  by  our  colonies,  we 
think  war  unavoidable,  notwithstanding  both  nations  are  averse  to  it. 
Tlie  French  have  certainly  overshot  themselves ;  we  took  it  upon  a 
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lugger  style  Hian  they  ezpeeted,  or  than  has  been  our  costom. 
The  spirit  and  e9i;)edition  irith  whidi  we  hare  equipped  so  mag- 
nifioent  a  navy  has  soiprised  them,  and  does  exceeding  honour  to 
my  Lord  Anson,  who  has  breathed  new  life  into  onr  afBdrs.  The 
Minister  himself  [Newcastle]  has  retained  little  or  none  of  his 
brother^s  and  ot  his  own  posQlanimity ;  and  as  the  JDoke  [of  Cum- 
berland] is  got  into  the  Begency,  you  may  imagine  our  land-spirit 
will  not  be  unquickened  neither. 

lliis  is  our  situation ;  actual  news  there  is  none.  All  we  hear 
from  France  is,  that  a  new  madness  reigns  there,  as  strong  as  that 
of  Pantins  was.  This  is  b  /ureur  des.eabrioleia;  AngUei,  one-horse 
chairs,  a  mode  introduced  by  Mr.  Ghild  :*  they  not  only  uniyersally 
go  in  them,  but  wear  them ;  that  is,  everything  is  to  be  0»  oabrioht; 
the  men  paint  them  on  their  waistcoats,  and  have  them  embroidered 
for  docks  to  their  stoddngs ;  and  the  women,  who  have  gone  all  the 
winter  without  anything  on  their  heads,  are  now  muffled  up  in  great 
caps,  with  round  sides,  in  tixe  form  o^  and  scarce  less  than  the 
wheek  of  chaises.    Adieu!  my  dear  Sir. 
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Straiebenp  ffiO,  Jviy  6, 17ff5. 

Yotr  vex  me  exceedingly.  I  beg,  if  it  is  not  too  late,  that  you 
would  not  send  me  these  two  new  quarries  of  granite ;  I  had  rather 
pay  the  original  price. and  leave  them  where  they  are,  than  be 
encumbered  with  lliem.  My  house  is  already  a  stone-cutter's  diop, 
nor  do  I  know  what  to  do  with  what  I  have  got  But  this  is  not 
what  vexes  me,  but  your  desiring  me  to  traffic  with  Carter,  and 
diowing  me  that  you  are  still  open  to  any  visionary  project  I  Bo  you 
thinki  can  turn  broker  and  £Etctor,  and  I  don't  know  whatP  And 
at  your  time  of  life,  do  you  e^)ect  to  make  a  fortune  by  becoming  a 
granite-merchant  P  There  must  be  great  demand  for  a  commodity 
that  costs  a  guinea  a  foot,  and  a  month  an  inch  to  polishi  you  send  me 
no  drawings,  for  whidi  you  know  I  should  thank  you  infinitdy,  and 
are  hunting  for  everything  that  I  would  thank  you  for  letting  alone. 
In  diort,  my  dear  Sir,  I  am  determined  never  to  be  a  projector,  nor 
to  deal  with  projects.    If  you  will  still  pursue  them,  I  must  beg  you 

^  Jorfah  Child,  broilier  of  Um  Bui  oCTniiey.—WAUou. 


446  HORAOB  WALF0LV8  LKTTBBa.  (ITil 


not  only  not  employ  me  in  them,  but  not  even  let  me  know 
tkat  yon  employ  anybody  else.  If  yon  inH  not  be  content  wifli  my 
plain,  rational  way  of  serving  you,  I  can  do  no  better,  nor  can  I  joke 
npon  ii  I  can  combat  any  difficolties  for  your  service  bat  fliase  of 
your  own  raising.  Not  to  talk.any  more  croesly,  and  to  prevent,  if 
I  can,  for  ibe  fatnre,  any  more  of  these  eKpostnlaiions,  I  must  tell 
jou  plainly,  that  with  regard  to  my  own  oueamstances^  I  genarally 
drive  to  a  penny,  and  have  no  money  to  spare  fer  visions.  I  do  and 
am  doing  all  I  can  for  you ;  and  let  me  desire  you  once  for  aU,  not 
to  send  me  any  more  persons  or  things  without  asking  my  consent, 
and  staying  till  you  receiye  ii  I  cannot  help  adding  to  the  chapter 
of  complaint  ••*•*♦• 

These,  my  dear  Sir,  are  the  imprudent  difficulties  yon  draw  me 
into,  and  whidi  almost  discourage  me  from  proceeding  in  jrour 
business.  If  you  anticipate  your  revenue,  even  while  in  Jersey,  and 
build  castles  in  the  air  before  you  have  re-passed  the  sea,  can  I  ex- 
pect that  you  will  be  a  better  osconomist  either  of  your  fortune  or 
your  prudence  here  P  I  beg  you  will  preserve  this  letter,  ungracious 
as  it  is,  because  I  hope  it  will  serve  to  prevent  my  writing  any  mora 
such. 

Now  to  Mr.  Miinti : — Hitherto  he  answers  all  you  promised  and 
Towedforhim:  he  is  very  modest,  humble,  and  reasonable ;  andhas 
seen  so  much,  and  knows  so  much,  of  countries  and  languages  that 
I  am  not  likely  to  be  soon  tired  of  him.  His  drawings  are  very 
pretty :  he  has  done  two  views  of  Strawberry  that  please  me  ex- 
tremely ;  his  landscape  and  trees  are  much  better  than  I  erpeotodL 
His  n£a:t  work  is  to  be  a  large  picture  from  your  Mabland  for  Mr. 
Ohute,  who  is  much  content  wifli  him :  he  goes  to  the  Yine  in  a 
fortnight  or  three  weeks.  We  came  from  thence  the  day  before 
yesterday.  I  have  drawn  up  an  inwniionaiy  of  all  I  propose  be 
should  do  there ;  the  computation  goes  a  little  beyond  five  thousand 
pounds ;  but  he  does  not  go  half  so  fost  as  my  impatience  demands : 
he  is  so  reasonable,  and  will  think  of  d3^ing,  and  of  the  gout,  and  at 
twenty  disagreeable  things  that  one  must  do  and  have,  that  he  takes 
no  joy  in  planting  and  future  views,  but  distresses  all  my  rapidity  of 
schemes.  Last  week  we  were  at  my  sister's  [Lady  Mary  Churdiill's], 
atChalfontin  Buckinghamshire,  to  see  what  we  could  make  of  it ; 
but  it  wants  so  mudi  of  everything,  and  would  require  so  much  more 
than  an  inventionary  of  five  thousand  pounds,  that  we  decided 
nothing,  except  that  Mr.  Chute  has  designed  the  prettiest  house  in 
the  world  for  them.    We  went  to  see  the  objects  of  the  neighbour- 
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hood,  Bnktrode  and  Latimdn.  The  fonner'  is  a  melanoholy  mona- 
meiit  of  Datoh  magnifiiwrnw :  howerer,  there  is  a  brave  gallery  of 
old  jnctores,  and  a  diapel  with  two  fine  windows  of  modem  painted 
g^ass.  The  oeiling  was  formerly  decorated  with  ihe  Assumption,  or 
lather  presomption,  of  Ghanoellor  JeflfarieSy  to  whom  it  belonged ; 
but  a  yery  judioions  fire  hurried  him  somewhere  else.  Latimers 
belongs  to  Mrs.  Oavendish.  I  have  Uved  there  formerly  with 
Mr.  Gonway,  but  it  is  much  improved  since :  yet  the  river  stops 
short  at  an  hundred  yards  just  under  your  eye,  and  the  house  has 
undergone  Batty  Lang^ey  discipline :  half  the  ornaments  are  of  his 
bastard  Gh)thio,  and  half  of  Hallefs'  mongrel  Ghinese.  I  want  to 
write  over  the  doors  of  most  modem  edifices,  ''Bepaired  and 
beautified ;  Langley  and  Hallet  churchwardens.''  The  great  dining- 
room  is  hung  with  the  paper  of  my  staircase,  but  not  shaded  properly 
like  mine.  I  was  mudi  more  charmed  lately  at  a  visit  I  made  to 
the  Cardigans  at  Blackheath.  Would  you  believe  that  I  had  never 
been  in  Greenwich  Park  P  I  never  had,  and  am  transported  I  Even 
the  glories  of  Biohmond  and  Twickenham  hide  their  diminished  rays. 
Yet  nothing  is  equal  to  the  fashion  of  this  village;  Mr.  Mdnts  says 
we  have  more  coaches  than  there  are  in  half  France.  Mrs.  Pritchard 
has  bought  Bagman's  Oasile,'  for  which  my  Lord  Litchfield  could 
not  agree.  We  shall  be  as  celebrated  as  BaisB  or  Tivoli ;  and,  if  we 
have  not  such  sonorous  names  as  they  boast,  we  have  very  fiunous 
people :  dive  and  Pritdiard  actresses ;  Scott  and  Hudson,  painters  ;* 
my  Lady  Suffolk,  fiEunous  in  her  time ;  Mr.  H  *  *  *,  the  impudent 
lawyer,  that  Tom  Hervey  wrote  against;  Whitehead,  the  poet* — 
and  Cambridge,*  the  every  thiog.  Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir — ^I  know  not 
one  syllable  of  news. 

^  The  Bvktrode  picinreB  (portrdta  only)  an  now  (1857)  ai  Wdbeek,  the  Doka  of 
Forthuid'i  MtX,  In  NotilnghanuUre. — Cumimohax. 

*  Hallei  ft  oablnet-maker  who  bought  the  nniaina  of  Cmnoni  (Timon*a  TiUa)  and 
bnih  a  Tillakin  for  himsdf  on  nearly  the  aame  site. — CniiriiroHAii. 

*  A  oottage  on  the  banka  of  the  Thamea  between  Marble  Hill  and  governor  John- 
stone'a  (now,  1857»  Orleana  Honae).  Bagman'a  Caatle  waa  pvUed  down  in  1868w— 
CuanvGHAX. 

^  The  home  of  Hndaon  (the  maater  of  Sir  Joahiu)  waa  between  Pope'a  and  Lord 
Badnoi^a. — CunrivoRAM. 

*  FlMil  Whitehead,  who  Myed  on  Twickenham  Common^— OmnnseBAX. 

'  Bichard  Owen  OunbridgOy  in  whoae  honae  on  the  Twickenham  aide  of  Biehmond 
bridge  Teiy  dla^ingoiahed  penona  aaaembled  between  the  yean  1751  and  18(MLr— 
CuraniOBAJi. 
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482.    TO  Sm  HORACB  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiO,  Jylig  16. 17£5w 

OuB  oorrespondenoe  mil  revive:  the  war  is  began.  I  cannot 
refer  you  to  the  Gazette,  for  it  is  so  prudent  and  so  afraid  flial 
Europe  shoidd  say  we  began  firsts  (and  unless  the  Gajsette  tell,  how 
diould  Europe  knowP)  that  it  tells  nothing  at  aH  The  case  was: 
Captain  Howe  and  Captain  Andrews  lay  in  a  great  fog  that  lasted 
near  fifty  hours  within  speech  of  three  French  ships  and  within  aig^t 
of  nine  more.  The  commandant  asked  if  it  was  war  or  peace  P 
Howe  replied  he  must  wait  for  his  admiral's  signal,  but  advised  the 
Frenchman  to  prepare  for  war.  Immediately  Boscawen  gave  the 
signal,  and  Howe  attacked.  TheFrem^,  who  lost  one  hundred  and 
thirty  men  to  our  thirteen,  soon  struck ;  we  took  one  large  ship,  one 
inconsiderable,  and  seven  thousand  pounds :  flie  third  diip  esoqied 
in  the  fog.  Boscawen  detained  Qnd  express  ten  days  in  hopes  of 
more  success ;  but  the  rest  of  our  new  enemies  are  ell  got  safe  into 
the  river  of  Louisbourg.  This  is  a  great  disappointment  t  We 
expect  a  declaration  of  warwith  the  first  feir  wind.  Make  fiie  most 
of  your  frioidship  with  Count  Lorenzi,'  while  you  may. 

I  have  received  the  cargo  of  letters  and  give  you  many  thanks; 
but  have  not  yet  seen  Mr.  Brand;  having  been  in  the  countiy  while 
he  was  in  town. 

Your  brother  has  received  and  sent  you  a  dozen  double  prints  of 
my  Eagle,  which  I  have  had  engraved.  I  could  not  es^ect  that 
any  drawing  could  give  a  full  idea  of  the  noble  spirit  of  the  head,  or 
of  the  masterly  tumble  of  the  feathers :  but  I  think  upon  the  whole 
flie  plates  are  not  ill  done.  Let  me  beg  Dr.  Cocchi  to  accept  one  of 
each  plate ;  the  rest,  my  dear  Sir,  you  will  give  away  as  you  please^ 

Mr.  Chute  is  such  an  idle  wretch,  that  you  will  not  wonder  I  am 
his  secretary  for  a  commission.  At  the  Yine  is  the  most  heavenly 
chapel'  in  the  world ;  it  only  wants  a  few  pictures  to  give  it  a  tme 
Catholic  air — ^we  are  so  conscious  of  the  goodness  of  our  Protestant- 
ism, that  we  do  not  care  how  things  look.  If  you  can  pick  us  up  a 
tolerable  Last  Supper,  or  can  have  one  copied  tolerably  and  very 

>  A  Flore&iiiio,  bat  minister  of  Fitnee  to  the  Great  Duke.— WaiiFou. 

*  At  Mr.  Chnte'e  aeat  of  the  Tine,  in  Hunpehire,  is  a  ehapel  built  by  Loid  Sandys 
of  the  Vine,  loid  chamberlain  to  Henry  VIIL  In  the  painted  glasi  windows^  which 
were  taken  at  Boulogne  in  that  rdgn,  aie  portialtaof  Fnncia  L,  h&i  Qneen,  and 
•ieter.— Walpoul 
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cheap,  we  will  say  many  a  maas  for  the  lepoee  of  our  head-aohes. 
The  dimensioiia  are,  three  feet  deven  inches  and  fliree  quarters  wide, 
by  two  feet  eight  inches  and  a  half  high.  Take  notice  of  two  essen- 
tial ingredients ;  it  must  be  dieap,  aad  the  colonring  must  be  very 
light,  for  it  will  hang  directly  under  the  window. 

I  beg  you  willnurse  yourself  up  to  great  strength ;  consider  what 
Gtennan  generals  and  English  commodores  you  are  again  going  to 
hai^  to  govern  I  On  my  side,  not  a  Pretender  shall  land,  nor 
a  rebellion  be  committed,  but  you  shall  have  timely  notice.    Adieu  I 


42S.    TO  BICHAED  BEITFLBT,  BSa 

Strawberry  HiO,  /u^  17, 1766. 

To  be  sure,  war  is  a  dreadful  calamity,  Ac.  I  But  then  it  is  a 
yery  comfortable  commodity  for  writing  letters  and  writing  history ; 
and  as  one  did  not  contribute  to  make  it,  why  there  is  no  harm  in 
being  a  little  amused  with  looking  on ;  and  if  one  can  but  keep  the 
Pretender  on  f  other  side  Derby,  and  keep  Arlington  Street  and 
Strawberry  TTill  firom  being  carried  to  Paris,  I  know  nobody  that 
would  do  more  to  promote  peace,  or  that  will  bear  the  want  of  it, 
with  a  better  grace  than  myseli  If  I  don't  send  you  an  actual 
declaration  of  war  in  this  letter,  at  least  you  perceive  I  am  the  har* 
binger  of  it  An  account  arrived  yesterday  morning  that  Boscawen 
had  missed  the  French  fleet,  who  are  got  into  Gape  Breton;  but  two 
of  his  captains '  attacked  three  of  their  squadron  and  have  taken  two, 
with  scarce  any  loss.  This  is  the  third  time  one  of  the  French 
captains  has  been  taken  by  Boscawen. 

Mr.  Conway  is  arrived  from  Ireland,  where  the  triumphant  party 
are  what  parties  in  that  situation  generally  are,  unreasonable  and 
presumptuous.  They  will  come  into  no  terms  without  a  stipulation 
that  the  Primate  [Stone]  shall  not  be  in  the  Begency.  Tim  is  a 
bitter  pill  to  digest,  but  must  not  it  be  swallowed?  Have  we  heads 
to  manage  a  French  war  and  an  Irish  civil  war  too  P 

There  are  little  domestic  news.  If  you  insist  upon  some,  why,  I 
believe  I  could  persuade  somebody  or  other  to  hang  themselves ;  but 

*  The  ivo  captalna  vere  iho  HonooimUe  Ciq>t«in  Ridiard  Howe  of  tho  Dunkirk, 
and  CapUin  Andrews  of  the  Defiance,  who,  on  the  10th  of  June,  olF  Cape  Race,  (the 
•oathenimoet  point  of  Newfonndhuidy)  feli  in  with  three  men-of-war,  part  of  the  Freneb 
fleets  eommanded  by  H.  Boira  de  la  Motte ;  and,  after  a  levere  engagement  of  fire 
hionn,  taeoeeded  in  o^itwring  the  Aldde  of  sixty-fiwr  gun,  and  the  Lya  of  aizty-fonr 
— Sn.  18S7. 

TOb  iL  as 
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that  is  scarce  an  article  nnoommon  cnongli  tose&d  eroas  fhe  aea.  For 

example,  the  rich  *  *  *,  wlioae  brottier  died  of  the  smallpoz  a  year 

ago,  and  left  him  four  hundred  thousand  pounds,  had  a  fit  of  flie 

gout  last  week,  and  shot  himself.     I  only  hegin  to  be  afraid  that  it 

should  grow  as  necessary  to  shoot  one's  self  here,  as  it  is  to  go  into 

the  army  in  France.    Sir  Bobert  Browne  has  lost  his  last  da^^ter, 

to  whom  heoould  have  giTen  eight  thousand  pounds  a-yeer.    When 

I  tell  these  riches  and  madnesses  to  Mr.  Hunts,  he  stares  00,  tliati 

sometimes  fear  he  thinks  I  mean  to  impose  on  him.    It  is  cmd  to  a 

person  who  collects  the  follies  of  the  age  for  the  information  of  poa* 

terity  to  have  one's  Teracity  doubted ;  it  is  the  troth  of  them  that 

makes  them  worth  notice.    Charles  Townshend  manies  the  great 

dowager  Dalkeith :  *  his  parts  and  presumption  are  prodigious.     He 

wanted  nothing  but  independence  to  let  him  loose :  I  propose  great 

entertainment  from  him ;  and  now,  perhaps,  the  times  will  admit 

it.     There  may  be  such  things  again  as  parties— -odd  erolutions 

happen.    The  ballad  I  am  going  to  transcribe  for  you  is  a  very  good 

comment  on  so  oommon-plaoe  a  text.    My  Lord  Bath,  who  was 

brought  hither  by  my  Lady  Henrey's  and  Billy  BiistoVs'  reports  of 

the  charms  of  the  place,  has  made  the  following  stanzas,  to  the  old 

tune  which  you  remember  of  Bowe's  ballad  on  Podingbrn's  Mf& 

Strawbridge*: — 

I. 

Some  talk  of  Gwuienlmiy, 

For  Bion  mkbo  dodan ; 
And  some  «aj  tluut  with  Chiswiek-lioiiM 

No  Tilla  am  compare; 
B«t  ell  the  beaux  of  Middleiez, 

Who  know  the  coantiy  well, 
8aj,  that  Strawbeny  HiU,  that  Stnwbeny 

Doth  bear  away  the  belL 

n. 

Thongh  Soney  boarta  ita  Oathndfl^ 

And  Claremont  kept  so  Jim ; 
And  though  th^  talk  of  Sovthoote's, 

TIb  bat  a  d^ty  whim  | 


^  CaioUne  CampbeU,  eldest  danghter  and  eo4keiieia  of  the  gteai  Johs  Doke  of 
AzgyU  and  Greenwich  (died  174S),  manied  (1742)  Fnnda  8oott»  eaii  of  naOEeith 
(died  1700),  eldest  eon  of  the  Duke  of  BvoelenGh,  and  grandaon  of  the  Doke  of  Xoa- 
month.  fflie  was  ereated  (1767),  a  few  days  before  H r.  Townahend'a  death,  Baioneaa 
Oreenwieh,  and,  dying  without  larTiTing  male  lame  in  1794,  the  peen^pe  beeaaa 
extinet.  Lady  Hennqr>allnding  at  the  time  to  Lord  Dalkeith's  death,  nys  that"  thiy 
were  CKtremely  happy  in  eaoh  other.**-— Zetters,  p.  176. — CramrGOAK. 

*  William  Biirtow,  one  of  the  aU  Clerks  in  Oianoery,  died  1770.--Oiisxn«BAS. 

*  See  ?oL  L  p.  816.— J2L  €hrmmtteU>  CkorgeOnmdU,  2S  If 09, 174S»  and  W^peV^ 
Memciin$,  U.  607,  Sd«  4iot.— GvinvanAif • 
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For  aak  the  giShni  Briitoir, 

Who  dooi  in  toita  eaaotH, 
If  Siimvberry  Hill,  if  Stnwbcny 

Don't  beir  mraj  the  belL 

Can  there  be  an  odder  reyohtion  of  things,  than  that  the  printer 
of  the  Graftsmani  should  live  in  a  house  of  mine,  and  that  tiie 
author  of  the  Graffaman  should  write  a  paneg]rrio  on  a  house  of 
mineP 

I  dined  yesterday  at  Wanstead : '  many  years  have  passed  since  I 
saw  it  Tlie  disposition  of  the  house  and  the  prospect  are  better 
than  I  expected,  and  very  fine :  the  garden,  which  they  tell  you  cost 
as  much  as  the  house^  that  is,  100,000/.  (don't  tell  Mr.  Muntz)  is 
wretched ;  the  furniture  fine,  bnt  totally  without  taste :  such  con- 
tinences and  incontinences  of  Soipio  and  Alexander,  by  I  don't  know 
whom  I  such  flame-coloured  gods  and  goddesses,  by  Kent  I  such 
fiimily-pieces,  by — ^I  belieye  the  lato  Earl  himself,  for  they  are  as 
ngly  as  the  children  that  he  really  b^;ot  I  The  whole  great  apart- 
ment is  of  oak,  finely  carved,  unpainted,  and  has  a  fibnirning  effect 
The  present  Earl  is  the  most  generous  creature  in  the  world :  in  the 
first  chamber  I  entered  he  offered  me  four  marble  tables  that  lay  in 
cases  about  the  room :  I  compounded,  after  forty  refusals  of  every 
thing  I  commended,  to  bring  away  only  a  haunch  of  venison :  I 
believe  he  has  not  had  so  cheap  a  visit  a  good  while.  I  commend 
myself  as  I  ought ;  for,  to  besure,  there  were  twenty  ebony  dhairs, 
and  a  couch,  and  a  table,  and  a  glass,  that  would  have  tried  the 
virtue  of  a  philosopher  of  double  my  size  t  After  dinner  we  dragged 
a  gold-fish  pond'  for  my  Lady  Fitzroy  and  Lord  8.  I  could  not 
help  telling  my  Lord  Tilney,  that  they  would  certainly  bum  the 
poor  fish  for  the  gold,  like  old  lace.  There  arrived  a  Marquis  St 
Simon,  firom  Paris,  who  understands  English,  and  who  has  seen 
your  book  of  Designs  for  Gray's  Odes :  he  was  much  pleased  at 

>  Ona  Fimnklyiit  who  ooenpied  the  cottage  in  the  endotiire  whieh  Mr.  Walpole  afteiv 
wards  called  the  Flower-garden  at  Strawheny  HilL  When  he  hoaght  the  gnmnd 
on  whieh  thia  tenement  stood,  he  allowed  Franklyn  to  oontinne  to  ooeapy  it  daring 
his  life.— Bnar. 

*  Wanstead  Honse,  near  Walthanutow,  in  Essex,  bnilt^  arc.  1715,  by  Colin  Campbell 
for  Sir  Biehard  ChUd,  lliit  Eart  fyln^.  ^'Maroh  IS,  16SM.  I  went  to  see  Sir 
Jeoiah  ChUd's  prodiglons  eost  in  pknting  walnQt4rsea  abont  his  seal,  and  making 
fiahiKmdi  many  miles  in  elronit^  in  Epping  Forest^  in  a  barren  qnit^  as  oftentimes 
these  saddenly  monied  men  for  the  most  part  seat  themselTea.  He^  from  a  merchant's 
apprsatiee,  and  management  of  the  East  India  Company's  stod^  being  arriTed  to 
an  estate  C^ia  said)  of  200,0001. ;  and  lately  married  hia  dMghter  to  the  eldest  son  of 
the  Di^  of  Besnfbrt^  late  Xarqnis  of  Worcester,  with  60fl09L  portional  presents^ 
•ad  farioas  ezpectatlona."— Awlyn.— CvinmraBAa. 
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meetmg  mc,  to  whom  the  individaal  cat  betongeclf  and  yon  may 
judge  whether  I  was  pleaaed  with  him. 


424.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

£fbmubar$  HiU,  Jmtg  17,  VtSS. 

Hatiko  done  with  building  and  planting,  I  have  taken  to  fiirm- 
ing ;  the  first  firuits  of  my  proficienoe  in  that  science  I  offer  to  jon^ 
and  hare  taken  the  liberty  to  send  you  a  couple  of  cheeses.  If  you 
will  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  inquire  at  BracUey  for  the  coacb« 
which  set  out  this  morning,  you  will  receiye  a  box  and  a  roU  of 
paper.  The  latter  does  not  contain  a  cheese,  only  a  receipt  fcr 
making  them.  We  have  taken  so  little  of  the  French  fleet,  that  I 
fear  none  of  it  will  come  to  my  share,  or  I  would  have  sent  you  part 
of  the  spoils.  I  haye  nothing  more  to  send  you,  but  a  now  ballad, 
[p.  460],  which  my  Lord  Bath  has  made  on  this  place ;  you  remem- 
ber the  old  burden  of  it,  and  the  last  lines  allude  to  Billy 
Bristow's  haying  fEillen  in  loye  wiUi  it. 

I  am  a  little  pleased  to  send  you  this,  to  show  you,  that  in  summer 
we  are  a  little  pretty,  though  you  will  neyer  look  at  us  but  in  our 
ugliness.  My  b^  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu,  and  my  seryice  to 
whateyer  baronet  breakfasts  wifli  you  on  neguM,  Haye  you  heard 
that  poor  Lady  Browne  is  so  imfortunate  as  to  haye  lost  her  last 
daughter ;  and  that  Mrs.  Barrett  is  so  lucky  as  to  haye  lost  her 
mother-in-law,  and  is  Baroness  Dacre  of  the  South  P  I  met  the 
great  CH  f  other  day,  and  he  asked  me  if  I  oyer  heard  from  you ; 
tiiat  he  neyer  did :  I  told  him  that  I  did  not  neither;  did  not  I  say 
trueP 


486.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

SinmAerrp  HiO^  Jw^  S6, 175& 

Who  would  not  turn  £Emner,  when  their  yery  first  essay  tons  to 
so  good  account?  Seriously,  I  am  quite  pleased  with  the  success  of 
my  mystery,  and  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  the  kind  things  you  say 
about  my  picture.  You  must  thank  Mrs.  Whetenhall,  too,  for  her 
prepossession  about  my  cheeses;  I  fear  a  real  manufacturer  of 
nulk  at  Strawberry  Hill  would  not  haye  answered  quite  so  well  as 
our  old  commodities  of  paint  and  copper-plates. 
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I  am  liappy  for  the  reoovery  of  Miss  Montagu,  and  ihe  tranqnil* 
lily  you  must  feel  after  so  terrible  a  season  of  apprehension.  Make 
my  compliments  to  her,  and  if  you  can  be  honest  on  so  tender  a 
topic,  tell  her,  that  she  will  always  be  in  danger,  while  you  shut 
her  up  in  Northamptonshire,  and  that  with  her  delicate  constitulaon 
she  ought  to  live  nearer  fiiends  and  help ;  and  I  know  of  no  spot  so 
healthy  or  convenient  for  both,  as  the  county  of  Twioks. 

Charles  Townshend  is  to  be  married  next  month:  as  the  lady 
[Lady  Dalkeith]  had  a  very  bad  husband  before,  she  has  chosen 
prudently,  and  has  settled  herself  in  a  femily  of  the  best  sort  of 
people  in  the  world,  who  will  think  of  nothing  but  making  her 
happy.  I  don't  know  whether  ihe  bridegroom  won't  be  afraid  of 
getting  herany  more  children,  lest  it  would  prejudice  those  she  has 
already  I  they  are  a  wonderful  set  of  people  for  good-natured  con- 
siderations I 

You  know,  to  be  sure,  that  Mr.  Humberston^  is  dead,  and  your 
neighbouring  Brackley  likely  to  return  imder  the  domixiion  of  its  old 
masters.    Lady  Dysart '  is  dead  too. 

Mr.  Chute  is  at  the  Yine.  Your  poor  Cliquetis*  is  stiU  a  banished 
man.  I  have  a  scheme  for  bringing  him  back,  but  can  get  Mrs. 
Tisiphone  into  no  kind  of  terms,  and  without  tying  her  up  from 
running  him  into  new  debts,  it  is  in  vain  to  recover  him. 

I  believe  the  declaration  of  war  has  been  stopped  at  the  Custom- 
house, for  one  hears  nothing  of  ii  You  see  I  am  very  para- 
graphical, and  in  reality  have  nothing  to  say;  so  good  night! 
Yours  ever. 


42S.    TO  BICHABD  BSNTLSY,  BSQ. 

aimwbmy  ffiO,  Amgmd  4, 1755,  Mmm  11  ami 
naiwufiL 

I  CAMS  fix)m  London  to-day,  and  am  just  come  from  supjnng  at 
Mrs.  dive's,  to  write  to  you  by  the  fire-side.  We  have  been 
exceedingly  troubled  for  some  time  with  St.  Swithin's  diabetes,  and 
have  not  a  dry  thread  in  any  walk  about  us.  I  am  not  apt  to  com- 
plain of  this  malady,  nor  do  I :  it  keeps  us  green  at  present,  and 
will  make  our  shades  very  thick,  against  we  are  fourscore,  and  fit  to 

^  Member  for  Bnuskloy. — Wmgut. 

^  Dftugliter  of  But  Gnuivill«L— CvmriiioHAX. 

*  Mr.  BeoUej. — CurawaBAii. 


tM  mcmkxm  w  ALPOLva  lhrbb  [i7« 


mjojr  AenL  I  hrong^t  iriili  me  jam  two  letters  of  July  90  and 
Angiist  1 ;  a  sig^t  I  haye  not  aeen  a  long  time  I — Bat^my  dear  Sir, 
you  have  been  hurt  at  my  late  letters.  Bo  let  me  say  thns  mndiin 
exeoseformyselfl  Toaknow  how  much  I  yalne,  and  what  real  and 
great  satigfiiotian  I  ha^e  in  your  drawings.  Instead  of  pleasing  me 
with  so  litde  trooUe  to  yoorsel^  do  you  think  it  was  no  mortificatioa 
to  receive  everything  bat  yoor  drawings  P  tofindyoafnUofprojeelB, 
andf  I  will  not  say,  with  some  impradenoes  f — But  I  have  done  on 
this  subject — my  friendship  will  always  be  the  same  for  you ;  it  will 
only  act  with  more  or  less  oheerfiilness,  as  yon  nse  your  eommon 
sense,  or  your  disposition  to  ehimerical  schemes  and  carelesaQesa. 
To  give  you  all  the  present  satisfaetion  in  my  poweri  I  will  tdl 
you  •  •  •  •  •  ♦ 


I  think  your  good-natore  means  to  reproach  me  with  having 
dropped  any  hint  of  finding  amusement  in  contemplating  a  war. 
When  one  would  not  do  anything  to  promote  it»  when  one  would  do 
anything  to  put  a  period  to  it,  when  one  is  too  insignificant  to 
contribute  to  either,  I  must  ownlsee  no  bhune  in  thinking  an  active 
age  more  agreeable  to  live  in,  than  a  soporific  one. — But,  my  desr 
Sir,  I  must  adopt  your  patriotism — Is  not  it  laudable  to  be  revived 
with  the  revival  of  British  glory?  Gan  I  be  an  indifferent  spectator 
of  the  triumphs  of  my  country?  Gan  I  help  feeling  a  tattoo  at  my 
hearty  when  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  makes  as  great  a  figure  in  history 
as  Burleigh  or  Ch)dolphin — nay,  as  Queen  Bess  herself  P — She  gained 
no  battles  in  person ;  she  was  only  the  actuating  genius.  You  seem 
to  have  heard  of  a  proclamation  of  war,  of  which  we  have  not 
heard ;  and  not  to  have  come  to  the  knowledge  of  taking  of  Beau 
Sejour  *  by  Colonel  Monckton.*  In  short,  the  French  and  we  seem 
to  have  crossed  over  and  figured  in,  in  politics.*  Mirepoix  complained 
grievously  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  overreached  him — but 
he  is  to  be  forgiven  in  so  good  a  cause  I  It  is  the  first  person  he 
ever  deceived  I — ^I  am  preparing  a  new  folio  for  heads  of  the  heroes 
fliat  are  to  bloom  in  mezaotinto  from  this  war.  At  present  my  chief 
study  is  West  Indian  history.    You  would  not  think  me  very  ill* 

>  In  Jvne,  1755,  ilie  FisBch  fofi  of  Beta  SQovr,  In  tbe  Baj  of  Fuidy,  tQire&dared 
to  Colond  Mo&ckion,  and  two  fmill  forti,  QMperaa  and  Yeaango,  alio  c^litll]aied. 
ThoM  were  tho  fixst  oon<iiiMta  of  tho  Britlih  anna  In  Amoriea  dvriag  tluil  war.-^ 

Wbwht. 

*  Honouablo  Robert  MondcUm,  leoond  ion  of  John,  fint  TlMoant  Galway. 
There  la  a  fine  ftdMength  portrait  of  him  hj  Weat  at  Lord  Galwi^a  aea^  Seiibj 
Park,  NotU.— OvnmioiiAX. 

*  TUa  allvdea  to  England  and  Fnuiee  not  being  ai  open  «ar«  thoa^  eaartantly 
oonunlttlng  aggreaiona  againat  eadi  other. — Waiaar. 


naiured  if  yoa  knew  all  I  fed  at  ttie  craelty  and  villatny  of  European 
aetilen :  but  this  very  morning  I  found  ifaAt  part  of  ^e  purchase  of 
Maryland  firom  the  savage  proprietors  (for  we  do  not  massacre,  kv 
are  suck  good  Christians  as  only  to  cheat)  was  a  quantity  of  yermilion 
and  a  parcel  of  Jews-haips  t 

Indeedf  if  I  pleased,  I  might  have  another  study;  it  is  my  &ult 
if  I  am  not  a  commentator  and  a  corrector  of  the  press.  The 
Marquis  de  Sb  Efimon,  whom^I  mentioned  to  you»ataTery  first  visit 
proposed  to  me  to  look  over  a  translation  he  had  made  of  The  Tale* 
of  a  Tub :  the  proposal  was  soon  followed  by  a  folio,  and  a  letter  of 
three  sides,  to  press  me  seriously  to  revise  it  Youshall  judge  of  my 
scholar's  competence.  He  translates  L^Estranget  Drydm^  and 
others,  Peiranffe  Dryden^  &c.^  Then  in  the  description  of  the  tailor 
as  an  idol,  and  his  goose  as  the  symbol ;  he  says  in  a  note,  that  the 
gwme  means  the  dove,  and  is  a  concealed  satire  on  the  Holy  Ghost 
It  put  me  in  mind  of  the  Dane,  who  talking  of  orders  to  a  Frenchman, 
said,  '*  Notre  St  Esprit  est  un  ^l^phanf' 

Don't  think,  be(»use  I  prefer  your  drawings  to  everything  in  the 
world,  that  I  am  such  a  churl  as  to  refuse  Mrs.  Bentley's  partridges : 
I  shidl  thank  her  very  much  for  them.  You  must  excuse  me,  if  I 
am  vain  enough  to  be  so  convinced  of  my  own  taste,  that  all  the 
neglect  that  has  been  thrown  upon  your  designs  cannot  make  me 
Hiink  I  have  over- valued  them.  I  must  think  that  the  states  of 
Jersey  who  execute  your  town-house,  have  much  more  judgment 
tiian  all  our  connoisseurs.  When  levery  day  see  Greek,  andRoman, 
and  Italian,  and  Chinese,  and  Gothic  arohitectnre  embroidered  and 
inlaid  upon  one  another,  or  called  by  each  other's  names,  I  can't 
help  tf^iiilnTig  that  the  grace  and  simplicity  and  truth  of  your  taste^ 
in  whichever  you  undertake,  is  real  taste.  I  go  farther:  I  widi 
you  would  know  in  what  you  excel,  and  not  be  hunting  after  twenty 
things  unworthy  your  genius.  If  flattery  is  my  turn,  believe  this 
to  be  so. 

Mr.  Muntz  is  at  the  Vine,  and  has  been  some  time.  I  want  to 
know  more  of  this  history  of  flie  German :  I  do  assure  you,  that  I 
like  both  his  painting  and  behaviour ;  but  if  any  history  of  any  kind 
is  to  accompany  him,  I  shall  be  most  willing  to  part  with  him. 
However  I  may  divert  mysdf  as  a  spectator  of  broils,  believe  me  I 
am  thoroughly  sick  of  having  anything  to  do  in  any.    Those  in  a 


>  TiM  HiiqiUds  8k  Simon  did  pttUiihila  1771,  s  ksndiaou  of  Popo'i '  IUhj  oa 
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neig^bottriag  idaad  are  likely  to  subside — and,  oonbary  to  eastam^ 
the/irJM^'  himself  to  be  the  daer^he. 

I  have  contracted  a  sort  of  intimaqr  'ynSx  Gairick,  who  is  my 
neighbour.'  He  afiEects  to  study  my  taste :  I  lay  it  all  upon  yon — he 
admires  yon.  He  is  building  a  grateful  temple  to  Shakespeare:  I 
offered  him  this  motto :  **  Quod  spiro  et  plaoeo,  si  placeo  tuum  est !" 
Don't  be  surprised  if  yon  should  hear  of  me  as  a  gentleman  coming 
npon  the  stage  next  winter  for  my  diversion. — The  truth  is,  I  make 
the  most  of  this  acquaintance  to  protect  my  poor  neighbour  at  Cliveden. 
•—you  understand  the  conundrum,  CUveU  den. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sirl  Need  I  repeat  assuranoesP  If  I  need* 
beUeve  that  nothing  that  can  tend  to  your  recovery  has  been  or  shall 
be  neglected  by  me.  You  may  trust  me  to  the  ubnost  of  my  power 
-  -beyond  that,  what  can  I  do  P    Once  more»  adieu  I 

427.    TO  BIOHARD  BBNTLBT,  ESQ. 
Mr  Dkak  Sib  :  Sirawbenf  ffiO,  Augtui  16, 1755. 

Though  I  wrote  to  yon  so  lately,  and  have  certainly  nothing  new 
to  tell  you,  I  can't  help  scribbling  a  line  to  you  to-night,  as  I  am 
going  to  Mr.  Bigby's  [at  Mistley  in  Essex]  *  for  a  week  or  ten  days, 
and  must  thank  you  first  for  the  three  pictures.  One  of  them 
charms  me^  the  Mount  Orgueil,  which  is  absolutely  fine ;  flie  sea, 
and  shadow  npon  it,  are  masterly.  The  other  two  I  don't,  at  least 
won't,  take  for  finished.  If  yon  please,  Elizabeth  Castle  shall  be 
Mr.  Muntz's  performance :  indeied  I  see  nothing  of  yon  in  it.  I  do 
reconnoitre  yon  in  the  Hercules  and  Nessus;  bnt  in  both,  your 
colours  are  dirty,  carelessly  dirty:  in  your  distant  hills  yon  are 
improved,  and  not  hard.  The  figures  are  too  large — ^I  don't  mean 
in  the  Elizabeth  Gastle,  for  there  they  are  neat;  but  the  centaur, 
though  he  dies  as  well  as  Ghuridk  can,  is  outrageous.  Hercules  and 
Deianira  are  by  no  means  so:  he  is  sentimental,  and  she  most 
improperly  sorrowful.  However,  I  am  pleased  enough  to  beg  you 
would  continue.    As  soon  as  Mr.  Muntz  returns  from  the  Vine,  you 

>  The  Pfinutte  of  IreUnd.— Walpoul 

'  Gftniok  leased  a  laige  honae  at  Hampton,  which  he  held  iiU  Ua  death  in 
1779.  Here  he  erected  a  temple,  in  which  he  plaoed  the  atatne  of  Shakespeare,  by 
BonbUiae ;  bat.knowing  the  &te  of  ▼illaa  and  Tillakina,  bequeathed  the  atatne  to  tiie 
Britiah  MnieonL    The  temple  ii  atill  standing. — CavnvQBAX. 

*  "The  night  before  last  Mr.  Walpole  came  down  here  for  a  few  dayi,  and  as  he 
geneiallj  haa  a  good  deal  of  political  influence,  I  think  my  sending  it,"  itc^Rigb^ 
to  the  DuJx  (/  Jkiford,  Jtfwdey,  Ayg.  21, 1765.— ConiwoBAX. 
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shall  have  a  sapply  of  ooloars.  In  the  mean  time  why  give  up  the 
good  old  trade  of  dialing  f  Have  jou  no  Indian  ink,  no  soot- 
water,  no  snuff,  no  ooat  of  onion,  no  juice  of  anything?  If  you  loye 
me,  draw :  you  would  if  you  knew  the  real  pleasure  you  oan  give 
me.  I  haye  been  studying  all  your  drawings;  and  next  to  archi- 
teotuie  and  trees,  I  detonnine  that  you  suoeeed  in  nothing  better 
than  animaK  Now  (as  the  newspapers  say)  the  late  ingenious  Mr. 
Seymour*  is  dead,  I  would  reoommend  horses  and  greyhounds  to  you. 
I  should  think  you  capable  of  a  landscape  or  two  with  deUcious  bits 
of  architecture.  I  have  known  you  execute  ilie  light  of  a  torch  or 
lanthom  so  well,  that  if  it  was  called  Schalken,  a  housekeeper  at 
Hampton-court  or  Windsor,  or  a  Catherine  at  Strawberry  Hill, 
would  show  it,  and  say  it  cost  ten  thousand  pounds.  Nay,  if  I 
could  believe  that  you  would  ever  execute  any  more  designs  I  pro- 
posed to  you,  I  would  give  you  a  hint  for  a  picture  that  struck  me 
t'other  day  in  P^r^fixe's  life  of  Henry  IV.  He  says,  the  king  was 
often  seen  lying  upon  a  common  straw-bed  among  tiie  soldiers,  with 
a  piece  of  brown  bread  in  one  hand,  and  a  bit  of  charcoal  in  t'other, 
to  draw  an  encampment»  or  town  that  he  was  besieging.  If  this  is 
not  character  and  a  picture,  I  don't  know  what  is. 

I  dined  to-day  at  Gkmick's :  there  were  the  Duke  of  Grafton, 
Lord  and  Lady  Rochford,  Lady  Holdemesse,  the  crooked  Mosiyn,  and 
Dabrcu  the  Spanish  minister ;  two  regents,  of  which  one  is  lord 
chamberlain,  the  other  groom  of  the  stole ;  and  the  wife  of  a  secretary 
of  state.  This  being  8ur  tin  Mtez  ban  tonhr  sl  player  I  Don't  you 
want  to  ask  me  how  I  like  him  ?  Do  want,  and  I  will  tell  you.-^I 
like  her  exceedingly ;  her  behaviour  is  all  sense,  and  all  sweetness 
too.  I  don't  know  how,  he  does  not  improve  so  fast  upon  me :  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  parts,  and  vivacity,  and  variety,  but  there  is  a 
great  deal  too  of  mimicry  and  burlesque.  I  am  very  ungrateful,  for 
he  flatters  me  abundantly;  but  unluckily  I  know  it  I  was  accus- 
tomed to  it  enough  when  my  father  was  first  minister :  on  his  fiedl  I 
lost  it  all  at  once :  and  since  that  I  have  lived  with  Mr.  Chute,  who 
is  all  vehemence;  with  Mr.  Fox,  who  is  all  disputation;  with  Sir 
Charles  Williams,  who  has  no  time  from  flattering  himself;  with 
Gray,  who  does  not  hate  to  find  fault  with  me ;  with  Mr.  Conway, 
who  is  all  sincerity ;  and  with  you  and  Mr.  Bagby,  who  have  always 
laughed  at  me  in  a  good-natured  way.    I  don't  know  how,  but  I 

*  JaniM  Seymoiir  [died  1752]  was  thoaght  eren  snperior  to  Wootton  In  drawing  a 
hone,  Imt  was  too  idle  to  apply  bixoself  to  his  profession. — Walpol^9  Anecdote*. — 

CuiaiKOUAM. 
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think  I  like  all  this  as  wdl — I  beg  bis  paidon,  Mr.  Baftor  Moes 
flatter  me ;  bat  I  should  be  a  cormorant  for  praise,  if  I  oonld  swallov 
it  whole  as  he  gives  it  me. 

Sir  William  Yonge,  who  has  been  extinct  so  long,  is  at  last  dead ; 
and  tiie  war,  which  b^;a&  with  such  a  flirt  of  yivacitf,  is  I  fiiink 
gone  to  sleep.  General  Braddodc  has  not  yet  sent  over  to  daim  the 
surname  of  Americanns.  But  why  should  I  take  pains  to  show  you 
in  how  many  ways  I  know  nothing? — Why ;  I  can  tdl  it  yon  in 
one  word — ^why,  Mr.  Cambridge  knows  nothing ! — ^I  wish  yon  good 
night !    Yours  ever. 


428.    TO  SIB  HORAOB  MAKK. 

I  SHALL  laugh  at  you  for  taking  so  seriously  what  I  said  to  yon 
about  my  Lady  Orford.  Bo  you  think,  my  dear  Sir,  that  at  fids 
time  I  can  want  to  learn  your  zeal  for  us?  or  can  you  imagine  thai 
I  did  not  approve  for  your  own  sake  your  keeping  &ir  terms  with  the 
Countess?  If  I  do  not  much  forget,  I  even  reconmianded  it  to  yoa 
— but  let  us  talk  no  more  of  her ;  she  has  engrossed  more  paragn^khs 
in  our  letters  than  she  deserves. 

I  promised  you  a  brisk  war :  we  have  done  our  part,  but  can  I 
help  it,  if  the  French  will  not  dedaze  it  ? — if  they  are  backward,  and 
cautious,  and  timorous ;  if  they  are  afraid  of  provoking  too  fisff  so 
great  a  power  as  England,  who  threatens  the  liberties  of  Europe? — 
I  laugh,  but  how  not  to  laugh  at  such  a  world  as  this  ?  Do  you  re> 
member  the  language  of  last  war  ?  What  were  our  apprehmsions  ? 
Nay,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  peace,  nothing  was  laid  down  for  a  maxim 
but  the  impossibiliiy  of  our  engaging  in  another  war :  tiliat  our 
national  debt  was  at  its  nepUm  uUra^  and  that  on  the  very  next  dis- 
cussion France  must  swallowus  up !  Now  we  are  all  insolent,  alerts 
and  triumphant :  nay,  the  French  talk  of  nothing  but  guarding 
against  our  piracies,  and  travel  Europe  to  give  the  alarm  against 
sudi  an  overbearing  power  as  we  are.    On  their  coasts  they  are 

1  KiUy  Clif«'i  brotlMr.  ''Raflor  hM  left  the  stagQ;  Mn.  CliTe  hM  veiy  kindly 
taken  him  to  lire  entirely  with  her,  and  I  hear  he  U  ezoeasively  happy  at  it." —  W. 
Whitehead  to  Lord  Nun^ham,  80  Oet.,  1770  {M8)  On  which  Lord  Kuneham  Bolei» 
"  Mr.  B^tor,  a  wretdied  aetor,  brother  to  Mrs.  Glive — ^hideons  in  penwn  and  fitoe,  and 
Tulgarly  awkward  in  his  general  appearance,  bat  a  man  of  lome  information*  of  mneh 
obeervation,  and  poueflsingan  extraordinaiy  ftind  of  original  hnmoor.  In  tiie  talent 
of  relating  a  stoiy  he  was  nnriTalled." — GvamooAM. 
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alamied — I  mean  the  cammon  people ;  I  sooroe  believe  that  they 
who  know  anything,  are  in  real  dread  of  invasion  from  ns  I  What- 
ever be  the  reason,  they  don't  dedaie  war:  some  think  they  wait 
fi>r  the  arrival  of  their  Martinioo  fleet — You  will  ask  why  we  should 
not  attaok  that  too  P  They  tell  one,  that  if  we  began  hostilities  in 
Emope,  Spain  would  join  the  French.  Some  believe  that  the  latter 
are  not  ready :  certain  it  is,  Mirepoiz  gave  them  no  notice  nor 
sospicion  of  our  flippancy ;  and  he  is  rather  undw  a  doud — ^indeed 
tins  has  much  undeceived  me  in  one  point:  I  took  him  for  the 
otiennbk  minister ;  but  little  thought  that  they  had  not  some  secret 
agent  of  better  bead,  some  priest,  some  Scotdli  or  Irish  Papist — or 
perhaps  some  English  Protestant,  to  give  them  better  intelligence. 

But  don't  you  b^gin  to  be  impatient  for  the  events  of  all  our  West 
Indian  ezpeditionsP  The  Duke  [of  Cumberland],  who  is  now  the 
soul  of  the  B^;ency,  and  who  on  all  hands  is  allowed  to  make  a 
great  figure  there,  is  much  dissatisfied  at  the  slowness  of  General 
Braddock,  who  does  not  march  as  if  he  was  at  all  impatient  to  be 
scalped.  It  is  said  for  him,  that  he  has  had  bad  guides,  that  the 
roads  are  exceedingly  difiicult,  and  that  it  was  necessary  to  drag  as 
much  artillery  as  he  does.  This  is  not  the  first  time,  as  witness  in 
Hawley,  that  the  Duke  has  found  that  brutality  did  not  necessarily 
consummate  a  general  I  love  to  give  you  an  idea  of  our  characters 
as  they  rise  upon  the  stage  of  history.  Braddock  is  a  very  Iroquois 
in  disposition.  He  had  a  sister,'  who  having  gamed  away  all  her 
Uttle  fortune  at  Bath,  hanged  herself  with  a  truly  English  delibera* 
tion,  leaving  only  a  note  upon  the  table  with  those  lines  "  To  die  is 
landing  on  some  silent  shore,''  &c.  When  Braddock  was  told  of  it, 
he  only  said,  **  Poor  Fanny  I  I  always  thought  she  would  play  till 
she  would  be  forced  to  tuck  hendf  t^  / "  But  a  more  ridiculous 
story  of  him,  and  which  is  recorded  in  heroics  by  Fielding  in  his 
**  Govent-Garden  Tragedy,"  was  an  amorous  discussion  he  had  for- 
merly with  a  Mrs.  Upton,  who  kept  him.  He  had  gone  the  greatest 
lengths  with  her  pin-money,  and  was  still  craving.  One  day  that  he 
was  very  pressing,  she  puUed  out  her  purse  and  showed  him  that  she 
had  but  twelve  or  fourteen  shillings  left ;  he  twitched  it  firom  her, 
''Let  me  see  thai"  Tied  up  at  the  other  end  he  found  five  guineas ; 
he  took  them,  tossed  the  empty  purse  in  her  fiice,  saying,  ''  Did  you 
mean  to  cheat  me  P  "  and  never  went  near  her  more : — ^now  you  are 
acquainted  with  Gteneral  Braddock. 

>  See  Goldflmidi'i '  Ufb  of  Beaa  Kash,"  WoEki»'  by  CBBMngJami,  (4  vols.  Sro,)— 

OVMUOOAIL 
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We  hare  some  royal  negooialaoiis  proceeding  in  Gtonnany,  wUdi 
are  not  likely  to  give  quite  so  mnoh  satis&etion  to  the  Pariiament  of 
next  winter,  as  our  French  triumphs  give  to  the  Oity,  where  nothing 
is  so  popular  as  the  Duke  of  Newcastle.  There  is  a  certain  HeHRian 
treaty,  said  to  be  eighteen  years  long,  which  is  arrived — ai  the 
Treasury,  Leggo  refused  peremptorily  to  sign  it — yon  did  not  expott 
patriotism  from  thenceP  It  will  not  make  Atm  popular ;  tiiere  is  not 
a  mob  in  England  now  capable  of  being  the  dupe  of  patriotism ;  the 
late  body  of  that  denomination  have  really  so  discredited  i^  that 
a  minister  must  go  great  lengths  indeed  before  the  people  would 
dread  him  half  so  much  as  a  patriot  I  On  the  contrary,  I  betieve 
nothing  would  make  any  man  so  popular,  or  conciliate  so  much 
affection  te  his  ministry,  as  to  assure  the  people  tiiat  he  never  had 
nor  ever  would  pretend  to  love  his  country.  L^;ge  has  been  frowned 
upon  by  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  ever  since  he  was  made  Chanoellor 
of  the  Exchequer  by  him,  and  would  have  been  turned  out  long  ago 
if  Sir  Oeorge  Lee  would  have  accepted  the  post 

I  am  sorry  that  just  when  Tuscany  is  at  war  with  Algiers,  your 
oountrymen  should  lie  under  the  odour  of  piracy  too ;  it  will  give 
Richcourt  opportunities  of  saying  very  severe  things  to  you ! — Barba- 
rossa  [Oeorge  11.]  our  Dey  is  not  returned  yet — ^we  fear  he  is 
going  to  set  his  grandson*  up  in  a  seraglio ;  as  we  have  not,  among 
other  Mahometan  customs,  copied  the  use  of  the  bowstring  for  repress- 
ing the  luxuriancy  of  the  royal  branches,  we  shall  be  quite  ov^ron 
with  young  Sultans !    Adieu  I 


489.    TO  SIB  HOBAOS  HAKN. 

AtiinffUm  Sired,  AvguH  SS,  175fiL 

Mt  last  letter  to  you  could  not  be  got  out  of  England,  before  I 
might  have  added  a  melancholy  supplement  Accounts  of  a  total 
defeat  of  Braddock  and  his  forces  are  arrived  from  America ;  the 
purport  is,  that  the  Gteneral  having  arrived  within  a  few  miles  of 
Fort  du  Quesne,  (I  hope  you  are  perfect  in  your  American  geo- 
graphy P)  sent  an  advanced  party,  under  Lord  Oage's  brother :  they 
were  fired  upon,  invisibly,  as  they  entered  a  wood ;  Braddock  heard 
guns,  and  sent  another  party  to  support  the  former ;  but  the  first  fell 
back  in  con&sion  on  the  second,  and  the  second  on  the  main  body. 

■  The  Ring  had  a  mind  to  many  the  Prince  of  Wales  to  a  Prinoe«  of  Bmnswick. 
— Walpoli. 
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The  whole  was  in  disorder,  and  it  is  said,  the  General  himself, 
thongh  exceedingly  braye,  did  not  retain  all  the  wngfrwd  that  was 
necessary.  The  common  soldiers  in  general  fled ;  the  officers  stood 
heroically  and  were  massacred :  our  Indians  were  not  surprised,  and 
1)ehayed  gallantly.  The  General  had  five  horses  shot  under  him,  no 
liod  symptoms  of  his  spirit^  and  at  last  was  brought  off  by  two 
Americans,  no  English  daring,  though  Captain  Orme,*  his  aide-de- 
camp, who  is  wounded  too,  and  has  nmdesome  noise  here  by  anafBsdr 
of  gallantry,  offered  sixty  guineas  to  hare  him  conyeyed  away.  We 
haye  lost  twenty-six  officers,  besides  many  wounded,  and  ten  pieces 
of  artillery.  Braddock  liyed  four  days,  in  great  torment.*  What 
makes  the  rout  more  shameM  is,  that  instead  of  a  great  pursuit,  and 
a  barbarous  massacre  by  the  Indians,  which  is  always  to  be  feared 
in  these  rencontres,  not  a  black  or  white  soul  followed  our  troops,  but 
we  had  leisure  two  days  afterwards  to  fetch  off  our  dead.  In  short, 
our  American  laurels  are  strangely  blighted  I  We  intended  to  be  in 
great  alarms  for  Carolina  and  Yirgioia,  but  the  small  number  of  our 
enemies  had  reduced  this  afiSair  to  a  pania  We  pretend  to  be  com- 
forted on  the  French  deserting  Fort  St  John,  and  on  the  hopes  we 
haye  from  two  other  expeditions  which  are  on  foot  in  that  part  of  the 
world — but  it  is  a  great  drawback  on  English  heroism  I  I  pity  you 
who  represent  the  yery  flower  of  British  courage  ingrafted  on  a 
Brunswick  stock ! 

I  haye  already  giyen  you  some  account  of  Braddock;  I  may 
complete  the  poor  man's  history  in  a  few  words :  he  once  had  a  dud 
with  Colonel  Gnmley,  Lady  Bath's '  brother,  who  had  been  his  great 
friend:  as  they  were  going  te  engage,  Gumley,  who  had  good- 
humour  and  wit,  (Braddock  had  the  latter,)  said,  **  Braddock,  you 
are  a  poor  dog !  here  take  my  purse ;  if  you  kill  me  you  will 
be  forced  to  run  away,  and  then  you  will  not  haye  a  shilling  to  sup- 
port you.''  Braddock  refrised  the  purse,  insisted  on  the  duel,  was 
disarmed,  and  would  not  eyen  ask  his  life.  Howeyer,  with  all  his 
brutality,  he  has  lately  been  goyemor  of  GKbraltar,  where  he  made 
himself  adored,  and  where  scarce  any  Gh)yemor  was  endured  before. 
Adieu!  Pray  don't  let  any  detachment  from  Pannoni's*  be  sent 
against  us — ^we  should  run  away  I 

1  He  married  the  lUter  of  Geoige  Lord  Townshend,  without  the  consent  of  her 
fiunily. — WiLPOLB. 

*  Walpole,  in  his '  Hemoir«^' isys,  that  ''he  dictated  an  eneominm  on  his  officers, 
and  expired."— DoTBi. 

t  siiabeth  Ovmlej,  wife  of  William  Pnlteney,  Earl  of  Bath.— WiLrou. 

*  Pfcnnoni's  ooffbe-hoose  of  the  Florentine  noblUtj,  not  flunoas  for  tiieir  conrsge  of 
late, — ^Walfou. 
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480.    TO  BICHABD  BBNTLET,  BSa 

AHhifUm  Street,  Augmtt  28»  ITM. 

Our  piiatio  lanrelB,  with  whidi  the  Frendi  have  so  nuftdi  re- 
proaoihed  ns,  liaye  been  exceedingly  j^oned  I  Braddodc  k  defeated 
and  killed,  by  a  bandfol  of  Indians  and  by  tiie  baseness  of  bis  own 
troopsy  who  sacrificed  bim  and  bis  gallant  offioen.  Indeed,  tbere  is 
some  suspicion  that  cowardice  was  not  the  motiye,  bnt  resentment  at 
having  been  draughted  firom  Irish  regiments.  Were  soch  a  desertion 
nniyeFsaly  could  one  but  commend  it  P  Gonld  one  blame  men  who 
should  refuse  to  be  knocked  on  the  headier  mxpeaaod  a  day,  and  finr 
the  advantage  and  dignity  of  a  few  ambitions  P  Bnt  in  this  case  one 
pities  the  brave  young  officers,  who  cannot  so  easily  disfinandbise 
themselves  from  the  prejudices  of  ^oty  I  Our  disappointment  is 
greater  than  our  loss:  six-and-twenty  officers  are  killed,  irba, 
I  suppose,  have  not  left  a  vast  many  fatherless  and  tMnobM,  as  an 
old  woman  told  me  to-day  with  great  tribulation.  The  Ministry 
have  a  much  more  serious  affidr  on  their  hands — ^Lord  Lincoln  and 
Lord  Anson  have  had  a  dreadful  qnarrell  Coquui  teterrwm  beK 
causa/  When  Lord  Mountford  shot  himself,  Lord  Lincoln  said, 
*^  Well,  I  am  very  sorry  for  poor  Mountford  1  but  it  is  the  part  of  a 
wise  man  to  make  the  best  of  every  nusfortune — ^I  shall  now  have 
the  best  cook  in  England.''  This  was  uttered  be&re  Lord  Anson. 
Joras,'  who  is  a  man  of  extreme  punctilio,  as  cooks  and  officers  ong^t 
to  be,  would  not  be  hired  till  he  knew  whether  this  Lord  Mountford 
would  retain  him.  When  it  was  decided  that  he  would  not,  Lord 
linooln  proposed  to  hire  Joras.  Lord  Anson  had  already  engaged 
him.  Such  a  bieaedi  of  friendship  was  soon  followed  by  an  ejqKMtn- 
lation  (there  was  jealousy  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  &vour  already 
nnder  the  coals) :  in  short,  the  nephew  earl  [lincohi]  called  the 
&vouriteearl  such  gross  nameB,that  it  was  well  they  were  ministers  I 
otherwiBO,  as  Mincing  says, ''  I  vow,  I  believe  they  must  have  fit" 
The  public,  that  is  half-a-dozen  toad-eaters,  have  great  hopes  that 
the  present  un&vourable  posture  of  afEEurs  in  America  will  tend  to 
cement  this  breach,  and  that  ti«  shall  all  unite  hand  and  heart  against 
the  common  enemy. 

I  returned  the  nig^t  before  last  firam  my  peregrination.    It  is 

^  The  DAOUi  of  tlifl  cook  la  qnettion.— Walpoli. 


175S.]  TO  MR.  BIimJST. 

Teiy  unlacky  for  me  fhat  no  orown  of  martyrdom  is  entailed  on  seal 
for  antiquities ;  Ishonld  be  a  rubric  martyr  of  the  first  class.  After 
Tisiting  the  new  salt-water  baths  at  Harwioh,  (which,  next  to  horse- 
racing,  grows  the  most  fashionable  resource  for  people  who  wuU  to 
get  otd  of  town,  and  who  bve  the  country  and  retirement!)  I  went  to 
see  Oiford  castle,'  and  Lord  Hertford's  at  Sudbom.  The  one  is  a 
ruin,  and  the  other  ought  to  be  so.  Returning  in  a  one-horse-chair 
over  a  wild  vast  heath,  I  went  out  of  the  road  to  see  the  remains  of 
Buttley  abbey;  which  however  I  could  not  see :  for,  as  the  keys  of 
Orford  castle  were  at  Sudbom,  so  the  keys  of  Bnttley  were  at 
Qiford!  By  this  time  it  was  night;  we  lost  our  way,  were  in 
ezcessiye  rain  for  aboye  two  hours,  and  only  found  our  way  to  be 
overturned  into  the  mire  the  next  morning  going  into  Ipswich. 
Since  that  I  went  to  see  an  old  house  [at  Wingfield]  built  by 
Secretary  Naunton.'  His  descendant,  who  is  a  strange  retired 
creature,  was  unwilling  to  let  us  see  it ;  but  we  did,  and  little  in  it 
worth  seeing.  The  house  neyer  was  fine,  and  is  now  out  of  repair; 
has  a  bed  with  ivory  pillars  and  loose  rings,  presented  to  the 
secretary  by  some  Gkrman  prince  or  German  artist ;  and  a  small 
gallery  of  indifferent  portraits,  among  which  tiiere  are  scarce  any 
worth  notice  but  of  the  Earl  of  Northumberland  (Anna  BuUen's 
lover),  and  of  Sir  Antony  Wingfield,  who  having  Ids  hand  tucked 
into  his  girdle,  the  housekeeper  told  us,  had  had  his  fingers  cut  off 
by  Harry  YIII.  But  Harry  YULl.  was  not  a  man  pour  iarrder  it 
eea  minuiiea  la  I  Wbile  we  waited  for  leave  to  see  tiie  house, 
I  strolled  into  the  churoh-yard,  and  was  struck  with  a  little  door 
open  into  the  chancel,  through  the  arch  of  which  I  discovered  cross* 
legged  knights  and  painted  tombs  I  In  short,  fliere  are  no  less  than 
eight  considerable  monuments,  very  perfect,  of  Wingfields,  Nauntons, 
and  a  Sir  John  Boynet  and  his  wife,  as  old  as  Biohard  the  Second's 
time.  But  what  charmed  me  still  more,  were  two  figures  of  Secretary 
Naunton's  &ther  and  mother  in  the  window  in  painted  glass,  near 
two  feet  high,  and  by  &r  the  finest  painting  on  glass  I  ever  saw. 
His  figure,  ia  a  puffed  doublet,  breeches  and  bonnet,  and  doak  of 

^  In  Snflblk,  uid  %  castle  still  (1857),  ibsi  wlU  wdl  repsj  an  satlqiiariia  Tisli^- 
Bntllqr  (all  tliai  rBmatM  la  %  gatawaj)  la  worth  aeelng.— GunnraHAic. 

*  Sir  Robert  Kannton,  master  of  the  Court  of  Wards.  He  wrote  Aneedotes  of 
Queen  Elisabeth  and  her  fkronrites. — Walpoul  The  house  has  long  been  lerel  with 
the  ground— the  ehoreh  destr^jed  by  chniehwaiden  renewals  and  alterations,  and  the 
Wingfield  and  Nannton  monuments  shamefhllj  scattered.  When  I  Tidted  Wingfield 
In  1852,  I  disoorered  part  of  Secretary  Kannton's  monument  in  %  Ihrm-wall 
bullding.--CimimBAM. 
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scailet  and  yellow^  is  absolutely  perfect :  her  shoulder  is  damage<l. 
This  dhmch,  which  is  scarce  bigger  than  a  large  duqpel,  is  Teiy 
minoiiSy  tiiongh  containing  such  treasures  I  Besides  fliese^  there  are 
brasses  on  (he  payement^  with  a  succession  of  all  the  wonderful  head- 
drefises  which  owe  plain  mrtwms  grandmothers  inyented  to  tempt  our 
rude  and  simple  ancestors. — ^I  don't  know  what  our  nobles  might  he, 
but  I  am  sure  ihe  milliners  ihree  or  four  hundred  years  ago  must 
have  been  more  accomplished  in  the  arts,  as  Prynne  calls  them,  of 
crisping,  curling,  frizzling,  and  frouncing,  than  all  the  tunewomen  of 
Babylon,  modem  Paris,  or  modem  Pall-MalL  Dame  Winifred 
Boynet,  whom  I  mentioned  abovoy  is  accoutred  with  the  coifiure 
called  piked  horns,  which,  if  there  were  any  signs  in  Lo^uiy  and 
Eastcheap,  must  have  brashed  them  about  strangely,  as  their  lady- 
ships rode  behind  their  gentlemen  ushers !    Adieu  I 


481.    TO  RICHARD  BENTLST,  ESa 
Mr  DiAB  Sim :  Strawbeny  HiO,  September  IB,  17S6i 

Aptsr  an  expectation  of  six  weeks,  I  have  received  a  letter  from 
you,  dated  Augast  23d.  Indeed  I  did  not  impute  any  neglect  to 
you;  I  knew  it  arose  frx)m  the  war;  but  Mr.  8***  tells  me  the 
pacquets  will  now  be  more  r^alar. — ^Mr.  8***  tells  me ; — What, 
has  he  been  in  town,  or  at  Strawberry  f — ^No ;  but  I  have  been  at 
Southampton :  I  was  at  the  Vine ;  and  on  the  arrival  of  a  few  fine 
days,  the  first  we  have  had  this  summer,  after  a  deluge,  Mr.  Chute 
persuaded  me  to  take  a  jaunt  to  Winchester  and  Netley  abbey,  with 
the  latter  of  which  he  is  very  justly  enchanted. 

1  was  disappointed  in  Winchest^ :  it  is  a  peltry  town,  and  small : 
Ejng  Charles  the  Second's  house  is  the  worst  thing  I  ever  saw  of 
Sir  Christopher  Wren,  a  mixture  of  a  town-hall  and  an  hospital ;  not 
to  mention  the  bad  choice  of  the  situation  in  such  acoimtiy ;  it  is  all 
upa  that  should  be  dawns.  I  talk  to  you  as  supposing  that  you 
never  have  been  at  Winchester,  though  I  suspect  you  have,  for  the 
entrance  of  the  cathedral  is  the  very  idea  of  that  of  Mabland.  I  like 
the  smugness  of  the  cathedral,  and  the  profrision  of  the  most  beauti- 
fril  Gothic  tombs.  That  of  Cardinal  Beaufort  is  in  a  style  more 
free  and  of  more  taste  than  anything  I  have  seen  of  the  kind*  His 
figure  confirms  me  in  my  opinion  that  I  have  strack  out  the  troe 
history  of  the  picture  that  I  bought  of  Robinson :  and  whidi  I  take 


IVUi  TO  USL  BRKTLST.  Me 

§ar  the  marriage  of  Hemy  YL'  Besides  fhe  monoxneatB  of  the 
Saxon  Kings,  of  Lnciiis,  William  Bufbs,  his  brother,  Ac  there  are 
those  of  six  saoh  great  or  considerable  men  as  Beaufort,  William  of 
Wiokham,  him  of  Wainfleet,  the  Bishops  Fox  andGhurdiner,  and  my 
Lord  Treasurer  Portland. — How  much  power  and  ambition  under 
half-a-doasen  stones  I  I  own,  I  grow  to  look  on  tombs  as  lasting 
mansions,  instead  of  observing  them  for  curious  pieces  of  architec- 
ture I — Qoing  into  Southampton,  I  passed  Berismount,  where  my 
Lord  Peterborough 

"Hang  hU  kopUei  o'er  hU  gtrdon  pXe  ;"* 

but  (General  Mordaunt  was  there,  and  we  could  not  see  ii  We 
walked  long  by  moon-light  on  the  terrace  along  the  beach — Guess, 
if  we  talked  of  and  wished  for  you  I  The  town  is  crowded ;  sea- 
baths  are  established  there  too.  But  how  shall  I  describe  Neiley  to 
youP  I  can  only  by  telling  you,  that  it  is  the  spot  in  the  world  for 
which  Mr.  Ohute  and  I  wisL  The  ruins  are  vast,  and  retain  frag- 
ments of  beautifdl  fretted  roofe  pendent  in  the  air,  with  all  variety  of 
Oothic  patterns  of  windows  wrapped  round  and  round  with  ivy — 
many  trees  are  sprouted  up  amongst  the  walls,  and  only  want  to  be 
incr^ued  with  cypresses !  A  hill  rises  above  the  abbey,  endrded 
with  wood :  the  fort,  in  which  we  would  build  a  tower  for  habita- 
tion, remains  with  two  small  platforms.  This  little  castle  is  buried 
from  the  Abbey  in  a  wood,  in  the  very  centre,  on  the  edge  of  the 
hiU :  on  each  side  breaks  in  the  view  of  the  Southampton  sea,  deep 
blue,  gUstening  with  silver  and  vessels ;  on  one  side  terminated  by 
Southampton,  on  the  other  by  Calshot  castle ;  and  the  Me  of  Wight 
rising  above  the  opposite  hills.  In  short,  they  are  not  the  ruins  of 
Netley,  but  of  Paradise.— Oh  I  the  purple  abbots,  what  a  spot  had 
they  chosen  to  slumber  in !  *  The  scene  is  so  beautifully  tranquil, 
yet  so  lively,  that  th^  seem  only  to  have  reih^  into  the  world.* 
I  know  nothing  of  the  war,  but  that  we  catch  little  French 
like  crawfisL    They  have  taken  one  of  ours  with  Governor 


>  Now  (1857)  the  property  of  the  Dnke  of  Sutherland. — CvrauoxAK. 
t  «  Our  Qen'nds  now,  retired  to  their  estate, 
Hang  their  old  trophies  o'er  the  garden  gaAe^* 

Pope^  in  this  eoaplet^  is  said  to  have  aUnded  to  tlie  entiaaee  of  Lord  PeteibonMi^'a 
!awn  at  Berismovni — ^Wbiobt. 

'  "  Where  slumber  ahbote  purple  as  their  wine."— A|pe. — CimniroRix. 
^  Gray,  who  Tisited  Netlej  abbey  in  the  preeeding  month,  ealls  it "  a  meet  beaatUU 
rain  in  as  beantiAd  a  sltaatloa."— Waion. 

▼Obll.  ■  H 
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Lyttelton  *  going  to  Sonfh  Carolina.  He  is  a  Tery  worttiy  young 
man,  but  so  siafEened  with  Sir  Gooige's  old  fostiaa,  that  I  am  per- 
suaded he  is  at  this  minute  in  the  oitadd  of  Nantes  compcnog 
himself  to  Begnlus. 

Gray  has  lately  been  here.  He  has  begun  an  Ode,  which,  if  he 
finishes  equally,  will,  I  think,  inspirit  all  your  drawing  again.  It  is 
founded  on  an  old  tradition  of  Edward  I.  putting  to  deatiiihe  Wdsh 
bards.  Nothing  but  you,  or  Salvator  Rosa,  and  Nicolo  Poussin,  can 
paint  up  to  the  ezpressiye  horror  and  dignity  of  it.  Don't  think 
I  mean  to  flatter  you ;  all  I  would  say  is,  that  now  the  two  latter 
are  dead,  you  must  of  neoessity  be  Gray's  painter.  In  ordor  to  keep 
your  talent  alive,  I  shall  next  week  send  you  flake  white,  bnulies, 
oil,  and  the  enclosed  directions  firom  Mr.  Muntz,  who  is  still  at  the 
Vine,  and  whom,  for  want  of  you,  we  labour  hard  to  form.  I  sthaU 
put  up  in  the  parcel  two  or  fliree  prints  of  my  Eagle,  which,  as  yoa 
never  would  draw  it,  is  very  moderately  performed ;  and  yet  the 
drawing  was  much  better  than  the  engraving.  I  shall  send  you  a 
trifling  snuff-box,  only  as  a  sample  of  the  new  manufacture  at 
Battersea,  whidi  is  done  with  copper-plates.  Mr.  Chute  is  at  the 
Tine,  where  I  cannot  say  any  works  go  on  in  proportion  to  my 
impatience.  I  have  left  him  an  inveniionary  of  all  I  want  to  have 
done  there ;  but  I  believe  it  may  be  bound  up  with  the  Century  of 
projects  of  that  foolish  Marquis  of  Worcester,  who  printed  a  cata- 
logue of  titles  of  things,  which  he  gave  no  directions  to  execute,  nor 
I  believe  could.    Adieu  I 


482.    TO  QSOBGS  MOKTAGU.  ESQ. 
Ht  DiAft  Sn:  AfUnffkm  Sired,  Apt  90,  ITUw 

I  HAVE  been  roving  about  Hampshire  with  Mr.  Chute,  and  did 
not  receive  your  kind  note  till  yesterday,  or  I  should  certainly  not 
have  deferred  a  moment  to  thank  you  for  it,  and  to  express  my 
great  concern  for  Miss  Montagu's  bad  health.  Tou  do  me  justice 
when  you  reckon  on  my  feeling  most  sincerely  for  you :  but  let  me 
ask  why  you  will  not  bring  her  to  town  P  She  might  not  only  have 
more  variety  of  assistance,  but  it  would  be  some  relirf  to  you :  it 

>  WlUUun  Heuy,  brotlMr  of  Sir  Qeoige,  afUrwuds  Lord  Lyttelton.  Tlie  man-of- 
war  in  which  he  wae  proceeding  to  South  Carolina  was  eaptnred  by  the  Frendi 
eqnadron  under  Count  Quay,  and  sent  into  Nant^  hat  was  utortly  after  rertored.-* 
Wbiorv. 
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most  be  dreadMy  with  your  tenderness  of  feeling,  to  have  nobody  to 
share  and  divert  your  nneaainess. 

I  did  not,  till  on  the  road  the  day  before  yesterday,  hear  the 
oatastrophe  of  poor  Sir  John  Bland,  with  the  execrable  yillany,  or 
what  onr  ancestors  would  have  called  the  humours  of  Taaffe.  I  am 
extremely  sorry  for  Bland  I  he  was  very  good-natured  and  generous, 
and  well-bred ;  but  never  was  such  in&tuation :  I  can  call  it  by  no 
term  but  flirting  away  his  fortune  and  his  life ;  he  seemed  to  have 
no  passion  for  play  while  he  did  it,  nor  sensibility  when  it  ruined 
him ;  but  I  fear  he  had  both.  What  judgments  the  good  people  in 
the  city  (I  mean  the  good  in  their  own  style — ^monied),  will  construe 
upon  White's,  when  two  of  the  most  remarkable  members  have 
dispatched  themselves  in  nine  months. 

I  shall  be  most  sincerely  glad  to  receive  another  letter  to  tell  me 
that  Miss  Montagu  mends :  you  have  both  my  most  hearty  wishes. 
Yours  ever. 


483.    TO  THB  HOK.  H.  CONWAY. 
Dbab  Haut  :  Sttawberrp  HiU,  8epL  23, 1755. 

Nevbk  make  me  excuses  for  a  letter  that  tells  me  so  many 
agreeable  things  as  your  last ;  that  you  are  got  well  to  Dublin ; ' 
that  you  are  all  well,  and  that  you  have  accommodated  all  your 
politios  to  your  satisfiEustion — and  I  may  be  allowed  to  say,  greatly 
to  your  cr^i  What  could  you  tell  me  that  would  pl^ise  me  so 
muchP 

When  I  have  indulged  a  little  my  joy  for  your  success  and  honour, 
it  is  natural  to  consider  the  drcumstances  you  have  told  me ;  and 
you  will  easily  excuse  me  if  I  am  not  quite  as  much  satisfied  with 
the  conduct  of  your  late  antagonists,  as  I  am  with  yours.  You  have 
tranquillised  a  nation,  have  repaired  your  master's  honour,  and 
secured  the  peace  of  your  administration ; — but  what  shall  one  say 
to  the  Speaker,  Mr.  Malone  and  the  others?  Don't  they  confess 
that  they  have  gone  the  greatest  lengths,  and  risked  the  safety  of 
their  country  on  a  mere  personal  pique  P  If  they  did  not  contend 
for  profit,  like  our  patriots  (and  you  don't  tell  me  that  they  have 
made  any  lucrative  stipulations),  yet  it  is  plain  that  their  ambition 

'  Mr.  Gonwaj  wu  now  aeereUiy  of  tUte  to  (ho  Xarqiiii  of  Hartington,  lord 
tioQteiuuit  of  IreUnd.— Walpoul 
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had  been  wounded,  and  that  they  lesented  fhoir  power  being 
eroesed.  But  I,  who  am  a  Whig  to  fhe  backbone,  indeed  in  the 
strictest  sense  of  the  word,  feel  hurt  in  a  tenderer  point,  and  whidi 
yoo,  who  are  a  minister,  must  not  allow  me:  I  am  ofiEended  at 
their  agreeing  to  an  address  that  avows  such  deferenoe  for  preroga- 
tiye,  and  that  is  to  protest  so  deeply  against  having  intended  to 
attack  it  However  rebel  this  may  sound  at  court,  my  Gothic  spirit  is 
hurt ;  I  do  not  love  such  loyal  expressions  firom  a  Parliament.  I 
do  not  so  much  consider  myself  writing  to  Dublin  Oastle,  as  from 
Strawberry  castle,  where  you  know  how  I  love  to  enjoy  my  liberfy. 
I  give  myself  the  airs,  in  my  nutshell,  of  an  old  baron,  and  am 
tempted  almost  to  say  with  an  old  Earl  of  Norfolk,'  who  was  a  very 
free  speaker  at  least,  if  he  was  not  an  ezceQent  poet^ 

*  Wben  I  am  in  my  cuUe  of  Bangey, 
Sitoate  npon  the  rirer  WkYmej, 
I  ne  eare  for  the  King  of  Cookn^." 

I  have  been  roving  about  Hampshire,  have  been  at  Windiester 
and  Southampton  and  twenty  places,  and  have  been  but  one  day  in 
London — consequently  know  as  little  news  as  if  I  had  been  shut  up 
in  Bungay  castle.  Rumours  there  are  of  great  bickerings  and 
uneasiness;  but  I  don't  beHeve  there  will  be  any  bloodshed  of 
places,  except  Legge's,  which  nobody  seems  willing  to  take — I  mean 
as  a  sinecure.  His  Majesty  of  Cockney  ia  returned  exceedingly 
well,  but  grown  a  little  out  of  humour  at  finding  that  we  are  not  so 
mudbi  pleased  with  all  the  Russians  and  Hessians  that  he  has  hired 
to  recover  the  Ohio.    We  are  an  ungrateful  people  I 

Make  a  great  many  compliments  for  me  to  my  Lady  Ailesbury, 
I  own  I  am  in  pain  about  Missy.  As  my  lady  is  a  little  coquette 
herself,  and  loves  crowds  and  admiration  and  a  court  life,  it  will  be 
very  difGicult  for  her  to  keep  a  strict  eye  upon  Missy.  The  Irish  are 
very  forward  and  bold : — ^I  say  no  more ;  but  it  would  hurt  you 
both  extremely  to  have  her  marry  herself  idly ;  and  I  think  my 
Lord  Chancellor  has  not  extended  his  matrimonial  foresight  to 
Lneland.  However,  I  have  much  confidence  in  Mrs.  Elisabeth 
Jones : '  I  am  sure,  when  they  were  here,  she  would  never  let  Miss^ 
whisper  with  a  boy  that  was  old  enough  to  speak. 

Adieu !  As  the  winter  advances,  and  plots  thicken,  I  wQl  write 

*  Bigod,  Eut  of  Norfolk.    Bnngsy  is  in  Snflblk,  on  tho  border*  of  KorMk,  and 
the  triplet  qvoted  inoomoUy  by  Walpole  !■  preaemed  In  Holinahed.— ^TomionAK. 

*  Mill  Oonw»y*t  nnnM. — WiiiroiiS. 
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you  letters  that  ahaU  have  a  little  more  in  them  than  this.  In  the 
mean  time  I  am  going  to  the  Bath,  not  for  my  health,  you  know  I 
never  am  ill,  but  for  my  amusement  I  never  was  there,  and  at 
present  there  are  several  of  my  acquaintance.  The  French  Academy 
has  chosen  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  and  he  has  written  them  a  letter  of 
thanks,  that  is  the  finest  composition  in  the  world;  indeed,  I  was 
told  so  by  those  who  have  not  seen  it ;  but  they  would  have  told 
me  if  th^  had  seen  it,  whether  it  was  the  finest  or  the  worst  | 
8u£Bce8  it  to  be  his !    Yours  ever. 


484.    TO  SIB  HOBACE  MANN. 

Ariingian  /Street,  S^  29, 1760. 

It  is  not  I  that  am  perjured  for  not  writing  to  you  oftener,  as  I 
promised;  the  war  is  forsworn.  We  do  all  we  can ;  we  take,  from 
men-of-war  and  Domingo-men,  down  to  colliers  and  cock-boats,  and 
from  California  into  the  very  Bay  of  Calais.  The  French  have 
taken  but  one  ship  from  us,  the  Blandford,  and  that  they  have 
restored — but  I  don't  like  this  drowsy  dvil  lion ;  it  will  put  out  a 
talon  and  give  us  a  cursed  scratch  before  we  are  aware.  Monsieur 
de  Seychelles,  who  grows  into  power,  is  labouring  at  their  finances 
and  marine:  they  have  struck  off  their  wma-fermieraf  and  by  a 
reform  in  what  they  call  the  Eing^s  pleasures,  have  already  saved 
1,200,000/.  sterliQg  a  year.  Don't  go  and  imagine  that  1,200,000/. 
was  all  sunk  in  the  gulph  of  Madame  Pompadour,  or  even  in 
suppers  and  hunting ;  under  the  word  the  King's  pleasures,  they 
really  comprehended  his  civil  list ;  and  in  that  light  I  don't  know 
why  our  dvil  list  might  not  be  called  another  King's  phasurea '  too, 
though  it  is  not  all  entirely  squandered.  In  short,  the  single  article 
of  coffee  for  the  Mesdames*  amounted  to  3000/.  sterling  a  year — ^to 
what  must  their  rouge  have  amounted  ? — but  it  is  high  time  to  tell 
you  of  other  wars,  than  the  old  story  of  France  and  England. 
You  must  know,  not  in  your  ministerial  capadty,  for  I  suppose  that 
is  directed  by  such  old  geographers  as  Sanson  and  De  LlbIc,  who 
imagined  that  Herenhausen  was  a  town  in  Germany,  but  according 
to  the  latest  discoveries,  there  is  such  a  county  in  England  as 
Hanover,  which  lying  very  much  exposed  to  the  incursions  of  the 
French  and  Prussians  (the  latter  are  certain  hussars  in  the  French 

'  Alluding  to  the  King's  lore  of  money.^-WALPOLi. 
*  The  dinghten  of  Lonli  the  Fifteenth.— Dotbii. 
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anny),  it  has  been  fhooght  necessary  tobiie  RnssianSy  and  Hewafms, 
and  all  the  troops  that  lie  nearest  to  the  aforesaid  weak  part  of 
Great  Britain  called  Hanorer,  in  order  to  cover  this  frontier  from 
any  invasion.  The  expedience  of  tins  measure  was  obvious ;  yet 
many  people  who  could  not  get  over  the  prejudice  of  education,  w 
who  having  got  over  those  prejudices  have  for  certain  reasons 
returned  to  them,  these  Ptolemaic  geographers  will  not  be  persuaded 
that  there  is  any  such  county  in  England  as  Hanover,  and  not  find- 
ing it  in  their  old  maps,  or  having  burnt  their  new  ones  in  a  passion 
— (Mr.  LeggOy  indeed,  tore  his  at  the  very  Treasury  board  the  day 
that  the  warrant  for  the  Hessian  subsidy  came  hither) — they  deter- 
mined that  England  had  no  occasion  for  these  mercenaries.  Besides 
£i^;ge,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  the  Speaker,  Sir  Gteorge  Lee,  and 
one  Mr.  William  Pitt,  a  man  formerly  remarkable  for  disputing  the 
new  geography,  declared  strongty  against  the  system  <^  treaties.' 
Copernicus  no  sooner  returned  from  Germany,  than  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  who  had  taken  the  alarm,  frightened  him  out  of  his 
wits.  In  short,  they  found  that  they  should  have  no  Professor  to 
defend  the  new  system  in  Parliament  Everybody  was  tried — 
when  everybody  had  refused,  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  was  ready 
to  throw  up  the  cards,  he  determined  to  try  Fox,"  who,  by  the 
mediation  of  Lord  Ghranville,  has  accepted  the  seals,  is  to  be 
Secretary  of  State,  is  to  have  the  conduct  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  is,  I  think«^veiy  soon  to  be  first  minister — or,  what 
one  has  known  happen  to  some  who  of  very  late  years  have  joined 
to  support  a  tottering  administration,  is  to  be  ruined.  Lideed,  he 
seems  sensible  of  the  alternative,  professes  no  cordiality  to  Duke 

>  The  fonowiog  b  from  DodingUm's  Diary :—"  Sept  8.  Mr.  Pitt  told  me,  thU  he 
had  painted  to  the  Duke  of  Neweaatle  ali  tlie  ill  eonaeqaencea  of  thie  qratem  of 
aabaidiea  in  the  strongeat  light  that  hia  imagination  oonld  fiimieh  him  with :  he  hed 
deprecated  hia  Qraoe  not  to  complete  the  rain  which  the  King  had  neariy  brought 
npon  himaelf  by  hia  Journey  to  Hanorer,  which  all  people  ahonld  have  prerented,  eoen 
with  their  bodie$.  A  King  abroad,  at  thia  time,  without  one  man  about  him  that  baa 
one  EngUah  aentiment,  and  to  bring  home  a  whole  aet  of  Bubeidiea  1  That  he  waa 
willing  to  promote  the  Klng^a  senrioe ;  bnt  if  this  waa  what  he  was  sent  for  to  promote, 
few  worda  were  beat— nothing  in  the  world  ahonld  indnoe  him  to  oonaent  to  theae 
aabaidiea."— WwoHT. 

*  "  Fox  moat  again  be  treated  with ;  for  the  aeaaion  of  Parliament  approached,  and 
it  waa  become  a  general  maxim,  that  the  House  of  Gommona  had  been  lo  mndi 
aoeuatomed  to  have  a  miniater  of  ita  own,  they  would  not  any  longer  be  goTemed  by 
deputy.  Fox  insisted  on  being  made  secretary  of  state,  much  againat  the  King's 
inclination,  aa  well  as  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's :  ibr  though  his  Migeaty  preferred.Fox 
to  Piti,  he  Uked  Sir  Thomaa  Robinson  better  than  either  of  them ;  for  Sir  Thomas  did 
as  he  was  directed,  understood  foreign  affairs,  and  pretended  to  nothing  ftirtheCi 
Howerer,  Fox  carzied  his  point" —  Waldegr<we*4  Memoin,  p.  1& — Wiuobi, 


17C5.]  TO  MR  CHUT8.  471 

Trincolo,  irbo  is  vioaoj  oyer  him,  but  is  listiiig  BedfordBi  and  who- 
ever will  list  itiQi  him,  as  fast  as  he  can.  One  who  has  been  his 
piedeoeBSor  in  suffering  by  sach  an  allianoe,  my  Loid  Chesterfield, 
told  him,  **  Well,  the  Dnke  of  Newcastle  has  tamed  out  everybody 
else,  and  now  he  has  tamed  out  himseUl''  Sir  Thomas  Bobinson 
IB  to  return  to  the  Great  Wardrobe,  with  an  additional  pension 
on  Ireland  of  2000/.  a  year.  This  is  taming  a  cypher  into  figures 
indeed  I  Lord  Barrington  is  to  be  Secretary  at  War.  This  change, 
however,  is  not  to  take  place  till  after  the  Parliament  is  met,  which 
is  not  till  the  13th  of  next  month,  because  Mr.  Fox  is  to  preside  at 
the  Cock-pit  the  night  before  the  House  opens.  How  Mr.  Leggo 
will  take  this  deposition  is  not  known.  He  has  detemiined  not  to 
resign,  but  to  be  tamed  out ;  I  should  think  this  would  satisfy  his 
soraples,  even  if  he  had  made  a  vow  against  resigning. 

As  England  grows  turbulent  again,  Ireland  grows  calm  again. 
Mr.  Conway,  who  has  gone  thither  secretary  to  Lord  Hartington, 
has  with  great  pmdence  and  skill  pacified  that  kingdom :  you  may 
imagine  that  I  am  not  a  little  happy  at  his  acquiring  renown.  The 
Primate  is  to  be  the  peace-offering. 

If  there  were  any  private  news,  as  there  are  none,  I  ooold  not 
possibly  to-day  step  out  of  my  high  historical  pantoufles  to  tell  it 
you.  Adieu  I  You  know  I  don't  dislike  to  see  the  Kings  and 
Queens  and  Knarea  of  this  world  shufSed  backwards  end  forwards ; 
consequently  I  look  on,  very  well  amused,  and  very  indifEsrent  what- 
ever is  tramps  I 


48«.    TO  JOHir  OHUTIB,  SSQ. 

AHmgUm  Stnet,  8epL  29, 1765. 

I  SHOULD  not  answer  your  letter  ao  soon,  as  you  write  so  qften^  if  I 
had  not  something  particular  to  tell  you.  Mr.  Fox  is  to  be  Secretary 
of  State.  The  history  of  this  event,  in  short,  is  this:  George 
Elector  o£  Hanoyer,  and  Thomas  King  of  England,  have  been 
exceedingly  alarmed.  By  some  misapprehension,  the  Bussian  and 
Hessian  treaties,  the  greatest  blessings  that  were  ever  calculated  for 
this  country,  have  been  totally,  and  almost  universally  disapproved. 
Mr.  L^;ge  grew  conseiefitious  about  them ;  the  Speaker,  constitu- 
tional ;  Mr.  Pitt»  patriot :  Sir  George  Lee,  scrapulous ;  Lord  Egmont, 
uncertain ;  the  Dake  of  Devonshire,  something  that  he  meant  for 
some  of  Oiese ;  and  my  uncle,  I  suppose,  Jrtigal^-hxm  you  know. 
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Let  a  Pttriiainent  be  ever  80  zeady  to  Tote  for  anyfliiiigy  ]re^ 
body  in  both  Honsee  is  againat  a  thing,  why  the  Pailiamenl  itself 
can't  oany  a  point  against  both  Honsee,  This  made  snoh  a  dilwnma, 
that»  after  trying  everybody  elae^  and  being  ready  to  fling  up  flian- 
aelyesy  Sing  Thomas  and  his  Ghancellor  ofEered  Mr.  Fox  the  bomoor 
of  defending  and  saying  them.  He^  who  is  all  Christian  charity, 
and  forgiving  everybody  but  himself  and  those  who  dissuaded  him, 
for  not  taking  the  seals  before,  consented  to  undertake  the  cause  of 
the  treaties,  and  is  to  have  the  management  of  the  House  of 
Commons  as  long  as  he  can  keep  it  In  the  mean  time,  to  give  his 
new  friends  all  the  assistance  he  can,  he  is  endeavooiing  to  bring 
the  BedfordB  to  court ;  and  if  any  other  person  in  the  world  hates 
King  Thomas,  why  Mr.  Fox  is  very  willing  to  bring  them  to  court 
too.  In  the  mean  time,  Mr.  Pitt  is  scouring  his  old  Hanoverian 
trumpet  and  Mr.  Legge  is  to  acooompany  him  with  his  hnrdy-gnidy. 

Mr«  Mann  did  not  teQ  me  a  wovd  of  his  intending  you  a  visit. 
The  reason  the  Daores  have  not  been  with  you  is,  tiiey  have  been 
at  court;  and  as  at  present  there  are  as  many  royal  hands  to  kiss 
as  a  Japanese  idol  has,  it  takes  some  time  to  slobber  through  the 
whole  ceremony, 

I  have  some  thoughts  of  going  to  Bath  for  a  week;  though  I 
don't  know  whether  my  love  for  my  country,  while  my  count^  is 
in  a  quandary,  may  not  detain  me  hereaboutB,  When  Mr.  Munts 
has  done,  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  pacquet  him  up,  and  send  him 
to  Strawberry.  I  rather  wish  you  would  bring  him  yourself;  I  am 
impatient  for  the  drawing  you  announced  to  me.  A  commission 
has  passed  the  seals,  I  mean  of  secrecy,  (for  I  don't  know  whether 
they  must  not  be  stole,)  to  get  you  some  swans ;  and  as  in  this  age 
one  ought  not  to  despair  of  anything  where  robbery  is  concerned,  I 
have  some  hopes  of  succeeding.  If  you  should  want  any  French 
ships  for  your  water,  there  are  great  numbers  to  be  bad  cheap,  and 
small  enough !    Adieu  I 


iSe.    TO  BICHAKD  BSNTLET,  K8Q. 

AfimgUm  Sired,  BepL  SO,  178B. 

SoLOMOK  says  somewhere  or  other,  I  think  it  ib  in  Castdvetro's, 
or  Castelnuovo's  edition — is  there  not  such  a  oneP — tiiat  the 
in&tuation  of  a  nation  for  a  foolish  minister  is  like  that  of  a  lover 
for  an  ugly  woman :  when  once  he  opens  his  eyes,  he  wonders  what 
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flie  devil  bewiiolied  him.  This  is  tiie  text  to  the  present  sermon  in 
politiosy  which  I  shall  not  diyide  under  three  heads,  but  tell  you 
at  once,  tliat  no  minister  was  ever  nearer  the  predipioe  than  ours 
has  been.  I  did  tell  yon,  I  belieyey  tiiat  Legge  had  refused  to  sign 
the  warrant  for  the  Hessian  subsidy :  in  short,  he  heartily  resented 
the  quiok  coldness  that  followed  his  exaltation,  waited  for  an 
opportunity  of  revraige,  found  this ;  and,  to  be  sure,  no  vengeance 
ever  took  speedier  strides.  All  the  world  revolted  against  subsidiary 
treaties ;  nobody  was  left  to  defend  them  but  Murray,  and  he  did 
not  care  to  venture.  Offers  of  gradousness,  of  cabinet  councillor, 
of  chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  were  made  to  right  and  left.  Dr.  Lee 
was  conscientious :  Mr.  Pitt  might  be  brought,  in  compliment  to 
his  Majesty,  to  digest  one — but  a  system  of  subsidies — impossible  I 
In  short,  flie  very  first  ministership  was  offered  to  be  made  over  to 
my  Lord  Granville.  He  begged  to  be  excused — he  was  not  fit  for 
ii  Well,  you  laugh — all  this  is  taxL  At  last  we  were  forced  to 
strike  sail  to  Mr.  Fox :  he  is  named  for  Secretary  of  State,  with  not 
only  the  lead,  but  the  power  of  the  House  of  Commons.  You  ask, 
in  the  room  of  which  secretary  P  What  signifies  of  which  f  Why, 
I  think,  of  Sir  Thomas  Robinson,  who  returns  to  his  Wardrobe ; 
and  Lord  Banrington  comes  into  the  War-office.  This  is  the  pre- 
sent state  of  things  in  this  grave  reasonable  island :  the  union  hug 
like  two  cats  over  a  string;  the  rest  are  arming  for  opposition. 
But  I  will  not  promise  any  more  warlike  winters ;  I  remember  how 
soon  the  campaign  of  the  last  was  addled. 

Li  Leland,  Mr.  Conway  has  pacified  all  things :  the  Irish  are  to 
get  as  drank  as  ever  to  the  glorious  and  immortal  memory  of  King 
Gteorge,  and  the  prerogative  is  to  be  exalted  as  higb  as  ever,  by 
being  obliged  to  give  up  the  Primate.  There !  I  think  I  have  told 
you  volumes :  yet  I  know  you  will  not  be  content,  you  will  want  to 
know  something  of  the  war,  and  of  America ;  but,  I  assure  you, 
it  is  not  the  ban^ton  to  talk  of  either  this  week.  We  think  not  of 
the  former,  and  of  the  latter  we  should  think  to  very  little  purpose, 
for  we  have  not  heard  a  syllable  more;  Braddock's  defeat  still 
remains  in  the  situation  of  the  longest  battle  that  ever  was  fought 
with  nobody.  Content  your  English  spirit  with  knowing  that  there 
are  very  near  three  thousand  French  prisoners  in  England,  taken 
out  of  several  ships. 
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4t7.    TO  QBOBOE  MONTAQU.  BSa 
Ht  DiAft  8»:  ArtimffUm 8lreel,  Od.  7, 175& 

Nobody  lining  tods  more  for  yoa  than  I  do:  nobody  knows 
better  either  the  goodness  or  tendemess  of  your  heart,  or  the  zeal 
value  of  the  person  you  have  lost'  I  cannot  flatter  myself  that 
anything  I  could  say  would  comfort  you  under  an  affliction  so  wdl 
founded ;  but  I  should  haye  set  out,  and  endeavoured  to  shaze  your 
concern,  if  Mrs.  Trevor  had  not  told  me  that  you  were  going  into 
CSheshire.  I  will  only  say,  that  if  you  think  change  of  place  can 
contribute  at  all  to  divert  your  melancholy,  you  know  wheze  you 
would  be  most  welcome ;  and  whenever  you  will  come  to  Strawberry 
Hill,  you  will,  at  least,  if  you  do  not  find  a  comforter,  find  a  mort 
sincere  friend  that  pities  your  distress,  and  would  do  anything  upon 
earth  to  alleviate  your  misfortune.  If  you  can  listen  yet  to  any 
advice,  let  me  recommend  to  you  to  give  up  aU  thoughts  cf  Gbeafe> 
worth ;  you  will  never  be  able  to  support  life  there  any  more :  let 
me  look  out  for  some  little  box  for  you  in  my  neighbourhood.  You 
can  live  nowhere  where  yon  will  be  more  beloved ;  and  you  will 
there  always  have  it  in  your  power  to  enjoy  company  or  solitude, 
as  you  like.  I  have  long  wiclied  to  get  you  so  for  back  into  the 
world,  and  now  it  is  become  absolutely  necessary  for  your  health 
and  peace.  I  will  say  no  more,  lest  too  long  a  letter  should  be 
either  troublesome  or  make  you  think  it  necessary  to  answer ;  but 
do  not,  till  you  find  it  more  agreeable  to  vent  your  grief  this  way 
than  in  any  other.  I  am,  my  good  Sir,  with  hearty  concern  and 
affection,  yours  most  sincerely. 

4S8.    TO  RICHABD  BENtlSr,  £SQ. 

ArlinffUm  Street,  OcL  19, 1755. 

Do  you  love  royal  quarrels  P  You  may  be  served — I  know  you 
donH  love  an  invasion — nay,  that  even  passes  my  taste ;  U  will  make 
too  much  party.  In  shor^  the  lady  dowager  Prudence  begins  to 
step  a  little  over  the  threshold  of  that  discretion  which  she  has 
always  hitherto  so  sanctimoniously  observed.    She  is  suspected  of 

'  Mr.    Kontaga's   nnmarried   aUter,   Harriet    Montagn.     See    next  letter.— 

CUVVIIIGBAIC. 
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strange  whims ;  so  strange,  as  neiflier  to  like  more  Gterman 
or  more  G^eiman  matohes.  A  strong  fection,  professedly  against  the 
treaties,'  openly  against  Mr.  Fox,  and  ooyertly  under  the  banners 
of  the  aforesaid  Lad/y  Prudence^  arm  from  all  quartera  against  the 
opening  of  the  session.  Her  ladyship's  eldest  boy  declares  violently 
against  being  bewo^enbutthd* — a  word  which  I  do  not  pretaid  to 
understand,  as  it  is  not  in  Mr.  Johnson's  new  Dictionary.  There  I 
now  I  have  been  as  enigmatic  as  ever  I  have  aocnsed  you  of  being; 
and  hoping  you  will  not  be  able  to  expound  my  German  hiero- 
glyphics,  I  proceed  to  tell  you  in  plain  English  tiiat  we  are  going 
to  be  invaded.  I  have  wifliin  this  day  or  two  seen  grandees  of  ten, 
twenty,  and  thirty  thousand  pounds  a-year,  who  are  in  a  mortal 
fright ;  consequently,  it  would  be  impertinent  in  much  less  folk  to 
tremble,  and  accordingly  they  don't.    At  court  there  is  no  doubt  but 

1  Lord  ClMstoifield,  in  ft  letUr  to  Mr.  DayroUfli,  of  tliA  4tk  of  tUi  month,  nji^ 
"the  next  Mmon,  which  now  draws  yery  near,  will,  I  beliere,  be  ft  Tery  tronbleeome 
one;  ftnd  I  really  think  it  Teiy  donbtAil  whether  the  aabeidiary  trefttiea  with  Bnasift 
ftttd  Oaaael  wiU  be  carried  or  not  To  be  tan,  mnch  may  be  aaid  againat  both;  hot 
yet  I  dread  the  comeqnencea  of  r^eeting  them  by  Pariimnent^  dnce  they  are  niade.* 
— ^WuaHT. 

*  TIkia  is  an  allnsion  to  ft  eonlemplftted  mairiase  between  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
afterwards  George  II L,  and  a  daughter  of  the  Doke  of  Bmnswiek  Wolfenbattle.  The 
foUowing  is  Lord  Waldegrave's  aoooant  of  this  project : — "  An  erent  happened  about 
the  middle  of  the  sammer,  which  engaged  Leicester  Honse  still  deeper  in  Action  than 
th^  at  first  intended.  The  Prince  of  Wales  was  Jost  entering  into  his  ei^teenth 
year;  and  being  of  a  modest,  sober  disposition,  with  a  healthy,  vigorons  constitation, 
it  might  reasonably  be  supposed  that  a  matrimonial  companion  might  be  no  unae- 
cepti&le  amusement  The  Duchess  of  Brunswick  Wolfenbuttle^  with  her  two  unmar- 
ried daughters,  waited  on  Us  K^festy  at  Hanover.  The  elder,  both  as  to  penon  and 
understanding,  was  a  most  accomplished  Princess:  the  King  was  charmed  with  her 
eheerfnl,  modest,  and  sensible  behariour,  and  wished  to  make  her  his  grsnd-danghter, 
being  too  old  to  make  her  his  wile.  I  remember  his  telling  me,  with  great  eagemeHi^ 
that  had  he  been  only  twenty  years  yonnger,  she  would  noTcr  hare  been  refosed  by 
ft  Prince  of  Wales,  but  should  at  once  hare  been  Queen  of  England.  Kow,  whethci 
his  Migesty  spoke  seriously  is  Tery  little  to  the  purpose ;  his  grandson's  hi^ipiness  waa 
undoubtedly  his  principal  object ;  and  he  was  desirous  the  match  might  be  concluded 
before  his  own  death,  that  the  Princess  of  Wales  should  hare  no  temptation  to  do  a 
Job  for  her  relations,  by  marrying  her  son  to  one  of  the  Base  Gotha  IkmUy,  who  might 
not  hftTe  the  amiable  accomplishments  of  the  Princess  of  WolfenbntUe.  The  Ki^'a 
intentions,  it  may  easily  be  imagined,  were  not  agreeable  to  the  Princess  of  Walesi 
She  knew  the  temper  of  the  Prince  her  son ;  that  he  was  by  nature  indolent^  hated 
buainess,  but  lored  a  domestic  life,  ftnd  would  mftke  an  excellent  husband.  She  knew 
alao  that  the  young  Princess,  baring  merit  and  understanding  equal  to  her  beauty^ 
must  in  a  short  time  have  the  greatest  influence  over  him.  In  which  drcumstanoes, 
it  may  natnraUy  be  oondnded  that  her  Boyal  Highness  did  every  thing  in  her  power 
to  prerent  the  match.  The  Prince  of  Wales  waa  taught  to  beliere  that  he  was  to  be 
made  a  sacrifice  merely  to  gratify  the  Klng'a  private  interest  in  the  electorate  of 
Hanover.  The  young  Princess  waa  moat  cruelly  represented;  many  even  of  her 
perfections  were  aggravated  into  ftnlts ;  his  Boyal  Highness  implidtly  believing  every 
idle  tale  and  improbable  aspersion,  till  his  pr^udioe  againat  her  amounted  to  ftvenion 
itaelt"—  Waldegnwe^s  Manain,  p.  89.— Wmoht. 
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an  attempt  will  be  made  before  Ghristmaa.  I  find  Talour  is  Hke 
▼iitae :  impregnable  as  they  boast  themseLyes,  it  is  disooyered  fliat 
on  the  first  attack  both  lie  strangely  open  I  They  are  raising  more 
men^  camps  are  to  be  formed  in  K^t  and  Snasez,  the  Dnke  of 
Newcastle  is  firightened  out  of  his  wits,  which,  thoogb  he  has  lost 
so  often,  you  know  he  always  recovers,  and  as  fresh  as  ever.  Lord 
£^ont  despairs  of  the  commonwealth ;  and  I  am  going  to  fortify 
my  castle  of  Strawberry,  according  to  an  old  charter  I  should  have 
had  for  embattling  and  making  a  deep  ditch.  But  here  am  I 
laughing  when  I  really  ought  to  ciy,  both  with  my  puUic  eye  and 
my  private  one.  I  have  told  you  what  I  think  ought  to  sluice  my 
public  qre ;  and  your  private  eye  too  will  moisten,  when  I  teQ  you 
that  poor  Miss  Harriet  Montagu  is  dead.  She  died  about  a  fort- 
night ago ;  but  having  nothing  else  to  tell  you,  I  would  not  send 
a  letter  so  &r  with  only  such  melancholy  news — and  so,  you  will 
say,  I  staid  tiU  I  could  tell  still  more  bad  news.  The  truth  is,  I 
have  for  some  time  had  two  letters  of  yours  to  answer :  it  is  three 
weeks  since  I  wrote  to  you,  and  one  b^;ins  to  doubt  whether  one 
shall  ever  be  able  to  writeagain.  I  will  hope  all  my  best  hopes;  for 
I  have  no  sort  of  intention  at  this  time  of  day  of  finishing  either  as 
a  martyr  or  a  hero.  I  rather  intend  to  live  and  record  both  those 
professions,  if  need  be ;  and  I  have  no  inclination  to  scuttle  barefoot 
after  a  Duke  of  Wolfenbuttle's  army,  as  Philip  de  Gomines  says  he 
saw  their  graces  of  Exeter  and  Somerset  trudge  after  the  Duke  of 
Burgondy's.  The  invasion,  though  not  much  in  foshion  yet,  begins, 
like  Moses's  rod,  to  swallow  other  news,  both  political  and  suicidicaL 
Our  politics  I  have  sketched  out  to  you,  and  can  only  add,  that 
Mr.  Fox's  ministry  does  not  as  yet  promise  to  be  of  long  duration. 
When  it  was  first  thought  that  he  had  got  the  better  of  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle,  Oharles  Townshend  said  admirably,  that  he  was  sure 
the  Duchess,  like  the  old  Cavaliers,  would  make  a  vow  not  to  shave 
her  beard  tQl  the  Bostoration. 

I  can't  recollect  the  least  morsel  of  a  fess  or  chevron  of  the  Boy- 
nets  :  they  did  not  happen  to  enter  into  any  extinct  genealogy  for 
whose  welfare  I  interest  myself.  I  sent  your  letter  to  Mr.  Chute, 
who  is  still  under  his  own  vine :  Mr.  Muntz  is  still  with  him,  recover- 
ing of  a  violent  fever.  Adieu  I  If  memoirs  don't  grow  too  memorable, 
I  think  this  season  will  produce  a  laige  crop. 

P.8.  I  believe  I  scarce  ever  mentioned  to  you  last  winter  flie 
follies  of  the  Opera :  the  impertinences  of  a  great  smger  were  too 
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old  and  too  common  a  topic.  I  most  mention  fhem  now,  when  they 
rise  to  any  impzoyement  in  the  character  of  national  folly.  The 
Mingotti,  a  noble  figoroy  a  great  mistress  of  mnsicy  and  amost  incom* 
parable  actress,  soipassed  any  thing  I  ever  saw  for  the  extrayagance 
of  her  humours.'  She  never  song  above  one  night  in  three,  from  a 
fever  upon  her  temper :  and  never  would  act  at  all  when  Ricdarelli, 
the  first  man,  was  to  be  in  dialogue  with  her.'  Her  fevers  grew  so 
high,  that  the  audience  caught  them,  and  hissed  her  more  than  once: 
she  herself  once  turned  and  hissed  again — ^Tit  pro  tat  geminat  top 
h^avaiuifioiumi — Well,  among  the  treaties  which  a  secretary  of  state 
has  negotiated  this  summer,  he  has  contracted  for  a  mccedaneum  to 
the  MingottL  In  short,  there  is  a  woman  hired  to  sing  when  the 
other  shall  be  out  of  humour  I 

Here  is  a  ^  World '  by  Lord  Chesterfield :  *  the  first  part  is  very 
pretty,  till  it  luns  into  witticism.  I  have  marked  the  passages  I 
particularly  like. 

You  will  not  draw  Henry  lY .  at  a  siege  for  me :  pray  don't  draw 
Louis  XY.* 

489.    TO  JOHK  OHUTIB,  ESQ. 

ArUmtfiom  Street,  OeU  20, 175& 

You  know,  my  dear  Sir,  that  I  do  not  love  to  have  you  taken 
unprepared :  the  last  visit  I  announced  to  you  was  of  the  Lord 
Dacre  of  the  South  and  of  the  Lady  Baroness,  his  spouse :  the  next 
company  you  may  expect  will  be  composed  of  the  Prince  of  Soubise 
and  twdve  thousand  French ;  though,  as  winter  is  coming  on,  they 
will  scarce  stay  in  the  country,  but  hasten  to  London.  I  need  not 
protest  to  you  I  believe,  that  I  am  serious,  and  that  an  invasion 
before  Christmas  will   certainly  be  attempted;  you  will  believe 

>  The  following  is  Dr.  Bump's  aoeonnt :— "  Upon  the  mooeflt  of  JTomelli'i 
'AndromafCa'adimiip  vm  thrown  by  the  indisposition  of  KingotU,  during  which 
?ZBsi  WIS  called  npon  to  play  her  pert  in  that  opera;  when  suspicion  arisGig,  that 
Mingotti's  was  a  mere  dramatic  and  politieal  oold,  the  pnblie  was  mneh  ont  of  homonr, 
till  she  resumed  her  function  in  Metastaslo's  adminble  drama  of  '  Demofoonte/  in 
which  she  acquired  more  applause,  and  augmented  her  theatrical  consequence  beyond 
any  period  of  her  peribnnanee  in  England." — Wbioht. 

s  **  Uicdarelli  was  a  neat  and  pleasing  perfonner,  with  a  dear,  flexible,  and  silrer- 
toned  Toice ;  but  so  mu<A  inferior  to  Mlngotti,  both  in  singing  and  acting;  that  he 
was  nerer  in  Tery  high  fisTOur."— Da.  BnuiiT.— Wbiohv. 

'  No.  146,  Adriee  to  the  Ladies  on  their  return  to  the  oountiy. — ^WiieRV. 

«  Alludiog  to  the  sutject  Mr.  Walpole  had  proposed  to  him  for  a  pieture,  in  the 
letter  of  the  16th  of  August,  and  to  the  then  expected  iuTasbn  of  England  by 
Unis  XV.— WAI.P0U 
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me  at  the  first  woid.  It  is  a  little  haid^  however !  they  need  not 
enyy  ns  General  Braddock's  laurels;  they  were  not  in  such 
quantity  I 

Parliamentary  and  subsidiary  politics  are  in  great  ferment.  I 
could  tell  you  much  if  I  saw  you ;  but  I  will  not  while  you  stay  there 
— yety  as  I  am  a  true  friend  and  not  to  be  changed  by  prosperity,  I 
can't  neglect  offering  you  my  services  when  I  am  eensS  to  be  well 
with  a  minister.  It  is  so  long  since  I  was,  and  I  believe  so  little  a 
while  that  I  shall  be  so,  (to  be  sure,  I  mean  that  he  will  be  minister^) 
that  I  moBtfaire  vahir  my  interest,  while  I  have  any — in  short,  shall 
I  get  yon  one  of  these  new  independent  companies  P — ^Hush  I  don't 
tell  lb.  Muntz  how  powerful  I  am :  his  warlike  spirit  will  want  to 
coincide  with  my  ministerial  one;  and  it  would  be  very  incon- 
venient to  the  Lords  Castlecomers  to  have  him  knocked  on  flie 
head  before  he  had  finished  all  the  strawberries  and  vines  that  we 
lust  after. 

I  had  a  note  from  Oray,  who  is  still  at  Stoke ;  and  he  desires 
I  would  tell  you,  that  he  has  continued  pretty  welL  Do  come. 
Adieu! 

Lottery  tickets  rise:  subsidiary  treaties  imder  par — I  don't 
say,  no  price.  Lord  Robert  Bertie,  with  a  company  of  the  Ghiards, 
has  thrown  himself  into  Dover  Oastle;  don't  they  sound  very 
wuvfulL 

440.    TO  SIB  HORAGB  KAKN. 

StroMibenry  HQl,  OcL  27, 17i& 

When  the  newspapers  swarm  with  our  military  preparations  at 
home,  with  encampments,  fire-ships,  floating  castles  at  the  mouths 
of  the  great  rivers,  &c,  in  short,  when  we  expect  an  invasion,  you 
would  chide,  or  be  disposed  to  chide  me,  if  I  were  quite  silent — and 
yet,  what  can  I  tell  you  more  than  that  an  invasion  is  threatened  P 
that  sixteen  thousand  men  are  about  Dunkirk,  and  that  they  are 
assembling  great  quantities  of  flat-bottomed  boats  I  Perhaps  they 
will  attempt  some  landing ;  they  are  certainly  fiill  of  res^itment ; 
they  broke  the  peace,  took  our  forts  and  built  others  on  our  bound- 
aries ;  we  did  not  bear  it  patiently ;  we  retook  two  forts,  attacked  or 
have  been  going  to  attack  others,  and  have  taken  vast  numbers  of 
their  ships :  this  is  the  state  of  the  provocation — ^what  is  more  pro- 
voking, for  once  we  have  not  sent  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  men  to 
Flanders  on  whom  they  might  vent  their  revenge.    Weill  then 
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fhey  must  oome  here,  and  perhaps  inyite  ihe  Pretender  to  be  of  the 
party ;  not  in  a  yery  popular  %ht  for  him,  to  be  brought  by  the 
French  in  revenge  of  a  national  war.  You  will  ask  me,  if  we  are 
alarmed?  the  people  not  at  all  so :  a  minister  or  two,  who  are  sub- 
ject to  alarms,  are — and  that  is  no  bad  circumstance.  We  are  as 
much  an  island  as  erer,  and  I  think  a  much  less  eiqxised  one  than 
we  have  been  for  many  yean.  Our  fleet  is  vast ;  our  army  at  home, 
and  ready,  and  two-thirds  stronger  than  when  we  were  threatened 
in  1744 ;  the  season  has  been  the  wettest  that  ever  has  been  known, 
consequently  the  roads  not  yery  inyadeable :  and  there  is  the  addi- 
tional little  circumstance  of  the  late  rebellion  defeated ;  I  belieye  I 
may  reckon  too.  Marshal  Saxe  dead.  You  see  our  situation  is 
not  desperate:  in  short,  we  escaped  in  '44,  and  when  the  rebeb 
were  at  Derby  in  '45 ;  we  must  haye  bad  luck  indeed,  if  we  fiedl 
now! 

Our  Parliament  meets  in  a  fortnight ;  if  no  French  come,  our 
campaign  there  will  be  warm ;  nay,  and  uncommon,  the  opposition 
will  be  chiefly  composed  of  men  in  place.  You  know  we  always 
refine;  it  used  to  be  an  imputation  on  our  senators,  that  they 
opposed  to  get  places.  They  now  oppose  to  get  better  places  I  We 
are  a  comical  nation  (I  speak  with  all  due  regard  to  our  gravity  I)— 
it  were  a  pity  we  should  be  destroyed,  if  it  were  only  for  the  sake  of 
posterity ;  we  shall  not  be  half  so  droll,  if  we  were  either  a  province 
to  France,  or  under  an  absolute  prince  of  our  own. 

I  am  sorry  you  are  losing  my  Lord  Cork ;  you  must  balance  ttie 
loss  with  that  of  Miss  Pitt,'  who  is  a  dangerous  inmate.  You  ask 
me  if  liiave  seen  Lord  Northumberland's  Triumph  of  Bacchus  ;*  I 
have  not :  you  know  I  never  approved  the  thought  of  those  copies, 
and  I  have  adjourned  my  curiosity  till  the  gallery  is  thrown  open 
with  the  first  Masquerade.    Adieu !  my  dear  Sir. 

'  BUatbeth  Pitt,  rister  of  Lord  Chatham.  She  had  heen  maid  of  honour  to  Angoata 
PtinoeaB  of  Wales ;  than  Ured  openly  with  Lord  Talbot  as  his  mistreee;  vent  to 
Italy,  turned  Catholie,  and  married ;  came  back,  wrote  against  her  brother,  and  a 
trifling  pamphlet  recommending  magazines  of  oom,  and  called  herself  GUra  VUlien 
Pitt — WAI.P0LI.— Compare  Letter  to  Mann,  Jannaiy  28, 1761 — CunrisoBAJC. 

*  Hugh,  Esri  and  afterwards  Dnke  of  Korthnmberland,  bespoke  at  a  great  price 
fire  copies  of  capital  picftnres  in  Italy,  by  Ment^  Pompeo  BiUtoni,  4Ee.,for  his  gallery 
at  Northnmbeiland  House.— Waltoli. 
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441.    TO  SIR  HORACB  KANlf. 

AfiinifUm  Slreei,  Monk  81, 175& 

As  the  inyasion  is  not  ready,  we  are  forced  to  take  up  with  a 
▼ietory.  An  aooonnt  came  y^terday,  that  Gfeneral  Johnson '  had 
defeated  the  French  near  the  lake  St  Saerementy  had  killed  one 
thousand,  and  taken  the  lieatenant-general  who  commanded  them 
prisoner ;  his  name  is  Dieskan,  aSazon,  an  esteemed  eHre  of  Marshal 
Saxe.  By  the  printed  account,  which  I  enclose,  Johnson  showed 
great  generalship  and  bravery.  As  the  whole  business  was  done  by 
irregulars,  it  does  not  lessen  the  faults  of  Braddook,  and  the  panic  of 
his  troops.  If  I  were  so  disposed,  I  could  conceiTe  that  there  are 
heroes  in  the  world  who  are  not  quite  pleased  with  flus  eztra- 
martinette  success* — but  we  won't  blame  those  Alexanders,  till  they 
have  beaten  the  French  in  Kent  I  You  know  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  abuse  them,  when  they  hare  done  all  the  service  they  can  I  The 
other  enclosed  paper  ia  another  *  World,"  by  my  Lord  Chesterfield ; 
not  so  pretfy,  I  think,  as  the  last ;  yet  it  has  merit  While  Eng- 
land and  France  are  at  war,  and  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt  going  to  war, 
his  lordship  is  coolly  amusing  himself  at  picquet  at  Bath  with  a 
Moravian  baron,  who  would  be  in  prison,  if  his  creditors  did 
not  occasionally  release  him  to  play  with  and  cheat  my  Lord 
Chesterfield,  as  the  only  chance  they  have  for  recovering  their 
money  I 

We  expect  the  Parliament  to  be  thronged,  and  great  animosities. 
I  will  not  send  you  one  of  the  eggs  that  ore  laid ;  for  so  many 
poUtioal  ones  have  been  addled  of  late  years,  that  I  believe  all  the 
state  game-cocks  in  the  world  are  impot^t 

I  did  not  doubt  but  that  you  would  be  struck  with  the  death  of 
poor  Bland.*    I,  t'other  nighti  at  White's,  found  a  very  remarkable 

^  In  Uie  foUowing  month  erotled  Sir  WiUlun  Jolunon,  Btri.  PteUMneni  wit  lo 
ntiified  with  hb  oondoct  on  tlili  oecMion,  Uutt  it  votod  him  tha  nun  of  50001.  He 
aftorwardi  diitingnlBhed  bimidf  at  a  nogotiaior  with  the  Indian  tribee,  end  wie 
nltimately  ehoaen  eolonel  of  the  Six  Natloni,  and  aaperintendeni  of  Indian  aflUn 
for  the  nortliem  parts  of  America.  He  became  well  aoqnainted  with  the  manneie 
and  langoage  of  the  Indiana,  and,  in  177S,  lent  to  the  KojIaX  Society  iome  vilnable 
eommonicaiioni  lelatire  to  theuL    He  died  in  1774. — Wuom. 

'  Alluding  to  the  Dnke  of  Cnmberland. — WAtPOUk 

'  Ko.  148,  On  Civility  and  Good-breeding.— Waionv. 

*  Sir  John  BhuuL    See  toL  iL  pw  418* — Cvmiuobaji. 
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entry  in  onrTery — ^very  remarkable  wager-book :i  ''Lord  Mount- 
ford'  bets  Sir  John  Bland  twenty  guineas  that  Nash  outlines 
Gibber  I "  How  odd  that  these  two  old  oreataresy  selected  for 
their  antiqnitiesi  should  liye  to  see  both  their  wagerers  put  an  end 
to  their  own  liyes  t  Gibber  is  within  a  fow  days  of  eighty-four^  still 
heariy,  and  dear,  and  welL  I  told  him  I  was  glad  to  see  him  look 
soweU:  '' Taith/' said  he, ''itisTeiy  weU  that  I  look  at  aU ! ''-- 
I  shall  thank  you  for  the  Ormer  shells  and  roots ;  and  shall  desire 
your  permission  to  finish  my  letter  already.  As  the  Parliament  is 
to  meet  so  soon,  you  are  likely  to  be  overpowered  with  my  dispatches. 
— I  have  been  thinning  my  wood  of  trees,  and  planting  them  out 
more  into  the  field :  I  am  fitting  np  the  old  kitchen  for  a  ohina- 
room :  I  am  building  a  bedchamber  for  myself  over  the  old  blue* 
room,  in  which  I  intend  to  die,  though  not  yet ;  and  some  trifles  of 
this  kind,  which  I  do  not  qpedfy  to  you,  because  I  intend  to  reserve 
a  little  to  be  quite  new  to  you.    Adieu  I 


44S.    TO  GBOBOB  MONTAGU,  SSa 
Mr  DiAE  Sim :  Strawberry  HiU,  Nun,  8, 1765. 

You  oblige  me  extremely  by  giving  me  this  commission;  and 
though  I  am  exceedingly  uidike  Solomon  in  every  thing  else,  I  wiU 
at  least  resemble  him  in  remembering  you  to  the  Hiram  jGrom  whom 
I  obtained  my  cedars  of  libanus.  He  is  by  men  called  Ghristopher 
Gray,  nurseryman  at  Fulham.  I  mention  cedars  first,  because  they 
are  the  most  beautiful  of  the  evergreen  race,  and  because  they  are 
the  dearest ;  half  a  guinea  a-piece  in  baskets.  The  arbutuis  are 
scarce  a  crown  a-piece,  but  they  are  very  beautiful :  the  lignum- 
vitsd  I  would  not  recommend  to  you;  they  stink  abominably  if  you 
touch  them,  and  never  make  a  handsome  tree :  the  Chinese  arbor- 
vitsB  is  very  beautifoL  I  have  a  smaU  nursery  myself,  scarce  bigger 
than  (mt  of  those  phatant  gardoM  which  Solomon  describes,  and 
which  if  his  /okt  (me  meant  the  church,  I  suppose  must  have  meant 
the  churchward*  Well,  out  of  this  little  pareley^hed  of  mine,  I  can 
fixmish  you  with  a  few  plants,  particularly  three  Chinese  arbor-vitaas, 
a  dozen  of  the  New  England  or  Lord  Weymouth's  pine,  which  is 
that  beautiful  tree  that  we  have  so  much  admired  at  the  Duke  of 

>  This  remaikftble  Book  (I  h«f6  seen  it)  Uiiillpiwervedai  Whiie*i.— CmnamnAX. 
*  Loid  MoQ&tloid  would  htTO  been  the  winner.    Gibber  died  in  1767;  Nftsh  in 
1761.— WUORT. 

VOL.  VL  II 
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Argyll's  fin*  its  dean  strai^t  stem,  the  Hghtneas  of  its  hairy  greeii» 
and  for  bemg  feathered  qnite  to  the  groimd:  they  should  stand  in  a 
moist  soil,  and  care  muiBt  be  taken  every  year  to  dear  away  all 
plants  and  trees  around  them,  that  fhey  may  have  free  air  and  room 
to  expand  themsdves.  Besides  these  I  shall  send  you  twelTo  stone 
or  Italian  pines,  twelve  pinasters,  twdve  black  sproce  firs»  two 
Caroline  cherries,  thirty  evergreen  cytisns,  a  pretty  shrob  that  grows 
very  fast,  and  may  be  cut  down  as  yon  please,  fifty  Spanish  brooms^ 
and  six  acacias,  the  genteelest  tree  of  all,  but  yon  mixst  take  care  to 
plant  them  in  a  first  row,  and  where  they  will  be  wdl  shdtered,  for 
the  least  wind  tears  and  breaks  them  to  pieces.  All  these  are  ready» 
whenever  you  will  give  me  directions,  how,  and  where  to  send  them. 
They  are  exceedingly  small,  as  I  have  but  latdy  taken  to  propa- 
gate mysdf ;  but  then  they  will  travel  more  safdy,  wiU  be  more  sore 
of  living,  and  will  grow  &ster  than  larger.  Other  sorts  of  erer* 
greens,  that  you  must  have,  are  silver  and  Scotdi  firs ;  Virginia 
cedars,  which  should  stand  forwards  and  have  nothing  touch  them ; 
and  above  all  cypresses,  which,  I  think,  are  my  diief  passion ;  fliere 
is  nothing  so  pictoresque,  where  they  stand  two  or  three  in  a  dump, 
upon  a  little  hillock,  or  rising  above  low  shrubs,  and  particolarly 
near  buildings.  There  is  another  bit  of  picture,  of  which  I  am  fimd, 
and  that  is  a  laroh  or  a  spruce  fir  planted  bdiind  a  weeping  willow, 
and  shooting  upwards  as  the  willow  depends.  I  think  for  courts 
about  a  house,  or  winter  gardens,  almond  trees  mixed  with  ever- 
greens,  particularly  with  Scotdi  firs,  have  a  pretty  effect,  before  any 
thing  dse  comes  out ;  whereas  almond  trees,  being  generally  planted 
among  other  trees,  and  being  in  bloom  before  other  trees  have  leaves^ 
have  no  ground  to  show  the  beauty  of  their  blossoms.  Qiay  at 
Fulham  sells  cypresses  in  pots  at  half  a  crown  a-pieoe ;  you  torn 
them  out  of  tiie  pot  with  all  their  mould,  and  they  never  foiL  I 
think  this  is  all  you  mean;  if  you  have  any  more  garden* 
questions  or  commissions,  you  know  you  command  my  litfle 
knowledge. 

I  am  grieved  that  you  have  still  any  complaints  left.  Dissipation, 
in  my  opinion,  will  be  the  best  receipt ;  and  I  do  not  speak  merdy 
for  my  own  sake,  when  I  tell  you,  how  mudi  I  widi  to  have  jron 
keep  your  resolution  of  coming  to  town  before  CShristmas.  I  am  still 
more  pleased  with  the  promise  you  make  to  Strawberry,  which  you 
have  never  seen  in  its  green  coat  since  it  cut  its  teeth.  I  am  here 
all  alone,  and  diall  stay  till  Tuesday,  the  day  after  the  birth-day. 
On  Thursday  begins  our  warfore,  and,  if  we  may  bdieve  signs  and 


I7tt.]  TO  THB  HOH.  H.  a  CONWAT.  48$ 

tokcnsy  our  winter  will  be  warlike :  I  mean  at  home;  I  have  not 
mnoh  fidtti  in  the  invaaion.  Her  Boyal  TfighnoRB  and  His  Boyal 
HiebneBs'  are  likely  to  oome  to  an  open  mptore.  His  eraoe  of 
Nestle,  who,  I  tLk,  has  gone  na^ev^  lueknamefwidiB  I 
belieye  to  see  to  which  he  will  ding.  There  have  been  two  'Worlds' 
by  my  Lord  Chesterfield  lately,  very  pretty,  the  rest  yeiy  indifferent. 


448.    TO  THS  HON.  H.  a  CONWAY. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Nov.  16, 170& 

I PBOHI8RD  you  histories,  and  there  are  many  people  that  take 
care  I  should  have  it  in  my  power  to  keep  my  word.  To  begin  in 
order,  I  should  tell  you,  that  there  were  289  members  at  the  Cockpit 
meeting,  the  greatest  number  ever  known  there :  but  Mr.  Pitt,  who 
is  too  great  a  general  to  r^ard  numbers,  especially  when  there  was 
a  probability  of  no  great  harmony  between  the  commanders,  did  not, 
however,  postpone  giving  battle.  The  engagement  was  not  more 
decisive  than  long:  we  sat  till  within  a  quarter  of  five  in  the 
morning ;  an  uninterrupted  serious  debate  firom  before  two.  Lord 
Hillsborough  moved  the  address,  and  very  injudiciously  supposed  an 
opposition.  Martin,'  Legge's  secretary,  moved  to  omit  in  i^e  address 
the  indirect  approbation  of  the  treaties,  and  the  direct  assurances  of 
protection  to  Hanover.  These  questions  were  at  length  divided; 
and  against  Pitt's  inclination,  the  last,  which  was  the  least  unpopular, 
was  first  decided  by  a  majority  of  311  agfdnst  105.  Many  then  went 
away ;  and  on  the  next  division  the  numbers  were  290  to  89.  These 
are  the  general  outUnes.  The  detail  of  the  speeches,  which  were 
very  long,  and  some  extremely  fine,  it  would  be  impossible  to  give 
you  in  any  compass.  On  the  side  of  the  opposition  (which  I  must 
tell  you  by  tlie  way,  tliough  it  set  out  decently,  seems  extremely  re* 
solved)  tfa^  speakers  (I  name  them  in  their  order)  were :  the  3rd 
Colebrook,  Martin,  Northey,  Sir  Bichard  Lyttelton,  Dodiogton, 
George  Chrenville,  Sir  F.  Dashwood,  Beckford,  Sir  G.  Lee,  Legge, 
Potter,  Dr.  Hay,  George  Townshend,  Lord  Egmont,  Pitt,  and  Admiral 
Yemon :  on  the  other  side  were.  Lord  HillBborough,  O'Brien,  young 

1  The  Prineeas  Dowager  ind  the  Dnke  of  CnmberiuidL — CvninreBAX. 

*  Sunuel  Hartin,  celebnted  for  his  duel  with  Wiftet.  He  proeued  the  lerenloii 
of  one  of  Walpole's  offices,  and  aa  an  ezpeeUmt  for  hia  death  ia  the  aaljeet  of  manj 
of  Walpole's  aarcaama.^CinraxHeHAX. 
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Stanhope,'  Hamilton,  AhAone,  Ellis,  Lord  Banington,  Sir  O.  Lyt- 
telton,  Nugent,  Murray,  Sir  T.  Bobinson,  my  undo  [old  Hbraoe],  and 
Mr.  Fox.  As  short  as  I  can,  I  inll  give  yon  an  aooount  of  them. 
Sir  Bichard,  Beokfbrd,  Potter,  O.  Towndiend,  the  Admiral  of 
course,  Martin,  Stanhope,  and  Ellis,  were  vezy  bad :  Dodington  wbm 
well,  but  very  aeeeding :  Dr.  Hay  by  no  means  answers  his  reputa- 
tion ;  it  was  easy,  but  not  str^dng.  Lord  !Egmont  was  doubling, 
absurd,  and  obscure.  Sir  G.  Lee  and  Lord  Barrington  were  mudi 
disliked ;  I  don't  think  so  deservedly.  Poor  Alstone  was  mad,  and 
spoke  ten  times  to  order.  Sir  Gteorge,'our  friend,  was  dull  and 
timid.  Lqige  was  the  latter.  Nugent  roared,  and  Sir  Thomas 
rumbled.  My  trnde  did  justice  to  himself,  and  was  as  wretched  and 
dirty  as  his  whole  behayiour  for  his  coronet  has  been.  Mr.  Fox  was 
extremely  fisitigued,  and  did  little.  G^.  Grenyille's  was  yeiy  fine 
and  much  beyond  himself,  and  very  pathetic.  The  Attorney-general 
[Murray]  in  the  same  style,  and  very  artful,  was  still  iSner.  Then 
tiiere  was  a  young  Mr.  Hamilton  *  who  spoke  for  the  first  time^  and 
was  at  once  perfection :  his  speech  was  se^  and  fall  of  antithesis,  but 
those  antetheses  were  full  of  arg^ument :  indeed  his  speech  was  the 
most  argumentative  of  the  whole  day ;  and  he  broke  through  the 
regularity  of  his  own  composition,  answered  other  people,  and  £di 
into  his  own  track  again  with  the  greatest  ease.  His  figure  is  ad- 
vantageous, his  voice  strong  and  dear,  his  manner  spirited,  and  flie 
whole  with  the  ease  of  an  established  speaker.  You  will  ask,  idiat 
could  be  beyond  this  ?  Nothing,  but  what  was  beyond  what  ever 
was,  and  that  was  Pitt !  He  spoke  at  past  one,  for  an  hour  and 
thirty-five  minutes:  there  was  more  humour,  wit,  vivacity,  finer 
language,  more  boldness,  in  short,  more  astonishing  pei&ctions,  than 
even  you,  who  are  used  to  him,  can  conceive.  He  was  not  abusive, 
yet  very  attacking  on  aU  sides :  he  ridiculed  my  Lord  Sllsborougfa, 
crushed  poor  Sir  George,  terrified  the  Attorney,  lashed  my  Lord 

1  Son  of  Um  Earl  of  ChesteiMd ;  who  upon  this  ooeation  addroMcd  the  Hoim  ibr 
the  flni  time.  "^  HU  &ther,'' mjb  Dr.  Mety/' took  Infiidte  peine  to  prapue  him  isr 
hie  fint  eppeeienee  ea  a  Bpeaker.  The  young  man  aeeme  to  haTe  enoeeeded  tolonblj 
weU  upon  the  whole,  but  on  aoooont  of  hie  dbyneei  wee  obliged  to  stop,  and,  if  I  am 
not  mietaken,  to  have  recooiM  to  liie  notee.  Lord  Cheeteifield  naed  eveiy  aignmeiit 
In  hie  power  to  eomfort  him,  and  to  inspire  him  with  confidence  and  oonnge  to  make 
eome  other  attempt;  but  I  hare  not  heard  that  Mr.  Stanhope  erer  epoke  again  in  the 
HooBe."— Weiobt. 

*  Sir  George  Ljttelton.— Walpou. 

I  William  Gerard  HamUton  [died  1796].  It  was  thie  speech  which,  not  being  fit- 
lowed,  ae  wae  naturally  expected,  by  repeated  exhibitions  of  similar  doqnenec^ 
aoqo^ed  for  him  the  name  of  singf/^^^eKh  Hamilton. — Walpoli. 
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Ghronvillo,  pointed  my  Lord  of  Newcastle^  attacked  Mr.  Fox,  and 
even  hinted  up  to  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland].  A  few  of  the  Scotch 
were  in  the  minority,  and  most  of  the  Princess's  peoplci  not  all :  all 
the  Duke  of  Bedford's  in  the  majority.  He  himself  spoke  in  the 
other  House  for  the  address  (though  professing  incertainty  about  the 
treaties  themselyes)!  against  my  Lord  Temple  and  Lord  Halifax, 
without  a  division.  My  Lord  Talbot  was  neuter;  he  and  I  were  of 
a  party :  my  opinion  was  strongly  with  the  opposition ;  I  could  not 
▼ote  for  the  tr^ties ;  I  would  not  vote  against  Mr.  Fox.  It  is  ridi- 
eulous  perhaps,  at  the  end  of  such  a  debatCi  to  give  an  account  of 
my  own  silence;  and  as  it  is  of  very  little  consequence  what  I  did,  so 
it  is  very  unlike  me  to  justify  mysel£  You  know  how  much  I  hate 
profemoM  of  integrity ;  and  my  pride  is  generally  too  great  to  care 
what  the  generality  of  people  say  of  me :  but  your  heart  is  good 
enough  te  make  me  wish  you  should  think  well  of  mine. 

You  will  want  to  know  what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the  ministry  in 
opposition :  but  that  I  can't  tell  you.  I  don't  believe  they  have 
determined  what  to  do,  more  than  oppose,  nor  that  it  is  determined 
what  to  do  with  them.  Though  it  is  dear  that  it  is  very  humiliating 
to  leave  them  in  place,  you  may  conceive  several  reasons  why  it  is 
not  eligible  to  dinniss  them.  Tou  know  where  you  are,  how  easy 
it  is  to  buy  an  opposition  who  have  not  places ;  but  tell  us  what  to 
do  with  an  opposition  that  has  places  P  If  you  say.  Turn  them  out; 
I  answer,  That  is  not  the  way  to  quiet  any  opposition,  or  a  ministry 
80  constituted  as  ours  at  present    Adieu ! 


Hi.    TO  RIGHABO  B£NTIiEY,S8a 

ArUngUm  8lreei,  Nov.  16, 1755. 

Nbver  was  poor  invulnerable  immortality  so  soon  brought  to 
shame  I  Alack  I  I  have  had  the  gout  I  I  would  fain  have  per- 
suaded myself  that  it  was  a  sprain ;  and,  then,  that  it  was  only  the 
gout  come  to  look  for  Mr.  Chute  at  Strawberry  Hill :  but  none  of 
my  evasions  will  do !  I  was,  certainly,  lame  for  two  days ;  and 
though  I  repelled  it — ^first^  by  getting  wet-shod,  and  then  by  spirits 
of  camphire ;  and  though  I  have  since  tamed  it  more  rationally  by 
leaving  off  the  littie  wine  I  drank,  I  still  know  where  to  look  for  it 
whenever  I  have  an  occasion  for  a  political  illness. — Come,  my  con- 
stitution is  not  very  much  broken,  when,  in  four  days  after  such 
a  mortifying  attack,  I  could  sit  in  the  House  of  Commons,  fuU  as 
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jxmble^  from  two  at  noon  till  past  five  in  the  moniing,  as  we 
but  last  Tbursday.  The  new  opposition  attacked  the  addiess. — Who 
am  the  new  opposition  P — Wkj,  Hie  old  opposition :  Pitt  and  the 
Grenvilles ;  indeed,  with  L^ge  instead  of  Sir  George  Lyttelton. 
Judge  how  entertaining  it  was  to  me  to  hear  Lyttelton  answer 
Grenville,  and  Pitt  Lyttelton  I  ISie  debate,  long  and  uninterropted 
as  it  was,  was  a  great  deal  of  it  extremely  fine :  flie  numbers  did 
not  answer  to  the  merit :  the  newfiiends,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle 
and  Mr.  Fox,  had  311  to  105.  The  bwMnat  in  fiishion  is,  that  the 
staff  was  very  good,  but  they  wanted  prirate  men.  Pitt  suipaased 
himself,  and  then  I  need  not  tell  you  that  he  surpassed  Cicero  and 
Demosthenes,  What  a  figure  would  they,  with  their  fi>rmal,  laboured 
cabinet  orations,  make  pis^d-'Pis  his  manly  yiyacity  and  dashing 
eloquence  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  after  sitting  in  Hiat  heat 
for  eleven  hours !  He  spoke  above  an  hour  and  a  hal^  with  scarce 
a  bad  sentence :  the  most  admired  part  was  a  comparison  he  drew 
of  the  two  parts  of  Hie  new  administration,  to  the  conflux  of  the 
Rhone  and  the  Saone ;  **  the  latter  a  gentle,  feeble,  languid  stream, 
languid  but  not  deep ;  the  other  a  boisterous  and  overbearing  torrent ; 
but  they  join  at  last ;  and  long  may  they  continue  united,  to  the 
comfort  of  each  other,  and  to  the  glory,  honour,  and  happiness  of 
this  nation !  "  I  hope  you  are  not  mean-spirited  enough  to  dread 
an  invasion,  when  the  senatorial  contests  are  reviving  in  the  temple 
of  Concord. — But  will  U  make  a  party  f  Yes,  tmly ;  I  never  saw  so 
promising  a  prospect  Would  not  it  be  cruel,  at  such  a  period  to 
be  laid  up  P 

I  have  only  had  a  note  from  you  to  promise  me  a  letter ;  but 
it  is  not  arrived : — but  the  partridges  are,  and  well ;  and  I  thank 
you. 

England  seems  returning : '  for  those  who  are  not  in  Parliament, 
there  are  nightly  riots  at  Drury-lane,  where  there  is  an  anti«Gbdlican 
party  against  some  French  dancers.  The  young  men  of  qualify  have 
protected  them  till  last  night,  when,  being  Opera  night,  the  galleries 
were  victorious." 

Montagu  writes  me  many  kind  things  for  you :  he  is  in  Cheshire^ 

'  Walpole  means  the  dL^otitioii  towards  mobs  and  rioting  at  public  places,  whidi 
was  then  common  among  yonng  men,  and  had  been  a  sort  of  fashion  in  Us  eariy 
yoath. — ^WaioHT. 

^  A  spectacle  brought  ont  by  Gkurick,  in  the  beginning  of  this  month,  at  Dnirj- 
lane,  gave  great  offence  to  the  public,  in  consequence  of  the  number  of  foreignen 
employed  in  it ;  and,  ou  the  sixth  representation,  a  violent  riot  took  place,  by  which 
a  damage  to  the  theatre  was  incurrod  of  sereral  thonsand  pounds. — Wuohx. 
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bat  oomes  to  town  this  winter.    Adieu  1    I  have  so  snnoh  to  sajj 
tbftt  I  have  time  to  say  bat  veiy  little. 

P.&  Geoi^  fielwyn  hearing  madi  talk  of  a  sea-war  era  continenti 
said,  ^  I  am  fiur  a  sea-war  and  a  amtmmU  admiraL 


445.    TO  SIB  HOBA<»  ICANN. 

ArlinfiUfn  Street^  Ko/t,  16, 1765. 

I  HAVE  reoeived  a  letter  firom  you  of  Oci  25ih,  full  of  expectation 
of  the  invasion  I  announced  to  you — ^but  we  have  got  two  new 
parties  erected,  and  if  you  imagine  that  the  invasion  is  attended  to, 
any  more  than  as  it  is  played  off  by  both  those  parties,  you  know 
little  of  England.  The  Parliament  met  three  days  ago :  we  have 
been  so  un-English  lately  as  to  have  no  parties  at  all,  have  now  got 
what  never  was  seen  before,  an  opposition  in  administration.  Mr. 
Pitt,  Mr.  Legge,  and  their  adherent,  no  great  number,  have  declared 
open  and  unrelenting  war  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  Mr.  Fox ; 
and  on  the  address^  which  hinted  approbation  of  the  late  treaties, 
and  promised  direct  support  of  Hanover,  we  sat  till  five  the  next 
morning.  If  eloquence  could  convince,  Mr.  Pitt  would  have  had 
more  than  105  against  311 ;  but  it  is  long  since  the  arts  of  persua- 
sion were  artful  mough  to  persuade — ^rhetoric  was  invented  before 
places  and  commissions !  The  expectation  of  the  world  is  suspended, 
to  see  whether  these  gentlemen  will  resign  or  be  dismissed :  perhaps 
neither ;  perhaps  they  may  continue  in  place  and  opposition ;  per* 
haps  they  may  continue  in  place  and  not  oppose*  Bossuet  wrote 
'L'Histoire  des  Variations  de  TEglise' — ^I  think  I  could  make  as 
entertaining  a  history,  though  not  so  well  written, '  des  Variations 
de  I'Etat : '  I  mean  of  changes  and  counter-changes  of  pariy.  The 
Duke  of  Newcastle  thought  himself  undone,  beat  up  all  quarters  for 
support,  and  finds  himself  stronger  than  ever.  Mr.  Fox  was  thought 
so  unpopular,  that  his  support  was  thought  as  dangerous  as  want  of 
defence ;  every  thing  bows  to  him.  The  Tories  hate  both  him  and 
Pitt  so  much,  that  they  sit  still  to  see  them  worry  one  another ; 
they  don't  seem  to  have  yet  found  out  that  while  there  are  parts  and 
ambition,  they  will  be  obliged  to  follow  and  to  hate  by  turns  every 
man  who  has  both. 

I  don't  at  all  understand  my  Lady  Orford's  politics ;  but  that  is 
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no  wondeTi  when  I  am  sore  she  does  not  understand  ours.  Nobody 
knows  what  to  make  of  the  French  inactiYity :  if  thejr  intend  some 
great  strokoi  the  reacy  delay  and  forbearance  tells  ns  to  piepeie  finr 
ity  and  a  soiprise  prepared  for  loses  much  of  its  Tshie.  For  my  own 
part^  I  haye  not  prophetic  sagacity  enongh  to  foresee  what  will  be 
even  the  probable  event  either  of  onr  warlike  or  domestic  politics. 
I  desired  yonr  brother  to  write  you  an  account  of  General  Johnson's 
victory;  the  only  great  ciroumstance  in  our  fieivour  that  has 
happened  yei  The  greatest  mystery  of  all  is  the  conduct  of 
Admiral  Boscawen ;  since  he  left  Enghmdy  flioug^  they  write  private 
letters  to  their  friends,  he  and  all  his  officers  have  not  sent  a  sing^ 
line  to  the  Admiralty ;  after  great  pain  and  uncertainty  about  him,  a 
notion  prevailed  yesterday,  how  well-founded  I  know  not»  that 
without  any  orders  he  is  gone  to  attack  Louisbouigh — considering 
aU  I  have  mentioned,  he  ought  to  be  very  sure  of  success.  Adieu  I 
my  dear  Sir,  I  have  told  you  the  heads  of  all  I  know,  and  have 
not  time  to  be  more  particular. 

F.S.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  contradict  an  untruth,  before  I  send 
it  away:  Admiral  Boscawen  and  his  fleet  are  arrived,  and  have 
brought  along  with  them  a  French  man-of-war  of  sev^ty-four  guns. 


448.    TO  GBOBOB  MOKTAOU,  B8Q. 

ArlwifUm  Btrtd,  Nim.  V^  175& 

I  HAVE  been  so  hurried  since  I  came  to  town,  and  so  enclosed  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  write  a  line 
sooner.  I  now  write,  to  notify  that  your  plants  will  set  out  accord- 
ing to  your  direction  next  Monday,  and  axe  ordered  to  be  left  at 
Namptwidu 

I  di£Eer  with  the  doctors  about  planting  evergreens  in  spring ;  if 
it  happens  to  be  wet  weather,  it  may  be  better  than  ezposiDg  them 
to  a  first  winter ;  but  the  cold  dry  winds,  that  generally  prevail  in 
spring,  are  ten  times  more  peniioious.  In  my  own  opinion,  the  end 
of  September  is  the  best  season,  for  then  they  shoot  before  the  hard 
weather  comes.  But  the  plants  I  send  you  are  so  very  small,  that  they 
are  equally  secure  in  any  season,  and  would  bear  removing  in  the 
middle  of  summer ;  a  handful  of  dung  will  clothe  them  all  for  the 
whole  winter. 
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There  is  a  most  dieadfbl  aocotmt  of  an  earthquake  in  Lisbon,^ 
bat  aeveral  people  will  not  beliere  it.  There  have  been  lately  such 
earthquakes  and  waterquakes,  and  rooks  rent,  and  other  strange 
phenomena,  that  one  would  think  the  world  exceedingly  out  of 
repair.  I  am  not  prophet  enough  to  belieye  that  such  convulaons 
rdate  solely  to  the  stru^les  between  Mr.  Pitt  and  Mr.  Fox,  or  eren 
portend  any  between  the  Oeorges  and  Jameses.  You  have  already 
heard,  I  suppose,  that  Pitt,  Legge,  and  George  Grenville,  are  dis- 
missed, and  that  Sir  George  Lyttelton  is  Chancellor  of  the  Exche- 
quer. My  Lord  Temple  says  that  Sir  George  Lyttelton  said  he 
would  quit  his  place  when  they  did,  and  that  he  has  kept  his  word  I 
The  world  expects  your  cousin  to  resign ;  but  I  believe  all  efforts 
are  used  to  retain  him.  Joan^  the  fair  maid  of  Saxe^Ooiha,  did  not 
speak  to  Mr.  Fox  or  Sir  George  when  they  kissed  her  hand  last 
Sunday.    No  more  places  are  vacated  or  filled  up  yet 

It  is  an  age  since  I  have  heard  from  Mr.  Bentley ;  the  war  or  the 
weather  have  interrupted  all  communication.  Adieu  I  let  me  know, 
at  your  leisure,  when  one  is  likely  to  see  you. 


447.    TO  SIB  HOBACS  MAKK. 

AHmgtan  Street,  Dee.  i,  176& 

Long  before  you  receive  this,  my  dear  Sir,  you  will  have  learned 
general,  if  not  particular  accounto  of  the  dreadful  desolation  at 
LuBbon :  the  particulars  indeed  are  not  yet  come  hither ;  all  we  have 
heard  hitherto  is  from  France,  and  from  Sir  Benjamin  Keene  at 
Madrid.  The  catastrophe  is  greater  than  ever  happened  even  in 
your  neighbourhood,  Naples.  Our  share  is  very  considerable,  and 
by  some  reckoned  at  four  millions.  We  are  dispatching  a  ship  with 
a  present  of  an  hundred  thousand  pounds  in  provisions  and  necessaries, 
for  they  want  everything.  There  have  been  Kings  of  Spain  who 
would  have  profited  of  such  a  calamity ;  but  the  present  monarch 
has  only  acted  as  if  he  had  a  title  to  Portugal,  by  showing  himself 
a  father  to  that  people.' 

We  are  settled,  politically,  into  a  regular  opposition.  Mr.  Pitt, 
Mr.  Legge,  and  George  Ghrenville  have  received  their  dismissions, 

>  Tbe  dreadftil  eartliqiiake,  on  the  Irt  of  Koremberp  wUoli  Uld  iiotriy  the  whole 
dty  in  luim.  The  number  of  inhabitente  who  loei  their  liree  wm  Tarioudy  reported, 
bat  generally  estimated  at  aboat  ten  thoiuand.-— Wbioht. 

*  The  Spenieh  monarch  did  not  long  preaenre  that  spirit  of  JnsUoe.— Walfoli. 
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and  oppose  legolarlj.  Sir  (Jeoige  Lyttelton*  who  last  year  broke 
wiiih  tiiat  oonnectioQ*  is  made  Qhaaoellcar  of  the  Exeheqiier.  As  the 
sabeidieB  are  not  yet  yoted,  and  as  the  opposition,  thon^  weak  in 
numberSy  are  very  strong  in  speaken,  no  other  places  will  be  giyen 
away  till  Ghrisfanas,  that  the  re-elections  may  be  made  in  the 
holidays. 

Thero  are  flying  roports  that  General  Johnsont  our  only  hero  at 
piesenty  has  taken  Crown-paiati  bat  the  rqport  is  entirely  nnoanfinned 
by  any  good  authority.  The  inyasbn  that  I  annoonoed  to  yon,  is 
very  equivocal ;  thero  is  some  suspicion  that  it  was  only  called  in  as 
an  ally  to  the  subsidiary  treaties :  many  that  come  from  France  say, 
that  on  their  coasts  they  aro  dreading  an  invasion  from  us.  Nothing 
is  certain  but  their  forbearance  and  good-breeding— the  meBaing  of 
that  is  very  uncertain. 

Shall  I  send  away  a  letter  with  only  these  three  paragraphs  I  I 
must,  if  I  write  at  alL  Thero  aro  no  piivate  news  at  all ;  the  earth- 
quake, the  opposition,  and  flie  war,  aro  the  only  topics ;  each  of  those 
topics  will  be  very  fruitful,  and  you  shall  hear  of  their  o&pring — at 
present,  good  night ! 


448.    TO  BICHABD  BBNTLET,  ESa 

AHingUm  8tr^  Dec  17, 17^ 

AyTER  an  immense  interval,  I  have  at  last  received  a  long  letter 
from  you,  of  a  very  old  date  (November  5th),  which  amply  in- 
demnifies my  patience;  nay,  almost  makes  me  amends  for  your 
blindness ;  for  I  think,  unless  you  had  totally  lost  your  eyes,  you 
would  not  rofrise  me  a  pleasuro  so  easy  to  yourself  as  now  and  then 
sending  me  a  drawing.  I  can't  call  it  laziness ;  one  may  be  too 
idle  to  amuse  one's  self,  but  suro  one  is  never  so  fond  of  idleness  as 
to  prefer  it  to  the  power  of  obliging  a  person  one  loves !  And  yet  I 
own  your  letter  has  made  me  amends,  the  wit  of  your  pen  recom- 
penses the  stupidity  of  your  pencil ;  the  cactus  you  have  taken  up 
supplies  a  little  the  artem  you  have  rolinquished.  I  could  quote 
twenty  passages  that  have  charmed  me;  the  picture  of  Lady 
Prudence  and  her  family ;  your  idol  that  gave  you  hail  when  you 
prayed  for  sunshine ;  misfortune  the  teacher  of  superstition ;  un- 
married people  being  the  feushion  in  heaven ;  the  Spectaior-haeked 
phrases ;  Mr.  Spence's  blindness  to  Pope's  mortality ;  and,  above  all, 
the  criticism  on  the  Queen  iq  Hamlet,  is  most  delightfuL    There 
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never  was  bo  good  a  lidumle  of  all  the  finrmal  ooxnmentaton  ob 
Bhakspeazei  nor  so  artfiil  a  banter  on  him  himself  for  so  improperly 
making  her  Majesty  deal  in  double-^nUndres  at  a  fbneraL  In  shorty 
I  never  heard  as  mnoh  wit»  except  in  a  speech  with  which  Mr.  Pitt 
eonolnded  the  debate  t'other  day  on  the  treaties.  His  antagonists 
oideayonred  to  disarm  him,  bnt  as  fisyst  as  they  deprive  him  of  one 
weapon,  he  finds  a  better;  Inever  snspectedhhnof  such  an  universal 
armonry — ^I  knew  he  had  a  Oorgon's  head,  composed  of  bayonets 
and  pistols,  bnt  Utile  thought  that  he  could  tickle  to  death  with  a 
feather.  On  the  first  debate  on  these  famous  treaties,  last  Wednes- 
day, Hume  Oampbell,  whom  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  retained  as 
the  most  abusive  counsel  he  conld  find  against  Pitt  (and  hereafter 
perhaps  against  Fox),  attacked  the  former  for  eternal  mvectioeB. 
Oh  1  since  the  last  philippic  of  Billingsgate  memory  you  never  heard 
such  an  invective  as  Pitt  returned — ^Hume  Oampbell  was  annihilated! 
Pitt,  like  an  angry  wasp,  seems  to  have  left  his  sting  in  the  wound, 
and  has  since  assumed  a  style  of  delicate  ridicule  and  repartee.  But 
think  how  charming  a  ridicule  must  that  be  that  lasto  and  rises, 
flash  after  flash,  for  an  hour  and  a  half  I  Some  day  or  other,  perhaps 
you  will  see  some  of  the  glittering  splinters  that  I  gathered  up.  I 
have  written  under  his  print  these  lines,  which  are  not  only  foil  as 
just  as  the  original,  but  have  not  the  tautology  of  loJHne$»  and 
nmjenty : 

"  Throe  onion  in  dUtont  ages  bom, 
Qreeoe,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn ; 
The  fint  in  lofUnen  of  thought  surpaae'd, 
The  next  in  language,  bnt  in  both  the  laat : 
The  power  of  Nature  eonld  no  iiuther  go ; 
To  make  a  third,  ahe  Join'd  the  former  two." 

Indeed,  we  have  wanted  such  an  entertainment  to  enliven  and  make 
the  fatigue  supportable.  We  sat  on  Wednesday  till  ten  at  night ; 
on  Friday  till  past  three  in  the  morning ;  on  Monday  till  between 
nine  and  ten.'    We  have  profusion  of  orators,  and  many  very  great, 

>  Lord  Chesterfield,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Dayrollea  of  the  19th,  aay^^'The  Houae  of 
Commona  aiU  three  or  four  times  a  week  tUl  nine  or  ten  at  night,  and  aometimes  tiU 
four  or  five  in  the  morning ;  ao  attentive  are  they  to  the  good  of  their  dear  oonntiy. 
That  aeal  haa  of  late  umnaported  them  into  mneh  peraonal  abvae.  Even  oar  inaig- 
nificant  Honae  aat  one  daj  laat  week  tiU  paat  ten  at  nig^t  npon  Uie  Boaaian  and 
Heaaian  treatlea ;  bat  I  was  not  able  to  dt  it  oat,  and  left  it  at  seven,  more  than  half 
dead :  for  I  took  it  into  my  head  to  speak  npon  them  for  near  an  hoar,  whieh  faiigae, 
together  with  the  heat  of  the  hoaae,  rery  nearly  annihilated  me.  I  was  for  the 
Raasiaa  treaty,  aa  a  pradent  eventaal  measare  at  the  beginning  of  a  war,  and  probably 
preventiTe  even  of  a  war  in  that  part  of  the  world ;  bat  I  ooidd  not  help  exposing^ 
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which  is  surprisiiig  bo  soon  after  {he  leaden  age  of  the  laie  Big^t 
Honourable  Henry  Satnmns  I '  The  majorities  are  as  great  as  in 
Satomns's  golden  age. 

Our  changes  are  began ;  but  not  being  made  at  once,  onr  very 
changes  change.  Lord  Daplin  and  Lord  Darlington  are  made  joint 
Paymasters :  George  Selwyn  says,  that  no  act  ever  showed  so  mnch 
the  Dnke  of  Newcastle's  absolute  power  as  his  being  able  to  make 
Lord  Darlington  a  pajfrnatter.  That  so  often  rtpaMaied  and  reptrm^ 
UMed  Dodington  is  again  to  be  Treasurer  of  the  Navy;  and  he 
again  drags  out  Harry  Fomese  into  the  Treasury .  The  Duke  of  Leeds 
is  to  be  Coffereri  and  Lord  Sandwich  emerges  so  £ar  as  to  be  Chief 
Justice  in  Eyre.  The  other  parts  by  the  comedians ;  I  don't  repeat 
their  names,  because  perhaps  the  fellow  that  to-day  is  designed  to 
act  Ghiildenstem,  may  to-morrow  be  destined  to  play  Ao^tbe  part  of 
the  second  grave-digger.'  However,  they  are  all  to  tiss  hiuids  on 
Saturday.  Mr.  Pitt  told  me  to-day  that  he  should  not  go  to  Bath 
till  next  week.    I  fancy,  said  I,  you  scarce  stay  to  kiss  hands. 

With  regard  to  the  invasion,  which  you  are  so  glad  to  be  allowed 
to  fear,  I  must  tell  you  that  it  is  quite  gone  out  of  fashion  again,  and 
I  really  believe  was  dressed  up  for  a  vehicle  (as  the  apothecaries  call 
it)  to  make  us  swallow  the  treaties.  All  along  the  coast  of  France 
they  are  much  more  a&aid  of  an  invasion  than  we  are. 

As  obliging  as  you  are  in  sending  me  plants,  I  am  determined  to 
thank  you  for  nothing  but  drawings.  I  am  not  to  be  bribed  to 
silence,  when  you  really  disoblige  me.  Mr.  Miintz  has  ordered  more 
cloths  for  you.  I  even  shall  send  you  books  unwillingly;  and, 
indeed,  why  should  IP  As  you  are  stone-blind,  what  can  you  do 
with  themP  The  few  I  shall  send  you,  for  there  are  scarce  any  new, 
will  be  a  pretty  dialogue  by  CMbillon ;  a  strange  imperfect  poem, 
written  by  Voltaire  when  he  was  very  young,  whidi  with  some 
charming  strokes  has  a  great  deal  of  humour  numqu^  and  of  impiely 
eBtrqpiie ;  and  an  historical  romance,  by  him  too,  of  the  last  war,  in 
which  is  so  outrageous  a  lying  anecdote  of  old  Marlborough,  as  would 

thoagh  without  opposing,  the  Hessbui  treaty,  which  iiB^  indeed,  the  most  eztnoxdioiiy 
one  I  erer  law." — Wbioht. 

^  Mr.  Pelhun. — Walfoul 

*  **  Plaoei,"  writes  Lord  Cheeteriield  to  Mr.  DayroUet  on  the  10th,  "wxt  emptying 
and  filling  evezy  day.  The  patriot  of  Monday  ia  the  courtier  of  Tnesday,  and  the 
courtier  of  Wednesday  is  the  patriot  of  Thursday.  This,  indeed,  has  more  or  less 
been  long  the  case,  but  I  really  think  never  so  impndenUy  and  so  profligately  as  now. 
The  power  is  all  fiilling  from  his  Grace's  into  Fox's  hands ;  which,  yon  may  romember, 
I  told  yon  long  ago  would  happen." — Wbioht. 
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have  oQiiTinoed  lier,  fliat  when  poets  write  Ustoiy  thejr  stick  as  little 
to  tmth  in  prose  as  in  vene.'    Adieu  I 


449.    TO  OSOBOX  MONTAGU,  ESa 

Arlmgkm  Stnei,  Dee.  SO,  1765. 

I  AM  veiy  much  pleased  that  you  are  content  with  what  are  to  be 
trees  a  thousand  years  henoOi  though  they  were  the  best  my  libanus 
afforded.  I  was  a£raid  you  would  think  I  had  sent  you  a  bundle  of 
picktoothsy  instead  of  pines  and  firs :  may  you  live  to  chat  under 
their  shade  I  I  am  still  more  pleased  to  hear  that  you  are  to  be 
happy  in  some  good  fortune  to  the  Colonel :  he  deserves  it :  but, 
alas  I  what  a  claim  is  that  I  Whatever  makes  him  happy,  makes 
you  SO9  and  consequently  me. 

A  regular  opposition,  composed  of  immense  abilities,  has  enter- 
tained us  ibr  tlus  month.  George  Grenville,  L^;ge,  a  Dr.  Hay,  a 
Mr.  Elliot,  have  shone ;  Charles  Townshend  lightened ;  Pitt  has  rode 
in  the  whirlwind,  and  directed  the  storm'  with  abilities  beyond  the 
common  reach  of  the  genii  of  a  tempest.  As  soon  as  that  storm  has 
a  little  spent  its  fuiy,  the  dew  of  preferments  begins  to  fSedl  and  fieitten 
the  land.  Moses  and  Aaron  differ  indeed  a  little  in  which  shall 
dispense  the  manna,  and  both  struggle  for  their  separate  tribes. 
Earl  Gower  is  Privy  Seal,  the  Lords  Darlington  and  Duplin  joint 
Paymasters,  Lord  Gage  Paymaster  of  the  Pensions,  Mr.  O'Brien  in 
the  Treasury.  That  old  rag  of  a  dishdout  ministry,  Harry  Fumese^ 
is  to  be  the  other  lord.  Lord  Bateman  and  Dick  Edgecumbe  are  the 
new  admirals ;  Bigby,  Soame  Jenyns,  and  Talbot  the  Welsh  judge, 
Lords  of  Trade ;  the  Duke  of  Leeds  Cofferer,  Lord  Sandwich  Chief 
Justice  in  Eyre,  EUis  and  Lord  Sandys  {autre  dishdout)  divide  the 
half  of  the  treasury  of  Lreland,  George  Selwyn  Paymaster  of  the 
Board  of  Works,  Arundel  is  to  have  a  pension  in  Lreland,  and  Lord 
Hillsborough  succeeds  him  as  Treasurer  of  the  Chambers,  though  I 
thought  he  was  as  fond  of  his  white  staff  as  my  Lord  Hobart  will  be, 
who  is  to  have  it  There,  if  you  love  new  politics!  You  understand, 
to  make  these  vacancies,  that  Charles  Townshend  and  John  Pitt ' 
are  added  to  the  dismissed  and  dead. 

'  Walpole  alliideB  to  the  lermi  nnder  whieh  old  Sarah  left  a  thoiiBand  pomids  to 
two  poete,  Qlorer  and  Mallet,  to  write  the  life  of  the  great  Duke.— CwvnraBAx. 
*  "  Rides  in  the  whirlwind  and  directs  the  stonn."— ilddMoii'tf  Campaign.'-' 

CuivmeHAic. 
'  John  Pitt^  H.P.  for  Dorchester. — Cuivivohjji. 
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My  Lord  Townshend  is  dying ;  (lie  yoimg  Lord  Pembroke  marries 
the  charming  Lady  Betfy  Spenoer/  The  Frenok  are  tkonght  to 
have  passed  eldest  as  to  England,  and  to  intend  to  take  in  HanoYer. 
I  know  an  old  potentate  who  had  rather  have  the  goat  in  his 
stomach  than  in  ihat  little  toe.  Adieu  I  I  hare  sent  yonr  letter; 
make  my  oomplimentSy  and  come  to  town. 


460.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANK. 

AfUngkm  Street,  Ike.  71, 17M. 

I  AM  glad,  my  dear  Sir,  that  yon  have  not  wasted  many  alarms 
on  the  invasion ;  it  does  not  seem  to  have  been  ever  intended  by  the 
FrencL  Our  ministers,  who  are  not  apt  to  have  any  intelligenoe^ 
have  now  only  had  bad :  they  spread  tiie  idea ;  it  took  for  some 
daysj,  but  is  vanished.  I  believe  we  tremble  more  really  for  Hanover; 
I  can't  say  I  do ;  for  while  we  have  that  to  tremble  for>  we  shall 
always  be  to  tremble.  Great  expectations  of  a  peace  prevail ;  as  itis 
not  likely  to  be  good,  it  is  not  a  season  for  venturing  a  bad  one.  The 
opposition,  though  not  numerous,  is  now  composed  of  very  deter- 
mined and  very  great  men ;  more  united  than  the  ministry,  and  at 
least  as  able.  The  resistance  to  the  treaties  has  been  made  with  im- 
mense capacity :  Mr.  Pitt  has  shone  beyond  the  greatest  horizon  of 
his  former  lusture.  The  holidays  are  arrived,  and  now  the  changes 
are  making ;  but  many  of  the  recruits,  old  deserters,  old  cashiered, 
old  fagots,  add  very  little  credit  to  the  new  coalition.  The  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  his  coadjutor  Mr.  Fox  squabble  twice  for  agreeing 
once :  as  I  wish  so  well  to  the  latter,  I  lament  what  he  must  wade 
through  to  real  power,  if  ever  he  should  arrive  there.  Underneath 
I  shall  catalogue  the  alterations,  with  an  additional  letter  to  each 
name,  to  particularize  the  corps  to  which  each  belongs. 

Inikeroomii^ 
Sir  Gooige  Lyttelioiit  K.      duokoeUor  of  the  Exchequer.      Hr.  Legge,  diamiMed. 
Duke  of  I/eeds,  N.  Cofferer.  Sir  George  Lyttdton. 

ICr.  T.  Btudoiell,  K.  Depatj.  Ifr.  Claie. 

Hr.  Dodlngton,  F.  TkeMurer  oTthe  Nsfy.  j^'^iiJSed. 

^Spff^f^'''  ^'  *"*  j  ^^^*  Pfcynusters.  Mr.  Pitt,  diamiMed. 

Duke  of  Marlboioiigh,  F.      Masier  of  the  Ordnance.  Long  Ticaat* 

Bail  Gower>  F.  Lord  Privy  Seal  Duke  of  MariboroDgh. 

Lord  QagCb  K.  Paymaster  of  Penaiona.  Mr.  Gompton,  dead. 


Mr.   G.    GienTille  dia 


Second  daoghter  of  CbariM,  leoond  Doke  of  MMttKNrongh.— WueR. 
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Mr.  Obrien,  K. 
Mr.  Henry  Fnmeiia^ 

Lord  Bateman,  F. 
Mr^Edgeombo,  F. 

Jadge  Talbot, 
Mr.  S.  Jenynsy  N. 
Mr.  Rigby,  F. 
Mr.  Aniiidel,  N. 
Lord  Hillaboroiigh,  F. 
Lord  Hobart,  N. 

Mr.  Geoige  Selwyn,  F. 

Lord  Cbolmondeley, 
Lord  Sandwiehy  F. 
Mr.  Elite,  F. 
Lord  Berkeley  of  Strmiton, ! 
Lord  Sandys,  N. 


! 
1 


Lords  of  the  Treasury. 
Lords  of  the  Admiralty. 


Lords  of  Trade. 


Pension  on  Ireland. 
Treanirer  of  Chambers 
Comptroller  of  the  Hooseheld. 
Fnymaster  of  tho  Boaxd  ofi 

Works, 
who  had  half  before. 
To  diTlde  Yioe-Treasuer  of 

Ireland. 
^.  Tressarer  of  the  Household. 
Ohtef  Justice  in  Eyre. 


In  the  room  pf 
Lord  Darlington. 
Lord  Dnplin. 
Mr.  0.  Townshend,  dte- 

miiued. 
Mr.  Elite. 

Mr.  J.  Qrenrille,  re«tgd. 
Mr.  T.  Pitt,  diiuntesed. 
Mr.  Edgeamto. 

Mr.  AnmdeL 
Lcnrd  Hillsboioagfa. 

Mr.  I>eniil  Onslow. 

Sir  W.  Tonge,  deeeased. 

Lord  Fitswalter,  dying. 
Dnkeof  Leeda. 


Ais  nuinerous  as  these  chaziges  are,  they  are  not  so  extradrdlnary 
as  the  number  of  times  that  each  designation  has  been  changed.  The 
four  last  have  not  yet  kissed  hands,  so  I  do  not  give  you  them  for 
certain.  You  will  smile  at  seeing  Dodington  again  revolved  to  the 
court,  and  Lord  Sandys  and  Harry  FumesCi  two  of  the  most  ridicu- 
lous objects  in  the  succession  to  my  father's  ministry^  again  dragged 
out  upon  the  stage :  perhaps  it  may  not  give  you  too  high  an  idea  of 
the  stability  or  dignity  of  the  new  arrangement ;  but  as  the  Duke^of 
Newcastle  has  so  often  turned  in  and  out  all  men  in  England,  he 
must  employ  some  of  the  same  dupes  over  again.  In  short,  I  donH 
know  whether  all  this  will  make  your  mimsterial  gravity  smile,  but 
it  makes  me  laugh  out.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  must  mention  the  case  of  my  Lord  Fitzwalter,*  which  all 
the  faculty  say  exceeds  anything  known  in  their  practice :  he  is  past 
eighty-four,  was  an  old  beau,  and  had  scarce  ever  more  sense  tiian 
he  has  at  present ;  he  has  lived  many  months  upon  fourteen  barrels 
of  oysters,  four-and-twenty  bottles  of  port,  and  some,  I  think  seven, 
bottles  of  brandy  per  wedk.  What  wiU  Dr.  Cocchi,  with  his  ViJUo 
PMofforicOy  saytothisP 


>  Charles  MUdmay,  Earl  Fltswalter,  so  created  May  14, 1780.  He  died  withont 
issne,  Feb.  20, 1756,  irhen  his  earldom  became  ezUnet ;  and  tho  old  barony  of  Fit» 
waiter  ftU  into  abeyance  among  ftmales. — ^Doma. 
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AHmgion  AbvsC,  Dloe.  SO,  17K. 

As  I  know  how  much  you  are  my  friend  and  take  part  in  my  joy, 
I  cannot  help  commnnioating  to  yon  an  inddent  that  has  giyenmoeh 
pleasure.    Ton  know  how  mndi  I  We  Mr.  Mann — well,  I  won't 
enter  into  tfaat^  nor  into  a  detail  of  many  hardships  that  he  has 
Boffared  lately,  which  made  me  stQl  more  eager  to  serve  him.  Assome 
regiments  have  heen  jnst  given  away,  I  cast  my  eyes  about  to  see  if 
I  could  not  help  him  to  clothing.    Among  the  rest  fliere  was  one 
new  colonel,'  whom  I  could  not  assome  enough  to  call  my  friend, 
hut  who  is  much  connected  with  one  that  is  so.    As  the  time  passed, 
Idid  not  stay  to  go  round  about,  but  addressed  myself  directly  to  flie 
person  himself— but  I  was  disappointed ;  the  disaster  was,  that  he 
had  left  his  quarters  and  was  come  to  town.    Though  I  immediately 
gave  it  np  in  my  own  mind,  knew  how  incessantly  he  would  be 
pressed  frx>m  much  more  powerful  quarters,  concluded  he  would  be 
engaged,  I  wrote  again ;  that  letter  was  as  useless  as  the  first,  and 
from  what  reason  do  you  think?    Why  this  person,  in  spite  of  all 
solicitations,  nay  previous  to  any,  had  already  fliought  of  Mr.Mann, 
had  recollected  it  would  oblige  me  and  my  friend  in  flie  country,  and 
had  actually  given  his  clothing  to  Mr.  Mann,  before  he  received 
either  of  my  letters.    Judge  how  agreeably  I  have  been  surprised, 
and  how  much  the  manner  has  added  to  my  obligation!    You  will 
be  still  more  pleased  when  you  hear  the  character  of  this  officer, 
which  I  tell  you  willingly,  because  I  know  you  country  gentlemai 
are  apt  to  contract  prejudices,  and  to  &nqy  that  no  virtues  grow  out 
of  your  own  shire;  yet  by  this  one  sample,  you  will  find  them 
connected  with  several  drcumstanoes  that  are  apt  to  nip  their  growth. 
He  is  of  as  good  a  framly  as  any  in  England,  yet  in  this  whole  trans- 
action he  has  treated  me  with  as  much  humility  as  if  I  was  of  as 
good  a  family,  and  as  if  I  had  obliged  him,  not  he  me.    Li  the  next 
place,  I  have  no  power  to  oblige  him ;  then,  though  he  is  young,  and 
in  the  army,  he  is  as  good,  as  temperate,  as  meek,  as  if  he  was  a 
curate  on  preferment ;  and  yet  with  all  these  meek  virtues,  nobody 
has  distinguished  themselves  by  more  personal  bravery — end  what  is 
still  more  to  his  praise,  thou^  he  has  so  greatly  established  his 

'  Colonel  Charles  Montogn,  ihii  day  appointed  to  the  oommand  of  the  5Sth 
rqginient  of  foot^— Wbiobt. 
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courage,  he  is  as  regular  in  his  duly,  and  submits  as  patiently  to  aU 
the  tedious  exiles  and  fiEktigaes  of  it,  as  if  he  had  no  merit  at  all ;  but 
I  will  say  no  more,  lest  you  imagine  that  the  present  warmth  of  my 
gratitude  makes  me  exaggerate.  No,  you  will  not,  when  you  know 
that  all  I  have  said  relates  to  your  own  brother,  Ciolond  Charles 
Hontagu.  I  did  not  think  he  eould  have  added  still  to  my  satisfiEuy 
tion ;  but  he  has,  by  giving  me  hopes  of  seeing  you  in  town  next 
week — till  then,  adieu !  Tours  as  entirely  as  is  consLstent  with  my 
devotedness  to  your  brother. 


452.    TO  BICHABD  BXNTLET,  ESQ. 

I  AM  quite  angry  with  you ;  yon  write  me  letters  so  entertaining 
that  they  make  me  almost  forgive  your  not  drawing:  now,  you  know, 
next  to  being  disagreeable,  there  is  nothing  so  shocking  as  being  too 
agreeable.  However,  as  I  am  a  true  philosopher,  and  can  resist 
anything  I  like,  when  it  is  to  obtain  anythingl like  better,  I  declare, 
that  if  yon  don't  coin  the  vast  ingot  of  colours  and  doth  that  I  have 
sent  you,  I  will  bum  your  letters  imopened. 

Thank  yon  for  all  your  concern  about  my  gout,  but  I  shall  not 
mind  you ;  it  shall  appear  in  my  stomach  bdTore  I  attempt  to  keep 
it  out  of  it  by  a  fortification  of  wine:  I  only  drank  a  little  two  days 
after  being  veiy  mUch  fiitigued  in  the  House,  and  the  worthy  pioneer 
began  to  cry  »wear  from  my  foot  the  next  day.  However,  though  I 
am  determined  to  feel  young  still,  I  grow  to  take  the  hints  age  gives 
me :  I  come  hither  oftener,  I  leave  the  town  to  the  young ;  and 
though  the  busy  turn  that  the  world  has  taken  draws  me  back  into 
it,  I  excuse  it  to  myself,  and  call  it  retiring  into  politics.  From 
hence  I  must  retire,  or  I  shall  be  drowned ;  my  ceUars  are  four  feet 
under  water,  the  Thames  gives  itself  Bhone  airs,  and  the  meadows 
are  more  flooded  than  when  you  first  saw  this  place  and  thought  it 
so  dreary.  We  seem  to  have  taken  out  our  earthquake  in  rain : 
since  the  thiid  week  in  June,  there  have  not  been  five  days  together 
of  dry  weather.  They  tell  us  that  at  Colnbrook  and  Staines  they  are 
forced  to  live  in  the  first  fioor.  Mr.  Chute  is  at  the  Yine,  but  I 
don't  expect  to  hear  from  him :  no  post  but  a  dove  can  get  from 
ihenoe.  Every  post  brings  new  earthquakes ;  they  have  felt  them 
in  France,  Sweden  and  Oermany :  what  a  convulsion  there  has  been 
in  nature !  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  somewhere  in  his  works,  has  this 
beautiful  expression,  ''The  globe  will  want  manmn  emendatrieem.^* 

VOL.  n.  K  K 
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I  have  been  hero  this  week  willi  obIj  Mr.  Hfints ;  from  wltenoe 
you  may  oondade  I  have  been  employed — ^Memoirs  tbrive  apaea^ 
He  seema  to  wonder  (for  he  has  not  a  litde  of  your  indolCTce,  I  am 
not  Borpriaed  yon  took  to  him)  that  I  am  eontinnally  oocnpied  every 
minute  of  the  day,  reading,  writing,  forming  plana :  in  short,  yon 
know  me.  He  is  an  inoffensiYei  good  Greatore,  but  had  rather  ponder 
over  a  foreign  gaeette  than  a  pallet 

I  expect  to  find  George  Montagu  in  town  to-morrow:  his  brother 
has  at  last  got  a  regiment.  Not  content  with  having  deserved  i^  before 
he  got  it^  by  distingaished  bravery  and  indefiettigable  duty,  he  persists 
in  meriting  it  stiU.  He  immediately,  unasked,  gave  the  chaplain- 
ship  (whidi  others  always  sell  advantageously)  to  his  brother's 
parson  at  OreatworflL  I  am  ahnost  afraid  it  will  make  my  commenda- 
tion of  this  reaUy  handsome  action  look  interested,  when  I  add,  that 
he  has  obliged  me  in  the  same  way  by  making  Mr.  Mann  his  dothier, 
before  I  had  time  to  apply  for  it  Adieu  I  I  find  no  news  in  town. 


468.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  COKWAT. 

ArHmffUm  Streei,  Jatk  SS,  1758. 

As  my  Lady  Ailesbury  is  so  taken  up  with  tumpike-bills,  Popish 
recusants,  and  Irish  politics,  and  you  are  the  only  idle  person  in  the 
family  (for  Missy  I  find  is  engaged  too),  I  must  return  to  oonespond 
with  you.  But  my  letters  will  not  be  quite  so  lively  as  they  have 
been :  the  Opposition,  like  schoolboys,  don't  know  how  to  settle  to 
their  books  again  after  the  holidays.  We  have  not  had  a  division ; 
nay,  not  a  debate.  Those  that  like  it,  are  amusing  themselves  with 
the  Appleby  election.  Now  and  then  we  draggle  on  a  little  militia. 
The  recess  has  not  produced  even  a  pamphlet  In  short,  there  are 
none  but  great  outb'nes  of  politics :  a  memorial  in  French  Billings- 
gate has  been  transmitted  hither,  which  has  been  answered  very 
laconically.  More  agreeable  is  the  guarantee  signed  with  Prussia : 
M.  Michel '  is  as  fEuhionable  as  ever  General  Wall  was.  The  Duke 
of  Cumberland  has  kept  his  bed  with  a  sore  leg,  but  is  better.  Oh  t 
I  forgot,  Sir  Harry  Erskine  is  dismissed  from  the  anny,  and  if  you 
will  suffer  so  low  a  pun  as  upon  his  feMse,  is  a  rubric  martyr  for  his 
country :  bad  as  it  is,  this  is  the  best  bon-tnot  1  have  to  send  you : 
Ireland,  which  one  did  not  suspect  is  become  the  staple  of  wit  and, 
I  find,  coins  bofhrnots  for  our  greatest  men.    I  might  well  not  send 

'  The  Pnudan  ehsigfi  d'affklrBt. — Wauoi* 
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you  Mr.  Fox's  repartee^  fbr  I  never  heard  ii»  nor  has  anybody  here : 
as  yon  haye,  pray  send  it  me.  Charles  Townshend  t'other  night 
hearing  somebody  say,  that  my  Lady  Fahnouth,'  who  had  a  great 
numy  diamonds  on,  had  a  veiy  fine  stomach,  replied,  ''By GKkI  I  my 
lord  has  a  better."  You  will  be  entertained  with  the  riot  Charles 
makes  in  the  sober  house  of  Argyll :  fother  night,  on  the  Duchess's* 
bawling  to  my  Lady  Suffolk,*  he  in  flie  Teiy  same  tone  cried  out, 
''Laige  stewing  oysters  I"  When  he  takes  sudi  liberties  with  lus  new 
parent,  you  may  judge  how  little  decency  he  observes  with  his  wife : 
last  week  at  dinner  at  Lord  Strafford's,  on  my  Lady  Dalkeith's  mention- 
ing some  dish  that  she  loved,  he  replied  before  aU  the  servants,  ''Yes, 
my  Lady  Dalkeith,  you  love  it  better  than  anything  but  one  I " 

We  were  to  have  had  a  masquerade  to-night,  but  die  Bishops, 
who  you  know  have  alwajrs  persiBted  in  Gbd's  hating  dominos,  have 
made  an  earthquake  point  of  it,  and  postponed  it  till  after  the  f asi 

Your  brother  [Lord  Hertford]  has  got  a  sixth  in£EaLta ;  at  the 
ebiistening  t'other  night,  Mr.  Trail  had  got  through  two  prayers  before 
any  body  found  out  diat  the  child  was  not  brought  down  stairs.  You 
see  by  mypauvrM  how  little  I  have  to  say.  Do  accept  the  enclosed 
'World'*  in  part  of  payment  for  the  remainder  of  a  letter.  I  must 
conclude  this  with  telling  you,  that  though  I  know  her  but  little,  I 
admire  my  Lady  KQdare  as  much  as  you  do.  She  has  writ  volumes  to 
Lady  Caroline  Fox  [her  sirter]  in  praise  of  you  and  your  Countess : 
you  are  a  good  soul — ^I  can't  say  so  much  for  Lady  Ailesbury.  As  to 
KiBsy,  I  am  afraid  I  must  resign  my  claim :  I  never  was  very  propel 
to  contest  with  an  Hibernian  hero ;  and  I  don't  know  how»  but  I 
think  my  merit  does  not  improve.    Adieu! 


i6L    TO  THE  HON.  H.  &  OONWAT. 

Afiuiff^OH  Sinei,  Jm,  24, 1700L 

OnlSir,  I  shall  take  care  how  I  ever  ask  favours  of  you  again!  It 
was  with  great  reluctance  that  I  brought  myself  to  ask  this :  you  took 
no  notice  of  my  request ;  and  I  flattered  myself  that  I  was  punished 

1  Hannah-Oatlieriiie-Marby  widow  of  BIchard  BimeU,  Eiq.,  sad  dan^iter  of  ThomM 
Smitli,  Eaq.,  of  Woipleidoii,  eo.  Biurqr.  'Mj  Lord'  wm  Hii^  Sooond  Vliooanfc 
Falmoitili,  diod  ITSSi— Guvvuiobaii. 

'  Jane  Waztrarton,  widow  of  the  gtoai  Duke  of  Aigyll  tnd  Qieenwidi,  and  aolher 
of  Lady  Dalkalth  and  Ladj  M aiy  Gdke.— CuninroKAii. 

*  The  Connteis  of  Suffolk  waa  wtxj  deat— Wuobt. 

^  Ko»  160.  On  aitadu  upon  lioeniloninMa.— Sioiy  of  Sir  Kostaoe  Diawbridg^ 
eowt ;  wzitiea  hj  Walpole.— Wbisbt. 
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tnr  haYing  applied  to  you  so  mncli  against  my  indmatifiii.  Juat  aa  I 
grew  confirmed  in  the  pride  of  being  moitifiodi  I  hear  that  you  have 
outgone  my  application,  and  in  the  kindest  manner  in  flie  woild 
hare  given  the  young  man  a  pair  of  colours.  It  would  have  been 
unpleasant  enough  to  be  refused ;  but  to  obtain  more  than  one  asked 
is  the  most  provoking  thing  in  tiie  world  I  I  was  prepared  to  be 
very  grateful  if  you  had  done  just  what  I  desired :  but  I  dedaie  I 
have  no  thanks  ready  for  a  work  of  supererogation.  If  there  ever 
was  a  saint  that  went  to  heaven  for  mere  gratitude,  which  I  am  per- 
suaded is  a  much  more  uncommon  qualification  than  martyrdom,  I 
must  draw  upon  his  hoard  of  merit  to  acquit  myself.  You  will  at 
least  get  thus  much  by  this  diarming  manner  of  obliging  me :  I  look 
upon  myself  as  doubly  obliged ;  and  when  it  cost  me  so  mudi  to  ask 
one  favour,  and  I  find  myself  in  debt  for  two,  I  shall  scarce  run  in 
tick  for  a  iliird. 

What  adds  to  my  vexation  is,  fliat  I  wrote  to  you  but  the  night 
before  last  Unless  I  could  return  your  kindness  with  equal  graoe^ 
it  would  not  be  very  decent  to  imitate  you  by  beginning  to  take  no 
notice  of  it ;  and  therefore  you  must  away  wi^  this  letter  upon  ttie 
back  of  the  former. 

We  had  yesterday  some  history  in  the  House :  Beckford  produced 
an  accusation  in  form  against  Admiral  Knowles  on  his  way  to  an 
impeachment.  Governor  Yerres  was  a  puny  culprit  in  comparison  I 
Jamaica  indeed  has  not  quite  so  many  costly  temples  and  ivory 
stetues,  Ac.,  as  Sicily  had :  but  what  Knowles  could  not  or  had  not 
a  propensity  te  commit  in  rapine  and  petty  larceny,  he  has  made  rxf 
in  tyranny.  The  papers  are  granted,  and  we  are  all  going  to  turn 
jurymen.  The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  a  kind  of  avoirdupoise 
war.  Our  Mend  Sir  George  Lyttelton  opened  the  Budget;  well 
enough  in  general,  but  was  strangely  bewildered  in  the  figures ;  he 
stumbled  over  millions,  and  dwelt  pompously  upon  fieuihings.  Pitt 
attacked  him  pretty  wannly  on  mortgaging  the  sinking  fund :  Sir 
Geoige  kept  up  his  spirit,  and  returned  the  attack  on  his  eloquence. 
It  was  entertaining  enough,  but  ended  in  high  compliments ;  and  the 
division  was  231  to  66. 

Your  firiend  Lady  [Caroline]  Petersham,  not  to  let  ihe  town  quite 
lapse  into  politics,  has  entertdned  it  with  a  new  scene.  She  was 
t'other  night  at  ihe  play  witli  her  court;  viz..  Miss  Ashe,  Lord 
Barnard,  M.  St  Simon,  and  her  &vourite  footman  Bichard,  whom, 
under  pretence  of  keeping  places,  she  always  keeps  in  her  box  the 
whole  time  to  see  the  play  at  his  ease.    Mr.  Stanley,  Oolonel 
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Yemon,  and  Mr.  Yanghan  arrived  at  the  very  end  of  the  fiiroe,  and 
eonld  find  no  room,  but  a  row  and  a  half  in  Lady  Caroline's  box. 
Richard  denied  them  entrance  very  impertinently.  Mr.  Stanley  took 
him  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  dragged  him  into  the  passage,  and  thrashed 
him.  The  heroine  was  outrageous— the  heroes  not  at  all  so.'  She  sent 
Bichard  to  Fielding  for  a  warrant.  He  would  not  grant  it — and  so 
it  ended — ^And  so  must  I,  for  here  is  company.    Adieu  1 

My  letter  would  have  been  much  cleverer ^  but  Gteoige  Montagu 
has  been  chattering  by  me  the  whole  time,  and  insiBts  on  my  making 
you  his  compliments. 


455.    TO  SIB  HORACE  HAKK. 

AHinQUm  StreO,  Jam.  25, 175d. 

I  AM  troubled  to  think  what  anxiety  you  have  undergone !  yet 
your  brother  GaL  assures  me  that  he  has  never  missed  writing  one 
week  since  he  began  to  be  ilL  Indeed,  had  I  in  the  least  foreseen 
that  his  disorder  would  have  lasted  a  quarter  of  the  time  it  has,  I 
should  have  given  you  an  account  of  it ;  but  the  distance  between  us 
is  so  great,  that  I  could  not  endure  to  make  you  begin  to  be  uneasy, 
when,  in  all  probability,  the  cause  would  be  removed  before  my  letter 
reached  you.  This  tenderness  for  you  has  deceived  me :  your 
brother,  as  his  complaint  is  of  the  asthmatic  kind,  has  continued  all 
the  time  at  Richmond.  Our  attendance  in  Parliament  has  been  so 
unrelaxed,  the  weather  has  been  so  bad,  and  the  roads  so  imprac- 
ticable by  astonishing  and  continued  deluges  of  rain,  that,  as  I  heard 
from  him  constantly  three  or  four  times  a  week,  and  saw  your  brother 
James,  who  went  to  him  every  week,  I  went  to  see  him  but  twice ; 
and  the  last  time,  about  a  fortnight  ago,  I  thought  him  extremely 
mended :  he  wrote  me  two  veiy  comfortable  notes  this  week  of  his 
mending,  and  this  morning  Mr.  Chute  and  I  went  to  see  him,  and  to 
scold  him  for  not  haviog  writ  oftener  to  you,  which  he  protests  he 
has  done  constantly.  I  cannot  flatter  you,  my  dear  child,  so  much 
as  to  say  I  think  him  mended ;  his  shortness  of  breath  continues  to 
be  very  uneasy  to  him,  and  his  long  confinement  has  wasted  him  a 
good  deal    I  fear  his  case  is  more  consumptive  than  asthmatic;  he 

^  Lidy  Herv«y,  ins  letter  of  the  28rd  of  Mei^,  thu  alludeetothisitoiy:— «'Thb 
if  the  time  of  year  you  ued  to  come  to  town.  Come  end  hear  e  little  what  is  going 
fonvard :  yon  will  he  aUrmed  with  inTadons  which  are  never  intended ;  yon  will  heat 
of  ladiee  of  quality  who  uphold  footmen  in  insulting  gentlemen ;  nay,  you  will  hear 
of  ladies  who  steal  not  only  hearte,  but  gold  boxes.*'-«WM«BT. 
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begins  a  coane  of  qmcksilTer  to-monow  finr  fhe  obstraotion  in  his 
breast  I  shall  go  to  bim  again  fhe  day  after  to-morrow,  and  pray 
as  fervently  as  yon  yonrself  do,  my  dear  8ir,  for  bis  reooTsvy.  Ton 
bave  not  more  obligations  to  bim,  nor  adore  bim  more  iban  I  do. 
As  my  tenderness  and  friendship  is  so  strong  for  you  both,  you  may 
depend  on  bearing  from  me  constantly ;  bnt  a  declining  oonstibitian, 
you  knoWy  will  not  admit  of  yery  rapid  reooyery .  Thongb  be  is 
Cedlen  away,  be  looks  well  in  the  taee,  and  bis  eyes  are  yery  liydy: 
the  weather  is  yery  warm,  be  wants  no  advice,  and  I  assnre  you  no 
soUcitude  for  bis  health;  no  man  oyer  was  so  bdoved,  and  so 
deservedly  I  Besides  Dr.  Baker,  the  physioian  of  Biohmond,  who  is 
much  esteemed,  be  has  consulted  Dr.  Pringjie,  who  is  in  the  first 
rqrate,  and  who  is  strongly  for  the  quicksilyer.  I  enter  into  these 
particulars,  because,  when  one  is  anxious,  one  loves  to  knowthe  most 
minute.  Nothing  is  capable  of  making  me  so  happy,  as  being  able 
soon  to  send  you  a  better  account 

Our  politics  wear  a  serener  £eboe  than  th^  have  done  of  late :  you 
will  have  beard  that  our  nephew  of  Pmssia — ^I  was  going  to  say, 
has  asked  blessing — begging  our  dignity's  pardon,  I  fear  be  baa  given 
blessing  I  In  short,  be  guarantees  the  empire  with  us  fitmi  all 
foreign  troops.  It  is  pleasant  to  think,  that  at  least  we  shall  be  to 
fight  for  ourselves.  Fight  we  must,  France  says;  but  when  shesaid 
so  last,  she  knew  nothing  of  our  cordiality  with  the  court  of  Beilin. 
M(msieur  Bouill^  very  lately  wrote  to  Mr*  Fox,  by  the  way  of 
Monsieur  Bonao  in  Holland,  to  say  bis  master  ordered  flie  aooom- 
panyingM^moire  to  be  transmitted  to  bis  Britannic  Majesfyinpeison; 
it  is  addressed  to  nobody,  but  after  professing  great  diqmition  to 
peace,  and  complaining  in  harsh  tenns  of  our  brifftmdagm  and 
piraieries,  it  says,  that  if  we  wiU  restore  their  ships,  goods,  &c.,  they 
shall  then  be  ready  to  treat  We  have  returned  a  squab  answer 
retorting  the  infraction  of  treaties,  professing  a  desire  ot  peace  too^ 
but  declare  we  cannot  determine  upon  restitution  cofitm^preJiwiifNwrv. 
If  we  do  not,  the  M^moire  says,  they  shall  look  upon  it  eomme 
deolaraUon  de  guerre  la  phs  authentique.  Yet»  in  my  own  opinion, 
they  will  not  declare  it ;  especially  since  the  King  of  Fjruuia  has 
been  Bussianed  out  of  their  alliance.  They  will  probably  attempt 
some  stroke ;  I  think  not  succeed  in  it,  and  then  lie  by  for  an 
opportunity  when  they  shall  be  stronger.  They  can  only  go  to 
Holland,  attempt  these  islands,  or  some  great  coi^  in  America.' 
Holland  they  may  swallow  when  they  will ;  yet,  why  should  they, 

'  **  ▲  formal  d«cUrstioii  of  war  from  Fnnoeb"  wiitcg  Lord  GliostarMd  to  Mr. 
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when  we  don't  attempt  to  hinder  iheinP  and  it  would  be  madnews  if 
we  did.  For  coming  hither,  onr  fleet  is  euperior ;  say,  but  equal : 
our  army  and  pieparationa  greater  than  oyer — if  an  invasion  were 
still  easy,  should  we  be  yet  to  oonquer,  when  we  have  been  so  long 
much  more  exposed  f  In  Ayn^w'^  ^e  are  much  stronger  ihan  ihey» 
and  have  still  more  ohanoes  of  preyenting  their  performing  any 
action  of  oonsequenoe. 

The  opposition  is  nibbling,  but  is  not  popular,  nor  haye  yet  got 
hold  of  any  due  of  oonsequenoe.  There  is  not  the  yivacity  that 
broke  forth  before  the  holidays. 

I  oondole  with  you  for  Madame  Antinoii,^  and  Madame  Ghrifoni ; 
but  I  know,  my  dear  child,  how  much  too  seriously  your  mind  will 
be  occupied  about  your  dear  brother,  to  think  that  romantic  grief 
will  any  longer  disquiet  you.  Pray  Heayen  1 1  may  send  you  better 
and  better  news.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  foigot  to  thank  you  for  your  history  of  the  war  with  Lucca 
in  your  last  but  one. 


45e.    TO  BIB  HORACE  MAKK. 

AfiinffUm  Stttd,  Feb.  5, 1756. 

I  THINK  I  can  giye  you  a  little  better  account  of  your  brotheri 
who  is  so  dear  to  both  of  us ;  I  put  myself  on  a  foot  with  you,  for 
nothing  can  loye  him  better  than  I  do.  I  haye  been  a  wedc  at 
Strawberry  Hill,  in  order  to  watch  and  see  him  eyexy  day.  The 
Doke's  physician.  Dr.  Pringle,  who  now  attends  him,  has  certainly 
relieyed  him  much :  his  cough  is  in  a  manner  gone,  his  feyer  much 
abated,  his  breath  better.  His  strength  is  not  yet  increased ;  and 
his  stitches,  which  they  impute  to  wind,  are  not  remoyed.  But  both 
his  physicians  swear  that  his  lungs  are  not  touched.  His  worst 
symptom  is  what  they  cannot,  but  /must  and  will  lemoye :  in  shorty 

DftyroUes  on  the  28rd,  "  Mem«  to  be  the  natural  eonaeqaence  of  M.  Rovill^s  me- 
moriaL  I  am  not  ao  fond  of  war  aa  I  find  manj  people  am  Mark  the  emd  onX 
Onr  treaty  lately  eondnded  with  Bnaria  ia  a  fortnnate  erent^  and  aeeuea  the  peaee  of 
tiie  empire ;  and  ia  it  poiaible  that  Franee  oan  invade  the  Low  Gonntrieiy  which  are 
the  dominiona  of  the  Ibnpren  Qneen,  only  becanae  Admiral  Boaeawen  haa  taken  two 
of  their  ihipa  in  Americat  I  aee  bat  two  plaeea  where  Fimnee  can  ann<^  va ;  in 
America^  by  alipping  oyer  in  alngle  ihipa  a  considerable  number  of  troopa,  and  nest  by 
keeping  na  in  a  atate  of  fear  and  expenae  at  home,  with  the  threata  and  appeaimnoea 
of  an  intended  inTaslon." — WaxoHT. 

*  A  Florentine  lady,  whom  Sir  Horace  admired,  and  who  wai  Just  dead:  ahe  waa 
aiater  of  Madame  GrifonL— W jllfpul 


804  HORilOK  WALFOLKB  IiXTTBB&  (17M 

Ilia  wife  is  kfllmg  him,  I  can  source  say  slowly.  Her  temper  is 
beyond  imagination,  her  ayarioe  monstroiis,  her  madness  about  irhst 
she  calls  cleanliness,  to  a  degree  of  distraction ;  if  I  had  not  firsts 
and  then  made  yonr  brother  Ned  interpose  in  form,  she  would  once 
or  twice  a  week  have  the  Tery  closet  washed  in  which  yoor  farother 
sleeps  after  dinner.  It  is  certainly  yery  impertment  to  inteifere  in 
so  delicate  a  case,  but  yonr  brother's  life  makes  me  blind  to  every 
consideration :  in  short,  we  have  made  Dr.  Pringle  dedaze  ihat  tiie 
moment  the  weather  is  a  little  warmer,  and  he  can  be  moved,  change 
of  air  is  absolutely  necessary,  and  I  am  to  take  him  to  Strawbeny 
SSll,  where  you  may  imagine  he  will  neither  be  teased  nor  neglected: 
the  phjrsioians  are  strong  for  his  going  abroad,  but  I  find  that  will 
be  a  very  difficnlt  point  to  carry  even  with  himselfl  His  affiurs  are 
so  extensive,  tiliat  as  yet  he  will  not  hearof  leaving  them.  Then  the 
exclusion  of  correspondence  by  the  war  withFrance  would  be  another 
great  objection  witiii  him  to  going  thither ;  and  to  send  him  to  Naples 
by  sea,  if  we  could  persuade  him,  would  hardly  be  advisable  in  the 
beat  of  such  hostilities.  I  think  by  this  account  you  will  judge 
perfectly  of  your  brother's  situation :  you  may  depend  upon  i^  it  is 
not  desperate,  and  yet  it  is  what  makes  me  very  unhappy.  Dr. 
Pringle  says,  that  in  his  life  he  never  knew  a  person  for  whom  so 
many  people  were  concerned.    I  go  to  him  again  to-monow. 

The  war  is  reckoned  inevitable,  nay  began,  though  France  does 
not  proceed  to  a  formal  declaration,  but  contents  herself  with 
Monsieur  Bouill^'s  conditional  declaration.  All  intercourse  is 
stopped.  We,  who  two  months  ago  were  in  terrors  about  a  war  on 
the  continent,  are  now  more  frightened  about  having  it  at  home. 
Hessians  and  Dutch  are  said  to  be,  and,  I  believe,  are  sent  for.  I 
have  known  the  time  when  we  were  much  less  prepared  and  much  less 
alarmed.  I^rdRavensworthmovedyesteidayto  send  j^orjor^^S^rmee  for 
Hanoverians,  but  nobody  seconded  him.  The  opposition  cavil,  but  axe 
not  strong  enough  to  be  said  to  oppose.    This  is  exactly  our  sitoation. 

I  must  beg,  my  dear  Sir,  that  you  will  do  a  littie  for  my  sake, 
what  I  know  and  hear  you  have  already  done  from  natural  goodness. 
Mr.  Dick,  the  consul  at  L^hom,  is  particularly  attached  to  my  old 
and  great  Mend  Lady  Harry  Beauderc,  whom  you  have  often  heard 
me  mention ;  she  was  Miss  Lovelace :  *  it  will  j^ease  me  vastly  if  you 
will  throw  in  a  few  civilities  more  at  my  request 

>  Ifartlit,  siiter  and  heir  of  Nerllle  Lord  Lovdaoe,  and  wife  of  Lofd  Emuj 
Beublak,  foaiih  aon  of  the  flni  Dake  of  St.  Atbona  and  brother  of  the  handeome 
Lord  Sydney  Bcaadezk,  Topham  Beauderk*!  fether.— CvvanaBAK. 
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Adieu  I    Pray  fiir  your  broiher :  I  need  not  say  talk  him  over 
and  over  with  Br.  Coobhi,  and  hope  the  beat  of  the  war. 


407.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  &  CONWAT. 

AHingiM  Stnd,  FA.  \%  1756. 

I  wnx  not  write  to  my  Lady  Ailesbnry  to-night,  nor  pretend  to 
answer  ihe  prettiest  letter  in  the  world,  when  I  am  out  of  spirits. 
I  am  very  nnhappy  about  poor  Mr.  Mann,  who  I  fear  is  in  a  deep 
oonsomption :  the  doctors  do  not  give  him  over,  and  the  symptoms 
are  certainly  a  little  mended  this  week ;  but  you  know  how  Mlacious 
that  distemper  is,  and  how  unwise  it  would  be  to  trust  to  it  I  As  he 
is  at  Richmond,  I  pass  a  great  deal  of  my  time  out  of  town  to  be 
near  him,  and  so  may  hare  missed  some  news ;  but  I  will  tell  you 
all  I  know. 

The  House  of  CJommons  is  dwindled  into  a  yeiy  dialogue  between 
Pitt  and  Fox — one  even  begins  to  want  Admiral  Yemon  again  for 
variety.  Sometimes  it  is  a  little  piquant;  in  which  though  Pitt  has 
attacked,  Fox  has  generally  had  the  better.  These  three  or  four 
last  days  we  have  been  solely  upon  the  Pennsylvanian  regiment, 
bickering,  and  but  once  dividing,  165  to  67.  We  are  got  but  past 
the  first  reading  yet  We  want  the  French  to  put  a  little  yivacity 
into  us.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle  has  expected  them  eveiy  hour :  he 
was  terribly  alarmed  f  other  night;  on  his  table  he  found  a  mysterious 
card  with  only  these  words,  '^  Charles  is  veiy  well,  and  is  expected 
in  England  every  day.''  It  was  plainly  some  secret  Mend  that 
advertised  him  of  the  Pretender's  approaching  arrival  He  called 
up  all  the  servants,  ransacked  the  whole  house  to  know  who  had 
been  in  his  dressing-room : — at  last  it  came  out  to  be  an  answer  from 
the  Duchess  of  Queensberry  to  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle  about  Lord 
Charles  Douglas.  Don't  it  put  you  in  mind  of  my  Lord  Treasurer 
Portland  in  Clarendon,  Remember  CuBear  ! 

The  French  have  promised  letters  of  nobhei^  to  whoever  fits  out 
even  a  little  privateer.  I  could  not  help  a  melancholy  smile  when 
my  Lady  Ailesbury  talked  of  coming  over  soon.  I  fear  major- 
general  yotf  will  scarce  be  permitted  to  return  to  your  plough  at 
Park-place,  when  we  gprudge  every  man  that  is  left  at  the  plough. 
Between  the  French  and  the  earthquakes,  you  have  no  notion  how 
good  we  are  grown ;  nobody  makes  a  suit  of  clothes  now  but  of  sack- 
cloth turned  up  with  ashes.    Tho  &st  was  kept  so  devoutly,  that 
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Dick  Edgeeimibe»  finding  a  yery  lean  hazard  at  Whiie'Sy  said  with 
a  sigh,  "Lord,  how  tibe  times  are  degenerated!  Formerly  a 
&st  would  have  brought  everybody  hither  ;  now  it  keeps  evezybody 
away  I "  A  few  nights  beforSi  two  men  walldng  up  the  Strand,  one 
said  to  t'other,  "  Look  how  red  the  sky  is!  Well,  thank  God! 
there  is  to  be  no  masquerade  I '' 

My  Lord  Ashbumham*  does  not  keep  a  frst;  he  is  going  to 
marry  one  of  the  plump  Grawleys : — they  call  him  the  noble  lord  upon 
the  woolsack. 

The  Duohess  of  Norfolk  has  opened  her  new  house :  all  the  earth 
was  there  last  Tuesday.  You  would  have  thought  there  had  beoi  a 
comet,  everybody  was  gaping  in  the  air  and  treading  on  one  another's 
toes*  In  shorty  you  never  saw  suoh  a  soene  of  magnificence  and 
taste.  The  tapestry,  the  embroidered  bed,  the  illumination,  the 
glasses,  the  lightness  and  novelty  of  flieomamoitB,  and  the  ceilings, 
are  delightful.  She  gives  three  Tuesdays,  would  you  could  be  at 
one!  Somebody  asked  my  Lord  Bookingham  afterwards  at  White's 
what  was  there  ?  He  said, ''  Oh  I  there  was  all  the  company  afraid 
of  the  Duohess,  and  the  Duke  afraid  of  all  the  company/' — It  was 
not  a  bad  picture. 

My  Lady  Ailesbury  flatters  me  extremely  about  my  'World,' 
but  it  has  brought  me  into  a  peck  of  troubles.  In  shor^  the  good- 
natured  town  have  been  pleased  to  lend  me  a  meaning,  and  call  my 
Lord  Bute  Sir  Eustace.  I  need  not  say  how  ill  the  story  tallies  to 
what  they  apply  it;  but  I  do  vow  to  3^u,  that  so  far  from  once  en- 
tering into  my  imagination,  my  only  apprehension  was,  Ihat  I 
should  be  suspected  of  flattery  for  the  compliment  to  the  Princess  in 
a  former  part  It  is  the  more  cruel,  because  you  know  it  is  just  tbe 
thing  in  the  world  on  which  one  must  not  defend  one's  selfl  If  I 
might,  I  can  prove  that  the  paper  was  writ  last  Easter,  long  before 
this  history  was  ever  mentioned,  and  flung  by,  because  I  did  not 
like  it :  I  mentioned  it  one  night  to  my  Lady  Hervey,  which  was 
the  occasion  of  its  being  printed. 

I  beg  you  will  toll  my  Lady  Ailesbuxy,  that  I  am  sonry  she  could 
not  discover  any  wit  in  Mrs.  Hussey's  making  a  septleva.  I  know  I 
never  was  so  vain  of  any  wit  in  my  life  as  in  winning  a  thousand 
leva  and  two  five  hundred  levas. 

You  would  laugh  if  you  saw  in,the  midst  of  what  trumpery  I  am 

>  John  leeond  Esri  of  Aahbnmhaia  [died  1S12].    On  the  8Sth  of  Jue  ho  married 
EUaboih,  darai^iter  and  oo-heireie  of  [Aldemuu]  Ambrose  Crmvley,  Esq.— Wuobt. 
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writing.  Two  porters  baye  just  brought  home  my  purchaseB  from 
Mrs*  Kennon '  tbe  midwife's  sale :  Brobdignag  combs,  old  broken 
pots,  pans,  and  pipkins,  alantem  of  scraped  oyster-sbeUs,  scimitars, 
Turkish  pipes,  Chinese  baskets,  &o.  Ac  My  servants  think  my 
head  is  tonied :  I  hope  not :  it  is  all  to  be  called  the  personal  estate 
and  moveables  of  my  great-great-grandmother,  and  to  be  reposited 
at  Strawberry.  IbeUereyouthinkmy  letter  as  strange  a  miscellany 
as  my  pniehases. 

P.  S.    I  forgoti  that  I  was  outbid  for  Oliver  Cromwell's  nightcap. 

458.    TO  BIB  HOBAGB  HANK. 

AHmgiOH  Sirtd,  FA.  88, 17M. 

I  CAN  tell  you  with  as  much  truth  as  pleasure  that  your  brother 
assuredly  mends,  and  that  his  physician.  Dr.  Pringle,  who  is  the 
Duke's,  has  told  his  Boyal  Highness,  who  eatresses  great  concern, 
that  he  now  will  live.  He  goes  out  to  take  the  air  every  day ;  that  is 
notveiy  bad:  Mr.  Chute  and  I  went  to  see  him  yesterday,  and  saw  a 
real  and  satisfieustory  alteration.  Idon't  say  this  to  flatter  you;  on  the 
contrary,  I  must  bid  you,  my  dear  child,  not  be  too  sanguine,  for  Dr. 
Cocchi  will  tell  you  Uiat  there  is  nothing  more  fedlaeious  than  a  con- 
sumptive case ;  don't  mistake  me,  it  is  not  a  consumption,  though  it 
is  a  consumptive  disposition.    His  spirits  are  evidenfly  better. 

You  will  have  heard,  before  you  receive  this,  that  the  King  of 
France  and  Madame  Pompadour  are  gone  into  devotion.  Some  say, 
that  D'Argenson,  finding  how  much  her  inclinations  for  peace  witii 
us  fell  in  with  the  monarch's  humanity,  (and  which  indeed  is  the 
only  rational  account  one  can  give  of  their  inactivity,)  employed  the 
Cardinal  de  la  Bochfouoault  and  the  Confessor  to  threaten  the  most 
Christian  King  with  an  earthquake  if  he  did  not  communicate  at 
Easter ;  and  that  his  Majesty  accordingly  made  over  his  mistress  to 
his  wife,  by  appointing  the  former  dame  du  palaii :  others,  who 
refine  more,  pretend  that  Madame  Pompadour,  perceiving  how  much 
the  King's  disposition  veered  to  devotion,  artfully  took  the  turn  of 
humouring  it,  desired  to  be  only  his  soul's  concubine,  and  actually 
sent  to  ask  pardon  of  her  husband,  and  to  ofier  to  return  to  hiwi, 
from  which  he  begged  to  be  excused— the  point  in  dispute  is  whether 

^  Walpotohas  ipedfied  lome  of  hia  pardiMet  from  the  ooHeetioa  of  Mn.  Kennon,  the 
▼irtooea  midwife,  in  his  deeeriptioo  of  Stiawbeny  HilL— CvssuroBAX 
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she  has  or  has  not  left  off  rouge.  Li  our  present  hostile  state  we 
cannot  arrive  at  any  oertainty  on  this  important  question ;  tlioiig^ 
our  &te  seems  to  dep^id  on  it  I 

We  have  had  nothing  in  Parliament  but  most  tedious  and  Umg 
debates  on  a  West  Indian  regiment^  to  be  partly  oomposed  of  Swiss 
and  Germans  settled  in  Pennsylvania,  with  some  Dutoh  offioets. 
The  opposition  neither  increase  in  numbers  or  eloquence ;  the  want 
ot  the  former  seems  to  have  damped  the  fire  of  the  latter.  The 
reigning  fashion  is  expectation  of  an  invasion ;  I  can't  say  I  am 
£sshionable ;  nor  do  I  expect  the  earthquake,  though  they  say  it  is 
landed  at  Dover. 

The  most  curious  history  that  I  have  to  tell  you»  is  a  maliaoosy 
pretty  soooessful,  and  yet  most  clumsy  plot  executed  by  the  Papists, 
in  which  number  you  will  not  be  surprised  at  my  including  some 
Protestant  divines,  against  the  famous  Bower/  author  of  flie  Bjstoiy 
of  the  Popes.  Bmnouis  were  spread  of  his  being  discovered  in  cor- 
respondence with  the  Jesuits :  some  even  said  the  correspondence 
was  treasonable,  and  that  he  was  actually  in  the  hands  of  a  mes- 
senger. I  went  to  Sir  George  Lyttelton,  his  great  fiiend,  to  learn 
the  truth ;  he  told  me  the  story :  that  Sir  Harry  Sedingfield,  whom 
I  know  for  a  most  bigoted  Papist  in  Norfolk,  pretended  to  have  six 
letters  from  Bower  (signed  A.  B.)  in  his  hands,  addressed  to  one 
Father  Sheldon,  a  Jesuit,  under  another  name,  in  which  A.  B.  affected 
great  contrition  and  desires  of  reconciliation  to  that  church, 
lamenting  his  living  in  fornication  with  a  woman,  by  whom  he  had  a 
child,  and  from  whom  he  had  got  fifteen  Hundred  pounds,  which  he 
had  put  into  Sheldon's  hands,  and  which  he  affirmed  he  must  have 
again  if  he  broke  off  the  commerce,  for  that  the  woman  insisted  on 
having  either  him  or  her  money ;  and  offering  all  manner  of  submis- 
sion to  holy  church,  and  to  be  sent  wherever  she  should  please ;  tor 
nan  mea  voluntas  9ed  tua  flat : — ^the  last  letter  grieved  s^  not  bdng 
able  to  get  his  money,  and  to  be  forced  to  continue  in  sin,  and  con- 
cduded  with  telling  the  Jesuit  that  something  wotdd  happen  soon  which 
would  put  an  end  to  their  correspondence — this  is  supposed  to  allude 
to  his  History.  The  similitude  of  hands  is  very  great— but  you  know 
bow  little  that  can  weigh  I  I  know  that  Mr.  Conway  and  my  Lady 
Ailesbury  write  so  alike,  that  I  never  receive  a  letter  from  either  of 
ihem  that  I  am  not  forced  to  look  at  flie  name  to  see  from  which  it 


^  Bower  wu  a  nuia  of  toij  btd  ehaneter,  and  it  is  now  senenUy  beUevvd  ibrt  kt 
intended  to  eheat  the  Jeraits  oat  of*  Bum  of  money. — Dorsn. 
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oomes ;  the  only  diflPerence  is  that  she  writes  l^;iblyi  and  he  does  not. 
These  letters  were  shown  about  prirately,  and  with  injunctions  of 
secrecy :  it  seems  Hooke,  the  Boman  historian,  a  convert  to  Popeiy, 
and  who  governs  my  Lord  Bath  and  that  fiamilyy  is  deep  in  this  plot. 
At  last  it  got  to  the  ears  of  Dr.  Birch,  a  sealons  but  simple  man,  and 
of  Millar  the  bookseller,  angry  at  Bower  for  not  being  his  printer— 
they  trumpeted  the  stoiy  all  over  the  town.  Lord  Pnlteney  was  one 
who  told  it  me,  and  added,  "  a  Popish  gentleman  and  an  English 
clergyman '  are  upon  the  scent ; ''  he  told  me  Sir  H.  Bedingfield's 
name,  but  would  not  the  dergyman's.  I  replied,  then  your  lordship 
must  give  me  leave  to  say,  as  I  don't  know  his  name,  that  I  suppose 
our  Doctor  is  as  angry  as  Sir  Hany  at  Bower  for  having  written  against 
the  churdi  of  B<nne.  Sir  O.  Lyttelton  went  to  Sir  Harry,  and  de- 
manded to  see  the  letters,  and  asked  for  copies,  which  were  promised. 
He  soon  observed  twenty  £Edsehoods  and  inconsistencies,  particularly 
the  mention  of  a  patent  for  a  place,  which  Sir  Oeorge  obtained  for 
him,  but  never  thought  of  asking  till  a  year  and  a  half  after  the  date 
of  this  letter ;  to  say  nofliing  of  the  inconsistence  of  his  taking  a 
place  as  aProtestant,  at  the  same  time  he  was  offering  to  go  whither- 
soever  the  Jesuits  would  send  him ;  and  the  stiU  more  glaring  im- 
probability of  his  risking  himself  again  under  their  power  I  Sir 
Gteorge  desired  the  woman  might  be  produced — Sir  Hairy  shuffled, 
and  at  last  said  he  believed  it  was  a  lie  of  Bower.  When  he  was 
beaten  out  of  every  point,  he  said,  he  would  put  it  on  this  single  feet, 
''Ask  Mr.  Bower  if  he  was  not  recondled  to  the  church  of  Rome  in 
the  year  '44.'^  The  whole  foundation  proves  to  be  this :  Bower,  who 
is  a  very  child  in  worldly  matters,  was  weak  enough,  for  good 
interest,  to  put  fifteen  hundred  pounds  into  the  hands  of  one  Brown, 
a  Jesuit  here  in  London,  and  from  that  correspondence  they  have 
forged  his  hand ;  and  finding  the  minds  of  men  alarmed  and  foolish 
about  the  invasion  and  the  earthquake,  they  thought  the  train  would 
take  like  wildfire.  I  told  Bower,  that  though  this  trusting  a  Jesuit 
did  great  honour  to  his  simplicity,  yet  it  certainly  did  none  to  lus 
judgment  Sir  G^rge  begged  I  would  advise  them  what  to  do— 
they  were  afraid  to  enter  into  a  controversy,  which  Hooke  mig^t 
manage.  I  told  him  at  once  that  their  best  way  would  be  to  ad- 
vertise a  great  reward  for  discovery  of  the  forgery,  and  to  commu- 
nicate their  intention  to  Sir  H.  Bedkigfield.    Sir  George  was  pleased 

*  Dr.  Donglu,  •fterwardf  Biihop  of  Salisbiury,  an  Intimate  friend  of  Lord  Bnth. 
lie  bad  detected  randiy  emti  In  Bower^t  Llrei  of  tiie  Popea.— Dotbb. 
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wiih  fhe  thought — and  indeed  it  suooeeded  beyond  expedtt&nL  Ba 
Hany  sent  word  that  he  approved  the  inyeetigaiion  of  tmth*  be 
the  persons  eonoemed  of  what  profiassion  they  wonld ;  fliat  he  was 
obliged  to  go  ont  of  town  next  day  for  his  health,  but  hoped  at  his 
retom  Sir  Gteotge  would  give  him  leave  to  cultivate  an  aognaint- 
anoe  whioh  this /iiiMl9  ij^Ur  had  renewed.  Sir  George  answered  witii 
great  propriety  and  spirit,  that  he  should  be  veiy  proud  of  his 
acquaintance,  but  must  beg  leave  to  differ  with  him  in  calling  a  UUle 
qffidr  what  tended  to  murder  a  man's  character,  but  he  was  g^  to 
see  thatit  was  the  best  way  that  Borne  had  of  answering  Mr.  Bower's 
book.  You  see.  Sir  Harry  is  forced  to  let  the  forgery  rest  on  him- 
self, rather  than  put  a  Ohanoellor  of  the  Eziihequer  upon  the  scent 
after  priests  I  He  has  even  hesitated  upon  giving  Bower  copies  of  the 
letters. 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  we  hear  that  France  is  determined  to 
try  a  numerous  invasion  in  several  places  in  England  and  Ireland, 
eaute  qui  eauie,  and  knowing  how  difiBcult  it  is.  We  are  well  pre- 
pared  and  strong ;  they  have  given  us  time.  If  it  were  easy  to 
invade  us,  we  should  not  have  waited  for  an  attack  till  flie  year  1756. 
I  hope  to  give  3^u  a  good  account  both  of  England  and  your 
brother.    Adieu  I 


459.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  &  OOKWAT. 
Dua  Haut:  ArimffUm  Ond,  Mardk  4»  17H. 

I  HAVE  received  so  kind  and  so  long  a  letter  from  you,  and  so  kind 
too  because  so  long,  that  I  feel  I  shall  remain  much  in  your  deb^ 
at  least  for  length.  I  won't  allow  that  I  am  in  your  debt  for 
warmth  of  Mendship.  I  have  nothing  worth  telling  you;  we  are 
hitherto  conquered  only  in  threat :  for  my  part»  I  have  so  little  ex- 
pectation of  an  invasion,  that  I  have  not  buried  a  single  enamel,  nor 
bought  a  pane  of  painted  gjlass  the  less :  of  the  two  panics  in  foshion, 
the  French  and  the  earthquake,  I  have  not  even  made  my  option 
yet  The  opposition  get  ground  as  little  as  either:  Mr.  Pitt  talks 
by  Shrewsbury  dock,  and  is  grown  almost  as  little  heard  as  that  is  at 
Westminster.  We  have  had  full  eig^t  days  on  the  Pennsylvanian 
regiment.  The  young  Hamilton'  has  spoken  and  shone  again ;  but 
nothing  is  luminous  compared  with  Charles  Townshend  >--^e  drops 

1  atoglsipssdi  HaalltoB,— OoninoBAM. 
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down  dead  in  a  fit,  has  a  lesnirectiony  ttmnders  in  the  Capitol,  oon« 
founds  the  Treasuiy-benohy  laughs  at  his  own  party,  is  laid  up  the 
next  day,  and  oyerwhehns  the  Dndiess  [of  Argyll]  and  the  good 
women  that  go  to  nurse  him  I  His  hrother's  Militui^hill  does  not 
oome  on  till  next  week :  in  the  mean  time,  he  adonis  the  shutters, 
walls,  and  napkins  of  eyery  tayem  in  Pall  Mall  with  caiioatores  of 
the  Duke '  [of  Cumberland],  and  Sir  George  Lyttelton,  the  Buke  of 
Newcastle  and  Mr.  Fox.  Your  friend  L^ge  has  distinguished 
himself  exceedingly  on  the  supplies  and  taxes,  and  retains  all  the 
dignity  of  Chancdlor  of  the  Exchequer.  I  think  I  nerer  heard 
so  complete  a  scene  of  ignorance  as  yesterday  on  flie  new  duties  I 
Except  Legge,  you  would  not  have  thought  Uiere  was  a  man  in  the 
House  had  learned  troy^weight:  Murray  quibbled— at  Hume 
Campbell  the  House  groaned  I  Pitt  and  Fox  were  lamantable ; 
poor  Sir  G^rge  never  knew  prices  from  duties,  nor  drawbacks  from 
premiums  I  The  three  taxes  proposed  were  on  plate,  on  bricks  and 
tiles,  on  cards  and  dice.  The  earthquake  has  made  us  so  good,  that  the 
ministry  might  have  burned  the  latter  in  Smithfield  if  they  had 
pleased.  The  bricks  they  were  forced  to  give  up,  and  consented 
graciously  to  accept  70,0002.  on  ale-houses,  instead  of  30,000/.  on 
bricks.  They  had  nearly  been  forced  to  extend  the  duty  on  plate 
beyond  10/.  carrying  the  restriction  by  a  majority  of  only  two. 

An  embargo  is  laid  on  the  shipping,  to  get  saQors.  The  young 
court  lords  were  going  to  raise  troops  of  light-horse,  but  my  Lord 
Gower  (I  suppose  by  direction  of  the  Duke)  proposed  to  the  Sing 
that  they  should  rather  employ  their  personal  interest  to  recruit  the 
army ;  which  sdieme  takes  place,  and,  as  George  Townshend  said  in 
the  House,  they  are  all  turning  recruiting  seijeants.  But  notwith- 
standing we  so  much  expect  a  storm  from  !EVance,  I  am  told  that 
in  France  ihey  think  much  more  of  their  own  internal  storms  than 
of  us.  Madame  Pompadour  wears  devotion,  whether  forced  or  artful 
is  not  certain :  the  disputes  between  the  King  and  the  Parliament 
run  very  high,  and  the  Buke  of  Orleans  and  the  Prince  of  Conti 
have  set  themselves  at  the  head  of  the  latter.  Old  Nugent  came 
fuddled  to  the  Opera  last  week,  and  jostled  an  andent  Lord  Lrwin, 
and  then  called  him  fool  for  being  in  his  way :  fliey  were  going  to 
fight ;  but  my  Lord  Talbot,  professing  that  he  did  not  care  if  they 

>  Ob  Um  ISth  of  lUroh,  Mr.  Qwrgt  Townihoiid  bronght  in  s  Mil  for  bettor  ordering 
the  militiA.    It  p—ad  the  Home  of  Oommoni  on  the  lOth  of  lUy.—WuoBV. 

*  Kr.  Qooffo  Townihond  wai  Tory  ikilftil  ftt  drawing  earlottUirM^  and  pnbUibed  a 
tat  of  twelTO ;  to  whieh  he  aAzed  tbe  nsme  of  AneUa.— Wbxoht 
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were  bofh  lianged,  adyised  them  to  go  baek  and  not  expose  tibem- 
selyeB.  You  will  stare  perliaps  at  my  calling  Nugent  oU:  it  is  not 
merely  to  difltingnifih  him  from  his  son ;  but  he  is  such  a  champioii 
and  saoh  a  loyer,  that  it  is  impossible  not  to  langh  at  him  as  tf  he 
was  a  Methuselah  I  He  is  m  (fffidre  rigUe  with  the  young  Lady 
Essex.'  At  a  supper  there  a  few  nights  ago  of  two-and-tweniy 
people,  they  were  talking  of  his  going  to  Cashiobuiy  to  direct  some 
alt^tions :  Mrs.  Nugent  in  ihe  Softest  infimtinft  voioe  called  out, 
**  My  Lady  Essex,  don't  let  him  do  anything  out  of  doois ;  but  yoa 
will  find  him  delightful  wilhin  I " 

I  think  I  have  nothing  else  to  tell  you  but  a  ban^moi  or  two ; 
with  that  sort  of  news  I  think  I  take  care  to  supply  you  duly.  I 
send  you  oonstantly  the  best  that  London  affords.  IHck  Edgeeumbe 
has  said  that  his  last  child  was  bom  oxLAU-gamederf-dajf;  Twelfth* 
nig^t 

This  chapter  shall  conclude  wifli  an  epigram ;  the  thought  was 
Gteoige  Selwyn's,  who,  you  know,  serves  all  the  epigram-makeiB  in 
town  with  wit  It  is  on  Miss  Ohudteigh  crying  in  the  diawing- 
voom  on  the  death  of  her  mother : — 

*  Whsi  fiUil  piety  I  whal  moiinifttl  gimoe^ 
For  a  lott  pti«iit»  iiU  on  Chadleigli's  Cmo  t 
Fkir  Tiigin,  weep  no  mxatt,  ywut  anguish  motlMr  I 
Ton  in  thla  town  can  nerer  want  a  motber." 

I  have  told  poor  Mr.  Mann  how  kind  you  are  to  him :  mdeed 
I  have  been  exceedingly  frightened  and  troubled  fcr  him,  and 
thought  him  in  immediate  danger.  He  is  certainly  much  mended^ 
though  I  still  fear  a  consumption  for  him:  he  has  not  been  able  to 
move  firom  Bichmond  ihis  whole  winter :  I  never  fail  to  visit  him 
twice  or  thrice  a  weeL  I  heartily  pity  the  &tigue  and  dulness  of 
your  life ;  nor  can  I  flatter  you  with  pretending  to  believe  it  will 
end  soon :  I  hope  you  will  not  be  forced  to  gain  as  much  reputation 
in  the  camp  as  you  have  in  the  cabinet  I — You  see  I  must  finisL 

1  Fianoei,  danghtor  of  Sir  Chariof  Hanboij  Williami.—- OvnmraBAM. 
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